I NT. BASEMENT RECORD SHOP - DAY

NI LES MAXWELL (60's) flips through a bin of overpriced old
records. He sets one out of every six or so aside.

The store is cranped, nostly enpty, and gl oony as all get
out. If there's an enpl oyee sonewhere you' d never know it.

He's a dapper as fuck black guy with a two-decades-old style
t hat woul d make people want to imtate it, not criticize it.

Al so, he's got sone pretty amazing nutton chops.
MAN' S VO CE (O C.)
God dammit. | just paid twice as nuch
for this online. Fucking Cassavetes.

Ni | es glances at the GUY FLI PPI NG THROUGH RECCORDS at the bin
next to him He cocks an eyebrow.

The guy holds a DUVALL record. The cover is a handsone bl ack
man ALL IN ORANGE with a two year old girl on his |ap.

It's PENNY'S DAD. The girl is PENNY.

GUY FLI PPI NG THROUGH RECORDS
It's in better condition too.

He puts the record back, tutting. Niles grabs it.

Nl LES
Yoi nk.

He adds the Duvall albumto his stack. The pal e-eyed, dry-
skinned record nerd doesn't say a word.
EXT. SOUTHERN CALI FORNI A TOMWN - STREET - DAY

A rich saturation of wealth and pastel colors swirl along a
beachsi de avenue. The Ocean does an Ocean thing.

Niles wal ks up the stairs fromthe record store. He throws
hi s sungl asses on quick as he can - the world is bright.

He only has the Duvall record. He swings his jacket over his
shoul der and turns for a BI STRO on the corner.

His focus is direct. Hi s head doesn't nove fromside to
side. His hands don't fuss w th anything.

Dude has sone repose.



EXT. BEACHFRONT BI STRO - DAY

VI CLET, a giddy 20 sonething, sits in the mddle at a corner
tabl e of a very beachy bistro. Nautical everywhere.

She wears a bikini top and a pair of jean shorts. Her hands
never stop noving. Fromdrink to straw to napkin. Etc.

Two BUDDY PAL G RLS sit on either side of her. Their food is
| ong done - their cocktails | ess so.

VI OLET
I"mtelling you. You haven't fucked
until you've fucked to M ngus. Sugar
read ne sonme of his auto-bio after
one night. So pervy.

Her Friends respond, but they don't interject. They know
full well she's not done talking.

VI OLET
Ladi es, why we ever farted around
Wi th guys our own age is a nystery to
me. Children. Fucking toddlers.

Niles wal ks into view down the block. Al four of her Chuns
look in his direction. Violet doesn't.

VI OLET
He's comng, isn't he?

They make affirmative gestures and sounds.

VI OLET
| bet he already picked up the tab.
Like called in his credit card nunber
or something. Fuck he's amazing.
Check it out when he gets here. H's
voice is like a vibrator.

Ni | es wal ks up behind her. He snakes his hands down her arns
and ki sses her on the cheek.

NI LES

Hey girls
(to Violet)

Al set?

She | eans up and nmakes out with him Real sloppy-Iike.

NI LES
We ought to get a nove on.



She stands and | owers her sungl asses. She notions at N les
with her head in what she thinks is a subtle way.

It isn"t. She makes a show of taking out her credit card.

NI LES
Al ready got it.

VI OLET
Thanks, Sugar.

He rolls his eyes.

VI OLET
Oh oh, wait wait. G mre your phone.
want to show the girls that picture
of Ellie you showed ne.

She throws the table a know ng gl ance.

VI OLET
Little Mss Over Achiever |ooks like
total shit these days.

She | ooks at him and bats her eyel ashes.

VI OLET
Phone, pl ease.

NI LES
Nah. Lets go.

He wal ks away. She drains a cocktail and hops after him

I NT. STUPI D TWO SEATER SPORTS CAR - DAY

Niles waits for Violet to arrange herself enough to get in
the car. It takes a second.

When she slides in she reaches to put the top down. He
shakes his head at her. She stops.

He REVS UP. They're in notion.

NI LES
Wiy do you get |ike that when we cone
down here? It's not you you

VI OLET
| dunno. Habit, | guess. And you're
really old. It makes nme feel weird.



She flashes hima HA HA SM LE. He exhal es a PFFT. She digs
around in her ENORMOUS bag.

VI OLET

I know I turn it up. | know | do. But
it's only so they have sonething el se
to pay attention to before they start
giving me shit. Mdst of their parents
are friends with ny parents. And you

know nmy parents still want to hit you
in the face with a shovel

She fishes a huge DI AMOND RI NG out of the bottom of the bag
and slides it on her ring finger. Dude. They're engaged.

NI LES
That why you call nme Sugar, too? To
keep ny nanme out of their nouths?

VI OLET
(sull en)
Nuh uh. 1 call you Sugar because |
t hought you liked it. You do, don't
you? Like it.

NI LES
Vy, you can call ne whatever the hel
you want. Got it?
She takes his hand.

VI OLET
CGot it.

He switches gears and ranps up the speed. They drive in
silence for quite a while. The coast speeds by.

She absently twi sts the ring around her finger.
VI OLET
You don't think Ellie is gonna hit ne
in the face with a shovel, do you?

He grins.

I NT. THE HP CAFE - OFFI CE - DAY

Max checks and doubl e checks a whole table's worth of fancy
foods. Ellie stands in the doorway, waving her arns.



ELLI E
Stop fancying things. That dope'll be
| ucky enough that I don't hit her in
the face with a shovel

MAX
You asked Niles to conme up.

ELLI E
Do not call himthat. It's icky. Cal
himdad, |ike a normal person.

MAX
You wanted dad to neet the baby.

Max |ifts the lid off a huge pot and pours a decent sized
portion of its contents into a serving bow. Ellie sniffs.

ELLI E
O course | want dad to neet the
baby. | mean. Duh. She's ny baby.
What is that? That snmells |ike the
Bi son stew. |Is that the Bi son stew?

MAX
Yup.
ELLIE
You know Violet's a vegetari an,
right?
MAX
Yup.
Max shoots Ellie a | ook.
MAX

Different kind of shovel
ELLI E
God | |ove you.
EXT. FlI GUEROA AVENUE - DAY

THUNK. THUNK. Niles and Violet get out of the car a couple
of bl ocks away fromthe HP CAFE

She puts the engagenent ring in her bag. She has cross-
hatched red Iines on one side of her face.



VI CLET
Bl eh. 1 was al nost drunk now |'m
al nost hung over. Wiy did you let ne
sl eep so | ong?

He stops in front of a BAR NAMED AFTER A DOG
NI LES
Are you really feeling rough? W
could hop in here. Max doesn't serve
booze at her place.

VI OLET
Aren't we |ate already?

H's only response is to hold the door open for her.

I NT. BAR NAMED AFTER A DOG - DAY

Two G ANT AND STUPI D LOOKI NG COCKTAILS sit in front of them
She sips hers through a straw.

He pushes his to the side to carefully inspect his record.
Violet points the straw at the cover.

VI OLET
Whose that dude?

NI LES
Anbi ent dude. Boring as hell if
you're not into it. | doubt you'd be
intoit.

VI OLET

I mght beintoit.

He doesn't respond. Too caught up in the liner notes.

VI OLET
S00000.
NI LES
What's up now?
VI OLET
| dunno. | thought you wanted to give

me a tal k or sonething.

He decides the record was worth the price tag and gently
slips it back in the plastic bag.



NI LES
A tal k about what?

VI OLET
Oh, | don't know. Me seeing your
daughters for the first tinme since
hi gh school. As your girlfriend.

NI LES
Fi ance.
VI CLET
Right. Yeah. We're still not going

public with that yet.

NI LES
Suit yourself.

VI OLET
You don't want to give nme the |lay of
the land or a list of things I'm not
supposed to tal k about or anything?

NI LES
Wiy would I do that?
VI OLET
| thought. | nmean. Did you really

just cone in here to get a drink?

NI LES
| had a perishing thirst. Didn't you
have a perishing thirst?

He slides his drink in front of himand sips it for the
first tinme. She studies his face. He winks at her.

VI OLET
You are a strange, strange nan.

NI LES
So |'ve been told. Drink up, Pickle.
We've got a big night ahead of us.

VI OLET
What. Wth Ellie and Max?
NI LES
After. Wth us. | want to show you a

little slice of ny L.A Big tine.
He grins. She sips her drink. Dreamly.



I NT. THE HP CAFE - DAY

Ellie and Max sit at a corner table in front of the w ndow.
The next table over is |oaded up with the food.

The rapidly cooling food. They | ook at their phones. They
| ook at the wi ndow. They check the tinme. A lot.

Their eyes lock. Ellie shrugs. Max rolls her eyes. Their
eyes drift apart. Ellie' s lands on the food.

ELLI E
Hel | with this.

She all but |eaps out of her chair and grabs a plate. Max
opens her nouth to protest, but stops herself.

MAX
Get nme some stew.

ELLI E
Onit.

EXT. FI GUEROA AVENUE - EVEN NG TI ME

Niles has his armaround Violet. She has her hand in his
back pocket. They stroll at a |eisurely pace.

VI OLET
i ke this neighborhood. It feels
ke a city in a way L. A never feels
K ,

NI LES
unp. But a fancy dunmp. O so
people tell ne.

VI OLET
God, don't say that in front of
Ellie. All her Facebook posts are
about how great it is.

NI LES
You follow Ellie on Facebook?

They reach the corner across the street from The Cafe.
Vi ol et stops wal ki ng.

VI OLET
Onhhhh boy. | don't know if | can do
this. Sugar? | feel queasy.



Nl LES
Pi ckl e.

He Iifts her face by the chin.

NI LES
You can do this.

He plants on on her. Wen he pulls away her eyes are stil
cl osed. He puts his arm around her again.

VI OLET
X

I NT. THE HP CAFE - N GHT

Max and Ellie sit across fromNles and Violet. The pl ates
are nostly enpty. Ellie watches Violet finish her stew

ELLI E
(poi nt ed)
It's better when it's hot.

NI LES
Alright, Pickle. Settle down.

Vi ol et stops the spoon halfway to her nmouth. It's definitely
not cool that he uses her pet name with his kids.

MAX
You were crazy | ate.

VI OLET
God. Yeah. Sorry. That was probably
my fault. | got together with -

NI LES

We stopped in a bar down the street
for a drink. The one naned after a
dog. What's it called?

ELLI E
Brucey was on his way with the baby
but I told himto take her hone for a
nap. So. It'll be a bit.

VI OLET
She' s gorgeous, by the way.
Absol utely stunning.
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ELLIE
Fun fact. You're closer in age to ny
baby than you are to ny father. Math
is crazy, right?

Nl LES
Cone on, now.

He shoots a | ook at Max.

MAX
| didn't say it.

VI OLET
No, Sugar. It's OK W don't get to
deci de how they feel about this.
Wul d you be thrilled if they were
dating ny dad?

She gl ances at Max.

VI CLET
O nmonf?

She gl ances back at Max. Max takes her glasses off and pal ns
her face. Ellie drops her fork.

ELLI E
Ch good god.

NI LES
Hey. Hey hey hey. Heyyyyy.

Max and Ellie | ook at their dad.

NI LES
It | ooks great in here. Expanding
real ly worked out.

Everyone at the table - except N l|les, whose already chill -
takes a collective breath.

MAX
You really think so?

NI LES
Yeah. Your nom woul d have |loved it.

Ellie's ire fades a little.

ELLI E
Thank you. 1've been telling her that
for nont hs but she never believes ne.
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MAX
You don't think she woul d have want ed
it to have a little. | dunno. More?
NI LES

Ki ddo, wherever she is, she's beam ng
with pride. You can feel her
everywhere in here. Especially in the
food. Don't doubt it for a second.

The small famly unit shares a nonent. Violet respects it
but clearly feels left out.

BLOOP. Ellie gets a text.

ELLI E
Oh oh! The baby's here.
She hops up.
MAX
Need a hand?
ELLI E
Yup yup
She hops up.
VI OLET

Is there a bat hroom back there?

ELLI E
Yup yup

Vi ol et hops up. She | ooks down at N |es.

VI OLET
You OK on your own, Sugar?

NI LES
Yup yup

The three wonen wal k to the back of the cafe.

EXT. THE HP CAFE - N GHT

Ni | es steps outside, a cigar between his teeth. He lights it
up and absolutely relishes the first drag.

He strolls to the corner. A car pulls up to the curb by the
gate to the back of the cafe.
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PENNY drives it. She stops |ong enough for DUVALL to hop
out. He's older. Still handsone. Still wearing all orange.

Ni | es does a double take. Penny pulls a U Turn and drives
of f down the side street.

Ni |l es wal ks toward Duval |

I NT. THE HP CAFE - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Violet "fixes her face" in the mrror. It's a pretty
el aborate process. Her makeup is laid on the sink.

She fishes around in her bag for nore. Her eyes |and on the
engagenent ring. She | ooks at her bare finger.

She chews her lower |ip and | ooks over her shoul der at the
door to the cafe.
I NT. THE HP CAFE - N GAT

Ellie and Max push through the double doors that lead to the
office. Ellie pushes a stroller forward.

We don't see the baby. | nmean. Who wants to cast a baby.
Total hassle. Their eyes land on their table.

Niles isn't there. The | ook at each other. They know what
hi s absence nmeans instantly.

ELLI E
O course.

She wheels the stroller around and wal ks ri ght back through
t he doubl e doors. Max stares at the enpty table.
I NT. THE HP CAFE - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Vi ol et inspects her work. She did a good job of using makeup
to make it | ook Iike she's not wearing any makeup.

She hol ds up her hand and smles at the engagenent ring,
snug on her finger. She wal ks out the door into -
I NT. THE HP CAFE - BACK HALL

- and picks up sone excitenment as she noves to the double
doors and pushes into the -
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I NT. THE HP CAFE - MAI N ROOM

- where Max sits at the table. Al one. She continues through
the roomto her seat, and plops down all giddy.

She folds her hands on the table. Max doesn't | ook at them

VI OLET
Where's the baby?

SHUNK. Ellie pushes through the double doors with a bottle
of wine and three gl asses.

ELLI E
On her way honme. Al we had in the
office was a Mal bec. Hope that's K

VI CLET
Oh. Um Sure. | don't know how nuch
| onger we can stay. Sugar. Niles.
Your dad. Has a whol e ni ght planned.

Ellie sits, pops out the cork, and pours three VERY HEFTY
gl asses. She slides the fullest one in front of Violet.

ELLI E

Do you really call him"Sugar"?
VI OLET

Sonetinmes, | guess.
ELLI E

Don't...don't do that.
Viol et eyes the three gl asses.

VI OLET
I s he not drinking?

Max and Ellie share a | ook. BLOOP. Violet gets a text.

VI OLET
Oh. It's fromyour dad.

Violet's posture sags. Ellie nudges the glass closer to her.

I NT. DI VE BAR - NI GHT

A small, intentionally shitty bar glows with the radi ant
[ight put out by young, hep-cat drinkers.
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Nil es and Duvall sit in a corner booth, by the jukebox.
They' re caught up in a bona-fide chinwag.

Nil es's phone lights up on the table. He turns the ringer
off and flips it over. Duvalls asks about the call.

Ni | es brushes off the question and holds up two fingers to
t he passing waitress.

Thei r chi nwag conti nues.
CUT TO BLACK:



