Unwi nd Me

by
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EXT. A PCETIC VI SUAL OF A COLLEGE CAMPUS - DUSK

We PAN ACRGOSS bui | di ngs nmade out of red bricks, nortar and
white marble, and grassy lawns littered with brightly col ored
chairs washed by the | ast rays of sunlight.

Dar kness descends. Wndows start |ighting up, framng the
reel of college life in its inexhaustible variety.

EXT. A MONTAGE OF W NDOWS - NI GHT

CLOSE ON a few wi ndows and PULL OUT: Soneone giggling while
wat ching The Ofice... A heated cerebral debate in English
and Hindi... Screans of "Rat!!"... Misic pounding... A lone
voi ce menorizing Organic Chem stry terns... Sonmeone sobbing
“"Matt, please call ne back, | love you!"... Sonmeone shouting
"Fuck you, Harvard!"... A buoyant, earnest chorus of "Amen"

All these drama and vignettes of vulnerability are nerely one
of the countless many that play out on this canpus, night
after night.

SUPERI MPCSE: Harvard University.

| NT. LIBRARY CAFE - N GHT

June (19, Chinese) is bobbing on her feet while in a queue,
earbuds in. She is wearing a dress under a HARVARD hoodi e,
reveal ing two tanned, nuscular |egs. An athlete.

The cafe bl anketed by a sluggish quiet, which is occasionally
punctuated by the staccato notes of furious typing and the
nonosyl | abi c grunts fromthe dead-eyed, tired-|ooking barista
behi nd the counter.

June stares at the back of the two heads |ining up before
her.

Her phone frantically buzzes. She furrows her brows and
fishes it out of her pocket.

ZOOM I N on the |l ock screen with nessages poppi ng up:
- Mssed Call (3)

- Mom June, you have to call ne back

- Aren: are you com ng??? are you asl eep?!

She | ooks up. One boy left. June shuffles forward and | ooks
back down at her screen.



- Gmail: Professor Tana
CLOSE ON: the words "the extension will not be all owed".

June abruptly stops bobbing and blinks. She | ooks up again,
eyes desperate. It's her turn.

JUNE
Hi , canl getal attepl ease?

BARI STA
Sorry. Mmn W're cl osed.

JUNE
It's literally 12: 59AM

BARI STA
Mn It's 1:01 on ny watch. Sorry we
all gotta sl eep.

JUNE
(upset)
| NEED cof f ee.
(in defeat)
| have a paper due by 10AM

| NT. LI BRARY CAFE - MOMVENTS LATER

June | ooks at the vendi ng machi ne. Begrudgi ngly, she bends
down and takes out two cans of Red Bull.

CUT TO
| NT. DORM ROOM A - NI GHT

Astill, waif-like silhouette stands in the darkness of the
commbpn room W hear a nechanical hum And then, her voice.

SI LHOUETTE
(rmunbl i ng)
| " m okay, |'m okay. Not hungry, not
hungry, ok, hungry..

CLOSE ON: the sil houette fromthe front. Meet Cecilia (19,
white). Her face is |lit by an orange glow. She is far too
ski nny, even in an oversized shirt and shorts.

The glowis fromthe mcrowave, heating up a plate full of
fat meatballs.

DI NG The m crowave stops



She takes out the plate and picks up a neatball wth her
hand. She then puts it down after a bite.

As she chews, she | ooks down the corridor at the three doors
in the suite. Two are shut. The third one is left slightly
aj ar.

| NT. ENSU TE BATHROOM

Cecilia turns the lights on in the bathroom It's spacious
and anmazingly clean. In the fluorescent glare, her pallor is
cl ear as day.

She quickly averts her eyes fromher reflection in the
mrror.

Mechani cal |y, she scrapes the barely touched neatballs off
the plate into the trash can.

MATCH CUT:
| NT. A DI FFERENT BATHROOM - NI GHT

A different trash can, slick with liquid and brinm ng over
with red solo cups. There are grating sounds of soneone
retching. But, apart froma chewed-out piece of gum and
dri bbles of saliva that fall into view, nothing el se cones
out .

Wth a wheeze, Aren (19, half-South Asian) pulls her head up
fromthe trash can. PULL OUT to see her kneeling on the dirty
concrete floor of a bathroom She takes a few gulps of air.
Her |ips are chapped and her eyes puffy.

She scranbles up towards the sink. W can see her from head
to toe now There's an edge to her: she's wearing a tight-
fitting black dress, with a | eather jacket, and bl ack boots.

She takes a hard, long | ook at her reflection. Her knuckles
grips the edge of the sink hard, turning white.

AREN
(gingerly touching a pinple)
Yi kes.

She spl ashes sone water on her eyes, heaves a sigh, but
hesitates. Carefully, reverently, she applies lipstick. The
bold red shade that makes her | ook slightly garish, but stil
undeni ably pretty.

She reaches for her phone by the sink. The | ock screen



di splays the tinme of 1: 10AM She swipes it open to text JUNE
t hunbi ng several nessages.

AREN ( TEXT)
i ''m going back to the room now, so
don't bother com ng.

i NEED to tal k.
where have you been all day???

She slips the phone in her pocket and opens the bathroom
door. The runble of nusic pours out...

| NT. DORM ROOM B - NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS

We follow Aren into the room A party is still underway. The
sweaty grind of bodies and thunp of nusic shake the air.

Peopl e are huddl ed together in intimate, slurred
conversations. Bodies are splayed out on the couch.

Aren weaves through the crowd. Faces swerve in and out of
view. Sone nunble her nanme or squeal out a greeting. She
doesn't reply and heads towards the door.

I NT. HALLWAY - N GHT - CONTI NUCUS

Aren sl ans the door shut behind her, sealing the sounds. She
| eans agai nst the door for a few breaths, hands stretched
out, bracing herself.

Her fingers grope frantically for something to grasp onto.
But, the wall is too smooth

She starts wal king down the hallway. Her steps grow nore
frenetic. SUDDENLY, she breaks into a run. She stunbles down
the stairs, tearing through the door

EXT. BUI LDI NG STEPS - N GHT

Aren bursts out through the entrance of an inposing CGeorgian
bui | di ng.

CLOSE ON: her face, her eyes are red.

A streetlanp gently washes her with Iight. She whi ps out her
phone and starts dialing.

WOMEN S VO CE
The custoner you are trying to reach



isn't accepting calls.
She di al s agai n.

WOVEN S VO CE ( CONT' D)
The custoner -

Agai n.

WOMVEN S VO CE ( CONT' D)
The cust -

Aren | ooks increasingly agitated. The | awn before her is
barren of life. She tries to rein in her enotions, and then:

She expl odes.

AREN
Matt!!! | HATE YOU

A voi ce crashes down from several floors above.

VO CE (O S.)
Shut up!!! Goddammt. It's 2 frickin
AM
Aren whi ps her head up. She is still brinmmng over wth pent-

up anger and is about to unleash it.

The distinct sound of a wi ndow being sl ammed shut pierces the
ni ght .

She stands there in the pool of light, defeated. She | ooks
down at her stomach and gingerly pinches the barely visible
rolls.

CUT TQO
| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

June sits at a table in the library hall. There's one other
guy snoring at the opposite end of the room

June types slowy on her Mac keyboard. On the table, there is
an enpty can of Red Bull standing guard on each side of her

| aptop. Beside it lies her phone, vibrating with an incom ng
call from MOM

A few noments as she wills the phone to stop vibrating. It
doesn't. June takes a deep breath. Picks up.



JUNE
(bright)
Ma? Yeah, |'mstill awake. Yes, |I'm

safe. I'"mnot drunk. O ki dnapped.
Sorry | didn't pick up

(I'ying)
Sure, |I'mgood. Yes, yes. I'mgoing to
sl eep soon.

A beat of silence. Her face buckles. She |ooks |like she's
going to lose it.

JUNE ( CONT' D)
Love you, Ma. Good night.

She hangs up. Stares at the phone in her hand.
The screen |ights up.

- Mom Good night Iove. W were so worried.
June smles to herself, but then it freezes.

- Mom You are the pride of our famly. Be responsible. Don't
| et us down!

Very slowy, she buries her face in her hands.

CUT TO
| NT. DORM ROOM A - NI GHT
We hear the sane, famliar hum

This time, the mcrowave is heating up a paper plate of soggy
fries.

Cecilia wanders over to the wi ndow and opens it. Then, she
returns to her position before the m crowave.

Dl NG

She takes the plate out and brings it into the roomwth the
aj ar door.

INT. CECILIA'S ROOM - N GHT - CONTI NUCUS
Cecilia turns on the |ights.

CLOSE ON: a hal f-eaten sandwi ch on the desk, a days-old bagel
by her bag, a haphazard stack of take-out boxes on the floor



containing food in different stages of consunption and decay,
a kettle, a plate of crusty, crunbling cake, and a pile of
i nstant macaroni and cheese cups spilling out of a CVS bag.

There's not much space for maneuveri ng.

She draws her knees towards herself by the foot of the bed,
bal ancing the plate of fries on her kneecaps. She ni bbles on
a single fry.

Then, she stiffens. Something switches on her face and she
gives the plate of yellow fries a deadpan | ook.

She gets up to her feet.

CUT TGO
| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT
June is still typing on her |aptop.

JORDAN S VO CE (O S.)
Ch wow, hey June.

June | ooks up from her screen, startled. It's Jordan (20,
Hi spanic), with dark circles under his eyes. She's happy to
see him

JORDAN ( CONT' D)
We keep seeing each other at ungodly
hours. First at the shelter, now at
the library.

There's a beat before she processes what he is saying and
replies. She | ooks |ost.

JUNE
| know Wait, what tine is it?

She checks the digital tine displayed on her |aptop cl ock:
2: 33AM

JUNE ( CONT' D)
Gosh, | haven't slept at all in nore
than forty hours.

JORDAN
Since the overnight shift?! Man
that's tough. Even | took a seven hour-
| ong power nap...



June says, wistfully:

JUNE
That sounds so good.
JORDAN
Are you still feeling okay? | mean,

people don't really sleep nmuch around
here, but even then forty hours is a
bit much.

JUNE
Yeah, | think so. |'m okay.

She gives a small wave.

JUNE ( CONT' D)
(sadly, under her breath)
Actually, | don't know. | don't know.

But, she sees that Jordan has already turned away. The CAMERA
TRACKS AWVAY with him |eaving June al one at her table,
getting smaller every second. Looking very |onely and
scrunched up.

CUT TO
EXT. BUI LDI NG STEPS - N GHT

Aren is sitting on the stone steps, the dormtory | oom ng
unfeelingly behind her.

She takes out a cigarette, funmbles around in her pockets to
find a lighter, and inexpertly lights it.

She chokes on the snoke upon inhaling and starts coughi ng.
Tears start welling up in her eyes.

Then, as she stares with | oathing and di sgust at the
cigarette between her fingers, tears begin streaking down her
face. She starts addressing the cigarette, sarcastically at
first:

AREN
So I'mtoo fat for you?
(hi ccups)
Well, you are a big effin' idiot,
Matt. |I'mnot fat, you hear ne?
(trenbling)

Wiy don't you see that anynore? Wy
don't you see that I'mright? Am|



right?
CLOSE ON: her face. The tears keep falling.
CUT TGO
I NT. CECILIA'S ROOM - N GHT

Lights are off. Cecilia is lying on her bed, her face lit up
by the blue gl ow from her phone screen.

She is | ooking at photos of food on Instagram It's 3:17 AM
One after another, on her screen:

- A gorgeous Eggs Benedict topped with snoked sal non.

- A plate of golden |obster roe noodl es.

- A warm bow of Pho topped with generous slices of beef.

Her thunb pauses in its scrolling. Sw ping, she clicks
' Phot os' and then 'Favorites'.

She taps on a photo.

It's a piping hot, golden, gooey bow of Mac and Cheese, held
by a m ddle-aged lady with crinkly eyes, who is candidly

| aughing. A gentle, effervescent photo.

Cecilia takes a ragged breath, and then says with a smle in
her voi ce:

CECI LI A
Ch gosh, Mom You | ook so dunb here.

CUT TO
| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT
JUNE
( mout hi ng)
Yes!
June exhales. It's 4:55AM The tension | eaves her body as she
spraw s on the chair and throws back her head to stare at the
ceiling. She has finally finished her paper. Her eyes are in
a daze.

She | ooks absol utely, thoroughly, unspeakably exhausted.



10.

JUNE ( CONT' D)
(rmuttering)
Why do people glorify this? I've never
felt crappier.

She closes the tabs on her |aptop. Pauses on the open
Facebook page. It's her own profile.

ZOOM I N on the cover photo: June, beam ng, wearing a HARVARD
2021 shirt and proudly holding up a letter.

She breathes in hard. Slans the | aptop shut.

More wearily, she packs her things and stacks the four enpty
cans of Red Bull in a teetering tower.

JUNE'S P.O V.

Her hands try to keep the tower of cans in balance. W hear
t he sound of heartbeat. Padam Padam It gets weaker.

She blinks a few tinmes. Sudden patches of darkness. June is
br eat hi ng, breat hi ng, BREATHI NG

The vision gets blurry.
We hear a CLACK of two hard things knocking agai nst each
other. Then, jarringly, the RATTLE of cans falling all over
the ground |ike metal marbles.
Everyt hi ng TURNS TO BLACK

CUT TO
| NT. DORM ROOM A - NI GHT

A different darkness, offset by di mnoonlight.

We hear the sane, famliar humof the m crowave. Cecilia
bl ocks our view of the ni crowave.

Abruptly, she | ooks towards the main door. There's the sound
of the key turning in the | ock.

The door opens to reveal Aren. She, in a habitual act, turns
on the light. Under the light, she | ooks strangely coll ected
despite her exhaustion. Her eyes are bl oodshot and franed by
dreadful dark circles, and her face taut and greasy.

Their eyes neet.
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Aren tenses up when she sees Cecilia. She | ooks |ike she
wants to turn around and wal k back out. She gives a bold,
slightly irreverent stare that manages to convey: do you have
a probl en?

Cecilia freezes before the m crowave. She | ooks |ike she's
caught red-handed in the m ddle of sone m sdeed. A deer in
headl i ghts kind of |ook. She awkwardly gives a nod.

AREN

H. Up so |late?
CECI LI A

Yeah... | was feeling hungry.
AREN

Oh, ne too.

CECI LI A
(hesitantly)
Back froma party?

AREN
Yeah. It was fun.

Si | ence spreads across them viscously.

Cecilia looks |like she's about to say sonething. Aren sniffs
the air |like she snells sonething. Cecilia averts her eyes,

guiltily.

When Cecilia | ooks back up again, Aren has already turned
into her room

AREN ( CONT' D)
(frominside her room
Ni ght .

The first door shuts with a click.

CUT TO
| NT. AREN' S ROOM - NI GHT
Aren col | apses onto her bed, which is against a wall
decorated with photos in a heart arrangenent and Yayoi Kusama
posters. She sits up and starts tearing photos down, throw ng

them on the fl oor.

AREN
Oh, what the hell.
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She gets up and takes a pair of scissors. Starts cutting
hersel f out fromthe photos.

She takes those cut-outs to her desk and surveys the shelf
full of books. She picks THE GOD OF SMALL THI NGS and A ROOM
OF ONE'S OMWN and slides the cut-outs into their pages.

AREN ( CONT' D)
Ta- da.

She gathers the remai ni ng heap of photos wi th gaping hol es,
all featuring a boy who nust be Matt, and dunps theminto a
trashcan.
The |ight goes off.

CUT TO
| NT. LIBRARY - DAWN

June slunped on the floor, notionless. The first rays of
sunlight seeps through the |ibrary w ndows, cradling her.

CLCSE ON: June's face covered in sweat.
In the distance, footsteps. They hasten.

SOVEONE (O S.)
Hey! Hey! Are you okay?

CUT TQO
| NT. DORM ROOM A - LATE MORNI NG

Aren paces around in the common room She eats an apple. She
knocks on the second door.

AREN
(1 oudl y)
June? You in there?

The third door opens. Cecilia cones out |ooking like a
wal ki ng wraith, yawning. Aren turns towards her.

AREN ( CONT' D)
Hey, did June conme back | ast night?

CEC LI A
| don't know.

AREN



13.

|"ve tried texting and calling her.
But she's not reachabl e.

CECI LI A
(awkwar dl y)
Ch.

Aren furrows her brows.
CUT TO
| NT. DORM ROOM A - LATER I N THE AFTERNOON

Cecilia is eating froma takeout box in the common room She
has a pensive expression on her face.

Aren bursts out fromher room through the first door. She
pauses when she catches sight of Cecili a.

AREN
(a slight smle in her voice)
You' re al ways eating.
(suddenly accusatory and a bit sad)
But, you're still so thin. How? You
know what, just ignore ne.

Cecilia stops md-chew and just stares at Aren. She nunbl es
with her mouth full of food:

CECI LI A
(uncl ear)
But you're so healthy. I wsh | was
pretty |ike you

AREN
VWhat ?

Aren wal ks over to Cecili a.

Cecilia swallows with a gulp and says, bravely:

CECI LI A
| wish | |ooked |ike you. You're
beauti ful .
Aren | aughs.
AREN

(di sbelievingly)
Real | y.



14.

CECI LI A
| mean it.

AREN
Oh. Thank you, Cecili a.

Cecilia wthers under the genuine gratitude in Aren's voi ce.
Her courage now gone. She quickly | ooks down at her | ap,
staring at sone invisible hole on her shorts.

AREN ( CONT' D)
Hey, do you want to tal k?

Quiet. Cecilia |looks up fromher |ap, surprised.

CECI LI A
Tal k?

AREN
About life and stuff.

Cecilia blinks.

AREN ( CONT' D)
You know, |'ve seen the food in the
bat hroom and how often you eat. Are
you okay?

CECI LI A
" Ckay' ?

Aren shoots her a |look that says 'duh'. Cecilia seens to be
maki ng up her mnd. Finally:

CECI LI A ( CONT' D)

(Breathily, slowy)
" m not okay.

Aren eyes her searchingly.
A beat. Cecilia turns her entire body towards Aren.

CECI LI A ( CONT' D)
(earnestly)
You? You've been eating a lot |ess,
noticed. And you don't seem as..

happy.

Aren | ooks cornered. She backpedal s:

AREN



Wait, let's talk about you first?
Cecilia just stares at her.

AREN ( CONT' D)
(def ensi vel y)
What ?

Aren struggles to smle breezily, but it |ooks |ike she's
going to cry. Finally:

AREN ( CONT' D)
Fuck it. Me too. |I'mso not okay-
('hi ccups)
-you can't even inmagine.

Cecilia | ooks shocked.

AREN ( CONT' D)
So, ny boyfriend broke up with ne.
Renmenber Matt? No? Right. k. He's
been telling me I've been | ooking

kinda fat for a while. | know that's
just an excuse for himlosing
interest, but still it hurts. It's so

STUPID. | read all these books about
strong femal e characters who don't
give a fuck about nmen, and here |I am
nore insecure than ever.

CECI LI A
(stunned)
Wow.
AREN
But, |'ve had enough. Last night, |

t hought about it and realized that |
didn't need all this negativity in ny
life. I tried changing so nmuch for
this guy who never did | ove ne anyway.
So, |I'mgoing back to |oving nyself,
or at least trying to.

Ankward sil ence.

CECI LI A
Thank you for telling me this. You
just always | ook so confident, |
didn't know. ..

AREN
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Ha, everyone | ooks great here. At

| east on the surface. It's basically
t he duck syndrone. Everyone's gliding
effortlessly on the water blah bl ah,
but our feet are all paddling real
hard bel ow.

CECI LI A

But...aren't there people |Iike June?
AREN

Ch, June's an exception. | don't know

how she does it. Al the rowing, five
cl asses, honel ess shelter, AND
i nternship applications.

CECI LI A
| wwsh | could do that. |'ve just been
so honesi ck that -
(voi ce breaks)
It has been really hard.

Cecilia starts to cry. A few awkward, silent beats between
them before Aren noves in to pat her. And then Aren pulls
Cecilia in for a hug.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - AFTERNOON THE SAME DAY
June's eyes open.

Her pupils dart around. She tries to turn her head. She
realizes that she can't nove her neck, secured with a
protective brace.

We PAN ACRCSS t he sparse and functional hospital room

A bi g- boned m ddl e-aged Chi nese woman sits beside the bed,
texting. Meet June's nother, Auntie W.

JUNE
Er. ..

Auntie WI's face enters her vision.
JUNE ( CONT' D)
(a croak)
Ma?!

Auntie Wi tries to | ook happy. They stare at each other for a
few beats. Al nost disapprovingly, heartbreakingly:
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AUNTI E W
OCh, June. | couldn't believe it when
saw you like this. How could this have
happened to you of all people?

June | ooks away.

AUNTI E WJ ( CONT' D)
You m ght have to take sonme tine off
from school, the doctor says.

JUNE
(staring at Auntie W)
What ? Wait, what exactly happened to
me? How serious is it?

AUNTI E W
You had a concussi on when you fainted
fromexhaustion. It's not the nost
serious, but you will have to be away
from school . ..

JUNE
For how | ong?

AUNTI E WJ
For two weeks. To recuperate. Your
dean will be coming later to discuss.

June is silent. She breaks eye contact with Auntie Wi and
stares at the ceiling. Not |ooking at Auntie Wi:

JUNE
(slowy, painfully)
| know what that neans.

Auntie Wi takes a ragged breath. She is visibly distraught
but tries to hide it.

AUNTI E WJ
(agitatedly)
We don't know it yet. Maybe they won't
force you to take tine off. This can't
happen to you. What will everyone
think? I will tell the dean.

June cl oses her eyes.

AUNTI E W ( CONT' D)
June? Say sonet hing. June!
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June's eyes are still closed. The roomis tense. They are
silent for a prolonged nonent, before, seem ngly out of
nowher e:

JUNE
Ma, you renmenber how nuch | wanted to
get into Harvard?

AUNTI E WJ
(a beat)
Oh yes. You were always so driven
Even as a child, you were the best.

JUNE

(al most to hersel f)
The day | got ny adm ssions letter, |
was so happy | thought | would never
be unhappy again. That nothing coul d
beat me down. Ever. Because | was
val i dated by the best school in the
worl d. | was good enough. | was the
best .

Sonething is | eaking out from beneath June's | ashes.

JUNE ( CONT' D)
| still remenber that feeling,
sonetimes. That feeling of all ny
dreanms comng true in one nonment. O
bei ng handed the keys to the kingdom

More tears are now stream ng down June's face, her eyes stil
shut. Her voice continues, strangely steady, but if we |listen
carefully enough, it's slowy unravelling with each word:

JUNE ( CONT' D)
Then, when you called ne, Ma, | was
sitting in Lanont, struggling to
finish a paper. To hold it al
together. | tried to think back to
that day, and | just couldn't
remenber. How did it becone |ike this?
Wiy am | here but feeling the
shittiest |'ve ever been in ny entire
life? So, so inadequate. At Harvard
yet not happy and never good enough.

June's body sags agai nst the cushion, exhausted fromthe
effort.



19.
CLOSE ON: Auntie Wi's eyes are red and wi de. She cups a hand
to her nouth, as if holding back a sob.
MATCH CUT:
| NT. DORM ROOM A - SOMVE Tl ME LATER I N THE EVENI NG

Cecilia's eyes are puffy but she is no |onger crying. She
| ooks relieved.

CECI LI A
It feels good to say all these out
| oud. ..

AREN

Me too. God, | really needed to tel
sonmeone these few days. It's hard
t hough because everyone's just so

busy.

CECI LI A
We do so nmuch... But, | guess we don't
really have much tinme for one anot her,
do we?

AREN

We don't. But, hey, I'"'mreally glad we
had this roommates tal k. June should
really have been here with us.

(a beat)
Al so. Where on earth has she been the
past few days? | haven't seen her

CECI LI A
Ch...gosh you're right. I"'musually in
t he room but she hasn't cone back at
all.

AREN

| was planning to talk to June but she
hasn't been replying to ny texts. O
my calls.

Aren | ooks extrenely concerned.
AREN ( CONT' D)
Let nme ask around. Ch God. Maybe we
shoul d go | ook for her.

CECI LI A
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Does she have any usual spots?

AREN
Lanont. The River.

CUT TGO MJSI C SVELLS
| NT/ EXT. MONTAGE

- At the library: Aren and Cecilia scans the crowded tabl es.
They shake their heads at each ot her.

- By the river boathouse: Sone row ng girls shrug and shake
their heads as Aren and Cecilia ask questions.

- In the hospital room W see June and Auntie Wi tal k. They
| ook at each other, kind of awkward, kind of enotional. No
one breaks eye contact. W don't hear what they are saying,
but sonmething slow, fragile, and genuine is budding.

- Back in Dorm Room A:

CEC LI A
(to Aren, tentatively)
You want some Mac and Cheese?

AREN
(surprised)
What ?

CECI LI A
Macar oni and Cheese.

AREN
(instinctively)
Ch! | really shouldn't. Thanks though.

(a beat)
You know what? Actually, yeah | would
| ove sone.

Cecilia smles. Her eyes get crinkly.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - MORNI NG - A FEW DAYS LATER

A sunny song of longing (wth CALI FORNIA DREAM N vibes) is
playing in the room The shadows of the fluttering curtains
dance faintly across and sunlight seeps in |like a soft,
nmol t en yol k.

June is reading a book. Her cheeks are rosier but the neck
brace is still on. A KNOCK on the room door.
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Auntie WiI gets up fromthe sofa and opens the door to reveal:
Aren and Cecilia. They stand awkwardly, Aren hol ding sone
books and Cecilia holding a bag of Mac and Cheese cups.

June | ooks up, surprised. A slow delight takes root in her
eyes.

JUNE
Hey. Aren! Cecilial
(overwhel ned with feeling)
Ww, thank you, guys.

AREN
We' ve m ssed you, dummy.

CECI LI A
(hopeful Iy, hesitantly)
H June. Al so, thank you.

Auntie Wi smles in spite of herself, and gently shuts the
door in our faces.

FADE TO BLACK



