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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. TITUS’ APARTMENT - DAY

TITUS takes a swig of orange soda, cuts out a letter from a 
magazine and glues it onto an empty peanut canister. It 
reads, “TITUS’ COLLAGE FUND.”

TITUS
I cannot wait ‘til I save enough to 
go to Michaels! That Martha Stewart 
craft line is gonna be the death of 
me. Oh, Titus.

He washes glue off and goes to take another swig, but the 
plastic bottle slips from his hand, bounces and splashes 
orange soda all over the wall.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Oh my Gershwin! Lillian’s gonna 
kill me!

Titus grabs a sponge and furiously scrubs the wall until he 
hears KEYS in the LOCK. He quickly throws a picture frame 
around the stain.

TITUS (CONT’D)
(blurts)

It’s art!

KIMMY holds a scratcher lottery ticket, and enters excitedly.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Oh, Kimmy! I thought you were 
Lillian.

Kimmy struts over to Titus.

KIMMY
Oh, Titus! I thought you were 
straight. Fun game! Anyway, guess 
who accidentally won the lottery?!

TITUS
Accidentally?
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KIMMY
I was out getting my breakfast - 
you know, a can of cream corn and a 
bag of freeze dried gravy - when 
the guy at the counter of the 
convenience store mumbled 
something. So, I said “yes” like 
you’re supposed to when you don’t 
hear someone, and he hands me this 
and tells me to scratch. Then, he 
says, “No, scratch the ticket,” 
and, long story long, I won $5,000!

TITUS
Ooo, girl! 5,000 smackers?

KIMMY
I’m going to buy everyone presents!

TITUS
Uh oh, Kimmy. Don’t you know you’re 
going to find out who your real 
friends are? On an unrelated note, 
could I borrow $400? I want to try 
the new L’oreal Grumpy Cat line of 
makeup that just came out, and I 
was going to ask you anyway.

Kimmy’s PHONE RINGS, and she answers it.

KIMMY
Hello?

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - SAME TIME

JACQUELYN stands before her extensive shoe collection. She 
talks while she studies the expiration date on a pair of 
brand new stilettos. It reads: “SPRING 2015 SEASON; BEST IF 
USED BY 05 30 2015.” She smells the pair, flinches then 
throws them into a large wastebasket.

JACQUELYN
Hi, Kimmy. Listen, Xanthippe and 
Buckley want to go to Playland, but 
I get hives just thinking about 
riding that filthy subway. Thank 
God I already made plans. Could you 
come over and organize my closet 
while I get my shoulders waxed? 
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KIMMY
Not a problem. And I got some 
exciting news to tell you!

JACQUELYN
That does sound exciting! See you 
soon.

Jacquelyn hangs up.

Kimmy looks at her phone.

EXT. SPANISH HARLEM NEIGHBORHOOD - DAY

Kimmy walks down the sidewalk and observes all the shop 
signage for Mother’s Day. She pensively fingers her half 
locket.

INT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - A LITTLE LATER

Jacquelyn grabs her purse and is about to leave.

Xanthippe and Buckley are in the background with headphones 
on, playing with their phones.

JACQUELYN
That’s so cute that you’re excited, 
Kimmy. I, myself, wouldn’t cash in 
anything that doesn’t have at least 
six zeros attached. It’s just too 
much work: going down to the 
lottery office, holding the huge 
cardboard check, having to settle 
out of court for not paying the 
taxes. Ugh. But you’re right that 
buying gifts can make people owe 
you something.

Kimmy dons yellow cleaning gloves.

KIMMY
That’s not what I’m trying to do. I 
just want everyone to be happy, 
like I’m happy.

JACQUELYN
Well then, next time you should try 
to win more money.

Confused, Kimmy watches Jacquelyn exit.
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EXT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Kimmy follows Jacquelyn out the front door.

KIMMY
Wait! What’s your favorite 
catalogue? Maybe I can find 
something in there for you.

JACQUELYN
Catalogue? Boy, that takes me back. 
When I was a kid, I used to love 
SkyMall, but I was young and naive 
and didn’t know that it’s just rich 
people’s Craigslist.

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. AIRPLANE 1980S - DAY

Younger Jacquelyn sits between her parents, Fern and Virgil.

Jacquelyn looks longingly at the SkyMall ad for a color TV 
with remote.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LUXURY 1980S HOME - DAY

RICH DAD stands in child’s room in front of multiple color 
TVs and holds multiple remotes. Each television is tuned to a 
different station. He starts turning them off, yelling over 
the racket.

RICH DAD
Son! You have way too many of 
these, and I’ve had it! I’m going 
to put them on SkyMall!

RICH SON lounges on 80s bedroom set and faces two other TVs. 
He plays both Nintendo NES and Sega Genesis at the same time, 
one controller in each hand. He doesn’t look up.

RICH SON
No, Papa! I need them!

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. AIRPLANE 1980S - DAY

Younger Jacquelyn continues to look longlingly at SkyMall and 
sighs.

JACQUELYN
One day...

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - PRESENT DAY

Jacquelyn continues.

JACQUELYN
That reminds me. While you’re out 
spending your Grovers, I need you 
to pick something out for my 
mother. Since we recently 
reconnected, I thought it would be 
nice to get her a little something 
for Mother’s Day. I was thinking a 
shark tank like Lisa Marie got her 
dad last Father’s Day, but I’m not 
sure.

KIMMY
Isn’t Elvis Presley dead?

JACQUELYN
Oh, right. That’s still on the DL. 
Anyway, I don’t think a shark tank 
will fit in with the “je ne sais 
quoi” that is her decor. 

KIMMY
I don’t mean to be rude, Mrs. 
Voorhees, but isn’t the point of 
Mother’s Day to celebrate the 
uniqueness of your mom? She 
actually loves you. Not like my mom 
who took off while I was missing. I 
still can’t believe that after I 
was kidnapped, she married the 
detective who couldn’t find me, had 
another daughter then left. What I 
mean to say is, I’ll totally help 
you and live vicariously through 
you, but I think that you need to 
come up with a personal idea.
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JACQUELYN
Well, when I first think of giving 
a gift, I think about what I, 
myself, would want. Oh! Do you 
think she could use nipple 
extensions?

Kimmy reacts.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK SOUTH - LATER

Kimmy sits on a park bench, dropping popcorn out of frame.

KIMMY
I hope Titus and Jacquelyn aren’t 
right. In fact, I’m sure they 
aren’t. Gifts can only make things 
better! When Reverend Richard Wayne 
Gary Wayne kept us in the bunker, 
we gave each other gifts all the 
time to boost our spirits.

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. REVEREND RICHARD’S BUNKER - YEARS AGO

Kimmy sits on the floor in front of an artificial Christmas 
tree and across from DONNA MARIE. Kimmy hands her a box.

Donna Marie opens it to reveal it’s empty.

KIMMY
It’s the key to the bunker.

Donna Marie tears up and hugs Kimmy tightly.

DONNA MARIE
Muchas gracias.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. REV. RICHARD’S BUNKER - MOMENTS LATER

CYNDEE sits on the floor across from GRETCHEN. Cyndee hands 
her the box.

Gretchen opens it to reveal it’s empty, again.

GRETCHEN
Is it the key to the bunker?
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Cyndee nods.

Gretchen tears up, growls and throws it across the room.

GRETCHEN (CONT’D)
You want me to go out in the 
Apocalypse and die?! Don’t you 
believe anything Reverend Richard 
taught us?

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. CENTRAL PARK SOUTH - PRESENT DAY

Kimmy keeps dropping popcorn out of frame.

KIMMY
I’m just going to stick with the 
basics, and try what I did in 
junior high when I wasn’t invited 
to Shannon Peterson’s slumber 
party.

She rolls up the bag of popcorn and stands up with purpose.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
I went to the mall and bought her a 
Beanie Baby anyway, and she was 
secretly my friend for the rest of 
the year!

Kimmy pumps her fist in excitement.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
She didn’t let just anyone buy her 
school lunches.

INT. DRUGSTORE - SAME TIME

Titus and Lillian shop the makeup aisle. Titus holds up some 
eyeliners by the display for L’oreal Grumpy Cat.

LILLIAN
Your mama doesn’t want eyeliner for 
Mother’s Day, Titus.

TITUS
If you’re going to help, you need 
to suggest things that she might 
want, not what she doesn’t want.
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LILLIAN
Maybe a nice can of pepper spray? 
They make them in different colors 
now. Her perp could look like a 
Color Run gone horribly wrong.

TITUS
She doesn’t need pepper spray, 
Lillian. But Color Run does make me 
think of rainbow cornstarch which 
makes me think of my acting school 
partner, Drew from Nebraska, who 
started making jewelry. Maybe Drew 
will give me a deal on a necklace. 
Good idea, Titus.

LILLIAN
You’re welcome.

Titus reacts.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT. DREW’S APARTMENT - DAY

Titus coaches Lillian.

TITUS
Now, this guy is classy. He played 
Hamlet in an off Broadway 
performance of You’re a Good Man, 
Charlie Brown. He discovered early 
in Act 2 that he was in the wrong 
theater, but stayed ‘til the end. 
He’s an improv genius, but terrible 
with directions. Try not to 
embarrass me.

Drew’s male ROOMMATE opens the door in a Princess Leia 
prisoner costume and a cowboy hat. He looks at them 
disdainfully and calls over his shoulder.

ROOMMATE
Drew!

Lillian looks at Titus.

LILLIAN
I see what you mean by classy.

DREW enters.
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DREW
Titus! I got your text! You’re 
going to die when you see what I’m 
doing with Swarovski crystals, now!

He leads them over to a table of jewelry.

In the background, Roommate proceeds to a corner of the 
living room where a camera is set up in front of a white 
backdrop. He straddles a Jabba the Hutt cutout with a saddle 
on it. Hoisting a fake lasso in the air, he poses as the 
lights flash.

INT. SPA SUITE - SAME TIME

Jacquelyn wears a robe, and talks on her phone.

JACQUELYN
Hi, Patrice. Listen, could you tell 
me more about that rare gifts guy 
your sister uses for special 
occasions? 

(listens)
No, nothing live.

Jacquelyn looks to the door.

JACQUELYN (CONT’D)
No, nothing dead, either.

(listens)
Really? I thought that was illegal. 

Jacquelyn laughs like she’s part of a secret club.

JACQUELYN (CONT’D)
Text me the address? Ciao!

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - DAY

Two bags and some crinkled tissue paper cover the kitchen 
counter. A pricey Saffron crocus plant with a bow on it sits 
forlornly. 

Kimmy and Jacquelyn talk while Xanthippe and Buckley compare 
watches with contempt.

KIMMY
No, Mrs. Voorhees, I don’t think I 
should go down there for you. You 
really should get her the gift 
yourself. It’ll mean more. And I 
don’t know what Buckley’s 
complaining about - I got him an 
apple watch!

Buckley and Xanthippe wear apple-shaped watches.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
(whispers)

Everyone’s talking about them, so I 
know they’re cool.

Xanthippe approaches.

XANTHIPPE
God, Kimmy. Don’t you know 
anything?

She pulls up a picture on her iPhone and shoves it in Kimmy’s 
face.

XANTHIPPE (CONT’D)
This is an Apple Watch.

KIMMY
That makes sense. I think I can 
return them. 

Jacquelyn sneezes.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
And you’re allergic to the Saffron, 
so I guess I’m taking it all back.

Buckley and Xanthippe drop the watches on the counter and 
exit.

10.
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JACQUELYN
I wish my folks would have bred 
this out of me. I have some crazy-
ass allergies.

KIMMY
Wait. You have ass allergies? Like 
when your fingers start to web at 
the petting zoo or what happens 
after you fall into the toilet 
pool? Either way, I get that, too.

Jacquelyn sneezes.

JACQUELYN
Take it away, Kimmy. The only good 
thing about this is how puffy my 
lips are. I can almost forgive the 
searing pain in my sinuses.

INT. TITUS’ APARTMENT - LATER

Kimmy and Titus sit on the couch.

KIMMY
You’re sure Lillian isn’t around?

TITUS
Why?

KIMMY
I don’t have a clue what to buy 
her. Whatever she likes seems to 
either be illegal or free.

Titus peeks around Kimmy’s back at a gift bag.

TITUS
(shameless)

What’s that there, little missy?

Kimmy hands it to Titus.

KIMMY
Well, now that I know what it is, I 
don’t think it’s what I should get 
the kids, but I thought it would be 
perfect for you.

Titus pulls out an Apple Watch from the gift bag.

11.
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TITUS
Kimmy, but I don’t have an iPhone 
to pair it with.

KIMMY
Oh, I couldn’t afford that, too. 
Geez, Titus. Learn to be grateful.

Kimmy exits to her room.

Titus puts the Apple Watch on, tapes a sticker of a phone 
icon on the screen then speaks into it.

TITUS
Hello?

(to empty room)
My agent. I’ve gotta take this.

Titus giggles.

INT. KIMMY’S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Kimmy looks at the plant in the corner as she digs for the 
receipt in her bag.

KIMMY
Maybe I should’ve just spent the 
money on myself. I could take a 
road trip, or a cruise or get life 
insurance like Under-the-Park-Bench-
Ron suggested.

FLASHBACK TO:

EXT. CENTRAL PARK SOUTH - EARLIER THAT DAY

Kimmy sits on a park bench, dropping popcorn out of frame. We 
PULL BACK to REVEAL a handsome and sober hipster homeless man 
UNDER-THE-PARK-BENCH-RON (32) who lounges beneath Kimmy, 
wears an Apple Watch and snacks on the popcorn she drops. 

UNDER-THE-PARK-BENCH-RON
Besides winning the lottery, you 
really have the worst luck. You 
should spring for Life Insurance, 
a.k.a my pal, Renny the body guard.

CUT BACK TO:

12.



©2015 Joy Bickham
 #1785386

INT. KIMMY’S ROOM - PRESENT DAY

Kimmy picks up the plant.

KIMMY
He is one foxy homeless man.

EXT. SIDEWALK SHOP - MORNING

Lillian and Titus flip through Mother’s Day cards.

LILLIAN
I’m glad we left your friend’s 
place when we did. The guy was 
making me uncomfortable. All the 
“tiger eyes” and “cubic zirconium.” 

TITUS
I’m glad you wanted to leave 
because that Indian food we had for 
lunch was burning a hole in my 
breadbasket. I literally had to 
“drop it like it’s hot.”

A SHOPPER approaches Titus.

SHOPPER
Excuse me. Can I see your watch?

They all look at the black screen of the Apple Watch on 
Titus’ wrist. He improvises.

TITUS
Uh, Sorry. It’s currently running a 
software update.

Shopper nods and exits.

TITUS (CONT’D)
Well, I only regret that we left 
Drew’s before I found anything. 
Things are not as easy as it was 
when I was a kid and could just 
grab a champagne-shaped bottle of 
bubble bath off a drugstore endcap. 
Now, I can’t think of anything but 
a boring old card.

Titus sings Owen B’s “Mississippi Mama” under his breath as 
he flips through cards.

Lillian flips through cards, too.

13.
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LILLIAN
Some of these are so ridiculous. 
It’s like they’re churning out 
these trite sentences, feeding into 
another holiday manipulation for 
the almighty dollar. Folded 
cardstock sellouts! This one has a 
picture of a yo-yo and says, “Yo 
Mama.” What does that even mean? 

TITUS
I hear you. This one reads, 
“Mother’s Day is another benchmark 
To remember the day I gave you 
stretch marks.” Never trust a poem 
that tries to trick you with 
rhymes. “Mark” doesn’t rhyme with 
“mark,” people. It’s just the same 
word two times! We’ve wasted hours 
and have gotten nowhere.

LILLIAN
Maybe we’re overthinking this, 
Titus. Shouldn’t any good mother 
feel that it’s the thought that 
counts?

TITUS
Lillian, you know why I want this 
Mother’s Day to be special? At my 
age, I’m realizing how much she 
influenced me. She’s the source of 
my bravery. Did you know her 
father, my grandfather, received a 
purple heart in World War II?

LILLIAN
I know a guy who got a purple heart 
from smoking grape tobacco. Just 
kidding, from vaping grape tobacco.

Titus reacts.

SHOP OWNER approaches Titus.

SHOP OWNER
Oh, is that the new Apple Watch?

He improvises again.

TITUS
Why, yes. I was just about to tell 
my friend Lillian how it looks like 
it’s going to rain.

14.
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Titus shows them the Apple Watch with actual water droplets 
on the screen because it is sprinkling outside.

Shop Owner exits.

TITUS (CONT’D)
I’m getting so good at improv. 
Maybe that was Kimmy’s plan all 
along. That little Pippi 
Lovestocking!

Lillian reacts.

LILLIAN
Lovestocking sounds like a 
euphemism for a --

TITUS
Shh. I heard it.

EXT. SKETCHY NEIGHBORHOOD - DAY

Jacquelyn gets out of her car with Jackie O sunglasses on and 
a scarf around her hair. She approaches a SHADY character 
outside some metal doors in an alleyway. 

JACQUELYN
I hear you have some hard-to-find 
gifts for Mother’s Day?

SHADY
Yeah, but it’ll cost ya.

JACQUELYN
I just want to look around.

SHADY
See ya, lady.

Shady turns to leave, but Jacquelyn grabs his arm.

JACQUELYN
No, no, I gotta at least look. Just 
a little peek, man, and you’ll 
never see me again. Name your 
price. 

Shady looks around until the coast is clear.

SHADY
Okay.

15.
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JACQUELYN
What do you want?

Shady whips out a piece of paper and golf pencil and 
scratches something down. He then looks around with 
confusion.

Jacquelyn looks around with confusion, too.

JACQUELYN (CONT’D)
What is it?

SHADY
Well, you know, I usually have a 
card table here.

JACQUELYN
So?

SHADY
See, I wanted to slide you the note 
across the table all sophisticated-
like, like in the movies, but my 
brother must be using it to gut the 
pigeons for lunch.

Instead, Shady uses his other hand as a table top and slides 
the note towards Jacquelyn.

She picks it up and looks at it.

JACQUELYN
You want what for payment?

Shady shrugs and nods. 

JACQUELYN (CONT’D)
Okay.

Jacquelyn takes a tooth whiting tray out of her mouth and 
pushes it down into his hand. 

Shady opens the door. Jacquelyn pulls off her sunglasses. She 
remains in the doorframe as she peeks inside.

JACQUELYN (CONT’D)
It’s perfect! Is the straightjacket 
included?

INT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - DAY

Jacquelyn, with phone to her ear, stands in front of a 
Houdini tank.

16.
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JACQUELYN
I guess I’m just stuck on the idea 
of a tank. What about a dunk tank? 
Army tank? Argh! I’m never going to 
figure out what to get my mom!

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. SPANISH HARLEM NEIGHBORHOOD - SAME TIME

Kimmy walks down the street with phone to her ear. Her lips 
are puffy and she sneezes.

KIMMY
Sorry. I guess I have ass 
allergies, too. Don’t worry. We’ll 
figure something out. 

Kimmy sneezes again and accidentally hangs up. 

KIMMY (CONT’D)
So, the mall didn’t work - I didn’t 
see that one coming. No one liked 
their gifts so far, and I haven’t 
even a clue what to get Lillian! 
Come on, Kimmy. Think! I’ve got to 
come up with a killer plan B. 
Something that will really knock 
their socks off.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. TITUS’ APARTMENT - DAY

A disheveled Kimmy enters the apartment where Titus and 
Lillian wait on the couch.

TITUS
Kimmy, where have you been? I 
wanted to talk to you about the 
Apple Watch you gave me.

He pats the couch cushion.

KIMMY
Darn it all to heck, Titus! No! I 
was just talked down from the neck 
of a twenty foot giraffe at FAO 
Schwarz. I can’t handle one more 
proverbial retired hostage 
negotiator disguised as an elderly 
Toy Soldier! So the watch was a 
terrible idea. I don’t care! I was 
trying to do a nice thing, and it 
backfired! Just forget it!

TITUS
No, Kimmy. I love it. It’s exactly 
what I needed in order to practise 
acting in my everyday moments. I 
couldn’t have asked for a better 
gift.

KIMMY
Really?

She plops down next to Titus.

LILLIAN
And Kimmy, we don’t need you 
breaking your back to find gifts to 
show us that you care about us. 
Your goofy smile is enough proof.

Kimmy relaxes.

KIMMY
I’m sorry for snapping at you. I 
don’t know why I got so upset. 

(MORE)
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I have a place to live where I can 
come and go as I please, great 
friends that don’t remind me that I 
was kidnapped by a cult leader --

LILLIAN
Or brag to their friends that they 
know one of the Mole Women from 
Indiana, or sell them locks of your 
hair.

Kimmy feels for the back of her hair, and continues.

KIMMY
I have a good job, and I won the 
lottery for gosh sakes. I shouldn’t 
care that it’s Mother’s Day and a 
girl can’t even say “thanks for 
squirting out all eleven pounds of 
me on that roller coaster, Mommy,” 
because she’s nowhere to be found. 
And I shouldn’t care that I tried 
so hard to get good gifts for the 
Voorhees, but I totally fudged up. 
I guess I never learned how to give 
gifts as an adult. I mean real 
gifts.

TITUS
Kimmy, you’re forgetting that the 
best gifts -- the gifts with the 
deepest meaning -- come from the 
heart of a child. A crayon drawing 
that says, “I love you” scrawled 
across the top, almost illegible 
like Lillian’s prescription for 
medical marijuana.

LILLIAN
Hey, that one’s legit, and you know 
it! I pulled a hamstring playing 
one-on-one with a Nets player who 
will remain nameless. And by one-on-
one, I mean --

TITUS
Please, Lillian. I’m in the middle 
of a monologue. It’s the flowers 
picked by the side of the road, 
just because. It’s spending the 
evening watching TV with the ones 
you care about, exchanging excited 
glances when Ross and Rachel 
finally get together!

KIMMY (CONT'D)
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KIMMY
What?! Spoiler alert, Titus! You 
know I haven’t finished binge-
watching “Friends” on Netflix! But 
I think I know what you mean. I 
have, like, one happy memory with 
my Mom watching Laura Winslow find 
out that Stefan Urquelle is 
actually, in-fact, Steven Urkel! 
Just that one memory, but I think 
about it all the time. In fact, 
that’s why I’m wearing suspenders 
today.

Kimmy stands up.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
Wait a cotton-picking finger-
licking minute! That’s it, Titus! I 
know exactly what to get the 
Voorhees!

INT. JACQUELYN’S HOUSE - LATER

Kimmy slaps down three golden tickets and a brochure on the 
kitchen counter.

KIMMY
Tickets for Playland and one day 
passes on the secret clean subway 
system -- the Triple Z Train!

JACQUELYN
There’s a what?

Jacquelyn picks up the brochure.

KIMMY
It’s brand-spankin-new, so they’re 
only charging $1,000 a person a 
day. And there are mints on the 
seats and a attendant in the 
bathroom for when you need a hand 
towel or mouthwash or --

JACQUELYN
(reads from brochure)

A paraffin wax treatment on your 
knee-pits!

20.
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KIMMY
I only heard about it because Under-
the-Park-Bench-Ron knows the guy 
who build it from his Under-the-
Overpass-Ron days. 

Jacquelyn tears up.

JACQUELYN
It’s perfect, Kimmy.

Xanthippe and Buckley grab their tickets.

BUCKLEY
Does this mean you’ll take us?

JACQUELYN
It does.

XANTHIPPE/BUCKLEY
Alright!/Awesome!

JACQUELYN
This is all too wonderful, Kimmy, 
but I still don’t know what I am 
going to do for my mom.

KIMMY
Look at those kids. They are so 
excited to spend time with you. 
Maybe that’s what your mom would 
like, too.

JACQUELYN
You’re right. She would probably 
just appreciate a phone call. But 
maybe I’ll also send her one of 
those sea monkeys you can ride in 
the pool.

KIMMY
A pool toy shaped like a sea 
monkey?

JACQUELYN
(indignant)

No, the actual dolphin-sized sea 
monkeys bred off the coast of Bali.

INT. TITUS’ APARTMENT - LATER

Kimmy and Titus drink orange sodas in the kitchen.
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TITUS
You’ll be happy to hear that 
Lillian and I figured out the 
perfect present for my mom. It’s a 
recreation of the first play I ever 
did. It will show her how far I’ve 
come with the bravery she instilled 
in me.

Titus puts a tape in the VHS player which plays on the TV.

Titus is half dressed like Oliver Twist, half like Mr. 
Bumble. The seam of the two characters meet in the middle of 
his face and body: half beard, half costume.

Titus alternates between his right and left profile as he 
acts out the famous scene from the musical Oliver!

OLIVER
“Please, sir, I want some more.”

MR. BUMBLE
(faintly)

“What?”

OLIVER
“Please sir, I want some more.”

MR. BUMBLE
“More!”

INT. KIMMY’S ROOM - LATER

Kimmy pins the lottery ticket up above her bed and smiles.

She notices an envelope on her bed with return address: 
KYMMI, DURNSVILLE, INDIANA.

KIMMY
Titus, did you see my step sister 
sent me --

A DOOR SHUTS in the other room, Titus sings unintelligible 
opera and doesn’t reply.

Kimmy opens the envelope and reads:

KIMMY (CONT’D)
“You’re probably the only one in 
the world that is thinking what I’m 
thinking on Mother’s Day. Sorry Mom 
sucks.” 
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Kimmy hugs card to chest.

KIMMY (CONT’D)
Awe! I love family!

FADE OUT.

END OF EPISODE
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TAG

FADE IN:

INT. MISSISSIPPI MAMA LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

We see the back of Titus’ mom’s head as she sits in a floral 
wingback chair watching Titus’ video on a television. In her 
lap is an opened package bound with decorative Martha Stewart 
craft tape.

On the television screen, Titus stands in front of the 
camera, dressed like Oliver Twist.

TITUS
I would like to perform for you 
“Consider Yourself” from the 
musical Oliver!

(sings)
“Consider yourself at home.
Consider yourself one of the 
 family.
We’ve taken to you so strong.
It’s clear we’re going to get
 along.”

VHS snow cuts to Titus singing, this time half dressed like 
Mr. Bumble and half like Widow Corney with half a bonnet on 
his head, and one breast.

WIDOW CORNEY
“CATCH HIM!”

MR. BUMBLE
SNATCH HIM!

WIDOW CORNEY
HOLD HIM!

MR. BUMBLE
SCOLD HIM!

WIDOW CORNEY
PROUNCE HIM!
TROUNCE HIM!
PICK HIM UP AND BOUNCE HIM!

FADE OUT.

END OF TAG
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