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ves, as Nurse Jude, never the happlest camper,
slides the release forma across the desk,
marks from tattoo laser removal on her foreagf.

ong to fill out the forms for Jennifer bpf=-

NURSE JUDE
I need her signatures actually.

DONNA
Oh,Ngure.

Donna s#lides the Wgrms across tha coygfitar to Jennifer.

Letting go
Jennifer f

ie nevergne of Donna’s ongest suits.
Inishes théyforms, pickihq up her bag.

I": al
Follow me.

! [P

I guess thigfs it.
(quoting Jennifer’s e®cgy)

Every beglinning ends sometWng, right?

Jennifer dFesn' ave a retort, terrifiedyof the road

ahead. Donna

lbraces her.

DONNA
I’ll be back soon, bab —-

She gfftches herself, forgoing the diminutive...

Nurse Juds

DONNA
«++ my besutiful daughter.

cleare her throat, and Domna reluctantly

parts.

=

.49 INT. JENNIFER'E ROOM — Day : 49

Nurse Jude
rehab cont;

j _—4 What’re you--

searches through Jennifer’s bage, confiscating
raband .,

JENNIFER

NURSE JUDE

Eo alcochol-based hair spray, mouthwash,

hampoo, and only recovery-based bocke.

ph, and no ¢ellphones. That‘# a biggie.

JENNIFER

Na cellphones? I need my music at least.
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NURSE JUDE
olicy. I don’t make the rules.

B

Nurse Jude|motione for Jennifer’s cellphona.

NURSE JUDE

No distractions, no temptations, just
recovery. Cellphone, please. We’'ll keep
it safe at the front desk. You’ll get it
back.

Jennifer h%sitatas.

! NURSE JUDE
Don’t make this a problem.

Jennifer relente with her cell and the charger.

i NURSE JUDE

Use any kind of preohibited substance at
all, and vou're out. Screw up, you'‘re
out. Leave without permiseion, you're
out. You get this side of the room and
|dresser. You share the adjoining
|bathroom.

| JENNTFER
iI have a roommate?

: NURSE JUDE
|Qooh yeah.

ZOE JACOBSON (31), dark lines under strung-out eyes and
bange, enters, not stopping for introductions. Judging by

the scars

Never one

on her wrists, no day is a good day for Zoe.

; NURSE JUDE
|Mg Jacobson this is...

to pick up her feet as she walks, Zoe shuffles

into the hathroom, SLAMMING the door.

NURSE JUDE
People handle treatment differently.
She’ll grow on you. She’s got guite the
imaginaticn.
(whispering)

'gdust don’t physically touch her.

(through bathroom door}
Show Ma Phillips around until Dr Lea’s
ready? Ms Jacobson?

, ZOE (0.5.)
|All right, fine, whatever.
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i NURSE JUDE :E;
i (to Jennifer)
I know it feels like a lot to handle, but
everything’s impossible until ien’t it.
EVeryone here’s been there, myself

ineluded. T used to be a lawyer. Everyone

ere usaed to be something. The goal’s to
be something better. To be you. Just take '
it one minute at a time, work up to one
}hour, then you do one day at a time. END
iSleep. Repseat.

Nurse Jude|exite, as Jennifer places a PHOTO of her and

her father| atop the dresser. (Note: This 1s the same
PHOTO Donng had of Jennifer and her Dad at the piano.)

She takes in her surroundings, studying her reflectio:
e mirror, A noticeasble shake in her hand. Can she g
N &7 i

| , ,
i ACH CUT TO:
i

'NT. DONNN'S CAR - DA 50

Donna studieW her own reflection in th# rearview mirror.

Can she doth®g? With a reluctant axl®@le, Donna starts

the car. Hrr ceRl RINGS.

i DONNA
(aNgwering) 4

Hello? ;

INTERCUT :

i :
!
INT. TV ROOM - MARCU ’@;\ = DAY 51

Marcus wadéa thrgith legal dociigents sprawled acroee his
coffee table, ,

i MARCUS
Hfw you holding up?

DONNA
Been better. You?

MARCUS
There's just no easy way to say Wpis, so
I'm juet going to say it.

DONNA
Say what?




