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START OF ACT #1

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY1.1. 00:01:57

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK at the door and then we see MIA. She is 9 
years old, stoic. An unseen stranger's hand holds hers. A 
small CLATTER from inside. The KNOCK is repeated.

ALAN

(O.S.)
hold on!

More noise from inside the apartment as he rushes to the 
door.

The door flings open. Over the shoulders of the girl and 
stranger, ALAN appears in the doorway. He is 28 but looks 
younger. His hair is messy and overgrown and he is wearing 
whatever shirt he could find.

STRANGER
You're Alan?

ALAN
uh...yeah

He sees MIA and begins to tune out the stranger's voice. MIA 
looks back at ALAN

STRANGER
(muted)

My name is Darren, I'm with Starke 
County Social Services. We've been 
trying to reach you. Do you know 
Leah Graham?

ALAN is back to reality

ALAN
What?

DARREN
Leah Graham?

ALAN
Leah...Leah Graham?

DARREN
do you know leah?

ALAN
um...yes? yes I do.
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DARREN
Leah passed away. This is her 
daughter.

ALAN
oh man, I'm...Leah?

DARREN
Can I come in?

ALAN
I was just getting ready to leave, 
I've actually got a--

DARREN
Mr. Schroeder, your name was on the 
birth certificate as the father.

Alan looks at Mia.

ALAN
...father of what.

DARREN
This certificate lists you as Mia's 
father?

Darren shows Alan a birth certificate. Another beat.

DARREN
We should really just come inside.

ALAN
...okay... can you, wait here for 
just a second?

We follow him into the small apartment. Clothes everywhere, 
a mattress lays on the floor. A small desk is in the corner 
with a lamp and a small stack of yellow legal pads. He grabs 
a one-hitter and a pill bottle of weed from his nightstand 
and crosses to his dresser. On the way, he scoops us a 
bottle of whiskey from the desk. He trips over some clothes 
and the weed spills on the floor.

ALAN
Shit. Shit.

Cursing, he tries to sweep the weed back into the canister 
with his hand. He looks up at the door, looks to the floor, 
then arranges a pair of sweatpants to cover the spill. He 
shoves the whiskey into his dresser door and stands looking 
at the apartment.
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ALAN
okay, fuck, um...

He turns and moves towards the entry.

The door opens quickly. The room is still clearly a mess.

ALAN
Just wanted to straighten up a bit

CUT TO:

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER2.2. 00:03:52

Mia is sitting on Alan's Bed with a backpack next to her. A 
small distance away, Alan sits on the window sill while 
Darren occupies the desk chair.

ALAN
(whispering intensely)

I've never seen her before.

DARREN
All we know is your name is on the 
certificate.

ALAN
That's not how I sign my name, I 
think she forged that or something.

Darren looks at him knowingly

ALAN
Dude!

DARREN
If you wanna contest it, contest 
it. Your name is on there, so we 
brought her here. We tried to reach 
you.

Mia sits quietly on the bed, looking around the room.

ALAN
Leah's dead?

DARREN
yes

ALAN
Shit. And she had a kid? Darren 
looks back at Mia.
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DARREN
She called it in. Mom was in the 
bathroom. Opioid over-dose.

ALAN
fuck. Is she okay?

DARREN
Look, it's not my position to 
speculate on things like that. 
She's been in foster care for a 
couple days, until you were 
determined to have custody.

ALAN
Custody?

DARREN
You are legally responsible for the 
child.

ALAN
oh...um...I don't think that's... 
that's not a good idea.

DARREN
Sorry.

ALAN
Listen, I don't want to be selfish 
about this, I'm just...I don't 
think I'm the best/

DARREN
/you've got a place to live and 
you're not a heroin addict, so 
you're actually ahead of the game, 
believe it or not...You're not a 
heroin addict, right?

ALAN
I'm...yes, I'm a heroin addict

DARREN
You're not a heroin addict.

(getting up)
If you want to contest it, you can 
get in touch with the county here.

Darren hands Alan a card with a phone number on it.

DARREN
Otherwise, I'll be back in one week 

(MORE)
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to check in.
DARREN (CONT'D)

ALAN
A week?

DARREN
(goes to Mia)

It was really nice to meet you.

He exits. The door clicks behind him.

Alan stares at Mia for a long beat. She stares back at him.

ALAN
(sighs)

Oh boy.

INT. CAR - DAY3.3. 00:04:56

Alan drives on a rural highway at sunset. The sun shines 
brightly in the driver's side window. Mia is in the 
passenger seat. Music plays from the radio.

ALAN
Is this alright? Do you want 
like...do you have any kind of 
music you like?

She doesn't respond.

ALAN
I'm not really good with kids, so.

a beat

ALAN
Are you...are you okay? Like...Leah

MIA
How did you know my mom.

ALAN
Not very well, really.

MIA
Me either.

A beat

MIA
Where are we going?

ALAN
Um, I do standup comedy, so, we're 

(MORE)
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going to the city for... Do you 
ALAN (CONT'D)

know what that is?

MIA
what

ALAN
standup

MIA
no

ALAN
it's...um.

he thinks for a while.

ALAN
I..um...I make people laugh.

Mia looks over at Alan, incredulous. She turns back toward 
the windshield without speaking.

MIA
I'm not laughing.

A shot from behind the car, as they drive past the setting 
sun.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT4.4. 00:05:16

DEBBY is onstage.

DEBBY
All the guys I know are either lame 
or out of my league. I just can't 
date, apparently I'm too "awkward" 
and I "eat too much ice cream." 

silence

DEBBY
I had a boyfriend once, but then he 
got whisker-cancer.

silence

DEBBY
Because he was a cat.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT5.5. 00:08:27

Camera follows Alan and Mia as Alan rushes into the comedy 
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club. THERESA, a large woman, smoking a vape, stands in the 
lobby, peeking in the door to the theatre.

ALAN
I'm sorry, I'm sorry

Theresa turns around

THERESA
Alan.

(sees Mia.)
Who the fuck is this?

ALAN
uh, language?

THERESA
(to Mia)

Sorry.
(to Alan)

Who the fuck is this?

ALAN
It's Mia. She's...my daughter, i 
guess?

THERESA
Oh, you guess?

ALAN
It's been a confusing...um...

(peeking in the door)
I need to get on, right?

THERESA
Uh, yeah. I put Debby on because I 
thought you weren't coming

ALAN
Okay, can you...Debby?

THERESA
You think I wanted to? It's on you, 
asshole.

ALAN
(to Mia)

Um... are you okay waiting out 
here?

MIA
Sure
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ALAN
(to Theresa)

Can you watch her?

THERESA
(over her shoulder)

Justin!

JUSTIN, a wiry teen in a [name of club] tee shirt walks 
over.

JUSTIN
High crimes and miss-theresa, what 
can I do for youuu--whoooo is this?

THERESA
Turns out Alan's not a virgin.

JUSTIN
Alan my man!

ALAN
Shut up.

THERESA
Will you show her to the Box 
Office. You watch her while he does 
his set.

JUSTIN
Alternate plan, let me do my ten 
and Alan can do the babysitting, 
seein' how that's his kid, right?

THERESA
(squaring up to Justin)

You are not going on that stage

She pushes him and Mia towards the box office.

JUSTIN
(as he travels)

Hey I'm Justin, and as you can see 
I'm a cross between Edward Snowden 
and a Q-tip...

ALAN takes out a yellow sheet of paper, tries to study his 
notes, but he's distracted. The noise from inside the club 
goes mute as he looks up at the girl going to the Box office 
with Justin.

THERESA
(suddenly back)

(MORE)
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You never thought to mention?
THERESA (CONT'D)

ALAN
I just found out.

THERESA
What'd you run into her at the 
Chick-Fil-A and start comparing 
blood samples?

ALAN
They just knocked on my door

THERESA
Tell me later. This is no place for 
a fuckin' kid, ok?

ALAN
Theresa, I don't think I should 
have a kid, probably.

From inside the club, we hear DEBBY finish her set.

THERESA
You're up.

THERESA opens a small door revealing ROGER, a big man with a 
beard, speaking into a microphone, staring at his smart 
phone.

ROGER
And next up, we've got

Theresa points to Alan, the points to the stage

ROGER
Alan Shroeder!

Camera follows Alan as he walks past Debby up to the stage. 
He grabs the microphone.

ALAN
Hey folks, I'm Alan. I'm uh...well 
I'm a comedian, obviously, but I'm 
also...totally insignificant in 
general. It's nice, being a useless 
human, because you get all the 
benefits of being able to jerk off 
with none of the pressures of 
running a grocery store. I was in 
the Jewel-Osco the other day, and I 
saw a mouse run across the candy 
aisle. Now, I don't know much about 

(MORE)
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the operating principles of being a 
ALAN (CONT'D)

mouse, like...if there's a mouse 
handbook, or...if there was a mouse 
handbook, I feel like the first 
page would just say, "Look, sorry. 
You're mostly gonna want to hide 
from stuff."

The audience laughs

Alan looks down at his notes. It says "mice" then "kids." He 
hesitates.

ALAN
"hide a lot and eat food that is 
also hidden"

INT. COMEDY CLUB BOX OFFICE - NIGHT6.6. 00:08:42

JUSTIN
Okay, okay, so.... you can wait in 
here, and I'm actually gonna sneak 
a smoke real quick, k?

Mia just stares at him. Justin winks.

JUSTIN
two ticks

he leaves. Mia climbs up onto the box office chair and 
stares just past camera.

CUT TO:

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT7.7. 00:09:24

Alan looks up from his notes

ALAN
Anybody here got kids?

Some people in the audience applaud.

ALAN
Are kids a lot of work? I hear kids 
are a lot of work.

Affirmative reactions from the audience

ALAN
Listen, here's the thing. I 
don't... uh... I don't have any 
kids, but I know this. Having a kid 

(MORE)
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is not only the worst thing you can 
ALAN (CONT'D)

do to yourself, it's the worst 
thing you can do for the kid too. 
Like, if you could snap your 
fingers and create, let's say a 
mouse, you know, and suddenly that 
mouse's job is to fucking scavenge 
and hide just to stay alive, not 
only did it not ask for that, it 
isn't even prepared... it's rude, 
that's what it is. Bringing 
something into existence is 
impolite. I don't know what your 
mom allowed in your house, but in 
my house, we keep existence to 
ourselves, thank you very much.

CUT TO:

INT. COMEDY CLUB BOX OFFICE - NIGHT8.8. 00:09:36

Mia looks around the box office. She plays with some things 
on the desk, but she's not comfortable.

ALAN
(v.o.)

I'm not saying life isn't worth 
living, like once you've already 
started, you might as well give it 
a shot.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT9.9. 00:09:43

ALAN
But if you can head that shit off 
at the pass? That seems like it 
might be worth doing.

INT. COMEDY CLUB BOX OFFICE - NIGHT10.10. 00:09:54

JUSTIN
Okay, I. am. back. You wanna hear 
my...

Mia has disappeared from the box office.

JUSTIN
fuck.

CUT TO:

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT11.11. 00:10:49
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ALAN
Okay, that's my time. Thanks guys. 
Have a good night, but don't forget 
to be sad at the end, okay? 
Kidding. Enjoy the evening!

Chuckles and applause as Alan exits the stage.

ROGER
(on mic)

alright, give it up for alan. Next 
up is our headliner for the night. 
You've seen him on TV as the 
spokesman for McCauley's Dodge 
Dealership...

Camera follows Alan into the lobby. Justin and Theresa stand 
there in shock at Mia's disappearance.

THERESA
(rushing to the front 
door to look out)

Are you fucking kidding me?

JUSTIN
I'm sorry!

THERESA
(to Alan)

She's gone

ALAN
Seriously?

THERESA
(exiting the front door)

You check out back

ALAN
Shit

Alan bolts into the box office. Justin just stands there.

JUSTIN
Sorry!

Camera follows as Alan rushes through the box office, 
through a back passageway, to the back door of the club. He 
bursts through the door.

CONTINUOUS:

EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT12.12. 00:12:46
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ALAN
Hey!

Alan looks both ways down the alley, chooses one, and starts 
running. The camera follows him.

ALAN
Mia! It was Mia, right? I barely, 
um... fuck me... Jesus

He comes out onto a larger street, looks both directions. He 
sees Mia in the distance, marching down the street with her 
backpack.

ALAN
Hey!

He starts running.

ALAN
Hey Mia! Hold on!

Mia looks back, then she starts running.

ALAN
Hey!

Two men, walking the other direction, look at Alan 
suspiciously, look back at Mia.

MAN 1
(putting himself in 
Alan's way)

Dude, hey, hold on

ALAN
It's my...it's my daughter

Alan pushes past the man, who doesn't put up much of a 
fight. He yells back

ALAN
I'm not trying to steal her or 
anything! Mia!

Alan is gaining ground, but Mia is running quickly. She 
turns into another alley. Alan follows. Finally, he catches 
up to her, runs in front and puts his hands up. She tries to 
run past him, but he gets in her way.

ALAN
Hey. Hey, okay...okay hold on, just 
a minute, I just wanna say 

(MORE)
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something and then if you want to 
ALAN (CONT'D)

keep running, you can be my guest, 
okay?

She stops. She looks up at him.

ALAN
We both know this is not...a good 
situation. I know...this must be 
really scary for you-- the last 
week or whatever, and I get why 
you'd try to get away from me, 
because I'm not probably the guy 
you want to be around, and I...I do 
not know how to be a dad like at 
all. But also you're a kid -- and 
you seem really independent, which 
is great -- but you are...you know, 
a kid. So. This whole plan of yours 
is pretty stupid, actually.I'm not 
judging practically everything I do 
is stupid. I'm just saying let's 
take this a little bit at a time. 
Like...I'll buy us a happy meal...a 
couple happy meals, and you can 
sleep in my bed and I'll sleep on 
the couch and if you want to run 
away in the morning, you're 
probably smarter than me and you'll 
probably figure that out, but just 
for tonight, don't make me the 
asshole who lost his kid the first 
day, because...okay?

She doesn't respond.

ALAN
You can call me Alan, or asshole or 
whatever, and I'll call 
you...what's your name again, Mia?

She nods.

ALAN
Okay, Mia. So... deal?

He reaches out his hand to shake on it. Mia looks at his 
hand.

CUT TO:
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END OF ACT #1

START OF ACT #2

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT13.13. 00:14:46

A hand slaps a McDonalds bag onto the bed. Alan starts 
taking out items. Two hamburgers, like five bags of chicken 
nuggets, a shit ton of fries. Alan and Mia are sitting on 
his mattress.

ALAN
This is what I do almost every time 
I do a set.

(counting out what's left 
of his cash)

Theresa...pays me...in cash, and I 
stop by McDonalds on the way home 
and blow like twenty bucks eating 
whatever I want, because when I was 
I kid I dreamed about just eating 
three orders of fries for dinner, 
and now that I'm an adult, I get to 
actually do that.

Mia grabs her chicken nuggets

ALAN
If you think those nuggets are 
good, you're gonna have to try one 
of these chicken club sandwiches 
sometime. I don't know what your 
mom fed you but...

She stops eating for a minute. She doesn't look up. She 
keeps eating.

ALAN
yeah

(beat)
You know what else is good? If you 
take like three McChickens...

He takes the tops off three McChickens and throws two in the 
empty bag he takes the chicken patty off two sandwiches and 
put them on the third sandwich, then puts the top back on.

ALAN
Then you have something close to 
the proper sandwich proportions.

She keeps eating
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ALAN
I know all the McDonalds tricks, so 
that's an upside, here, is that you 
can learn how to really pig out.

They eat for a while.

ALAN
Do you know how to read?

Mia nods.

ALAN
Write?

Mia nods

ALAN
...what about talking, do you know 
how to do that?

MIA
(biting)

I can talk.

ALAN
(taken aback)

Okay, okay, yeah, you...you can 
talk when you feel like it, I 
guess... did you go to school? Do 
you have a school that you go to?

MIA
I don't remember what it's called.

ALAN
Oh, um, ok. I have work tomorrow, 
so do you...would you need to come 
with me or...

MIA
I'm ok on my own.

ALAN
okay, so I can go to work, and you 
can stay here, and there's some 
pizza in the fridge, you can have 
that?

MIA
ok
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ALAN
yeah, that's ok?

MIA
yeah ok

ALAN
Alright. And you're gonna need 
somewhere to sleep, huh?

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT14.14. 00:15:24

Alan has built a little tent out of sheets around his 
mattress and the lamp beside it. He's put down the cushion 
of a futon to make a bed for himself. He points to the bed 
tent.

ALAN
So this'll be yours for now.

She doesn't respond.

ALAN
So, uh...have a good night.

Mia goes behind the curtain and looks around. She takes her 
backpack off. She sits on the bed.

Alan throws away the McDonalds stuff in the kitchen, and lit 
by an over light, stops to consider his situation. His face 
falls, and he leans over the counter to think.

Back inside the tent, Mia unpacks her backpack. Inside, she 
has a book, a zipper pouch and an action figure.

Alan crosses to the dresser, opens the drawer with the 
whiskey and weed. He hesitates, then shuts the drawer, then 
puts his face in his hands.

Mia lies on her back holding the action figure and clicks 
off the lamp. She looks around at the tent covering her.

Alan lies on the futon, eyes open, staring up at the 
ceiling.

We see a wide shot of the apartment: Alan's bed and the 
tent. Alan turns on his side.

CUT TO:

INT - SUTDIO APARTMENT - DAY15.15. 00:15:29

Same shot, morning light seeping through the blinds. Alan is 
no longer in bed. Mia comes out of the tent and stands 
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still, looking around the apartment.

INT - ALAN'S WORK - DAY16.16. 00:16:11

Alan walks through a grocery store, to the back, through 
large double doors that say "employees only." There are 
pallets of boxes and foods everywhere. He walks past these 
to a food preparation area, where pre-made meals are 
packaged.

RICO
Alan, que pasa, mamacita

ALAN
(walking past)

I don't know what that means!

RICO
(to Alan as he walks 
away)

lo sé, hermanito. por eso es 
divertido

KARI is standing by some pallets reviewing an inventory 
sheet. She's this grocery store's manager, and the 
grocery-store level equivalent of a high-powered business 
woman. She's wearing a sort-of-grubby grocery store manager 
uniform. Her hair is in a tight ponytail. She's got a 
clipboard.

ALAN
Hey, Kari..

Kari turns around. She's imposing. He stops moving. A beat.

KARI
yup?

ALAN
Can I... can I talk to you in your 
office?

INT - KARI'S OFFICE - DAY17.17. 00:18:19

Kari hangs the clipboard on a nail on the wall and plops 
down in her chair. There's an old computer there. On the 
walls are all the legally-required postings about labor 
laws. It's a very small office, but cleaned and organized to 
be as important as possible.

Alan stands on the other side of the desk.
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ALAN
Is there a chair I could use?

KARI
I don't like other people sitting 
in my office.

ALAN
(looking out the door for 
a folding chair or 
something)

um

KARI
price is going up, if you're 
interested. Buying better stuff now 
outta Massachusetts.

ALAN
actually I just found out last 
night I might have a kid.

KARI
Ok.

ALAN
But not like- it's a nine-year old 
kid. They dropped her off at my 
apartment and I'm supposed to take 
care of her now. I kind of need 
some extra days off work to sort 
things out.

KARI
That's an unusual situation.

ALAN
yeah

KARI
No.

ALAN
No what

KARI
You can work your schedule or you 
can find another job

ALAN
I wouldn't normally ask for this



20

KARI
Yeah you would

ALAN
...okay, I might normally-- but 
what I'm saying is that now those 
other reasons seem stupid

KARI
A woman in your position wouldn't 
get the time of day from a man in 
my position.

ALAN
I'm not asking for maternity leave/

KARI
/that's good to know

ALAN
They're supposed to come by in a 
week and they'll tell me I'm unfit 
and I'll be like "I fucking know," 
and then I won't have a kid 
anymore, so I just need a little 
time to sort this out.

KARI
(getting up)

Legally I'm not required to act on 
this and personally I'm not 
inclined,

(leading him towards the 
door)

I'll enjoy watching you deal with 
something difficult. It's a long 
time coming.

ALAN
(as she walks him out)

I'd take one day, honestly, I'd 
take half a day, I just need to get 
to the library and use the internet

KARI
Have you considered quitting? I 
hear it really frees up those 
internet hours.

She shuts the door.
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KARI
And let me know if you want some of 
that Massachusetts shit!

INT - SUTDIO APARTMENT - DAY18.18. 00:18:24

Mia is eating a slice of pizza, poorly, like how a kid 
would. She looks around the apartment. She turns back to the 
pizza and begins to take a bite.

INT - ALAN'S WORK - DAY19.19. 00:18:34

PLOP. A chicken breast falls onto a bed of rice. A plastic 
lid goes on. Hands snap it into place on four sides: snap. 
snap. snap. snap. A label goes on. Alan stands above a metal 
thingy of chicken breasts, and another thing of rice, a 
stack of plastic containers, and an automatic label maker. 
Alan is packaging chicken breasts on rice for his job.

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY20.20. 00:18:42

Mia is wandering around the apartment. She finds a cell 
phone on the desk. The screen is cracked. She tries to turn 
it on. It's broken. She sees the stack of legal pads and 
picks one up. She sits in the desk chair and begins to read 
it, slowly, mouthing the words, sounding them out.

INT - ALAN'S WORK - DAY21.21. 00:18:50

Alan is packaging lasagna now. We hear a landline ring. 
Rico, across the room, shouts to Alan.

RICO
Mamacita! Teléphono!

Alan looks at him, then to the corded phone on the wall.

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY22.22. 00:18:55

SWOOSH-CLICK. The top dresser drawer slides open. Mia is on 
her tiptoes on the desk chair. She sees the whiskey and the 
weed. She considers. She picks up the whiskey bottle.

INT - ALAN'S WORK - DAY23.23. 00:19:30

Alan is standing by the corded phone on the wall.

ALAN
Yeah. Tuesday night? I can...I can 
do that. Yeah two hundred works. 
It'll be the same material, that 
okay? I haven't had time to.. no, 
she's...I'm still taking care of 

(MORE)
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her. She's nine, it's practically 
ALAN (CONT'D)

like having a cat... McDonalds. No, 
don't give me that shit, you smoke 
like you're a robot who runs 
on...fucking nicotine, so...um, you 
inhale cigars!

KARI
(walking by)

Talk to your girlfriend later, 
Alan.

ALAN
Sorry, T, I gotta... yeah, I'm not 
gonna call her that...because I'm a 
dad now and I need a job so I can 
buy...diapers or something. Ok, see 
you Tuesday.

He hangs up the phone. Click.

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY24.24. 00:21:34

Mia sits inside her tent. Click, the front door unlatches. 
She tenses up.

We hear as Alan walks through the door. He tosses his keys 
and we hear them JINGLE and then hit the bed.

ALAN
Mia?

She grabs her action figure.

ALAN
You didn't do my laundry? What am I 
paying you for?

We hear a knock on the wall by the tent.

ALAN
Can I come in?

Mia doesn't respond.

ALAN
I'm taking that as a yes, sorry.

He peeks through the sheet.

ALAN
You been in here all day?
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MIA
No

ALAN
You get something to eat?

MIA
Yes.

ALAN
You wanna come out? I'm gonna watch 
tv.

MIA
ok.

She moves to get up. Alan walks towards the bathroom.

ALAN
I don't know what you like to 
watch, but I mostly watch old 
sit-coms, like

(from the bathroom)
...did you ever watch mash? Or are 
you more of a Dora the Explorer 
type?

Alan flips up the toilet lid and starts to unzip his fly. He 
notices something in the bowl. He looks down and sees a few 
little flakes of something green in the bowl. He bends down 
to look closer.

ALAN
(still yelling out to 
Mia)

I don't know what nine-year-olds 
watch now, like... When I was nine 
I did not know what good television 
was.

He sniffs. He gives a reluctant look, then uses his finger 
to pick up one of the flakes. He looks closely at it under 
the light, then sniffs it.

CUT TO:

Alan comes out of the bathroom, exasperated. Mia is standing 
in the middle of the room holding her action figure. She 
knows. She looks ready for a fight. Alan rushes over to his 
drawer, pulls it open, rifles through it for a moment, then 
shuts it and turns to her.
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ALAN
You flushed my weed?

Mia just stares him down

ALAN
You flushed my fucking weed?

No change. Alan gets on her level.

ALAN
That was like thirty dollars of 
weed you threw away, that's like 
two whole McDonalds feasts, do you 
understand that? I don't exactly 
have a lot of money and now that 
you're here, I definitely don't 
have a lot of money, and--

He looks towards the dresser. He stands up and crosses to 
the bottom drawer and opens it. He rifles through it, finds 
nothing but shirts, and then turns back to her.

ALAN
Where is it?

no response. Alan moves to the tent, crawls inside, knocking 
down one corner of the sheet as he does, then searches 
through the things until he finds a sock. He pulls a roll of 
cash out of it and counts through it. He stands up through 
the hole in the tent and looks at Mia. She's just looking at 
him, angrily. They stare each other down.

ALAN
You go to your room.

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT25.25. 00:21:52

Alan sits on his futon bed with a notepad on his lap. The TV 
is on but he's not paying attention. He's got a phone book 
next to him. Mia is in the tent. The sheet still hangs down, 
creating a hole through which she can see Alan. She looks 
over at him, angrily. He looks back at her, then quickly 
turns away. She tries to prop the sheet back up to restore 
her privacy, but it falls down again. She scoots to a place 
in the tent where she can no longer see him.

Alan opens his wallet and pulls out the card that Darren 
gave him.

Mia slowly takes a yellow legal pad out from underneath the 
pillow in the tent. She starts to read it.



25

EXT - LIBRARY - DAY26.26. 00:22:17

Alan and Mia walk down the street towards the library. Mia 
is jumping over the cracks in the sidewalk.

ALAN
People aren't supposed to be up 
this early

MIA
I like getting up early

ALAN
That's because you're a kid and 
everything still feels fun.

MIA
(annoyed)

Things don't feel fun I just like 
mornings.

ALAN
Well that's weird and you're weird.

INT - LIBRARY - DAY27.27. 00:24:24

Alan is on the computer at the library. He has his yellow 
legal pad next to him. He looks over at Mia, who is standing 
at a book shelf looking at the books. He turns back to the 
pad. On the pad we see a list:

•Birth Certificate/Custody
•Rockwell Elementary
•DNA Test
•Leah
•When do girls hit puberty

He types in "Starke County Public Schools" It takes a moment 
to load. He looks over at Mia, and there's a young boy 
standing next to her. He points at her action figure and 
says something. He looks back, finds a result and takes a 
note on his notepad.

He types in "Rockwell Elementary." He looks over to Mia. 
She's saying something to the boy. He looks shocked. Alan 
rubs his eyes anxiously and goes back to the computer. We 
hear the boy yell. Alan looks over. The boy is running away. 
Alan bolts over.

ALAN
(whispering)

(MORE)
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Hey!
ALAN (CONT'D)

MIA
Don't touch me!

ALAN
(whispering)

What was that?

MIA
He told me I can't have an action 
figure because I'm a girl so I told 
him to fuck himself and he told me 
to fuck myself so I hit him.

A middle-aged woman comes around the corner with the boy. 
The boy is holding his arm, which he uses to point at Mia.

ALAN
Hey, hey I'm sorry, she's...it 
won't happen again.

Mia just stares.

MOTHER
I think she should apologize, don't 
you?

ALAN
He's not exactly...look, she's not 
going to apologize. I know this 
girl, and it just won't happen, but 
I'm sorry, and...don't tell girls 
what they can and can't do...or 
just people, okay, kid?

MOTHER
Don't tell my son what to do.

ALAN
That's fair.

MOTHER
I'd like her to apologize.

ALAN
Mia, apologize.

MIA
No

ALAN
See?
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MOTHER
(to Mia)

You hit my son and you need to 
apologize

MIA
No

The mother grabs Mia by the arm. Alan pushes her away.

ALAN
Hey! Don't /touch her!

MOTHER
/don't touch me

The boy stands holding his arm. A Librarian peeks around the 
corner.

ALAN
I've apologized, and I promise you 
she is not going to, let's move on

LIBRIAN
excuse me

MOTHER
Your daughter is a little bitch.

LIBRARIAN
excuse me

ALAN
(yelling)

Fuck you!

The library is quiet. The Librarian clears her throat and 
opens her mouth to speak.

CUT TO:

EXT - LIBRARY - DAY28.28. 00:25:22

Alan has Mia by the arm and is dragging her to the car. The 
Mother is walking her boy to their car, staring angrily at 
Alan and Mia.

ALAN
What the fuck is your problem

MIA
I don't have a problem
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ALAN
(opening the car door)

You hit another kid! You cant 
fucking do that!

MIA
(getting in the car)

He told me to fuck myself

ALAN
Because you said that to him!

Alan shuts her car door. Mia glares at him as he walks 
around the front of the car.

ALAN
(Getting in on his side)

I am doing my fucking best to take 
care of you. We were there so I 
could find out what I need to do to 
take care of you and it's not like 
I can yell at you or blame you for 
this, because you're a kid, but I 
don't know why I deserve to be in 
this position.

MIA
I do

ALAN
Oh you do, great. Why should I be 
in this position.

MIA
Because you jizzed in my mom.

A beat. He turns on the car. He starts driving. We watch as 
he drives down the street, pulls into another parking lot, 
then opens the door.

ALAN
Come on.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY29.29. 00:25:33

Alan is staring at Mia while swabbing his cheek with a long 
cotton swab. He finishes and slides it into a yellow 
envelope and seals the envelope. He takes another swab and 
holds it up. Mia stares at him resentfully and opens her 
mouth. He swabs her mouth for ten seconds, then slides the 
swab into a pink envelope. He picks up another swab. She 
opens her mouth and he starts to swab her other cheek.
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INT. SCHOOL OFFICE - DAY30.30. 00:26:53

Alan fumbles in his bag for some loose papers: the birth 
certificate, something else and a page of Mia's medical 
records.

ALAN
That should be everything this 
time.

School person just kind of mumbles and looks over the 
things. Then she starts typing into a computer. Alan waits. 
Mia is sitting in a chair to the side.

ALAN
So is that...?

SCHOOL PERSON
I'm putting in her information.

ALAN
right, but you have what you need 
this time?

SCHOOL PERSON stops and looks at him.

SCHOOL PERSON
Well right now I'm entering the 
information.

ALAN
Okay

He waits.

ALAN
(a little quieter)

I'm just trying to find out if I'm 
going to be able to leave her here 
today.

The school person stops and looks at him.

SCHOOL PERSON
(earnestly)

Well I could stop and guess or I 
could find out by entering the 
information.

ALAN
Right. Go ahead and enter the 
information, thank you.
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She continues to enter the information.

SCHOOL PERSON
Has she been sick lately?

ALAN
I don't think so.

SCHOOL PERSON
What kinds of foods does she like

ALAN
Is that on there?

SCHOOL PERSON
No, just making conversation.

ALAN
We eat a lot of...vegetables. She 
really likes vegetables

SCHOOL PERSON
Okay, looks like she's good to go.

ALAN
She can start today?

INT. CLASSROOM31.31. 00:27:04

Mia is sitting at a desk.

TEACHER
(V.O.)

We've got someone new with us 
today, Mia Schroeder, Mia would you 
like to tell the class something 
about yourself?

EXT. STREET - DAY32.32. 00:27:36

Alan drives up to a mailbox. He grabs the pink and yellow 
envelopes off the dashboard.

He reaches out the window, but he can't reach the mailbox.

He unbuckles his seatbelt and leans out the window. He 
almost gets them in the mailbox, but they fall on the 
ground.

ALAN
Shit

He open the car door, leans out and picks them up. He leans 
back into the car, throws it into reverse and scoots closer 
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to the curb. 

He pulls forward, but he forgot to close the door, which 
slams into the mailbox and hits him on the knee as it 
closes.

ALAN
Fuck!

He slams the car door shut, then puts the envelopes in the 
mailbox. He looks over at the dashboard and sees a pad of 
stamps. He picks it up and flips it front to back. No stamps 
have been used.

ALAN
Goddamnit.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY33.33. 00:27:50

Mia sits at her desk.

TEACHER
Tomorrow's assignment is just to do 
show and tell about your life, 
whatever you'd like to share. Being 
able to present information or an 
idea is really useful, so we'll 
practice that.

Mia thinks about this

EXT. STREET - DAY34.34. 00:28:02

Alan has his hand in the mailbox, trying to fish out the 
envelopes. He can't get them out. A PASSERBY approaches.

ALAN
I forgot to put stamps on my 
paternity test.

He can't reach them. He pulls on his arm. It won't come out. 
He pulls harder and his arm comes flying out, without 
envelopes.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT35.35. 00:30:19

The camera follows Alan and Mia as they walk into the lobby 
of the club.

THERESA
come on man
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ALAN
you want me to leave her alone at 
my apartment?

THERESA
Hey Mia!

ALAN
Because I did that and she flushed 
my weed and whiskey down the toilet

THERESA
(to Mia)

hi five

Mia hesitates, then begins to return the hi-five. Alan 
pushes Theresa's hand away.

ALAN
Can you watch her?

THERESA
jesus. Justin!

Justin peeks around the corner.

JUSTIN
you need me to go on?

THERESA
Yeah! Hurry!

JUSTIN
ok hold on

justin disappears and reappears fumbling with a handful of 
sticky notes

JUSTIN
you want my five or my ten, because

THERESA
oh did I say justin? I meant alan, 
obviously, because you're terrible 
at this. But since you're here, 
watch the kid.

JUSTIN
Last time I watched her, she ran 
away.

THERESA
yes, Justin, because you didn't 

(MORE)
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watch her, you went away and 
THERESA (CONT'D)

smoked, which is the same as not 
watching her

ALAN
we want you to actually watch her 
this time

THERESA
without walking away or being a 
dumbass

ALAN
It's okay if he's a dumbass

THERESA
He couldn't help it anyway.

JUSTIN
ok, I can do that.

THERESA
(to mia)

you're not gonna run away, right?

MIA
no

THERESA
there, fool-proof.

JUSTIN
I'm gonna prove myself to you, 
Theresa

ALAN
Jesus

THERESA
go.

Justin takes Mia to the box office.

ALAN
She's driving me crazy, T. I am not 
equipped for this.

THERESA
(with a knowing smile)

Well go whine about it because 
babysitting Justin's no cakewalk 
either.
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ALAN
Can I?

THERESA
What

ALAN
Whine about it.

THERESA
On a Tuesday? You can do whatever 
the fuck you want, babe.

She takes a drag on her vape. Alan looks at his notes. Then 
he hands them to Theresa and walks into the theatre.

Theresa looks at the pad.

THERESA
Stop making me hold onto your shit, 
fuckface!

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT36.36. 00:30:47

Alan is onstage.

ALAN
Hey folks, I'm Alan. I'm uh...well 
I'm a comedian, obviously, but I'm 
also...not anything else that's 
significant in any way. It's nice, 
being a useless human, because you 
get all the benefits of being able 
to jerk off with none of the 
pressures of running a grocery 
store. I was in the grocery store 
the other day, and I saw a mouse 
run across the candy aisle. Now, I 
don't know much about the operating 
principles of being a mouse, but if 
they have a handbook, I feel like 
the first page would just say, 
"Look, sorry. You're mostly gonna 
want to hide from stuff."

INT. COMEDY CLUB BOX OFFICE - NIGHT37.37. 00:31:32

Justin and Mia sit in the box office. Justin is reading off 
a post it note

JUSTIN
when Kanye and Kim Kardashian fuck, 
I be they make each other wear 

(MORE)



35

masks with their own faces on them.
JUSTIN (CONT'D)

(beat)
Kanye's like "wear this mask of my 
face" because he's so into himself, 
so...

Mia doesn't respond

JUSTIN
come on that's funny

MIA
I need to go to the bathroom

JUSTIN
...oh I'm not supposed to, um...I'm 
supposed to watch you.

MIA
I have to go

JUSTIN
you can't wait?

MIA
no

JUSTIN
okay, well

MIA
I have to

JUSTIN
alright, then, uh...i guess let's 
go

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT38.38. 00:32:03

Alan is looking at his notes, and the "kids" bit is coming 
up.

ALAN
I was going to do my usual 
material, but I've had some changes 
in my life recently and, uh...I 
think I'm just gonna talk about 
that.

Some uncomfortable shifting in the audience.

ALAN
it'll still be funny, fuckers, stop 

(MORE)
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worrying. I'm not gonna bore you 
ALAN (CONT'D)

with my personal problems.
(a beat)

so my dad never really loved me, 
and

some laughter

ALAN
Okay, no, but actually, about nine 
years ago I fucked this girl...

some small laughter

INT. LADIES' RESTROOM - NIGHT39.39. 00:32:31

Justin is walking Mia into the bathroom. She walks to a 
stall

JUSTIN
okay, so...

MIA
(holding the stall door)

you have to look away

JUSTIN
but there's a stall there, so

MIA
Daddy said I'm not supposed to go 
when someone's watching.

JUSTIN
I'm not gonna watch, I just

Mia stares at him

JUSTIN
(turning around)

okay, alright, fine, I'm turning 
around, I'm not watching.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT40.40. 00:33:12

ALAN
so the other day, this guy comes to 
my door with a nine year old 
girl...yeah, I know...and he's like 
"that girl you fucked is dead," and 
-- yeah, she died -- And I should 
mention that isn't how he said it. 
He didn't show up at my door and 

(MORE)
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say "Hey dude, don't know if you 
ALAN (CONT'D)

heard that girl you fucked is 
dead." that would be a really 
rude... so... I know, I'm 
hilarious, but like... first of 
all, that's a really crazy thing to 
hear, and it's hard to process that 
right away, but then you look down 
at the kid and your brain starts 
doing the math... because basically 
this is the nightmare scenario for 
a penis.

some uncomfortable laughter

ALAN
like, this is what penises stay up 
at night worrying about, and other 
penises are like "dude, it's not 
gonna happen, you're worrying about 
something that's never gonna 
happen."

INT. LADIES' RESTROOM - NIGHT41.41. 00:33:33

Justin is still standing against the wall.

JUSTIN
okay, are you done yet?

(no response)
kid?

he turns around and walks over to the stall

JUSTIN
hey kid?

he regretfully bends down to look under the stall, then 
thinks better of it and knocks lightly on the door. It 
swings open. The stall is empty.

JUSTIN
Jesus fucking

Justin runs out of the bathroom

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT42.42. 00:35:24

ALAN
and if anybody in this room has 
literally never had unprotected 
sex, then fine, you can think that 
I'm a terrible person, but I feel 

(MORE)
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like I've done a pretty good job of 
ALAN (CONT'D)

quarantining my genetic material, 
because, let's be honest, it's not 
that great of stuff. Like...other 
people should probably be the ones 
reproducing. But way more than 
that, it's just...I don't 
wannnnnnnnna.

the audience laughs

CUT TO:

As Alan continues, we see Justin in lobby, searching, then 
finding Theresa. He says something to her, and they both run 
out of the building, looking for Mia.

ALAN
(V.O.)

So now I've got this kid 
that...like, normally when you 
become a dad, your brain starts 
changing to motivate you to do 
whatever it takes to protect 
this...thing, but like.

Theresa is out front looking for Mia, she's shouting.

ALAN
(v.o.)

I know two things about myself, and 
one is that I should not put peanut 
butter on pizza ever again, and the 
other is that I shouldn't be a dad.

Justin is out back, exasperated and put-upon, embarrassed, 
but trying to find her.

ALAN
(V.O.)

Honestly, and I'm not proud of 
this, but trying to get myself to 
feed this kid is like, it's like 
putting on a condom, really, it's 
about that much of a chore. Not 
that bad, like I'll probably do it? 
But I'm definitely not waking up 
every morning thinking "I sure 
would like to put on a condom 
today."

Alan onstage.
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ALAN
And I know she just hates me, 
because why wouldn't she? I hate me 
for her.

In the booth, Roger is looking at his phone. We can see Alan 
onstage and he continues to talk.

ALAN
(V.O.)

Like, her mom died, and now some 
asshole who doesn't have a clue how 
to take care of her is her entire 
world. 

The door in the booth opens, but no one comes in. Roger 
looks over, and then down. Mia has entered the booth. He 
looks up at Alan, then back down at Mia.

ALAN
She's sleeping in a fucking tent on 
my mattress in my studio apartment. 
So I'm over here, presumably her 
dad, and I'm the person thinking 
like...wouldn't it be a little 
better if she didn't have to exist?

Roger gives Mia an awkward wave, allowing her to stay. She 
watches Alan with an unreadable face.

ALAN
I feel sorry for her, and I feel 
sorry for me, and just in general, 
I feel like me plus fatherhood is a 
shitty idea.

INT. CAR - NIGHT43.43. 00:35:28

Alan drives, still holding his frustration. Mia looks out 
the passenger side window.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT44.44. 00:35:38

Alan and Mia eat McDonalds. They're not talking. She looks 
at a pile of ketchup packets. He watches her. He slides a 
packet over to her. Mia looks at him for a moment then takes 
her food into her tent. Alan turns on his shitty TV and it 
plays shitty tv a few notches too loud. He doesn't bother to 
adjust the volume.

INT - STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT45.45. 00:35:49

Alan is laying in bed. He can't sleep.
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Mia is laying in bed writing on a yellow legal pad.

Alan gets up and knocks on the wall by her tent.

He peeks through the tent flap

ALAN
I'm sorry I yelled at you.

Mia doesn't respond. Alan walks back to bed and lays down.

INT. - ALAN'S WORK - DAY46.46. 00:36:29

Alan is walking into work

KARI
You're late

ALAN
I had to drop my kid off at school!

RICO
Ay Mamacita!

ALAN
I don't know what that means!

(to Kari)
I got that kid in school, no thanks 
to you!

KARI
Great, you're almost an average 
human.

ALAN
Why are you so mean to me

RICO
Pobrecito!

KARI
Stop being late, I'm not fucking 
around

Alan runs over to Kari

ALAN
(in a whisper)

Do you still have some of that 
Massachusetts stuff?

EXT. BEHIND THE STORE - DAY47.47. 00:37:56

Kari and Alan are sitting against the building smoking weed.
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ALAN
You just drop the kid off and then 
they take care of them all day and 
you don't have to worry about 
anything.

KARI
Yes that's how a school works.

ALAN
But I'd never experienced it 
myself, I guess.

Kari looks at him

ALAN
As an adult, jesus.

A beat.

ALAN
You're always on my ass about being 
late and stuff but then you smoke 
weed with me and it's fine.

KARI
Yeah

ALAN
It's inconsistent

KARI
It's fun.

ALAN
It's inconsistent, so I don't know 
how seriously to take it when you 
chew me out

KARI
As seriously as you can, which is 
like... not. I'm not saying I'm 
consistent, but I am dependable. 
But you're not consistent, 
dependable, or even fucking 
predictable.

ALAN
Sometimes I'm dependable.

KARI
Do you really think that's how 
"dependable" works?
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ALAN
No. ...Why do people just suddenly 
have kids

KARI
Most people don't just suddenly 
have kids

ALAN
But why do people...why isn't there 
a better process for deciding who 
gets to have a kid, because I 
shouldn't have a kid.

KARI
(standing up)

Jesus

Kari walks away

ALAN
What?

KARI
Get back to work, manboy.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY48.48. 00:39:17

Mia is standing at the front of the class reading from a 
yellow notebook page.

MIA
I'm going to tell you about my dad. 
My dad is a total idiot, and I 
don't even know if he's my dad. 
Like, he could just be some alien.

One of the kids in the class snickers. The teacher shuts him 
up.

MIA
I live in a tent because my dad's 
apartment only has one room. It's 
like camping all the time except 
the creepy sounds are just my dad 
snoring and eating doritos.

Some of the kids laugh.

MIA
I just met him a week ago, when my 
mom died.
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The classroom reacts

MIA
It's okay, I didn't like her very 
much. I know most kids probably 
think it's sad not to like their 
mom, but if you met my mom, you'd 
understand. She spent most of her 
time on drugs. I don't think it 
should be hard to keep kids from 
trying drugs, just show them a  
fucking picture of my mom.

TEACHER
Okay, Mia, let's not use language 
like that, ok?

MIA
...fine. I don't know why some 
people are allowed to have kids. If 
you can't even...take care of 
yourself, then why the hell are you 
allowed to take care of someone 
else? 

A couple of the kids in the class seem to connect with this.

MIA
Especially someone who isn't an 
adult yet? It's not fucking fair to 

TEACHER
Mia!

MIA
-anyone. The government should find 
the people who would be bad parents 
and just make it so they can't have 
sex and make more babies.

The teacher stands and scoops up Mia on the way out the 
door.

TEACHER
Wait here, guys.

CUT TO:

INT. SCHOOL OFFICE - DAY49.49. 00:41:01

Alan is sitting with his head in his hands. Mia is next to 
him. PRINCIPAL sits at a desk with the teacher next to him.
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ALAN
(still a little high)

I'm sorry, she's... she's going 
through a lot of changes right now

PRINCIPAL
We just need Mia to understand what 
kind of topics are appropriate in 
school if she's gonnna be a student 
here.

MIA
I'm right here

ALAN
...yeah! She's right there. Why am 
I responsible for this.

TEACHER
We're also worried about some of 
the things Mia said about her home 
life

ALAN
I'll bet.

PRINCIPAL
We want to make sure Mia has proper 
care at home

ALAN
Well I'm doing my best. I don't 
know what she told you. Did you 
make stuff up?

TEACHER
Mia described her home life in a 
pretty negative way

PRINCIPAL
We don't want any indication of 
trouble going unnoticed

TEACHER
We'd like to send someone-

MIA
I was trying to be funny.

A beat.

MIA
I just wanted to make people laugh.
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ALAN
Okay, she was joking. Is joking 
okay?

Teacher and Principal look at each other.

PRINCIPAL
There's still the issue of the 
language

ALAN
Mia, don't curse in school

MIA
Ok

ALAN
I don't see the big deal. She was 
talking about her life, she was 
making jokes. That's more than she 
does at home. I call it progress.

TEACHER
As long as she understands that she 
made other students uncomfortable.

MIA
I think they liked it.

PRINCIPAL
Then as long as you understand you 
made Ms. Keilson uncomfortable.

MIA
I get it.

PRINCIPAL
Thank you for your time, Mia, Mr. 
Schroeder.

They all get up

INT. APARTMENT- DAY50.50. 00:41:29

Alan swabs Mia's mouth again. He pauses. He takes the swab 
out of her mouth.

ALAN
You were trying to make them laugh?

MIA
Yeah
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He puts the swab in an envelope. He takes a new one out, he 
puts it in his own mouth.

ALAN
(with the swab in his 
mouth)

Is that what you've been writing on 
my notepads?

MIA
Yeah.

ALAN
Like comedy?

MIA
Uh hu.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT51.51. 00:42:20

Mia and Alan are laying on the floor looking over a notepad.

ALAN
So right here, if you followed "my 
dad is fucking stupid," with some 
kind of comparison, you can get a 
quick laugh and buy yourself time 
to set up the bigger punchline 
later.

MIA
What do you mean

ALAN
You could say, "my dad is fucking 
stupid, he's like an offbrand homer 
simpson," or, something.

MIA
What's that

ALAN
It's a stupid dad character from a 
cartoon.

Mia starts writing. Alan reads.

ALAN
Yeah, I'd say that makes your dad 
sound pretty stupid.

A KNOCK at the door. Alan looks up.
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The door OPENS

DARREN
Hi

ALAN
Oh hi

DARREN
How are things?

Alan looks back at Mia.

ALAN
Good! Things are...do you want to 
come in?

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER52.52. 00:43:17

Darren is looking at the tent

DARREN
This is cute.

ALAN
Thanks

DARREN
She like it?

Alan and Mia look at each other

ALAN
I guess

MIA
Sure

DARREN
Well I think things look fine.

ALAN
You don't wanna check for, like, I 
don't know

DARREN
No

ALAN
I'd suggest you talk to Mia, but 
she only knows how to talk 
sometimes.
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MIA
Shut up

Darren walks toward the door

DARREN
I'm really just looking for major 
warning signs.

Alan follows, leans in for a private moment.

ALAN
I sort of figured when you dropped 
by, you'd realize I'm really not 
equipped to do this.

DARREN
If you want out, you'll have to get 
them to reverse paternity or 
custody stuff.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - LATER53.53. 00:43:21

Alan puts stamps on the envelopes. He looks up at Mia, who 
is watching TV. She has a yellow legal pad on her lap.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT54.54. 00:43:48

Alan is on stage

ALAN
I've had to start googling things 
like "female puberty age," which I 
have to do at the library, because 
I don't have a computer, and that's 
a terrifying thing to have to do, 
because men who look like me who 
are publicly researching when girls 
start maturing sexually aren't 
like, legal. But what I found out 
is it could happen ANY DAY. The 
universe saw fit to bequeath me 
with a timebomb, and now it's just 
living in my apartment, waiting to 
explode into a walking crisis. And 
this kid is already angry. She 
doesn't need help being angry.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - LATER55.55. 00:45:26

Mia is hanging out in the corner with Debby and Justin. Alan 
and Theresa are sitting at a table.
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ALAN
She's actually really funny, and 
it's the first time she's seemed 
interested in anything.

THERESA
Uh hu.

ALAN
You should put her on stage.

THERESA
She's nine

ALAN
Right?

THERESA
See, I was saying that's a reason 
she shouldn't perform for drunk 
people at 10pm.

ALAN
Oh.

THERESA
Also, I'd have to see her stuff.

ALAN
So...

THERESA
No.

ALAN
Just an audition and some notes, 
then? So she feels like she's taken 
seriously?

Mia is sitting with Debby at a different table, entertained 
but maintaining her aloof attitude.

THERESA
Who's asking for this.

ALAN
If she doesn't wanna do it, I'm not 
trying to make her.

THERESA
She'd get the same treatment as 
anyone else.
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ALAN
Rough treatment

THERESA
Fuckin' rough treatment, yeah. If 
her stuff's bad, her notes are bad. 

ALAN
But you'd be willing to see her?

THERESA
And tell her she sucks? Sure.

ALAN
Great.

THERESA
But you stop bringing her here when 
you're working. I'm not running a 
daycare

ALAN
Justin has a star chart

THERESA
I'm not running a daycare for 
children.

ALAN
Just maladjusted adults

THERESA
It's a comedy club... and if that's 
not enough of a reason for you to 
keep her out of here, I'm giving 
you another. Now take her the fuck 
home.

INT. CAR - NIGHT56.56. 00:46:04

ALAN
Would you wanna show Theresa some 
of your jokes? She could tell you 
if she thinks they're good enough 
to perform.

MIA
Yeah

ALAN
She wouldn't be nice, she'd just 
tell you what she thinks.
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MIA
Okay

ALAN
She's not going to put you on stage 
or anything, just tell you what she 
thinks.

MIA
She'd tell me if it works

ALAN
Right

MIA
Okay

ALAN
Okay

(beat)
McDonalds?

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT57.57. 00:46:16

Alan and Mia are eating McDonalds. Mia is writing on a 
yellow notepad. She looks up at Alan, scrutinizes him, not 
even trying to hide her antipathy. She returns to writing.

Alan eyes her suspiciously, then leans over to read what she 
wrote. He recoils, offended, but the offense turns to 
laughter. He looks back at her and gives her an approving 
nod.

Mia smiles.

EXT. THE INDIANA COUNTRYSIDE - DAY58.58. 00:47:01

Debby, Justin, Alan and Mia are wandering around.

DEBBY
There used to be a train that ran 
around here somewhere. My friend 
and I would put two pennies on the 
tracks and the train would crush 
them into one.

JUSTIN
That's a waste of money

DEBBY
They were pennies.
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JUSTIN
Pennies are money. Mia, right? 
Pennies are money?

MIA
Fuck pennies.

Debby picks up a rock and throws it as far as she can

DEBBY
See, fuck pennies.

JUSTIN
Girl throw

DEBBY
I'd like to see you give birth.

JUSTIN
Can't, don't want to, won't.

Justin picks up a rock and throws it. Mia picks up a rock 
and throws it. They all throw rocks for a while. A car comes 
by, and Mia throws a rock at it. She hits it. The others 
duck down. Mia doesn't duck.

DEBBY
Alan, your daughter is a badass.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT59.59. 00:47:36

Mia sits in the booth with Roger. Alan is performing. Mia 
has her notebook and her action figure. Roger looks at Mia 
every once in a while and smiles.

ALAN
The nice thing about pets is that 
their needs are finite, like, your 
cat will bug you if it's hungry or 
if it doesn't have a place to shit 
and that's it: Needs met, no more 
needs. Your kid, though, is like a 
need machine. It's like 
whack-a-mole with just 
"eehehehehehe i need something" and 
you go "bam. I fixed it" and then 
it's like "blahhhhhh I need 
something else." and no matter how 
stupid the request is, it becomes 
your biggest problem. Like it's 
almost impossible not to get sucked 
in to these subversive little games 

(MORE)
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they play. "eeeeh my light up shoe 
ALAN (CONT'D)

isn't lighting up bright enough" 
and then that's like your whole 
day.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT60.60. 00:47:47

Alan is walking toward the exit with Mia.

THERESA
Hey Alan!

Alan turns around. Theresa is standing with WILL, a tall guy 
in glasses.

THERESA
This guy wants to talk to you.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - MOMENTS LATER61.61. 00:48:39

Will is sitting across from Alan at one of the tables.

WILL
I just happened to be in town 
visiting my parents, wanted to see 
some comedy from... you know, I 
wanted to see some comedy.

ALAN
Sure. Where you from?

WILL
I'm visiting from Chicago. I just 
started a small club there, we 
don't have a big audience or 
anything yet, but I wanted to try 
to get new people in, because it's 
all the same people at all the 
venues right now. Super lame.

ALAN
Oh

WILL
Would you be interested in coming 
up to Chicago for a gig some week?

ALAN
(looking over at Mia)

Um...definitely. Does it pay

WILL
Depends on the night. Come up for 

(MORE)
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an open mic one night, I can 
WILL (CONT'D)

probably get you an opening slot 
after that. I know it's a drive.

ALAN
Yeah, and I've got a kid, so

WILL
Well if it's not a good fit, no 
worries, but...here's my number and 
stuff

Will hands Alan a card.

EXT. STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY62.62. 00:48:43

Alan and Mia drag a twin-sized mattress out of his car. It's 
hard to get it out.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY63.63. 00:48:48

Alan puts the mattress on the floor where the futon was and 
hangs a thick sheet down the middle of the room to form a 
partition. Mia and Alan have switched sides of the room.

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - DAY64.64. 00:48:52

Alan gets the mail. The results of the paternity test have 
not arrived. Mia is writing jokes.

INT. COMEDY CLUB65.65. 00:50:13

Mia sits in the sound booth with Roger, watching the sets at 
the club, which we hear MUFFLED in the background. Roger 
looks over at her.

ROGER
You wanna sit over here a little? 
The view is better.

Mia hesitates

MIA
No

A beat. Roger fiddles with his phone, looks at Mia.

ROGER
You should scoot over here. You can 
sit next to me.

MIA
Why? That's dumb.
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ROGER
Whenever you come in here, you just 
sit and watch, but I know you want 
to talk to someone. I know, because 
I always want to talk to someone 
too.

MIA
No, I like being quiet sometimes.

ROGER
I'm a pretty lonely guy and you 
seem lonely, too.

Mia doesn't respond.

ROGER
(getting out of his 
chair)

I'll just scoot your chair over 
closer to mine

He tries to do this, but Mia, stands up and moves for the 
door. BAM. Roger's arm blocks the door.

ROGER
No! Don't leave! Stay here and 
we'll talk!

MIA
Let me out!

Roger puts his hand over her mouth

ROGER
(scared)

No no no, no don't yell. I'm not 
trying to hurt you! I like you!

He backs her into the corner of the booth. Mia is 
struggling.

ROGER
I'll show you, ok? Have you ever 
kissed anyone? It's really nice, 
just let me show you.

Roger begins to take his hand off Mia's mouth, going in to 
kiss her.

ALAN
Hey!
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Roger turns. Alan is in the doorway of the sound booth. 
WHACK! Alan punches Roger in the face. Black out.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT66.66. 00:51:01

Fade in as Theresa has Roger cornered in the lobby with a 
police officer. He has  few bruises and cuts on his face. 
Alan and another officer are crouched down and talking to 
Mia. Conversations are hurried, hushed and overlapping.  

ALAN
Are you okay?

MIA
Yeah

ALAN
Did he do anything?

MIA
He tried to fucking kiss me!

ALAN
Did he...did he touch you anywhere 
or...

ROGER
I was just trying to be friendly, I 
swear

THERESA
Shut the fuck up, Roger.

MIA
I want to go home

ALAN
Are we good to go home?

POLICE
We need a little bit more 
information, but soon.

ROGER
I didn't mean anything! Mia, I'm 
sorry!

ALAN
Stop talking to my fucking 
daughter!

INT. CAR - NIGHT67.67. 00:51:05
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Alan and Mia drive in silence. Mia is holding in a lot of 
anger.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT68.68. 00:51:26

Alan and Mia somberly enter the room.

ALAN
Okay, are you, do you need 
anything?

MIA
No

ALAN
Do you want me to sit with you or 
do you want to be alone?

MIA
I want to be alone.

ALAN
Okay.

He watches her walk to her "bedroom"

INT. APARTMENT- NIGHT69.69. 00:51:34

Alan lays in bed, unable to sleep. He's angry.

Mia walks over, climbs in bed with him, buries her face in 
his shoulder.

For a moment he doesn't know what to do. He puts his arm 
around her.

EXT. SHITTY HOUSE - DAY70.70. 00:53:18

Mia takes Alan to the house she lived in with Leah.

ALAN
This is it?

MIA
Yeah.

They look at it.

MIA
(pointing)

That was my room

ALAN
Huh.
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MIA
When did you meet mom?

ALAN
We went to the same school.

MIA
Why did you like her.

ALAN
It's hard for a nineteen year-old 
not to like someone who wants to 
have sex with them.

MIA
Sex

ALAN
I know. It'll make a lot more sense 
in a few years, buh-leave me.

MIA
I don't want it to make sense. I 
want to be able to blame you for 
it.

ALAN
For leah

MIA
Yeah.

ALAN
Yeah

MIA
You shouldn't allowed to fuck 
someone if you don't think they'd 
make a good mom or dad.

Alan doesn't say anything.

ALAN
Did she ever...

MIA
What. Hit me?

ALAN
Yeah

MIA
No. She barely even looked at me.
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ALAN
Yeah me too. I don't understand why 
she didn't tell me about you, but 
then she put my name on the birth 
certificate

MIA
She didn't make good choices very 
much.

A beat

ALAN
Well if only good parents got to 
have kids, I'd be smoking weed and 
watching some dumb tv show right 
now.

MIA
So

ALAN
So having you has been a huge pain 
for both of us, but I'd rather be 
here than watching tv and I hope 
you'd rather be here than ...not be 
anywhere.

Mia doesn't respond.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - NIGHT71.71. 00:53:46

Justin is in the sound booth.

JUSTIN
Alan Schroeder!

ALAN
Hey guys, I'm Alan, I'm a comedian 
and I'm also a dad, now, which is 
new in the last couple months. 
Total surprise, and she wasn't a 
baby, either, she was a full-on 
nine-year-old, and now I say stuff 
I never imagined myself saying like 
"I have to get my kid home to bed" 
and "does this princess mirror come 
with batteries." It's not just 
stuff that has to do with her, 
though. The other day I bought new 
underwear, and I almost wept. I've 
still got underwear from when I was 
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nine.
ALAN (CONT'D)

INT. COMEDY CLUB - LATER72.72. 00:54:28

THERESA
You're better, Alan. You're a lot 
better.

ALAN
Shut up.

THERESA
It's because of that kid. She 
writing jokes for you?

ALAN
Did I say shut up?

THERESA
You gotta try some other venues, 
man.

ALAN
I like it here

THERESA
There's a lot of other places you 
can get to in an hour. Two and 
you've probably got two dozen to 
choose from.

Debby is across the room playing with Mia. Alan looks at the 
card he got from Will.

ALAN
(playing with the card.)

...You think I'm that much better?

THERESA
I do.

ALAN
...could I use your phone?

INT. APARTMENT- DAY73.73. 00:55:18

Debby and Justin are in Alan's apartment. Mia is there.
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ALAN
Okay, so it's like a two and a half 
hour drive to Chicago and a two and 
a half hour drive back, so I will 
not be home for a while. 

(to Mia)
Please sleep.

(to Justin)
Don't fuck up.

(to Debby)
Don't let him fuck up

(to Mia)
Don't get in a fight, don't throw 
anything away, don't run away, and 
don't watch a scary movie...without 
me.

MIA
I wanna go see you.

ALAN
I want you to come with me too, but 
then you'd run away and join a gang 
or something and I'd be jealous, so 
it'll have to wait until we can 
both join a gang.

MIA
Ok

ALAN
(going out the door)

Everybody be fucking good!

He shuts the door. A beat.

JUSTIN
We're gonna fuck with his stuff, 
right?

INT. CHICAGO CLUB - NIGHT74.74. 00:56:12

ANNOUNCER
Give it up one more time for Alan 
Schroeder!

The Chicago audience applauds. A few vocalizations. Alan 
walks off the stage, satisfied. Will catches up with him. 
Loud music plays in the background.

WILL
Nice, dude! Glad you could be here!
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ALAN
Yeah!

WILL
Like I said, it's not a big deal or 
anything, 

ALAN
No

WILL
we just wanted to have our own 
thing. I'm glad you drove up, dude.

ALAN
I live in the buttpit of Indiana, 
so it's a big enough deal.

WILL
You were good, man. 

(counting out some money)
Here's the one-fifty

ALAN
Thanks

WILL
Come back some time. We're looking 
for people to take over some 
regular opening slots and 
stuff...Hey! Callie! Sorry, dude, 
tryna get bedded, catch you lates, 
k? 

Will disappears.

ALAN
Yeah!

INT. CAR - NIGHT75.75. 00:56:17

Alan is driving home. He jams hard to Don't Go Chasing 
Waterfalls by TLC. He looks out the window. The stars are 
amazing. He slows down.

EXT. HIGHWAY - NIGHT76.76. 00:56:22

The dome light of the car is on in the deep starry night. 
Alan leans on the car looking up. "Don't Go Chasing 
Waterfalls" continues to play from inside the vehicle.

INT. APARTMENT- NIGHT77.77. 00:56:49
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Alan comes quietly in the front door. Debby is asleep in the 
chair. He shakes her awake.

DEBBY
(half asleep)

Mia made Justin eat a whole ice 
cream

ALAN
That's great

DEBBY
I can't date Justin because he's 
not a good kisser

ALAN
Ok. Thanks for helping.

DEBBY
(going out the door)

She's a great, Alan.

ALAN
She's a little shit.

INT. APARTMENT- MOMENTS LATER78.78. 00:57:06

Alan sits next to Mia's sheet and speaks quietly.

ALAN
I saw the coolest thing tonight and 
all I wanted to do was show you, 
and now I'm all like...fuck me. I 
like having a kid and now my whole 
life is gonna be all about having 
this fucking kid. And my set went 
really well, but all I can think 
about is like "I wish she got to 
see those stars." So...fuck you.

INT. COMEDY CLUB - DAY79.79. 00:57:40

Mia stands on the stage at the comedy club. Theresa is in a 
chair. Alan sits in the corner.

MIA
My dad is fucking stupid. He's like 
if the monkey from Dora the 
Explorer had a stroke.

Theresa allows a little smile.
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MIA
Sometimes he sits next to my bed 
when he thinks I'm sleeping and 
whispers dumb shit about how having 
a kid totally changed his life and 
stupid stuff like that.

Alan looks at her, delighted and betrayed.

MIA
He's not a good dad. He forgets to 
feed me sometimes, which is fine, 
because I can feed myself, but when 
he makes it it has that taste, 
where you know it was prepared with 
love by your stupid, idiot dad. 
Also it has a weird taste because 
he's a terrible cook.

INT. ALAN'S WORK - DAY80.80. 00:58:14

PLOP. Chicken in rice. Alan is at work again.

KARI
(walking by)

Stop being late!

ALAN
I wasn't late, I was on time in 
another....place!

PLOP. Another chicken dish packaged. The phone RINGS. Alan 
rushes to answer it.

ALAN
Hello? ...yeah. Uh hu. 
...Um...Yeah, absolutely. 
Definitely I can. No I'll figure it 
out. Uh hu. Yeah, you too dude.

He hangs up the phone.

ALAN
YEAUHHHH!

KARI
(from a distance)

Back to work fuck toy!

ALAN
(rushing to Kari)

I need to buy something from you.
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INT. APARTMENT - DAY81.81. 00:58:34

Alan comes in the door with Mia in tow.

ALAN
Hey, go to the bathroom now, 
because I'm gonna take a shower and 
I don't want you mad at me.

MIA
(going to the bathroom)

What's your surprise, dummy?

ALAN
I. Will. Tell. You. Soon.

Mia goes into the bathroom. Alan pulls a bag of weed and a 
bottle of whiskey from a backpack and hides them in his 
dresser drawer.

INT. APARTMENT- MOMENTS LATER82.82. 00:59:56

Alan and Mia sit on the bed.

ALAN
So I got a call today, from that 
guy in Chicago

MIA
Fuck you did

ALAN
I'm telling you, there must be way 
too many gigs up there because they 
want me every wednesday.

MIA
Fuck you!

ALAN
Right?

MIA
I wanna go.

ALAN
Yeah. Soon.

MIA
So no

ALAN
I don't know, I'm not gonna leave 
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you in the back of a club in 
ALAN (CONT'D)

Chicago, because...

MIA
(walking away)

Ughhhhhhh

ALAN
I've left you alone in too many 
places already!

MIA
I'm smart enough to figure things 
out!

ALAN
Also, Theresa called me and she 
said you were good

MIA
(turning around)

No she didn't

ALAN
Well she said you were good for a 
kid.

MIA
So I was bad

ALAN
No, you were good for a kid, 
they're different.

MIA
I think I can do better

A beat.

ALAN
Can I have a hug?

MIA
(disgusted)

No.

ALAN
I got a hug one time!

INT. APARTMENT - THAT NIGHT83.83. 01:00:26

Alan and Mia are watching TV. Mia has fallen asleep. Alan 
carries her to her bed. He crosses to the dresser and pulls 
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out the weed and whiskey.

He packs a bowl, pours a glass, puts in ear buds and puts on 
new socks and underwear.

ALAN
Alan Schroeder, who has a fucking 
regular gig in Chicago, will now 
celebrate his greatness in the only 
way he knows how.

He hits play on his old portable CD play. Something great 
starts playing. He dances to it while he smokes and drinks.

For a moment, the music cuts out and we see Alan in his 
apartment without hearing the music. Just a crazy guy 
dancing in his kitchen.

He keeps taking hits and shots. He's having a great night.

The music comes back in and Alan starts sliding across the 
kitchen floor on his new socks.

He slips and falls and cracks open his skull on the counter. 
We see blood.

END OF ACT #2

START OF ACT #3

INT. APARTMENT- DAY84.84. 01:01:01

Mia wakes up in her bed. She rubs her eyes, brushes aside 
her curtain and walks out. We track her as she looks for 
Alan. She finds the whiskey and the weed, then 

She sees Alan on the floor. He is passed out and there's a 
lot of blood on the floor.

MIA
(going to him)

[No no no no damn it damn it damn 
it! Wake up!]

She can't bring herself to touch him.

MIA
Alan! ALAN! ALAN WAKE UP YOU 
STUPID!

He doesn't wake up. She runs to the desk and finds the 
broken phone. She tries to turn it on, but it won't turn on. 
She runs out the front door into the hallway
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MIA
Help! Help!

In a panic, she knocks on all the doors, yelling as she 
moves through the hall. She reaches the end and turns 
around. No one seems to be home. She runs back into the 
apartment. She looks at Alan still on the floor. She reaches 
down and shakes him. He doesn't wake up. She backs away, 
hits a wall and sinks to the floor crying.

INT. APARTMENT - LATER85.85. 01:01:48

Blurry eyes open. Alan looks around. He hears Mia 
whimpering. He wipes some blood off his forehead. He looks 
around and sees Mia crying by the wall. He tries to stand 
up, but has to catch himself on the counter.

MIA
(startled by the sudden 
movement)

Ahhhh!

ALAN
Jesus. ...Mia, it's...are you okay?

Mia cries. Alan, with a large gash in his head, tries to 
move to her. She recoils, covering her face.

ALAN
Hey, hey, it's okay, I think I 
slipped and– hey, hey!

MIA
Why did you do that?!

ALAN
It was an accident, I didn't-

MIA
Nobody is home

ALAN
Hey

MIA
Nobody is home

ALAN
What?

MIA
I tried to get help but nobody is 
home.
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Alan tries to hold her, but she pushes him away and runs to 
her room.

INT. APARTMENT BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER86.86. 01:01:52

Alan is looking at the gash in his forehead in the bathroom 
mirror. He wipes off his face and looks at the wound.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY87.87. 01:01:59

Alan on all fours cleans up the blood off the floor, holding 
an ice pack against his forehead. He looks over at Mia's 
room, then rests his elbows on the floor and hangs his head, 
trying to regain his clarity.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY88.88. 01:02:17

Alan stands outside Mia's room.

ALAN
I'm sorry I scared you.

No response

ALAN
That must have been scary, and I'm 
sorry.

No response.

ALAN
Is there anything you need?

No response. Inside her tent, Mia has her backpack next to 
her and she is holding her action figure.

INT. APARTMENT - LATER89.89. 01:02:24

Alan gets the mail from the front hallway. The paternity 
test results have arrived. He takes them into the kitchen. 
He looks at Mia's room. He hesitates to open them, then sets 
them on the counter.

INT. ALAN'S WORK - DAY90.90. 01:03:02

PLOP. Alan's head is bandaged sort of poorly.

ALAN
And then I woke up and I had blood 
all over the floor and she was all 
freaked out.

KARI
It's always something



70

ALAN
She found her mom dead in the 
bathroom, so it's kind of a big 
deal for her, ok?

KARI
(walking away)

All the bullshit excuses kind of 
taint the real ones, huh?

ALAN
This was actually a traumatic 
thing, ok?!

The phone rings. Alan goes to it.

ALAN
Yeah this is Alan. ...oh god, 
Tonight? I mean... uh..listen, I 
need to probably...oh really? 
Um...yeah I could do it for three 
hundred. Um...yeah, I think I can 
figure it out.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY91.91. 01:03:37

Alan, Debby and Justin are sitting in the apartment Alan has 
a big bandage on his forehead. Not a doctor bandage. Just 
like some paper towels and tape.

JUSTIN
Dude it looks like you're trying to 
smuggle heroin on your forehead

ALAN
Who would do that?

JUSTIN
I don't know that's just what it 
looks like.

ALAN
It really scared her, so if she 
just wants to be quiet tonight, let 
her do that, ok?

DEBBY
Yeah.

ALAN
Mia!

No response
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ALAN
I'll see you later, ok?

No response. He gives a look to Debby and Justin, then 
leaves.

INT. CHICAGO CLUB - NIGHT92.92. 01:04:41

Alan walks in the front door. Will is there, watching a set 
onstage.

ALAN
Hey! Will!

WILL
Alan, oh my god! Dude, this is 
awful, I'm sorry, one of my best 
friends came in from LA last minute 
and he hasn't been here for like, 
months, so we thought we'd throw 
him up.

ALAN
You don't need me?

WILL
No, not tonight. Tried to call you 
but then we realized that was like 
a landline somewhere?

ALAN
Oh.

WILL
I should probably still pay you, 
though, I guess, huh?

ALAN
I mean

WILL
No, dude, I'll pay you. Stick 
around, Jackson is great.

ALAN
Um...no I should probably get back 
to Mia.

WILL
Huh?

ALAN
Oh, I should get back to my 
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daughter.
ALAN (CONT'D)

WILL
Sorry you had to drive all the way 
up. Why do you live in nowhere, 
man? And why don't you have a 
phone?

Alan doesn't respond.

WILL
Oh, yeah, here let me get your 
money.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT93.93. 01:04:56

Justin and Debby are watching TV

JUSTIN
Mia, you should come watch this 
show with us!

DEBBY
It's about people buying houses; 
it's really good kid stuff!

No response. Justin goes to her curtain.

JUSTIN
Hey Mia?

INT. CAR - NIGHT94.94. 01:05:03

Alan, exhausted, is driving home in silence for a while. A 
police car drives by, sirens on. Alan pulls into his parking 
lot and brings the car to a stop. Suddenly he slams his hand 
against the steering wheel in anger.

INT. APARTMENT - MOMENTS LATER95.95. 01:05:41

Alan walks through the door, pissed.

ALAN
They didn't even need me!

There's a FEMALE POLICE OFFICER in his apartment. Debby and 
Justin are sitting there.

JUSTIN
I tried to call the club but I 
didn't know the name

ALAN
What the fuck is this?
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Debby, with red eyes, points to an open window past Mia's 
curtain.

ALAN
Are you fucking kidding me?

(grabbing Justin)
You lost my kid again?!

The officer stands up, ready to intervene

JUSTIN
She's really good at getting away, 
man

Alan doesn't let go

DEBBY
Hey, I lost her too!

Alan bolts out the door.

JUSTIN
Alan!

EXT. APARTMENT - NIGHT96.96. 01:06:19

Alan burst out the front door.

ALAN
Mia! Mia, fucking..get back here!

Justin, Debby and the Officer follow him out

JUSTIN
Dude, talk to the cop, she's /gonna

ALAN
(walking around the 
building)

/Mia!!! 
(to Debby)

How long has she been gone?

DEBBY
We're not sure

OFFICER
Sir, we're handling this, if we 
could just ask you a few questions.

ALAN
Mia!!!
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OFFICER
(getting in front of him)

Sir the best thing you can do right 
now is give us some information, 
okay?

Alan slides down the side of the building and sits on the 
floor.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT97.97. 01:06:34

Alan is restless in bed. He gets up and paces the apartment. 
He peeks through Mia's curtain and looks at her space. None 
of her things are there, except a yellow legal pad. He picks 
it up, looks at the pages, then throws it against the wall. 
He leaves Mia's room and walks past the kitchen counter, 
where he sees the unopened envelope containing the paternity 
test results. He hesitates, then grabs the envelope and 
opens it carefully. He pulls out the results and reads them. 
His face falls and he puts them down, resting his head in 
one hand. He suddenly looks over at the results.

EXT/INT. SHITTY HOUSE - NIGHT98.98. 01:08:52

Alan, wearing a backpack, BRUSHES aside thick weeds as he 
makes his way toward the front of the abandoned home. He 
reaches the porch and carefully pushes on the front door. It 
CREAKS open. Alan moves into the dark house, looking around.

ALAN
Mia?

He walks through a trashed living room.

ALAN
Mia?

He turns down a hallway, then up a tight flight of stairs.

ALAN
Mia? It's me.

He reaches the top of the stairs and enters an attic space. 
There's garbage everywhere, and broken furniture. Empty 
liquor bottles. He takes it in. He sees a closet door, and 
opens it. Mia is inside, holding her action figure. They 
look at each other.

ALAN
Can I come inside?

MIA
No
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Alan takes off his backpack, and removes a McDonalds bag. He 
holds it out. She hesitates, then takes it.

MIA
Why are you here

ALAN
I like it here.

MIA
No you don't

ALAN
Well I like you, and you're here.

Mia eats.

ALAN
I actually just came to tell you 
something, and then I can leave you 
alone.

(a beat)
You remember that test we did? With 
the q-tips? I got the results back.

MIA
Ok

ALAN
And it turns out I'm not actually 
your dad.

Mia looks at him.

MIA
Good.

Mia resumes eating,

ALAN
Yeah, I mean it would be good...

(sitting down with her)
...except that means now I have to 
fucking adopt you and that's like a 
whole fucking process.

Mia stops eating.

ALAN
If you want.

(a beat)
Just let me know whenever. Anyway, 
that Chicago guy turned out to be a 
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real dick.
ALAN (CONT'D)

MIA
(as she goes back to 
eating)

How?

ALAN
He replaced me, last minute, with 
some friend of his from Los Angeles 
and didn't even tell me. I mean, he 
couldn't, because I don't have a 
phone, but he didn't seem to get 
that like, I can't afford a phone.

MIA
What an asshole

ALAN
Yeah, fucking asshole.

Camera begins to pull out

MIA
You can adopt me if you want.

ALAN
Ok. (a beat) I mean, I was really 
just trying to be nice, I didn't 
think you'd actually /want me to

Mia hits him playfully, trying to stay mad

ALAN
Ow! Fine, you bullied me into it, 
I'll adopt you or whatever.

Mia eats. Camera continues to pull out, and voices fade as 
the first bits of sunlight come through the window.

ALAN
Hey, do you know anything about how 
to adopt someone?

MIA
No

ALAN
Well fuck.

END OF FILM


