
1. INT. Mom’s (Amelia) car - DAY

- Scene fades in from black. Mackenzie is in the back seat
writing in her journal.

- Mackenzie's internal narration of journal entry begins.

Mackenzie:
Mom’s making me come with her to Grandma Birdy’s house. I know
she hates it there, so why is she dragging me along?? I mean,
I’m old enough now that she could just as easily have let me
stay home. Mom has seen my room, so I have no idea why she
thinks I’ll be any help cleaning. I guess misery really does
love company. OH, and I’m totally missing Ava’s birthday to go
spend the whole weekend packing up all Grandma Birdy’s things so

we can move her to a nursing home. UGgghhh… she has so much
junk. Mom says she can’t take care of herself anymore and it’s

too dangerous to let her live alone, even with her friends
checking in.

I remember over the last few visits Grandma B would occasionally
say things that didn’t really make sense, and she almost always
called me by my mom's name, but I guess I just figured that’s

what happens when you’re old. Now she spends all her time in her
room, in bed with the drapes closed. Between that and the

medical machines and tanks by her bed, it kinda freaks me out
and I don’t like being in there--plus it smells weird, like old

books and dirty laundry. The worst part is there’s never
anything to do when we go to Grandma B’s…

2. INT Top of stairs - Amelia and Mackenzie interaction - DAY

- Amelia snatches the letter from Mackenzie's hands right as
she’s finishing the letter (halfway through the last word).

Amelia:
MACKENZIE! What are you doing!?
I told you to check on Birdy!

(sigh of frustration) ...Z... there’s a lot of work to do
here and I really need your help.

We are all that’s left of this family and Grandma Birdy
can’t do any of this for herself.



I know you didn’t want to come but…

Mackenzie:
I just wanted to--

Amelia:
(interrupting) You know you shouldn’t have...
This letter... He--It doesn’t concern you.

- (Grandma Birdy calls out interrupting your mom’s scolding)

Grandma Birdy:
Mea, is that you? ...

Amelia:
(exasperated) ...I almost forgot about lunch.

I’m sure Birdy’s hungry.
Go down to the fridge and see if there’s any food to make

sandwiches.

Mackenzie:
(to self) Oh-my-god EW, it stinks!

(Shouts up to Mom) Uh.. MAAaa-ahm, there’s no food!

Mackenzie:
It looks like Gramma B’s been living off mold and baking soda.

Amelia:
(Shoots an unamused glance at Mackenzie then redirects attention

to barren fridge)
Damn.

(sighs) Alright...
Z I want you to keep an eye on Birdy.

I’m gonna run down to the grocery store to pick up some
things for lunch.

Stay off that game, and please pack up some more boxes
while I'm out.

It’ll help you work up an appetite anyway.



5. INT Upstairs hallway - Amelia and Mackenzie interaction

- DAY

- Amelia rushes upstairs after a loud crash to find her
daughter has just smashed a hammer through the wall.

- Amelia, incredulous, livid.

Amelia:
AH!! –MACKENZIE!?

Have you lost your mind!? WHY would you...!?
You always do this –act without thinking things through!

(While being talked over by Mackenzie)
We are trying to get this place ready to sell and you somehow
thought it was a good idea to smash a hammer through the wall!?

Mackenzie:
(Interrupting)

MOM –WAIT, chill, there’s totally a secret room back here...

Amelia:
--I WILL NOT chi... wait a what?

Amelia looks again at the wall and sees there is in fact
something behind the wall.

Amelia:
(gasping)

THE SPARE ROOM!!
I completely forgot about the spare room!

--Birdy put a lot of things that reminded her of Grandpa in it,
and other junk that didn’t really have a place.

After my 16th birthday I came home and she was boarding it up.
I even helped her paint over it.

My god Z --I can’t believe I forgot all about it till now.
Not that I’m condoning doing this without talking to me first,
but I guess we do need to open this up before we can sell the

place.

Mackenzie:
(Semi-smugly)

...Wanna bet the bird cage is in there?

Amelia:
(squinting/ unamused))

I’m still not sure I'm not grounding you for this one...


