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Gospel nusic plays.
FADE | N:
EXT. ASHTOMN, WOODCOON, MN - MORNI NG

Shel tered, m nuscule town, cars parked outside the church and
in the parking |ot.

Mot her and son rush up the steps to the church. She abruptly
bends down to tie his shoe, yanks himup, they rush inside.

| NT. CHRI STI AN DOVES CHURCH, ASHTOAN, WOODCOON, MN - MORNI NG

Fam | i es dance and praise with their arnms in the air. Church
choir and pi anist stand behind the altar as they sway and bop
to the nusic.

BRI ELLA DESALTS, 19, wears light blue dress, flats, hairs
half up in a French braid with a flower in it, arns crossed
in front of her, she caresses her BIBLE tightly, eyes close
as she prays to herself.

Briella' s nother, CANDACE DESALTZ, 38, wears brown skirt,
hair in a bun, has |lots of makeup on her left side.

Musi ¢ STOPS. FATHER RAYMOND, 39, wears bl ack cassock and
cross. He wal ks up to the altar, bible and notebook in hand.

FATHER RAYMOND
Oh, Lord, we thank you for this day.
We ask that you give us strength for
any struggles we are going through
t oday.

Everyone prays out |oud. Father Raynond continues to pray in
t he background. Briella plays with a prom se ring, prays out
to herself.

BRI ELLA
Lord thank you for this beautiful day.

Car horn BEEPS. SILENCE fills the church, everyone gl ances at
Candace and Briella. Briella flinches, prays.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
Pl ease watch after nme and protect ny
nom

Briella glances over at Candace with tons of makeup bel ow her
| eft eye and cheek. Candace rushes out the church.
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BRI ELLA CONT' D
G ve us both courage. Thank you, Anen.

EXT. DOVE ORTHODOX CHURCH, ASHTOMN, WOODCOON, MN - AFTERNOCON

Townspeopl e chatter on the porch and parking lot. Ms. Forpes
and Anna gossip outside the church doors.

Both Ms. Forpes and Anna cackle. Briella, wears a w nter
j acket over her dress, she watches WENDY zip up her sons
coat, Briella smrks, smle quickly fades. She | owers her
head and eyes neet the ground.

Briella closes her eyes, breathes deeply. She zoons out the
door, head down as she passes M's. Forpes, holds bible
tightly in one hand.

MRS. FORPES
Onh Briella, honey, | heard you were
headi ng back to school soon?

Briella pauses, puts on a fake grin and | ooks up at Ms.
For pes.

BRI ELLA
Yeah, uh, tonorrow afternoon.

ANNA
Ch, what are you studyi ng?

Briella watches Candace stand beside the car, talks to DENI' S
DESALTZ, in the driver's seat, late 30's, scruffy, wears old
gray flannel with stains. Anna's snil|le fades awkwardly, she
| ooks to Ms. Forpes.

ANNA CONT' D
Well, | should get back

Anna flounces down the church steps, her skirt flows with the
wi nd.

MRS. FORPES
Are you excited for your sophonore
year ?

Briella inspects Candace and Denis, barely |ooking at Ms.
For pes. Candace steps back fromthe car, arns fly up.

BRI ELLA
Uh, yeah, can't wait.
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MRS. FORPES
Are you com ng back for services on
Sunday' s?

Briella' s eyes nove back and forth from her nother and Ms.
For pes.

BRI ELLA
| plan to, yes.

Deni s SLAMS the steering wheel.

DENI S
| don't give a shit. Just get in the
dam car, the Witecaps are playing.

Deni s takes a sl ow exhal e.

DENI'S CONT' D
Candace, would you please get in the
car.

Briella and Ms. Forpes gaze at her nother and Denis. Candace
| eans forward to the car w ndow.

CANDACE
(whi spers)
We are outside the Lord's house, watch
your mouth. It's her |ast day, we can
at |l east give her a ride hone.

Deni s sighs, pulls out an already opened jerky stick and
yanks on it with his teeth, and beeps the horn.

Briella strides down the steps and to the car. Candace pl aces
her hand around her neck and sm | es.

CANDACE
Good norning, sweetheart. Hop in the
back.

BRI ELLA

Good norni ng, nom

A pile of junk and BEER in the back seat. Briella walks to
her nmons side of the car, places the beer on the floorboard
on the other side and gets in the backseat, fastens her
seatbelt, her eyes never |eave Denis.
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INT. DENIS'S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

They drive past an abandoned buil ding, destroyed, with half a
roof . Denis scoffs and shakes his head.

DENI S
You want to fix up pieces of shit |ike
that for a living. Is this your way of
com ng out of the closet?

CANDACE
Deni s!

Briella sighs, rolls her eyes and stares out the w ndow.
EXT. BRI ELLA'S TOAWNHOUSE - AFTERNOON

Secl uded, blue, two other cars parked out back, one inside
porch connecting the entrances to the other apartnents.
DAVE' S QUI CK STOP, snmall conveni ence store down the road.

Denis stonps up the stairs to their conplex, Candace grabs
the BEER fromthe back and Briella slides out of the car.

CANDACE
Oh, shoot. W need eggs.

BRI ELLA
| could' ve wal ked and st opped at
Dave's Quick Stop

DENI S
You're dam right. You shoul d' ve.

CANDACE
Deni s enough. It's alright sweety,
"1l get themlater.

I NT. BRI ELLA"S COVPLEX - AFTERNOON

Briella and her nom step inside the dark, dust and snoke
infested living room Pizza boxes, beer and other junk in the
corner by the couch, a small TV on the fl oor.

Her nom puts the beer in the fridge, Denis | ounges on the
smal |, grey couch. Briella shuts the door.

DENI S

Don't slamthe fucking door. And turn
the TV on channel 12.
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Briella sighs, renmoves her jacket. Denis cracks open a beer
as Briella turns on channel 12 and retreats to her bedroom

I NT. BRI ELLA" S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Tiny, rectangular, with a twin size bed, one dresser, snal
cubby with a shelf and rod below it going across, and a
w ndow. 4-5 CARDBOARD BOXES.

Briella takes the flower out of her hair, undoes the braid,
puts the flower and flats into an open box. Briella stares at
an unopened PREGNANCY TEST in the open box, breath shaky, she
si ghs.

She renoves a JOURNAL fromin between her naked mattresses,
pl ops on her mattress and gazes at a CHECKLI ST.

CHECKLI ST reads: packed bi bl e, packed church clothes, etc.
She goes all the way down the |list to packed inportant itens
hi dden from Deni s (check marked).

Briella slips her BIBLE and dress into the opened cardboard
box, she glides a checkmark right next to PACKED AVWAY BI BLE
and CHURCH CLOTHES. Briella closes the journal, puts the pen
in the spiral, slides it between her mattresses.

Candace stands in the door frame, slightly knocks on the door
and sits down beside her.

CANDACE
My baby's getting her first apartnent
tonmorrow \Whoop, whoop!

Candace's arns raise the roof. Briella chuckles, smle fades
when she see's the pregnancy test, she quickly closes the box
and places a smaller one on top of it.

BRI ELLA
"' m com ng hone at | east every Sunday.
CANDACE
Honey, they hold services down there,
t 0o.
BRI ELLA

It's not that. Last year things got
bad wi t hout ne hone.

CANDACE

Thi ngs have gotten better. He's gotten
better.
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Briella | ooks at the ground and sighs, | ooks back at Candace.

BRI ELLA
| wish you could cone with.

CANDACE
Me going to school with ny daughter?

BRI ELLA
Wiy not ? You deserve to get out of
this town, too.

CANDACE
Maybe God has ot her plans for ne.

Briella nesses with the ends of her dress.

BRI ELLA
"1l call every Sunday then.

CANDACE
"1l call You, every Sunday.

Candace ri ses.

CANDACE CONT' D
Any di nner requests?

BRI ELLA
No, whatever you make is always good.

CANDACE
Come on, it's your last night.

Briella smles and shakes her head.

CANDACE CONT' D
Al right, fine.

Candace | eaves the bedroom shuts the door behi nd her.
| NT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Round table, takes up half the kitchen, Denis sits at one
end, Briella on the other and Candace right in between them
Di nner plates with neat, beans and potatoes sit in front of
t hem

BRI ELLA

Hey Mom Fat her Raynond nentioned that
the church needs a new Bi bl e study
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teacher, you shoul d vol unteer.

Candace sniles, |ooks at Denis with the corner of her eye.
Sm | e fades.

DENI S
| don't think she'll have tine for
t hat .
CANDACE
| coul d nmanage.
DENI S
Not until | get a job.

Briella plays with her food with her fork.

CANDACE
Honey, are you alright? Are you
nervous to go back to school ?

BRI ELLA
No, nmom it's just -
DENI S
She doesn't wanna eat this shit for
the mllionth night in a row
CANDACE

Deni s, she was tal king.

BRI ELLA
(under her breath)
No, you're right 1'd rather eat pizza
every night, like a slob.

Denis drops his silverware on his plate and stands.

DEN S
What did you say?

Candace rises fromthe table, steps in front of him

CANDACE
Not hi ng, Deni s, she said nothing.

Deni s raises his hand towards Candace and swings. Briella

jolts up, catches his armbefore it collides with Candace,
she shoves Denis. Denis raises his hand towards Briella.
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CANDACE
Deni s!

Denis retreats, |ooks down, grits his teeth and nakes a fist.

DENI S
Just order a damm pizza.

Denis wal ks into the living room avoids Candace and Briella,
lies on the couch, turns up the TV. Candace holds Briella
tight, they cry.

CANDACE
|"mso sorry, baby.

BRI ELLA
No, nom |'msorry.

| NT. BRI ELLA' S BEDROOM - M DNI GHT

Briella lies with just a PILLON she pulls out her phone, a
text message from DANIEL with a heart enoji.

DANI EL
(over text)
Hey babe, sorry | didn't text you
t oday, hope church wasn't too boring.
Let ne know when you need a ride
tonorrow. Love ya

BRI ELLA
(over text)
It's alright babe, 1'Il call you in
t he norni ng when | wake up. | Love

you, too.

Briella turns on her alarmfor 9am she lies in bed, stares
at the ceiling. Nothing but SILENCE. She cl oses her eyes,
folds her arns over her eyes and prays.

BRI ELLA
Lord, please protect her while |I'm
gone. | don't know how much nore of

this | can take.
She sniffles, renoves her arnms, scrunches her eyes and face.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
I"'mtrying to keep the faith but..

Briella sighs, places her hands over her face, rubs her eyes
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and turns over towards the wall.
FADE TO BLACK
EXT. BRI ELLA' S TOMNHOUSE - MORN NG

Briella and DANI EL WEDDER, 20, tall, wears jeans and a chain,
t hey pack boxes into a truck with nud all over it.

DANI EL
Is that the last of it?

BRI ELLA
Yeah, | just have to say goodbye. Wit
in the truck.

Briella sprints up the steps, Daniel junps in the truck.
| NT. BRI ELLAS BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Briella trudges inside. Denis and Candace chat in the living
room TV off.

DENI S
Honey, |'m sorry about |ast night, but
it's the only destresser | have, okay?

Candace hands Deni s a busi ness card.
CANDACE

Call Dr. d ober and nake an
appoi nt ment, now

Denis takes the card, stares at it and sighs. Looks up at
Briella.

DENI S
Briella, I'"'mso sorry about | ast
ni ght.
BRI ELLA
| know you are, Denis.
CANDACE
kay, sweetie, time to go. | love you

and good luck with them straight A s.
Candace hugs Briella and ki sses her on the forehead. She

pl aces a ROSARY around Briella's neck, she | ooks down at it,
back at Candace and sm | es.
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10.

BRI ELLA
| love you, too. I'll visit whenever |
can.

CANDACE
Don't worry, honey. Go be a norma
coll ege kid. But don't party too much.

Briella snickers, glares at Denis, then back at Candace and
nods.

BRI ELLA

"1l call you when | get there.
CANDACE

Alright, go. I'mturning your room

into a home officel

They all chuckle. Briella breathes in deeply, face |ong, she
gazes at her nom

DENI S
Uh, good luck, Brie. Wth school, and
stuff.

Briella exhal es, turns towards Denis and sm rKks.

BRI ELLA
Yeah, uhm Thanks, dad.

EXT. BRI ELLAS TOMNHOUSE - MORNI NG

Briella rushes out the door, hops in the truck, falls back to
t he ground. She uses the handle and | eaps.

Dani el admres her and chuckles. Briella shakes her head.

BRI ELLA
Shut up and drive, you sky-scrapper.

Truck zips away fromthe townhouse. Briella grabs her JOURNAL
fromthe center console, closes her eyes and takes a deep
br eat h.

Dani el reaches for Briella' s JOURNAL/ hand, she gasps and
yanks her hand away.

DANI EL
| just wanted to hold your hand.
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11.
BRI ELLA
Oh, Ckay.

Briella switches the JOURNAL to the ot her hand, hol ds out her
| eft hand, Daniel grabs it.

EXT. DUNWOCDY COLLEGE OF TECH, THE SACRED HEARTS APARTMENTS -
HOURS LATER

Briella and Daniel get out of the truck, grab her boxes and
head up the stairs.

Monents later. Briella and Daniel stand on the apartnent
steps, Briella texts soneone.

DANI EL
Who they hell are you texting? Sone
guy?

BRI ELLA

VWhat? No, it's ny nom

DANI EL
What' re you sayi ng?

BRI ELLA
Ch, no, you're right, it is a guy and
we're flirting hardcore.

DANI EL
Ha. Ha. You're so funny.

They giggle, Briella waps her arnms around his neck, Dani el
wraps his arnms around her waist and stares into her eyes, he
sni ckers.

BRI ELLA
VWhat ?

DANI EL
"' mjust happy you're here. And | can
stay with you without having to sneak
in.

Dani el |1 ooks at THE SACRED HEARTS APARTMENTS SI GN and sm rKks.

BRI ELLA
Yeah, but it was kind of fun.

DANI EL
"1l help you unpack.
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12.

BRI ELLA
Actually, I just wanted to be by
nmysel f tonight and prep for tonorrow.

DANI EL
VWy? It's the first day.

BRI ELLA
| know but I"mgoing to be really
busy, so | want a head start.

DANI EL
Hm Okay 1'Il see you tonorrow then.

He snoboches Briella' s cheek, |eaps down the stairs.

DANI EL CONT' D
Love you, babe!

Daniel junps in his truck and drives away. Briella raises her
hand hal fway to wave, eyebrows raised, she lowers it

BRI ELLA
Love you, too, | guess.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

2nd fl oor apartnment opens up to a |iving/bedroomarea with a
bed, beanbag chair, kitchen to the side with a wi ndow cubby,
bat hroom and cl oset down the hall in the back. A whole wall
w th wi ndows and a bookshel f.

Briella unpacks her beddi ng and cl ot hes. She | ooks outside
her wi ndow, smles, noves her fingers down the ROSARY beads
and si ghs.

| NT. DUNWOODY CLASSROOVS HALL - NEXT DAY MORNI NG

A long hallway with doors and stairs at the end of the hall.
Briella stares at door that reads FONDAMENTALS COF
ARCHI TECTURE AND RESI DENTI AL SPACE DESI GN, 120.

PROFESSOR STURN, el der, wears a button up shirt and bl ack
pants, wal ks over and unl ocks the door.

PROFESSOR STURN
Excited to learn, are we M ss?

BRI ELLA
Desaltz, Briella.
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13.

Briella reaches her hand out to Professor Sturn, they shake
hands. He opens the door for her.

| NT. DUNWOODY CLASSROOM 120 - DAY

Briella steps into an enornous | ecture classroom Rows al
the way down on each step. Briella makes her way to the front
row and sits down, takes her books out of her backpack.

M NUTES LATER Students flood into the classroom Professor
Sturn stands behind his desk, collects sone papers, noves in
front of the chal kboard.

PROFESSOR STURN
Good norning, students, | am professor
Sturn, the head of the Architecture
program here at Dunwoody.

Daniel slips in, sits next to Briella, sml|es and waves.
Briella scoffs, half smles, her eyebrows tense up.

BUZZ from her phone.

DANI EL
(over text)
| forgot to tell you, | transferred
schools so we could spend nore tine
t oget her.
BUZZ.
DANI EL CONT' D
(over text)
| al so got an apartnent at Sacred
Hearts.
BUZZ

DANI EL CONT' D
Isn't that great?!

Briella turns her phone on Do Not Disturb, places it under
the table, glances at Professor Sturn and then back at her
phone.

BRI ELLA
(over text)
Ckay, um why are you taking an
Architecture class? Are you still in
mechani cs?
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14.

DANI EL
(over text)
Yeah. El ectives, babe.

Daniel smles big and brightly, Briella grins at Daniel. She
turns her phone off, puts it in her backpack and opens her
not ebook.

Professor Sturn wites on the chal kboard: CHAPTER 1. FI NDI NG
THE RI GHT CLI ENT.

| NT. DUNWOODY CLASSROOVS HALL - MOMENTS LATER

Students di sperse fromthe classroom Daniel waits beside the
door. Briella wal ks out with Professor Sturn.

PROFESSOR STURN
Yeah, just stop by ny office around 2
and 1"l give you that Humanitarian
Architecture panphlet and we'll go
fromthere.

BRI ELLA
Ah, thank you, so nuch!

Briella turns towards Daniel with a huge smle. Daniel
crosses his arns, glares at professor Sturn then at Briella,
then points to Professor Sturn.

DANI EL
You're so oblivious Brie. | wouldn't
go to his office al one.

BRI ELLA
What ? Why?

DANI EL
Did you see the way he | ooked at you,
he totally wants to fuck you, babe.

BRI ELLA
VWhat ?! That's ridi cul ous.

They trudge down the hallway, students pass.

DANI EL
" mjust |ooking out for you, | don't
want anyone to take advantage of you,
I i ke Denis does. I'mthe only guy
| ooki ng out for you, princess.
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15.

BRI ELLA
| think | can protect nyself, thank
you.

Briella wal ks away. Dani el grabs her hand and wal ks al ongsi de
her. Briella glances at Daniel, eyebrows scrunched.

BRI ELLA
Where are you goi ng?

DANI EL
Wal ki ng you to..?

BRI ELLA
Statistics.

Briella rolls her eyes as they wal k down the hal |l way.
EXT. DUNWOCODY COLLEGE OF TECH, ARCADE HALL - DAYS LATER

A horseshoe shaped buil ding, giant entrance with staircase,
bi g, open quad. Students throw a frisbee, tw students on a
pi cnic, and students reading.

Daniel waits below the stairs, Briella floats down the
stairs, books in hand. She grabs Daniels hand and they wal k
to his truck in parking |ot.

Dani el rushes over to open the car door for Briella, she gets
in, he rushes back and hops into the truck.

BRI ELLA
Such a gentl enen you can be when you

try.
Dani el starts the car, pulls away.
Briella stares out the wi ndow, face is |ong.

DANI EL
VWat's the matter, Brie?

Briella scoffs.

BRI ELLA
How did you..? How conme you noved into
Sacred Hearts? You could al ways stay
w th ne.

DANI EL
Yeah but this way it'll be easier and
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16.

| can cone over whenever. | thought
you' d be excited.

BRI ELLA
No, | am You just had a set plan
before and then randomy changed it.

DANI EL
Yeah, | did it for you.

Briella turns on the radio. MJSIC.
The truck parks in front of the Sacred Hearts apartnments.

Dani el turns his keys, engine STOPS. Briella steps out of the
truck, heads up the steps. Daniel follows her.

| NT. SACRED HEARTS, QOUTSI DE BRI ELLAS DOOR - MOMENTS LATER
Narrow hal lway, lights flicker slowmy, down the hallway are

stairs to other apartnents. Briella and Dani el stand outside
her apartnent door. Briella' s door reads 40.

BRI ELLA
Thanks for wal king ne to nmy door.
DANI EL
| can't cone in?
BRI ELLA
Well | was going to do sonme honmewor k
and then go to sleep. I'"msorry but
not tonight.
DANI EL

You said | could last night.

BRI ELLA
Yeah | know but | already got swanped
wi t h homewor k. Pl us now you can nove
in and tighty up your place.

Dani el sighs and takes a step back.
DANI EL
Alright, fine. I'll stay with you
t onorrow ni ght .

Briella takes his hand and nods. She snickers and points to
t he nunber on her door.
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17.

BRI ELLA
In the Bible the nunber 40 stands for
conpletion or fulfillment. 40 days, 40
nights, it's a sign fromGod that |'m
meant to be here.

DANI EL
And that's ny cue. 1'll see you
t onor r ow.

Briella unlocks her hand fromhis, |ooks down, bites her |ip,
| ooks up at Daniel.

BRI ELLA
Goodni ght .

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - N GHT

Briella opens the door with just enough roomto squeeze
inside, swirls around, shuts the door quickly, locks it with
the chain and bolt. Sonme Iight fromthe neon sign across the
street pours through her apartnent w ndows.

Briella flips on the light. Enpty cardboard boxes on the
ki tchen counter, textbooks, notebooks and binders on the
bookshel f, BIBLE |ies beside her pillow

Briella goes into the kitchen, cones out with a water and
munchi es chi ps. She scoots on her bed, opens Bible and reads.

She grunts and places her hands on her stomach, glances at a
cal endar with days crossed off, she studies a day crossed off
Cl RCLED I N RED, weeks ago. Shaky she gul ps, places Bible
down, | ooks up at the PREGNANCY TEST |lying on the counter.

FADE TO BLACK:
| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - SUNRI SE - DAYS LATER

Apartrment is dim enpty boxes on the kitchen counter. Bible
opened on her bed, a POSITIVE PREGNANCY TEST lies next to it.
Briella paces back and forth, hyperventil ates, hands over her
face as she w pes away tears.

BRI ELLA
No, no, no. This can't be happeni ng.

She yanks the rosary off and flings it on the bed. She gags,
noves her fist against her nmouth. She sprints to bathroom and
heaves, trudges out, w pes her nouth, clasps hands together
and eyes close as she falls down on her knees.
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18.

BRI ELLA
Pl ease, Lord, this can't be real

BUzZZ, BUZZ, BUZZ. Daniel calls. Briella flinches, rises up,
turns her phone off and flips it over.

She races past the book shelf, knocks over an Architecture
t ext book. Shaky, she picks it up and slanms it back in the
shel f, book shelf rattles.

BANG, BANG, BANG on the door.

DANI EL
Babe? Everything good? | call ed.

Briella wi pes away her tears, | ooks at her reflection in the
wi ndow and fixes her hair.

BRI ELLA
One second!

Briella yanks the PREGNANCY TEST, scranbles to the bathroom
rushes out with the test in her hand.

Rushes over to the book shelf, shakes her head, sprints to
the kitchen. Tosses the test into the mcrowave.

She wraps a shaw around herself, rubs her eyes and runs her
fingers down her hair. Sniffles.

Dani el stands, arnms fol ded, he checks his watch. H's eyebrows
rai se when she opens the door just a crack.

BRI ELLA
Hey, babe. Sorry I- | was just reading
nmy Bi bl e.

DANI EL

Wiy were you crying? Is it because
Jesus dies?

Briella rubs her eyes.

BRI ELLA
It's nothing. Just stress from school.
Which | need to get ready for, so I'l
see you after, okay?

DANI EL
| could nake you an onelette! O we
could make it together.
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19.

Briella gags.

BRI ELLA
Ch, |, uh, don't have any eggs. |'m
sorry babe, | need to be alone, |'l

see you | ater

DANI EL
|"ve got eggs at ny place, I'Il go get
t hem
BRI ELLA
No! Pl ease Daniel, | don't feel good.
DANI EL

Al right, princess. W should do di nner
and vi deo ganes soon

Dani el pushes the door back, kisses Briella's forehead.

DANI EL CONT' D
Just relax for now baby.

He gazes around her apartnent, everything scattered.

DANI EL CONT' D

Hope you feel better, I'll check on
you | ater.
BRI ELLA
Un okay, I'll see you | ater babe.
Dani el wal ks down the hall. Briella slowy shuts the door and

t akes a deep breath.

| NT. DUNWOODY CLASSROOM 3D MODELI NG - AFTERNOON - DAYS LATER
Briella | eans up against the wall, wites in her journal.
Students stroll into the classroom She closes her journal,
sits in the back of the room

Archer, 22, tall, brown hair, wears a long sleeved T-shirt, a
smal| cross, carries a sling bag, sits next to Briella.

MOVENTS LATER
Students, |aptops open, draw with styluses. Briella flips

t hrough her notes, her building design only has the
base/fl ooring. Everyone else has two full stories.
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20.

BRI ELLA
What the hell, where's ny walling?

ARCHER
| can do all this through himwho
gi ves nme strength.

Briella sighs, flips a page. Looks up at Archer.

BRI ELLA
Phi | i ppi ans. .. uhh.

ARCHER
4:13.

Briella taps her laptop, drags a line up, it disappears. She
grunts, tears flow, she places her hands over her face and
sl ams her el bows on the desk.

ARCHER CONT' D
Come to nme, all you who are weary and
burdened, and I will give you rest.

Briella uses her sleeve to wipe away tears, |ooks up at
Ar cher .

BRI ELLA
Matt hew 11: 28, | know Fat her, thanks.

Archer leans over with his stylus, clicks line structure,
drags the line up, it straightens and stays.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
That's not in ny notes.

ARCHER
It's in mne.
Briella wites down in notebook, Line Structure, baby, she
qui ckly erases baby, wites then drag |ine.
EXT. DUNWOODY COLLEGE OF TECH, ARCADE HALL - DAY

Smal | groups of students head in and out of the building. A
| ady wal ks her dog, a student plays guitar under a tree.
Archer | eaps down the steps, Briella strides down, holds the
railing and her journal.

ARCHER
Hey, what happened to your rosary?
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Briella glances down and feels for her rosary.

BRI ELLA

Ch, | left it at ny place.
ARCHER

What's your nanme young Faithful ?
BRI ELLA

Briella.
ARCHER

Well, I'm Archer.
BRI ELLA

Thank you for the help, Archer, see
you around.

ARCHER
Anyti ne.

Briella noves her hair to the side. She bolts down the
si dewal k, enbraces her journal and keeps her head down.

ARCHER CONT' D
Wait, hold up.

Archer darts after her, passes a student, noves to the left
on the grass, then back on the sidewal k. He catches up to
her.

ARCHER CONT' D
Are you in architecture?

Briella glances up, she sighs.

BRI ELLA
Yeah, second year.
ARCHER
Hey nme too, except |I'ma Junior

transf er.

Si dewal k breaks off into a Y shape. Briella points to the
right.

BRI ELLA
| go off this way.

ARCHER
Wuld you like a ride?
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BRI ELLA
No, it's not that far and a wal k m ght
do ne sonme good.

ARCHER
Cki e dokie. Hey, you should go to the
Life in Christ church with ne? |
haven't gone in a while though.

BRI ELLA
How come?

ARCHER
Just stopped going after | wasn't
forced to but Jesus needs to be in ny
I'ife again.

Briella | ooks down. Archer reaches out for a fist bunp.

BRI ELLA
He never left you. | don't know when
"1l be able to go this senester but
we'll bring back the faith.

Briella see's Archers fist, gives hima light, unnotivated
fist bunp.

ARCHER
Not everything is hopeless, Briella,
he'll help you with whatever you're

goi ng through

Briella softly smles, turns, |ooks down and wal ks away. She
turns back around, sees Archer, he waves with a big smle.

Briella smles, turns back, she reaches for her rosary beads,
feels nothing but skin, smle fades.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - EVENI NG - A WEEK LATER

Briella sits on her bed, wears her ROSARY, phone up to her
ear, |aptop, opened tab search of pregnancy books, another
with nommy stories, another with AA schedul e neetings.

Her JOURNAL open, a |list of WHAT TO DO reads different
options Briella could take regarding the pregnancy.

She wites best for her career would be an ABORTI ON. She

qui ckly crosses it out and shakes her head. A tear falls down
her cheek.
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DENIS (V. Q)
What about Saturday afternoon?

Briella sniffles, wi pes her eyes with her sl eeve.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone) (Voice dry)
Thi s Sat urday?

Briella clears her throat.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
(into the phone)(Mre clearly)
Only in the norning.

DENIS (V.Q)
Damm, that sucks. | quit cold turkey
and | can't even sleep in on the
weekends.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
Price to pay being an addict.

DENIS (V.Q)
Hey, |'m doing better. Thanks for the
hel p ki ddo, | appreciate it.

Silence. Briella stares at a MOMW STORY called "At First"

It reads: At First it ruined ny life. At First | w shed
never did what | did. At First | was alone. At First ny
career as a doctor was crushed..

Briella slanms her | aptop.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
Dad?

DENIS (V.Q)
Yeah, Brie!?

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
| s mom t here?

DENIS (V.0O)
Uh, yeah. Yeah, she's right here.
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CANDACE (V. Q.)
Hi , honey! We've m ssed you!

BRI ELLA CONT' D
(into the phone)
Mon? Can | talk to you about
sonet hi ng?

CANDACE (V.0Q)
O course, honey, what is it?

DENI'S (V. O
|'"mgoing to work, | |love you. Both of
you.

Deni s and Candace snooch. Briella scrunched her face and
mout h in disguise, softly |aughs.

CANDACE (V. Q)
We | ove you, too, dear. Wat did you
want to tal k about Brie?

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
Dare | ask about dad and therapy?

CANDACE (V. Q)
He's really trying this tine Brie
made an appointnment with Dr. d ober.
No nore al cohol in this house from now
on.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
Good. Good. I'mpraying it |asts.

CANDACE (V. Q.)
Me too, honey. Don't worry about it,
you have a |l ot going on, |I'm sure.

Briella | aughs nervously, she gazes at her list, wites give
hi m her up for adoption.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
More than you know noma.

Briella stares out the wi ndow, a nother and child hold hands,
wal k into the diner across the street.

Created using Celtx



25.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
(I'nto the phone)
Hey nom what do you think about
Dani el ? Do you think he's nature?

CANDACE (V. Q)
Well, he's nice but | think his
priorities are nmessed up

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
What do you nean?

CANDACE (V. Q)
From what you've told ne, he only
seens to care about you. Are you
havi ng i ssues?

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
|"ve just been thinking about a I ot
lately. I mght take a year off from
school

CANDACE (V. Q)
What ?! Briella Rain DeSaltz you better
finish off school, this is what you
want to do, don't push it off. It
better not be for Daniel.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
[t's not for him Wat if | didn't
have a choi ce?

CANDACE (V. Q)
There's always a choice. Pray to the
Lord and he will answer.

BRI ELLA
(into the phone)
| need to cone hone.

CANDACE (V. Q)
Only for services and then you will go
back to school. You need to do this
Brie and for no one el se but yourself.

She | ooks at her phone, nmultiple texts from Daniel, she gazes
at the clock and ri ses.
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BRI ELLA
(into the phone)

Shoot. 1've got to go, nom | promse
"1l continue school, | just have to
figure some stuff out first. | |ove
you.

CANDACE (V. Q.)
You better, | |ove you, too.

Click. Briella closes her journal, sets it under her pillow
next to her Bible, grabs her jacket and her bag, heads out
t he door.

| NT. DANI ELS APARTMENT - EVEN NG

Apartment simlar to Briella' s but smaller, smaller kitchen
with no nook, table has clothes, papers, and bills scattered
onit, a TV stand with an Xbox and tv on it, bathroom across
fromthe kitchen, door open and toilet seat up

Dani el paces back and forth in the kitchen, phone in hand,
breakfast ingredients laid out on the counters. Bacon and an
onelette with peppers, onions, ham and cheese cook.

Briella busts in and rushes to the kitchen.

BRI ELLA
Babe, |'mso sorry I"'mlate for
tonight, I was on the phone with ny

parents tal king about -

She snells the breakfast cooking, gags, runs into the
bat hroom Dani el rests agai nst the bathroom doorway.

Briella gets up, rinses her nmouth out with water, washes her
face and hands.

DANI EL
What is going on with you?

BRI ELLA
Are you serious? You're blamng nme for
getting sick?

DANI EL
Throwi ng up is a nmajor sign of
renor se

BRI ELLA

Maybe it's because |I'munder a | ot of
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stress and you decide to be a dick.
Oh, and the greasy, unhealthy food
that you' re cooki ng.

DANI EL
You knew t his was happeni ng toni ght
and you're |late. You don't respond or
talk to ne anynore and when you do
it's vague as fuck w th dunbass
excuses, like oh, sorry |I was reading
my Bible.

BRI ELLA
Maybe you shoul d accept and appreciate
nmy beliefs and actually try to
understand theminstead of criticizing
t hem

DANI EL
Real | y? What has God done for you
huh, he set you up with a shitty life
and you praise himfor that?

BRI ELLA
The only thing I'munthankful for is
himsetting me up with you.

Dani el slaps Briella, imediately wi dens his eyes and tries
to consol e her. She says nothing, hand on her cheek, cries,
rips off a promse ring and chucks it at Daniel, she |eaves.

DANI EL
Brie, |..

Dani el rushes to the door, it slans in his face.
| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - NI GHT

Briella rushes in, slans the door, cries, she | eaps on her
bed, lies on her stonmach, arnms fol ded and head down.

FADE QUT:
| NT. SACRED HEARTS QUTSI DE BRI ELLAS DOCR- DAYS LATER

Dark and dimhallway, lights flickering. Daniel raises his
hand to knock on Briellas door, it flings open.

Briella stands in the doorway, hair going every direction,

eyes long, wears jeans, t-shirt, and bookbag, Rosary in her
hand.
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She carries a box full of pictures, letters, a hoodie, and a
teddy bear with a heart that says B+D. She shoves the box to
Dani el .

Dani el steps back, stares down at the box in his hands.
Briella steps into the hallway, bunps into Daniel, turns
around, | ocks her apartnent.

He wat ches her rush away, | ooks down at the box, noves the
bear, yanks it back, turns and kicks the wall.

| NT. DUNWOODY CLASSROOM 3D MODELI NG - WEEKS LATER

Briella stands, dark circles under her eyes, wears a Dunwoody
hoodi e and joggers, Rosary in her pocket, beads hang out a
little.

Archer, wears a nice button-up shirt with a bowie, dress
pants and shoes.

He sits next to her, crosses his fanny pack in front of him
takes out a conputer tablet. Briella slowy sits down.

ARCHER
' mgoing to bible study tonight.

Briella stares at the wall, the lesson is projected on the
screen, she has no school materials out.

Archer reaches over to touch her arm she flinches away and
gasps. Archer retracts quickly, |ooks her up and down.

ARCHER
You need to go nore than | do.

BRI ELLA
Huh?

Prof essor Carrs wal ks over to the |aptop at her desk, presses
buttons, her screen shows on the projection over the wall.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
l"msorry, I'm..not nyself today.

ARCHER
That's why you need the Lord. |'m not
taking no for an answer.

PROFESSOR CARRS

Okay class today we're finishing up
with the roofing and we'll start the
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interior.

Briella sighs, closes her eyes, tilts her head back, reaches
her notebook and | aptop out of her bookbag.

ARCHER
| can take you back to your place
before we go and then head up together

at 7.

BRI ELLA
Fine. Only to get you to stop talking
about it.

PROFESSOR CARRS
Al right, can anyone rem nd the rest of
the class howto create roofing tiles
W th texture?

Class remains silent, nobody raises their hands. Briella
| ooks over at Archers, the exterior built, two stories, |ooks
super real and conpl ete.

PROFESSOR CARRS
Briella, how about you?

Briella glances up at Professor Carrs, her laptop still on
the | oadi ng screen. Briella opens her nouth but nothing cones
out .

ARCHER
Her laptop is still |oading Professor
Carrs, | can answer this one on her

behal f.

PROFESSOR CARRS
Al right, go ahead Archer.

EXT. DUNVWOODY COLLEGE OF TECH, ARCADE HALL - DAY - RAINS
Briella wal ks down the steps, bookbag still open. Archer

qui ckly rushes over to zip it up for her. She turns, eyebrow
rai sed, confused.

Archer notions to the bag, Briella nods. Archer takes out an
unbrella, unlocks it, carries it over Briella. She pushes it
over to Archer, he places it back over her.

Briella sighs, glances up at Archer, then down at the
si dewal k.
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ARCHER
A lady shoul d never get drenched,
especially one who is already down in
t he dunps.

Briella' s phone DINGS. Texts and m ssed calls from Daniel.
BUZZ, he calls, Briella sighs, Blocks Daniel's nunber. Archer
sees.

ARCHER
Crazy ex-w fe?

Briella grins, |ooks at Archer, closes her eyes and shakes
her head.

ARCHER CONT' D
Shit, | guess I'mthe only one.

They neet at the Y of the sidewal k, Briella steps towards the
right.

ARCHER CONT' D
My Jeep's this way.

BRI ELLA

It's fine, | can wal k.
ARCHER

Brie, it's pouring out.
BRI ELLA

So, I'lIl call an Uber.
ARCHER

C nmon, |'m harm ess. You can hold ny

fanny pack!

Briella chuckl es.

BRI ELLA

Ckay, fine, it's not that far.

She crosses her leg over to the left. Archer steps over,
hol ds unbrella over her as they approach the jeep.

Archer rushes over, opens the car door for her.

BRI ELLA
Thank you, M. Fanny pack.

Archer pauses, slanms his hand over his chest and steps back.
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ARCHER
Damm, Briella jokes hit hard.

Archer slanms the door, Briella flinches her eyes but unnoved.

He wal ks over, junps in his seat, pulls the seatbelt in front
of him turns the jeep on, radio blares COUNTRY. He turns the
dial, nmusic gets quiet.

ARCHER CONT' D
Sorry about that. You gonna put your
seat belt on?

Briella | ooks over at the seatbelt, yanks it over, it clicks.
Jeep pulls out of the parking |ot.

BRI ELLA
| didn't picture you as a Redneck

ARCHER
No, no, | like country but | like
ot her genres too, |I'm not obsessed
w th guns and canoufl age.

BRI ELLA
St er eot ypi cal

ARCHER
Sadl y, nobst people are.

BRI ELLA
| hope not.

Monents of nusic plays. Briella plays with her Rosary beads.
ARCHER
Did you hear about the kidnapping at
school ?

Briella jolts her whole body up, eyes wi de with concern.

BRI ELLA
VWhat ?!

ARCHER
It's fine, he eventually woke up.

Briella sighs, slouches back in her seat and rolls her eyes
at Archer.
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BRI ELLA
My gosh, Kkid.
Archer | aughs.
EXT. SACRED HEARTS - MOMENTS LATER
Rock music plays as they pull up to Sacred Hearts. Dani el

sits on the railing by the entrance, Briella doesn't see him
Archer turns the keys, Briella chuckles.

ARCHER

| told you | listened to everything.
BRI ELLA

| guess so.

Archer see's Daniel, points to him

ARCHER
Who's that guy? Looks |ike the town
dr uggi e.
BRI ELLA
That's nmy uhm he's ny...it's.
ARCHER
Conmplicated? |1've had ny fair share,
get it. It's okay, I'll protect you.
BRI ELLA

Why does every guy think I'ma dansel
in distress?

Archer reaches in the back of his jeep, pulls out his
unbrella, cocks it |like a weapon.

ARCHER CONT' D
Oh, no. I'll be ready to take him

Briella |l aughs, places her hand over her nouth. Looks at
Dani el and si ghs.

BRI ELLA
Let's go in.

Briella and Archer get out of the car, Archer carries the
unbrella, they walk up the stairs.

Dani el hops off the railing, steps in front of the doorway.
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DANI EL
Brie, can we just tal k about this?

BRI ELLA
Cet out of ny way Daniel, it's done,
we' re done.

DANI EL
Seriously? | help you get away from
your father, let you crash at ny place
no matter how i nconvenient, | fuck up
one tinme and you kick nme to the curb?

BRI ELLA
Stop Daniel, you did it to yourself.

DANI EL
And now you' re gonna fuck this guy,
right? Aren't Christians supposed to
wait for marriage or some shit?

33.

Archer steps atad in front of Briella to face Daniel.

ARCHER
Wbah, hey, no need to tell the whole
wor |l d her business and we're friends.

Dani el slightly pushes Briella aside, gets closer to Archer,

Archer backs away onto the step bel ow

ARCHER CONT' D
| didn't think Christians snoked pot
but here we are.

DANI EL
You need to m nd your fucking
busi ness.

ARCHER
Yeah, well, 1'mhel ping Brie, which
apparently is sonething you coul dn't
do for her.

Dani el decks Archer in the face, Archers grunts, falls right,
drops the unbrella. Briella bunps Daniel to the side, kneels

besi de Archer, checks his face.

Archers nose bleeds, the side of his face is red. H s button-

up's all nuddy and sleeve has a little blood on it.
groans.
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ARCHER
Shoul d' ve become a doctor.

BRI ELLA
|'"'mso sorry, Archer.

ARCHER
| could reconstruct ny bridge but |
don't think the nold would hol d.

Briella scoffs, shakes her head, turns towards Daniel, who
stands in the corner, |ooks away fromthem

BRI ELLA CONT' D
For the | ove of God, can you just
| eave?!

ARCHER
Can only reconstruct your apartment.

Daniel twists towards Briella, gets closer to her.

DANI EL
| fucking can't. | |love you Briella,
don't you see | need you.

BRI ELLA
(scoffs)
You need sonething, alright, but it's
not ne. It's Jesus.

Briella hel ps Archer up, grabs the unbrella off the steps,
t hey trudge inside, Daniel remains outside.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - MOVENTS LATER

Briella flings her door open, plops Archer on her bed. Bible
and journal lie by her pillow, an architecture book, school
books and a WHAT TO EXPECT WHEN YOU RE EXPECTI NG book all lie
on the floor, opened.

Briella quickly closes themall, places the others on top of
t he Expecting book, then places themon her kitchen nook.

She flips on the light, goes into the kitchen, cones out with
a wet wash cloth, hands it to Archer.

BRI ELLA
Here. Don't tilt your head back,
that's a nyth, instead, lean a little
forward, pinch both nostrils every 5
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to 10 mnutes. I'll be right back,
take your shirt off, 1'Il get the
stain out.

Archer | ooks at her with amazenent, she strides down the
hal |l way to the bathroom he shrugs.

ARCHER
Did you get a |ot of nosebleeds as a
ki d?

BRI ELLA
No.

Briella comes back with an oxycl ean stain renover stick,
stares at Archer shirtless, abs and a rose tattoo up his
right rib area, he holds his clothes up, keeps the wash cloth
up agai nst his nose.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
Lot of injuries to tend to.

She takes his shirt, sprawls it out on her bed, presses the
stick on the bl ood spots, the dirt, and nud spots.

ARCHER
Maybe you shoul d' ve been the doctor.

Archer renoves the wash cloth, blood spread on the wash
cloth, he folds it over, pinches his nostrils. He groans.

ARCHER CONT' D
At least ny bowmie is fine.

Briella chuckles, shakes her head and takes his shirt down
t he hallway, comes back with plaid pajam pants, throws them
to Archer.
BRI ELLA

Your pants need to be washed too,

they're Daniels but it's better than

not hi ng.
Archer uncl enches his nostrils, holds the pajama pants up.

ARCHER
| don't think he'll want them back.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - EVENI NG - MOMENTS LATER

Briella and Archer sit on her bed, Archer wears the pajama
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pants and Briella's purple shaw.

Briella' s |laptop and 3D nodel i ng not ebook open, she draws on
her | aptop screen with a stylus, Archer oversees what she
does.

Briella zones out, her stylus goes off the |laptop. Archer
redirects her hand to the Roofing Analysis Tools button.

BRI ELLA
Sorry. Can we take a break?

ARCHER
No, we're al nbst done, cone on

BUZZ. Briella' s phone rings, caller 1D reads M NN ES GENERAL
HOSPI TAL. Briella hops off her bed, picks up phone, wal ks
into the hallway. Paces, answers it.

BRI ELLA
(over the phone)
Hel | 0?
PEGGY (V. Q)

H! This is Dr. Peggy from M nnies
OB/ GYN, is this Briella DeSaltz?

BRI ELLA
(over the phone)
Uh, vyes, it is.

PEGGY (V.Q.)
kay, this is just a phone cal
confirm ng your check-up with us next
week, are you avail able for Tuesday at
2 pnf?

BRI ELLA
(over the phone)
Yes. That works for ne.

PEGGY (V. O.)
kay, great. | look forward to neeting
you, we will discuss further options
for you and your child on Tuesday.

BRI ELLA

(over the phone)
Oh, yeah, okay.
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PEGGY (V. Q.)
Al righty, bye hun, have a good one!

BRI ELLA
(over the phone)
Uh, thanks, you as well.

Call ends. Briella turns her phone off, stares at the wall.
Archer struts towards her.

ARCHER
Hey, everythi ng okay?
BRI ELLA
Yeah, uhm

Briella | ooks up at Archer, scoffs, fakes a smle, notions
her phone/ arm up.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
Just a check-up is all.

ARCHER
Alright, let's get back to it.

Briella and Archer sit back on her bed, her building has half
her roofing conplete with texture.

BRI ELLA
What the, why'd you do-
ARCHER
Da, da, da. You still have to finish

it.

Archer places the stylus in her hand, she clicks a roofing

i npl ant button, draws a zig-zag line up to the center of her
bui | di ng and back down the other side. It stays and texture
is automatically added.

BRI ELLA
Yes!

Archer pulls his armcloser to his body, in a cheering way,
they high five.

ARCHER
See, you can do it.
BRI ELLA
Thanks Archer, | really owe you
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ARCHER
Nah, no worries, | understand you' ve
been distracted | ately.

BRI ELLA
You don't know the half of it.

ARCHER
No of fense but you seemto have bad
taste in guys.

Briella scoffs and shoves his shoul der.

BRI ELLA
kay, you mght be right. There is
nore to the story.

ARCHER
| figured there was nore, but | won't

pry.

BUZZ. Dryer's finished. Briella rises up, speeds to the
bat hr oom

ARCHER CONT' D
| feel like a horrible replacenent
boyfriend, making you be a housewi fe.

Briella chucks his clothes at him they hit his face.

BRI ELLA
Good thing I"mneither your girlfriend
nor a housew fe, huh?

ARCHER
That's it, I'mtelling people you
br oke nmy nose.

Briella chuckles, shrugs, |ooks at the tinme, reads 5:30 pm
Archer | ooks over at the tine.

ARCHER CONT' D
| think it's dinnertinme before church.

BRI ELLA
Sounds good to nme, you can cook.

Archer hops up, places his clothes on her table, walks to the

kitchen and inspects her fridge and cabinets. He pulls out
sonme TV dinners of Roast beef, mashed potatoes and carrots.
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Briella steps into the kitchen doorway, Archer holds tv
dinners up for Briella to see, she nods in approval.

Archer goes to the mcrowave, Briella quickly steps in front
of the m crowave and takes the dinners out of his hands.

BRI ELLA
"1l do it. Go put on a novie.

Archer hands off the dinners, takes a step back and waves his
arns up, nocks her.

ARCHER
Yes, dear, whatever you say.

He wal ks into the living room sits on her bed and types on
her | apt op.

Briella sighs, turns around, opens the mcrowave to the
positive pregnancy test, takes it out, stares at it. She
opens a drawer with a trashcan in it, throws the test in the
trash.

She unravels the plastic fromboth dinners, places one in the
m crowave and starts it, throws away the plastic seals.

M crowave DI NGS. She pulls out the dinner, places a fork in
it, walks to the living roomand hands it to Archer.

ARCHER
Thanks. Ready for Fast and the Furious
9?
Briella grins.
BRI ELLA

Actually. Can we watch | Lived on
Par ker Avenue?

ARCHER
Never heard of it, is it H -larious?

BRI ELLA
No, but |'ve heard it's really good.

Briella heads back to the kitchen, |ooks down at her TV

di nner, scrunches her nouth in disgust, throws it away, pulls
out Salt and Vinegar chips, walks to the living room plops
on her bed next to Archer.

They scoot back and stare at the screen as Archer gl ances at
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the chip bag, |ooks at Briella and presses play.
| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - NI GHT - MOMENTS LATER

Briella and Archer shoul der to shoul der, hunched over, gl ued
to the docunentary. TV dinner devoured, alnost conpletely
clean and salt and vinegar chips bag enpty, behind the

| apt op.

LAPTOP SCREEN. a young man, JOEY huggi ng an ol der woman and
young girl, his MOM conmes up and hugs the wonan.

THE MOM
It's my turn.

Everyone cries and chuckl es.

JCEY
Thank you for choosing life.

The end credits roll as a book graphic appears with thank you
notes and letters appointed to the other woman.

ARCHER
Wowl

Archer claps his hands.

ARCHER CONT' D
VWhat a tear-jerker, how dare you nmake
me cry instead of |augh, |ike a good
friend woul d?

BRI ELLA
Wrth the watch, though, right?

ARCHER
No, yeah, 100 percent. What nade you
pi ck this novie?

BRI ELLA
| mean |'mpro-life but nost people
don't know what's going on inside
not hers' heads and what wonen who had
to make tough decisions were actually
goi ng t hrough

ARCHER
Hrm okay, | see you. Plus, the nom
absol utely hated herself for even
consi dering abortion.
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Briella gazes at her journal and then reaches for the chips,
nothing left, she pulls out an enpty hand, groans and frowns.

Archer glances at the enpty salt and vinegar chi ps bag, then
at the clock, reads 6:08 pm He rises up, pulls Briella up
with him

ARCHER
Let's go. The church is about a half
an hour away but |'mgetting you sone
real food first. How s Taco Bel
sound?

Briella takes a mnute, no reaction, she smles big.
BRI ELLA

Actually, it's the only thing this
week that's sounded appeal i ng.

ARCHER
G eat!
Archer rushes to the door, Briella holds out her armto stop
hi mand points to his clothes, still on the table.
ARCHER
Formal clothes, right! Can't show up
in..

Archer flares his arns up, the shaw opens up.
ARCHER CONT' D
This. You nust change your exterior
too, little | ady.
Briella exits down the hallway.

Monments later, Briella returns in ared, flow dress, with a
bowtie in the back, Rosary around her neck, and red flats.

Her hair split and brai ded behind her ears and cones together
to one small braid in the back.

Archer straightens his bowie, pauses when he sees her.

ARCHER
Wwzers, you | ook great.

Briella | aughs.
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BRI ELLA
Thanks, you do too Archer.

ARCHER
| mean it, the Lord's gonna bl ess you
with a nuch better guy, who you
deserve

Briella scoffs.

BRI ELLA
| don't think love is for ne, or at
| east anytinme soon.

ARCHER
| get it. You ready to go?

Briella | ooks around, glances at her journal/Bible, walks
over, yanks them heads for the door, opens it for him

BRI ELLA
Yep!

ARCHER
Ladi es first.

Archer nmoves his armin a circular notion towards the door.
She exits first, she pauses in the doorway and turns around.

BRI ELLA
This is an apostolic church, right?

Archer |eans over, close to her, places his hand on the door
frane.

ARCHER
Well, of course, it is.

They chuckl e, turn around and | eave.
ARCHER
What kind of Christian do you think I
anf
Archer closes the door behind him
| NT. CHRI STI AN SAI NTS CHURCH - NI GHT - MOMENTS LATER
Archer and Briella stride through the doors. Stain gl ass

wi ndows on the sides, rows of pews, giant statue of Jesus
hanging fromthe cross, altar in the mddle with baptisna
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area beside it.
Briella | ooks around, smiles, journal and bible in hand.

The pastor, tall, wears black suit and neon tie, holds Bible,
talks with ROSE , 40's, wears black skirt and green bl ouse by
the first set of pews.

I nstrunental i sts set up m crophones, a young man places a cup
of water on the altar.

Archer struts up to the Pastor, the woman's eyes and smle
wi dens, she enbraces Archer tightly. Archer grunts, waps his
arm around her slowy.

ARCHER
It's good to see you too, nobm

Briella stands at the second pew, hand around her other arm
in front of her as she gazes at the scenery. Archer points to
Briella.

ARCHER
Mom Pastor Premise, this is Briella.
She studi es at Dunwoody wi th ne.

Rose reaches her armout, Briella strides up and shakes it.

ROSE
H Briella, |I'm Rose.

BRI ELLA
Hel | o, sister Rose.

ROSE
Oh.

Rose turns and | ooks at Archer, eyebrows raised in amazenent.
Past or Prem se shakes Briella' s hand.

PASTOR PREM SE
What church do you attend, Briella?

BRI ELLA
| go to Dove Orthodox, inalittle
town cal | ed Asht own.

PASTOR PREM SE
Ohh, not too far from hone, are we?
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BRI ELLA
About an hour or so.

Archer swings around to Briella.

ARCHER
Sounds like the perfect distance to
ne.

Rose smacks Archer upside the head. Archer scrunches his face
and closes his eyes. Briella |aughs

A young man wal ks up to the pastor

YOUNG MAN
We're about to start

PASTOR PREM SE
Al right.

Pastor Premise turns to Briella.

PASTOR PREM SE CONT' D
W& hope you enjoy the service.

BRI ELLA
Thank you.

Briella walks into the first pew on the left and sits, Archer
fol |l ows.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - NI GHT

Dark, some |ight pours fromthe neon sign across the street,
| aptop and TV di nner and chips bag still on Briellas bed,
books in the kitchen nook.

Door opens, Daniel creeps in.

He shuts the door, turns on the light, struts down the
hal | way.

Few nonments | ater, comes out, inspects the bookcase, stops at
t he pregnancy book and takes it out.

DANI EL
VWhat t he?

Dani el shakes his head, chucks the book on the bed. Crunbles

the chips bag in his hand, tosses it on the floor, checks out
the |l aptop, types in her password, it unlocks.
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The | aptop di splays the docunentary | Lived On Parker Avenue,
he reads the summary.

He exclains, slams the |laptop, rises up and stonps to the
ki t chen.

He opens up her drawers and cabi net doors, slans them al
shut, yanks the fridge open, it's nostly enpty, he shuts it.
He stands, hand on his hip, he | ooks around and si ghs.

Looks down, spots the trashcan drawer slightly open, he pulls
it open and gazes at the PREGNANCY TEST. He picks it up,
turns it over to see it's positive.

| NT. CHRI STI AN SAI NTS CHURCH - NI GHT - MOMENTS LATER
Gospel nusic plays fromthe worship team

Peopl e pray, sone are up at the altar. Briella bends down at
the altar, hands clasped and head down.

BRI ELLA
Lord. This is what you want from ne?

Briella sniffles, tears fl ow down.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
Pl ease forgive ne for ny m stakes,
Jesus. Pl ease help ne. And never give
up on me. There's - there's just so
much. | can't - | can't do it al one.

Archer steps to put his hand on her back, Rose puts her arm
in front and shakes her head. She places her hand on her
back, notions Archer to get tissues.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - NI GHT - MOMENTS LATER

Dark, some |ight pours fromthe neon sign, Archer and Briella
push open the door and rush in, they |augh.

Briella turns on the light, they stop, Daniel sits at the
edge of the bed with the pregnancy test in hand. He rises.

DANI EL
VWhat the fuck is this, Brie?

Briella sets her journal and Bible on the table.

BRI ELLA
Dani el , what are you doi ng here?
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Archer steps in front of Briella and towards to face her.

ARCHER
Call the cops Briella.

Dani el opens a pocket knife, steps towards Archer. Archer
steps back and places his armin front of Briella.

DANI EL
You better get the hell outta here,
Ar cher .

ARCHER
No.

BRI ELLA

It's okay Archer, he won't hurt ne. He
only wants to hurt you.

Archer glances at her, back at the knife and then at Daniel.

DANI EL
Do as the Fairlady says.

Archer turns close to Briella, holds her hands.
ARCHER
You call me if anything happens, okay?
Don't let himhurt you anynore.

Briella nods her head, tears in her eyes.

BRI ELLA
| got this. It's okay.

Archer stares at Daniel as he wal ks out the door. Dani el
flips the knife closed, shoves it in his pocket.

DANI EL
Were you gonna tell nme?

BRI ELLA
| don't know.

DANI EL
You don't fucking know?

Dani el steps closer to her, she backs up to the wall.

DANI EL CONT' D
You were gonna live your life al
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happy, neanwhile, I'd have no idea |
had a kid. Who the fuck does that?

BRI ELLA
| didn't know what | wanted to do yet.
DANI EL
How | ong Briella? How | ong have you
known?
BRI ELLA

A nont h. .. maybe two.

Daniel bites his Iip and wal ks away from her, nods,
bi bl e off the table.

DANI EL
You sit here saying you're a
Christian, reading this shit.

Dani el turns towards Briella.
DANI EL CONT' D

You're so righteous, so nuch better
than ne, better than Denis, huh?

47.

grabs the

Dani el chucks the Bible at Briella, hits her stomach, she

grunts, heaves forward.

DANI EL CONT' D
You can't even be honest with
yourself, Briella.

Dani el struts up to her.

DANI EL CONT' D
| gave you everyt hing.

He picks her up by her neck. She weeps.

BRI ELLA
Pl ease Dani el

DANI EL
| put up with your stupid shit,
Bi bl i cal nonsense,
He squeezes her jaw.

DANI EL CONT' D
Your fairytale dreans of becom ng an
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architect, I was even fine with you
screwing Archer. And this is how you
repay ne.

He shoves her onto the ground, noves his |l eg around, on top
of her.

BRI ELLA
Dani el stop. | loved you, but you were
too much and then | found out | was
pregnant, and | -

Dani el slaps her in the face. Her head turns, she |eaves it
to the ground as nore tears flow.

DANI EL
Shut. Up. | don't want to hear any
nmore of your |ies.

Briella sniffles and reaches for her Rosary beads.

Dani el yanks the Rosary off her, it breaks, beads fly
ever ywhere.

DANI EL CONT' D
You used ne.

Dani el punches her. She grunts, her head goes further back,
nose bl eeds, nouth opens, breaths heavily.

DANI EL CONT' D
| was the only person who gave a shit
about you.

Dani el punches her. Her head turns to the side, nore bl ood
near her eye drips on the ground. She groans.

DANI EL CONT' D
Even God doesn't give a shit about
you.

Dani el slanms her head on the ground. She groans, mutters and
raises her hand a little off the ground, reaches for him

DANI EL CONT' D
And now you' re al one.

Dani el gets up, spits on the floor, wal ks out.
Briella cries and nutters, blood all over her face, she

| owers her hand over her stonmach.

Created using Celtx



49.
BRI ELLA
Pl ease, Jesus, help ne.

Her breath heavy, slows down. She slowy noves her head to
the other side and lights out.

| NT. BRI ELLAS APARTMENT - MORNI NG - NEXT DAY

Bri ght sunlight fromthe wi ndows pour. Bible opened face
down, pages ripped out, crinkled, and folded all over. Trash
and pregnancy test on the floor.

Rosary broken by the kitchen, beads everywhere. Briella lies
on the ground. Bl ood puddl e by her face.

Her phone on the floor, RINGS. Caller ID reads Archer.
MOVENTS LATER

Archer busts through the door, breaths heavily, he sees
Briella.

ARCHER
Jesus!

Archer wal ks over and picks her up, carries her towards the
door .

Her eyes open, she gasps and coughs.
ARCHER
Hey, hey, shh, it's alright, I'm
getting you hel p.
She sighs, tilts her head back.
| NT. ARCHERS JEEP - DAY

Christian nusic plays quietly. He speeds frantically down the
hi ghway, he taps his fingers, glances at her.

A car horn beeps, he slans his brakes, alnobst hits the car in
front of him

ARCHER
Ah, shit! Sorry! Sorry.

BRI ELLA
That's not very Christian of you.

He | ooks over at her, face swoll en and brui sed bl ack and
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blue, and with dry blood. She tightens her face.

BRI ELLA CONT' D
| can't smile

ARCHER
You shouldn't. It's okay, don't nove
or talk, just sit there and | ook
pretty.

Briella scoff |aughs, coughs and grunts fromthe pain.
EXT. M NNI ES EMERGENCY HOSPI TAL - DAY

Archer carries Briella to the hospital entrance. NURSE VENDY,
rushes out with a wheel chair.

NURSE WENDY
What happened to her?

ARCHER
Her ex beat her last night.

Archer sets Briella in the wheel chair and pushes, they rush
into the hospital.

I NT. M NNI ES EMERGENCY HOSPI TAL - DAY

Comoti on throughout the hospital, patients in the waiting
room Doctors and nurses rush in and out.

Nur se Wendy goes behind the desk, hands Archer papers and a
pen.

NURSE VEENDY
You'll have to fill this paperwork out
for her. Wait here, we'll get her set
up in a bed.

ARCHER

VWait. What if | don't know her
i nformati on?

Nur se Wendy pushes Briella through a set of doors.

They roll up to a hospital bed, attendings |ift Briella up
onto the bed.

I NT. M NNI ES EMERGENCY HOSPI TAL - EVEN NG

Briella lies in the hospital bed, in a gown, face cleaned and
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stitched up, 1V hooked up to her. Archers small cross hangs
by the 1V bag.

Archer sits beside her in a chair, slouched and arns fol ded,
eyes cl osed.

Briella coughs. Archers eyes open and he rises up.

ARCHER
Heyy. She's alive!!

Briella giggles, groans.

BRI ELLA

Ow. You can't nake ne | augh
ARCHER

Sorry. |1 don't know if you have

i nsurance or |ike anything about you
|"ve found out, so lucky you, you have
paperwork to fill out.

BRI ELLA
Yay, |ucky ne.

Nurse Wendy wal ks to Briella's bed, holds a clipboard.

NURSE WENDY
Well, you have sonme mmj or and m nor
injuries, we popped your nose back
into place and you needed stitches by
your left eye. You have a broken rib.

Briella noves her head to other side, scrunches her eyes and
groans.

NURSE WENDY
Good news is, your baby is fine.

Nurse Wendy | ooks at Archer, places her hand on his shoul der
and smles. Briella |ooks up slowy. Nurse Wendy | eaves.

BRI ELLA

|"msorry if they thought you were the
f at her.

Archer sits on the edge of the bed.
ARCHER

Meh, it's okay. Kinda fun being
popul ar .

Created using Celtx



52.

Briella scoffs, coughs. She | eans her arns up, struggles to
sit up, groans. Archer supports her back.

BRI ELLA
Crap. What tine is it? W' re m ssing
cl ass.

ARCHER
Don't worry about it, | called the
school

Briella sits up straight, glares at Archer.

BRI ELLA
What did you tell thenf

ARCHER
Don't worry. Just that you were in an
accident and in the hospital.

Doctor Steph Mnnie, 30's, wears doctor coat and gl oves,
wal ks up to Briella.

DOCTOR STEPH
Hello Briella, 1'mdoctor Steph, |
fixed you up and exam ned you and your
baby. You had an appointnment with us
next week, correct?

BRI ELLA
Yeah, sorry |I'mearly.

DOCTOR STEPH
No need. Archer, do you nmind stepping
ginto the waiting room | just want to
ask Briella a few questions?

Archer stands up, smrks at Briella and nods.

ARCHER
No probl eno.

He strides to the waiting room

BRI ELLA
He didn't do this to me. It was nmy ex-
boyfri end.
DOCTOR STEPH
| know, | already spoke with him 1Is
t here anyone we can call, a parent or
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Briella | ooks down at the ground, then at her phone,
t he doct or.

BRI ELLA
My nom

DOCTOR STEPH
G eat.

Doctor Steph steps away. Briella grabs her arm

Doctor Steph nods and smles.
gl ances over and sees the cross.

si ghs,

BRI ELLA
Wait. She doesn't know that |'m
pregnant. | don't know how to tel
her.

DOCTOR STEPH
Well, you'll be show ng soon, you're
12 weeks. You'll receive the best help

i f she knows.

BRI ELLA
Yeah, | know.

DOCTOR STEPH
Nurse Wendy will come by in a fewto
check sone things for you and your
baby. 1'd still like you to stop by
Tuesday, we'll follow up and discuss

your options, okay?

BRI ELLA
Ckay, thank you, Doctor Steph. Wuld
you tell Archer to cone back?

and snil es.
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back at

Briella |lies back down and
She cl oses her eyes
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