
AGAINST DARK.

A low rumble grows into a loud metallic roar. Steel rubbing 
angrily against steel. The roar grows louder until moaning 
brakes yield in a pronounced halt.

INT. UNDERGROUND SUBWAY PLATFORM. DAY.1 1

Subway doors slide open. SHOPPERS pour out carrying too many 
shopping bags and dressed for winter. Behind the dissipating 
crowd, a final disheveled YOUNG WOMAN disembarks. She walks 
with a limp and a hand on her center.

The train boisterously speeds away as the Young Woman steps 
into a battered elevator. The doors close. Her body collapses 
against its walls. With a harsh jerk, the elevator rises.

EXT. STREET. CONTINUOUS. DAY.2 2

The elevator opens onto a busy sidewalk lined with 
storefronts. A castle-like high school looms across the 
street. The Young Woman pushes her hood onto her head,   
grabs her stomach anew and begins to walk against the wind.

Across the street, TONY PARRA strides in the opposite 
direction. He’s handsome, tallish and walks with purpose.  
His elegant coat and scarf give him a refinement that  
clashes with the weathered green backpack on his shoulder  
and hair that is a bit too long and wild to be corporate.

He nods to the SECURITY GUARD at the gate. Once inside the 
school grounds, his walk quickens to a jog.

TONY (OS)
You know, whenever someone drops a 
dime on you, it costs me a twenty.

INT. PRINCIPLE’S OFFICE. DAY.3 3

Tony sits on the corner of a long desk before KALEN, a    
dark brown teenaged boy clad in Ravens gear. Tony plucks    
at the plastic bag of weed on the desk between them.

KALEN
Nobody asked you to come down here.

TONY
Oh, my bad.

(standing)
I thought I was supposed to be the  
one person that gives a damn.

KALEN
It’s not mine.



TONY
Not gonna wash Kalen. Do better.

KALEN
It’s not!

TONY
Gimme a name.

KALEN
I ain’t no punk.

TONY
What happens if you get caught mulin’ 
dope again? What happens, Kalen?

KALEN
I lose my juvie status.

TONY
And how many times will a real 
probation officer let you slide?

KALEN
None.

TONY
That’s right. Because the more kids  
he can lock up, the less work he has 
to do. So tell me Kalen, am I wastin’ 
my time? 

KALEN
Naw… 

Tony anxiously watches the teenager consider.

KALEN (CONT’D)
Ahright, man.

TONY
Alright what?

KALEN
I won’t carry no more.

TONY
Why not?

KALEN
Because the only person I need to 
impress is you.

TONY
And who else?
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KALEN
And myself.

TONY
This is your last pass, Kalen. You 
need to step up, man. Get thru the 
spring and you’re on your way to 
Coppin State. You can do this.

Once Kalen nods, Tony pockets the plastic bag.

KALEN
It’s just herb, you know. Not like 
it’s crack or nothing.

TONY
Well until herb’s legal, do me a 
favor. Handle your business where even 
God will have trouble finding you.

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.4 4

LEO KESSLER, sits patiently at a table with a view of the 
street. Average looking & 30-something, his expensive suit 
does not conceal his innate scruffy quality. His features  
are ordinary but his eyes are brilliant, alert. 

He is focused on his client, SEAN LARSON, late 20s, boyish, 
restless. They both watch the laborious progress of a Young 
Woman, probably homeless, as she walks past the cafe window. 

LEO
Sean…?

SEAN
Uh?… Oh sorry. What were you saying?

LEO
Hiring practices. How many minority 
hires did Larson Electronics have  
this year?

SEAN
None.

LEO
How about promotions?

SEAN
Three. They were Mexicans. And a Black 
guy. That’s good, right?

LEO
It’s something. 
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Leo notes Sean’s sigh of discouragement.

LEO (CONT’D)
Sean, we agreed that your family’s 
business has accumulated quite a few 
PR problems over the years. A poor 
business reputation can’t be undone 
overnight. We need to build a new one. 

SEAN
I understand.

LEO
The public can be pretty forgiving, 
but they can also sniff out 
insincerity.

SEAN
I am, I mean, we are. Sincere. And 
that’s where your campaign comes in, 
right? It’s really good, Leo.

LEO
Yes, I think we came up with a good 
plan for you, but it’s not a fix-all. 

SEAN
But we’re sending the right message 
now, right?

LEO
We’ve still got a lot of work ahead of 
us to win back community trust.

SEAN
Right, right, I know.

Leo watches Sean’s reaction closely as he asks... 

LEO
And your father is on board with all 
this?

SEAN
Yes, of course. 

Leo waits. Sean caves.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Well, he will be. I just wanna do all 
the leg work first. Have all his 
questions covered before I spring it 
on him, ya know? 

4.

(MORE)



I wanna get a handle, a head start on 
things. Like this campaign. This is a 
good start, right?

LEO
Yes, Sean. I think this is a good 
start.

INT. GHETTO APARTMENT. DAY.5 5

The door opens against a chain. From the hall Tony peers down 
on NICKY, curly headed, timid 10-year-old boy.

TONY
Hey Nicky. Did you text me? 

The boy nods, glancing nervously to his left.

TONY (CONT’D)
Can I come in, mijo?

The chain slides, the door opens. Tony rubs Nicky’s shoulder 
as he enters the dilapidated apartment where a tired sofa, 
two chairs and a stained coffee table sit neglected. 

CARLA, a slight, defeated young woman sits by the only 
window. She has a black eye, her yellow uniform torn at the 
shoulder. 

TONY (CONT’D)
What happened to your eye Carla?

JAVIER (OS)
She fell.

JAVIER MELENDEZ, stands at the kitchen doorway holding a 
beer. He’s a darkly weathered man, small but muscular. His 
eyes mirror the misery in his soul.

TONY
(touches Carla’s face)

So you and Carla both fell off 
something today. Things go to hell on 
you, Javi?

JAVIER
They look at me like it’s my fault.  
It wan’t my fault this time! Putas… 

TONY
Nicky, why don’t you take your mom 
across the hall? Ask Mrs. Guzman for 
some ice for her face.
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JAVIER
(aside)

They blame me everything.

TONY
Go on. I wanna talk to your Papi.

Nicky leading Carla to the door. He looks back, uncertain.

TONY (CONT’D)
Don’t worry. I’ll take care of 
everything.

JAVIER
Hey, where you going?

The second the door closes, Tony grabs the beer. Tosses it.

TONY
Don’t worry about them. Look at me.

JAVIER
They do what I say. I’m the man. 

Tony grabs him by the collar, shoves Javier against the wall.

TONY
Does it make you feel like a man to 
hit a woman? Does it?

(smacks him)
How about I treat you like a man? HUH! 
Beat the shit out of you!

JAVIER
Stop.

TONY
(hits him, shakes him)

How does that feel, Javi? Feel like a 
man yet?

JAVIER
Stop it! STOP!

(crying)
Just bring them back. I wanna see my 
boy…

Javier crumbles to a weeping mess on the floor.

TONY
(composing himself)

First we talk, Javi. We’re gonna have 
some coffee, call your sponsor, and 
we’re gonna talk. Man to man. Again.
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INT. LEO’S OFFICE. DAY.6 6

Leo paces wearing his Bluetooth.

MYA CHARLES, 25, Black woman with twist braids and diamond-
studs tracking up both ears. From her desk she leans forward.

LEO
Chelsea, you know I can turn 
your annual giving around. 

MYA
Ralph, your fourth quarter 
earnings are going to be 
through the roof.

LEO
Just think about it, that’s 
all I ask. 

MYA
Making changes in your 
portfolio now could...

LEO
Now, how’s Cookie?

MYA
Put her on the phone.

New Call.

MYA
Charles Kessler as been 
providing sound financial 
advise to the DC business 
community for four years now.

LEO
Did you get the package?… 
Shirley, we were happy to do 
it. 

MYA
How did you learn of our 
firm?... Joe Burgess! How is 
Big Joey?

LEO
Maybe Brad’ll be open to 
hearing some new strategies 
by the time those tulips 
blossom.

MYA
(loud whisper)

Tell her about the new small 
business incentives.

(into phone)
Houston? Really?

LEO
(nodding)

Hopefully not too late to 
take advantage of those new 
small business incentives...

New Call.

LEO
Evan, happy holidays. This is Leo 
Kessler of Charles Kessler returning 
for Ms. Augustine Pierce… Thank you. 

Leo dashes to his desk and writes in a black notebook

LEO (CONT’D)
I will make myself available. Thank 
you. Happy holidays.

Leo and Mya high-five.
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LEO (CONT’D)
We are on the books for late March.

MYA
March? First she takes three months to 
return a call, then we have to wait 
another three just for a grip & grin?

LEO
Are you telling me she’s not worth the 
wait anymore?

MYA
Are you sick? Of course she is. But 
three months, that’s just rude.

LEO
We’re gonna get her, Mya. And you’re 
gonna get me ready for her.

MYA
Augustine Ice Queen, here we cometh.

EXT. ALLEY. DAY.7 7

Moaning rises alongside a row of filthy green dumpsters, 
where the Young Woman cowers. Her face is marred with dirt 
and tears and concentration. Her ragged clothes are pulled 
close against her body. 

She drops to a squat as a puddle suddenly splashes down 
between her spread legs. She cries out, only to be drowned 
out by passing salt trucks.

EXT. ST. AGNES ENTRANCE. NIGHT.8 8

Determined, the Young Woman makes her way up the medical 
center’s ramp. She holds a small bundle close to her breast.

Tony exits, holding his cell phone to his ear while holding 
the door open for the Young Woman to enter.

TONY
Hey, I’m on my way.

LEO
(over the phone)

We don’t have to go.

TONY
Yes, we do.

LEO
(over the phone)

We’re gonna be late.
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TONY
I’m on my way right now.

LEO
(over the phone)

OK.

Tony climbs into his car when his phone starts beeping. He 
reads it, sighs, climbs out, makes his way back up the ramp, 
dialing. The Young Woman now exits.

TONY
Hey, I’ll meet you there.

LEO
(over the phone)

Forget it. I’m not going without you.

TONY
Then we’re gonna be late.

LEO
(over the phone)

Like I said…

TONY
I’ll call you back.

Tony passes the Young Woman. He remembers her, hesitates. His 
phone beeps again. Torn, he reads, then quickly jogs inside.

RANDY (OS)
When I hired you, I wasn’t thinking 
indentured servitude.

INT. RANDY’S HOUSE. NIGHT.9 9

Amidst crumbled wrapping paper in a retro rustic living room, 
host RANDY STURDEVANT, (early 40s) majestic, lounges in a 
chaise wearing a rainbow Santa cap. 

To his right sits Androgenous TREV MAGUIRE (late 20s) sipping 
his cocktail as the Christmas tree lights glint against the 
many shiny rings on his fingers.

NELSON MANNING, (late 30s) a formidable Black policeman 
nurses a bottled water. He shares the couch with Tony & Leo, 
trying to ignore the way Leo’s fingers in the hair along 
Tony’s nape. 

Dumpy, cardigan-wearing MIKE BOWDEN (early 30s) sits alone 
slouched in the loveseat, nervously brushing at his invisible 
bald spot. He gestures to the cell in Tony’s hands.
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MIKE
Whose idea was that leash anyway?

RANDY
His. But Heidi agreed it was a great 
idea.

NELSON
Of course she did. That way she 
doesn’t have to lift a finger with 
follow-ups.

TREV
You do realize that you’re wasted in 
that job? You’re young, you’re smart. 
Honey, you could do so much better. 

LEO
Where have I heard that before?

TONY
Please don’t start.

TREV
It’s true you know. No offense, Dear.

Randy carelessly bats the comment away.

NELSON
He wants to be there when you turn 
that sad excuse for a clinic into a 
hospital. Right or wrong?

TONY
You’re almost there too.

RANDY
Just ten more days and it’s official.

MIKE
See? Randy and Tony are doing good in 
the world. Unlike some of us.

TREV
Jealousy does not become you, darling.

MIKE
What the hell does a Life Strategist 
do? I bet even Randy doesn’t know.

TREV
What I do varies exponentially, 
depending on the client. 
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It can’t be boiled down to something 
so simple as, I don’t know, trying to 
save the world.

NELSON
Come on. Lay off Saint Tony.

TREV
Fine. Michael, have you asked that 
geologist out yet?

Surprised, Mike straightens up in his seat. 

MIKE
I don’t date my students.

TREV
He’s a graduate now.

RANDY
And he never was your student.

MIKE
I know but… I can’t take the rejection 
right now. Let Prince Charming come 
looking for me for a change.

RANDY
Leo, maybe you can throw one of your 
famous fundraisers, find Mike a man.

LEO
Afraid I’m a little too busy for 
community service these days.

MIKE
Of course you are; you and Tony 
already found each other.

LEO
(aside)

Here we go…

RANDY
And I thought he would grow old dating 
his left hand.

NELSON
Dinner parties. Always a classy 
affair.

RANDY
Well it’s true!

TREV
It is true.
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MIKE
Yea, that is true.

TONY
Do you get how embarrassing this is 
for me?

NELSON
Why do you think he does it?

Nelson stands and heads for the kitchen.

TREV
How blue were Tony’s balls when you 
finally got to them?

LEO
More of a teal, actually.

TONY
Do not encourage this.

RANDY
Speaking of encouragement, that 
beautiful creature finally gave me his 
number?

MIKE
The one from The Cheesecake Factory?

TREV
The one he’s been stalking.

RANDY
Yes, that’s the one! I think he was 
just waiting for the right moment.

NELSON
(returning)

Yeah, to flee the country.

RANDY
He’s really into me now.

TREV
I’d be into you too if you tipped me 
fifty percent.

RANDY
I had to get his attention somehow.

TREV
Because making me call you Doctor 
Sturdevant totally wasn’t working.
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RANDY
Now who’s jealous?

TREV
Just trying to look out for your 
heart, darling. Besides, my gaydar 
tells me he’s Republican.

RANDY
I could be into log cabins. Open 
fires, venison, maybe some Chianti.

Tony’s phone flashes brightly in his hand.

RANDY (CONT’D)
Why is your cock flashing?

TONY
It does that sometimes.

NELSON
Yeah, I remember.

Nelson instantly regrets the quip. Conversation hits a brick 
wall as all eyes track towards Leo, who ignores the comment.

LEO
Duty calls?

TONY
You guessed it. Thanks for everything, 
Randy.

Tony & Leo rise from the couch and head for the front door.

RANDY
The second you get back, that fucking 
phone’s going in the Potomac.

TREV
That won’t do any good. He’ll just 
dive in after it.

AT THE FRONT DOOR, Tony and Leo put on their coats.

LEO
Crisis on skid row?

TONY
Not exactly.
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INT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.10 10

Half reading the WSJ, Leo sits in the king-sized bed in a 
large bedroom featuring elegant ebony furnishings, amber 
linens, and wide picture windows draped in gold and white 
translucent curtains.

TONY (OS)
It takes them exactly seventy-five 
minutes to start waxing poetic about 
the couple in their midst.

LEO
Randy and Trev are a couple.

TONY (OS)
The monogamous couple. AKA, the pseudo-
straights.

LEO
Your friends… 

TONY (OS)
They are our friends. At least they 
would be if you ever gave them half a-

LEO
Dinner once a month, your idea.

The bathroom light goes out and Tony enters. 

TONY
You have to make an effort or people 
drift apart.

LEO
You saying you enjoyed yourself 
tonight?

TONY
I’m saying, I love spending time with 
my friends. But we’re never going to 
dinner without an exit strategy again.

Leo turns off his lamp, as Tony settles into bed, wrapping 
his arm around Leo. They lie in silence for a long moment.

LEO
You were quiet tonight. Something 
happen at work?

TONY
We agreed. No shoptalk.
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LEO
It’s Christmas, you get a pass.

Leo turns on the light, the couple sits up in bed.

LEO (CONT’D)
Come on, spill.

TONY
Javier’s drinking is getting worse. 
It’s only a matter of time before    
he goes after Nicky.

LEO
Tony, you can’t help people who won’t 
help themselves. Your hands are tied 
if Carla won’t leave the bastard.

TONY
I know, I know… Someone left a baby  
at Saint Agnes.

LEO
What do you mean left a baby?

TONY
St. Agnes is a safe haven center. 
Women can surrender unwanted infants, 
no questions asked. This woman, this 
girl, she gave birth on the street 
somewhere. In this cold. She didn’t 
even stay long enough to leave a name. 
It was a preemie, Leo. Barely bigger 
than my hand.

LEO
Christ, you did have a shitty day.

TONY
You should have seen Shannon. She got 
his little heart going again when it 
stopped. She threaded this line into 
the tiniest... She’s amazing.

LEO
She’s a great doctor. How Randy gets 
her to stay I’ll never know.

TONY
I named him Dylan. Even Shannon thinks 
he probably won’t make it. We’re not 
equipped for critical infants at St. 
Agnes. He’s so tiny...
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LEO
Well, tis the season for miracles.

TONY
You are such a closet optimist. 

LEO
Tell no one. Come’ere.

Tony rolls into Leo’s arms. They kiss. Tony’s phone rings. 
The couple freezes.

LEO (CONT’D)
Don’t answer it.

Leo pulls Tony closer, Tony watches his cell flashing.

TONY
Leo, I have to.

LEO
No Tony don’t!

INT. NURSES’ STATION. DAY.11 11

Tony places a red-ribboned carafe on the front counter. 
Doctor SHANNON O’DONNELL (Classically Irish: Freckled, red-
head, cheerful) & STONEY(late 20s, BLACK, mild-mannered) our 
handsome male nurse, both turn and smile.

TONY
A little Christmas cheer for my 
favorite clinic staff.

STONEY
How cheerful?

TONY
End of shift strength.

STONEY
(seizes the bottle)

That’s what I’m talking about.

SHANNON
Thanks for covering on such short 
notice.

They kiss briefly. Shannon lingers in the moment. It means 
more to her.

TONY
Wild reindeer couldn’t keep me away.

16.



JAVIER
Feliz Navidad, Tony.

Tony turns. Javier stands with one arm securely around 
Carla’s shoulder, the other around Nicky.

TONY
(thrown)

Feeling better today, Javi?

JAVIER
Yes. Lots better. Gracias hier. Things 
got so crazy, outta hand. But Carla’s 
comin’ home with me now. I’m gonna 
make it up to her. Nicky too.

TONY
I’m not sure that’s a good idea. Carla 
may have a concussion. She may need-

HEIDI
She’s fine. Doctor DuVall has already 
signed off on her.

HEIDI LUI, a skinny Asian woman with an air of permanent 
discontent walks up behind Tony, and places a file folder 
into a tray on the station wall.

HEIDI (CONT’D)
What are you doing here, Parra?

SHANNON
Bruno backed out at the last minute. 

JAVIER
Gracias Tony.

TONY
(to Heidi)

How could you let them go with him?

HEIDI
They’re his family.

TONY
Javier’s the one that put her here in 
the first place.

HEIDI
No, you put her here. Without 
sufficient authorization.

TONY
We can’t let Carla go back into the 
same dangerous situation.
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HEIDI
If she’s afraid of her husband, she 
can sign up for a spot in a shelter. 
Right after she names him as her 
batterer. Until then, this is a 
hospital, not a hotel.

Heidi grabs another folder from the wall and walks away.

STONEY
Merry fuckin’ Christmas.

As the Melendez Family exits, Leo bustles through the clinic 
doors struggling with a huge red bag. 

LEO
OK, let’s get this over with.

INT. CHILDREN’S WARD. DAY12 12

Tony, decked out as Santa Claus, passes out toys to children 
in wheelchairs and sick beds who beam with joy. Leo follows, 
holding the fast emptying sack.

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. DAY.13 13

Leo watches Tony ease out of the door, waving. Tony yanks the 
Santa coat open, the Santa beard off. 

LEO
Happy now?

TONY
Christmas is for kids, Leo. 

LEO
So we can go now?

TONY
Yes, we can go now.

LEO
I didn’t see your preemie in there. 
Did they send it to University?

TONY
We’re keeping him.

Tony leads Leo three doors down to the ICU window. Tucked in 
a dim corner of an empty ward is BABY DYLAN in an incubator. 
He’s tiny, purplish, hooked up to a ventilator with tubes 
running everywhere. DR. DANA REED and NURSE ESMERALDA (40s 
Latina) stand over him, writing, checking.
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TONY (CONT’D)
He’s our very first NIC-U patient. 
Neonatal intensive care. At least now 
Randy can justify a rush on all the 
equipment and staff he wants. 

LEO
That’s Randy. Mister Silver Lining.

TONY
Tis the season for miracles.

Tony stares mesmerized. Leo gives Tony a moment before...

LEO
Tony, listen. You left so early this 
morning, I didn’t get to-

SHANNON
(jogging towards the men)

Tony! I glad I caught you.

LEO
We’re leaving, right now, right Tony-

TONY
What’s up, Shannon?

SHANNON
I know you’re technically on vacation-

LEO
No, he’s actually on vacation. So find 
someone else, would you?

TONY
Leo, jeez. We’ve got a minute. We’ll 
spend the first half hour sitting in 
traffic anyway.

Reluctantly, Leo kneels. Shannon gets it instantly.

SHANNON
(backing away)

Oh my god. I’m so sorry. 

TONY
What for?

SHANNON
I’ll just… go.

TONY
Shannon wait! Leo what are you doing?
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Leo pulls a ring box out of his pocket.

TONY (CONT’D)
Oh shit. What are you doing?

LEO
Trying to get your attention… I was 
thinking instead of New York, how bout 
we keep driving till we hit New 
England. Maybe go boardin’ if there’s 
powder. Maybe get married if we want.

Tony stares at the ring, stunned.

LEO (CONT’D)
I know we could just go down the 
street but, I was trying for the whole 
Prince Charming thing. You know, 
somethin’ to make Mike’s head explode.

TONY
You don’t wanna get married.

LEO
You do.

TONY
And you don’t.

LEO
Who says I-

TONY
You said not until it’s legal.

LEO
It’s legal in eighteen percent of the 
country. I figure those’re the best 
odds we’re gettin’ for a while so... 

Leo holds the gold band up, tilted so Tony can read the 
engraving: Be Mine. Tony still hesitates.

LEO (CONT’D)
OK. Not the response I was expecting.

TONY
Are you sure?

LEO
I’ve decided to let you be sure enough 
for both of us.

TONY
No, not this time.
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Tony pulls Leo to his feet.

TONY (CONT’D)
You have to want this as much as I do. 
That’s the only way it’s gonna work. 
It’s the only way any marriage works. 
So do you?

Leo puts the ring on Tony’s finger, hesitates, struggling. 
Can’t say the words. 

TONY (CONT’D)
(calmly)

It’s OK. I can wait.

LEO
It’s yours either way. Although, this 
was your big gift.

TONY
You’ll buy me something bigger.

LEO
Still wanna hit New England?

TONY
Sure. We can practice being newlyweds.

LEO
Hey Tony, bring that suit.

INT. GHETTO APARTMENT BUILDING. DAY.14 14

Tony and uniformed Nelson climb a graffiti riddled stairwell.

NELSON
I’m beginning to think you only ever 
wanted me for my uniform.

TONY
Not just the uniform. You’re a great 
role model. You’re a cop, you’re a 
dad. Hey, have you talked to the boys 
lately?

NELSON
Debbie won’t let them call me.

TONY
That’s such bullshit. You’re their 
father. You have rights too. What’s 
the lawyer say?
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NELSON
That I’d have more rights if I moved 
to Chicago.

TONY
What you need to do is-

NELSON
Tony, don’t help.

The men ride out the lull for one flight of stairs.

TONY
Did I tell you we’re looking at 
houses?

NELSON
Man! You’re just all ambitious after 
you got that boy to propose to you. 

TONY
It’s the American dream. Get married. 
Buy a house. Two point three kids-

NELSON
And a German Shepherd? You know he’s 
not a family man.

TONY
He will be.

Nelson leans on a railing. The sound of wood cracking under 
his palm echoes in the stairwell. He lets go.

NELSON
Tell me again what we’re doing in this  
hell hole?

TONY
Javier’s AA meetings are court ordered 
and he’s missed twice this week.

NELSON
So he needs a swift kick in the ass?

TONY
I was hoping for your sober voice of 
experience. But whatever works.

Tony and Nelson tops a stairs where MRS. GUZMAN stands in her 
doorway listening to Javier shouting.

MRS. GUZMAN
(IN SPANISH)

He never stops.
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NELSON
(IN SPANISH)

Go back inside, Mama. Close the door.

Tony charges for the door, Nelson grabs him.

NELSON (CONT’D)
Slow down. (knocks) DCPD! OPEN UP!

Silence.

TONY
Javi! It’s Tony, bro.

JAVIER (OS)
(IN SPANISH)

Get the fuck out of here!

TONY
Can’t do that, bro. Let us in!

JAVIER (OS)
What did you tell them! 

(IN SPANISH)
What did you say? 

Carla cries out. Nelson forces the door open. 

INT. GHETTO APARTMENT. CONTINUOUS.15 15

The two men survey the front room, no one there.

NICKY (OS)
Leave Momma alone!

JAVIER (OS)
This is your fault!

Tony and Nelson run to the bedroom where Javier backhands 
Nicky across the face, sending him flying across the room. 
Carla leaps out of the closet to her son. Nelson holsters  
his gun, grabs his night stick.

NELSON
STOP! DON’T DO IT!

Javier grabs Carla by the throat. Tony tries to pry his hands 
off. Nelson threads his night stick around Javier’s neck, 
pries him off Carla and drags Javier to the floor. Jams a 
knee into Javier’s back.

NELSON (CONT’D)
STAY DOWN OR I WILL BEAT YOU DOWN! 

(IN SPANISH)
DON’T MOVE! UNDERSTAND?!
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Tony runs to Nicky. Nose and lip bloody. Nelson cuffs Javier.

NELSON (CONT’D)
You’re under arrest for aggravated 
assault, child abuse, spousal abuse 
and anything else I can think of by 
the time we get to the station.

JAVIER
It’s his fault! Tony, tell him. It’s 
not my fault!

Tony’s full attention is on the dazed boy in his arms.

INT. TRENDY RESTAURANT. DAY.16 16

Leo sits animated and energetic at a small table opposite 
AUGUSTINE PIERCE, a stiff, impassive 50-something African-
American woman. Her hair is a tight, salt & pepper bun, her 
movements robotic, deliberately. Leo is working very hard   
to get some sign of life from her. Just as he rehearsed…

LEO
Your family enjoys an enviable 
reputation for being at the center of 
The District’s charitable donations.  
I would like to assist in continuing 
the Pierce Legacy of generosity 
towards The District’s disenfranchised 
and underrepresented communities.

PIERCE
My mother didn’t give much thought   
to whom she gave our money before she 
signed the checks. Downtrodden or 
otherwise. That is a family legacy I 
won’t continue.

Pierce takes a long deliberate sip of tea. Leo re-calibrates.

LEO
Of course. I think we all want our 
charitable donations to go where it 
will do the most good for-

PIERCE
What else?

LEO
I’m sorry?

PIERCE
Tell me, why should your firm manage 
my family’s estate? 

24.

(MORE)



You’ve recited   my mother’s eulogy 
verbatim. But what else do you know? 
About her? About me?

LEO
Well, your family comes from West 
Virginia. You were married twice and 
you are currently going through your 
second divorce. And that your future 
ex-husband is suing for custody of 
your fifteen-year-old daughter from 
your first marriage. 

(suddenly hearing himself)
Perhaps, this isn’t the best time to 
be discussing-

PIERCE
On the contrary, I think this is the 
perfect time. Ever had an affair with 
a married woman, Mr. Kessler?

LEO
No ma’am, I-

PIERCE
Any illegitimate children out there? 
Recreational drug habits?

LEO
Of course not.

PIERCE
Uncomfortable?

LEO
Ah, I wouldn’t say uncomforta-

PIERCE
That’s surprising, these are intrusive 
questions.

LEO
I apologize for being indelicate with-

PIERCE
When something is common knowledge  
the public, the press, they all feel 
perfectly licensed to be indelicate. 

LEO
Well they shouldn’t. Your appreciation 
for candor shouldn’t be taken as 
permission to treat you like a 
punching bag.

Pierce sips her tea. Leo waits.
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PIERCE
People seldom surprise me Mr. Kessler.

(beat)
I have precious few secrets left. It 
is important to know with whom I am 
entrusting them.

LEO
It is very important-

PIERCE
(impatiently)

I’m tired of finding out what people 
are like after the fact, Mr. Kessler. 
I want to know who I’m dealing with. 
Really know them.

LEO
I understand completely.

PIERCE
Good. Then you’ll understand that  
it’s going to take more than a cup of 
chamomile for me to hand over my 
checkbook. 

LEO
Yes, ma’am. I certainly respect that.

PIERCE
I should think so. Considering you 
don’t have a choice.

Leo forces his best Mona Lisa, watching the woman sip.

INT. NURSES’ STATION. DAY.17 17

Nurse BECKY, 20s, plump and pretty, watches Tony approach 
her, walking and writing, miraculously without a collision.

TONY
Becky, here’s Nicholas Melendez’s 
forms. Is Heidi around? 

BECKY
Just missed her. She’s on vacation, 
two weeks. Thank you, Jesus. 

TONY
I need to tell her…

Infant cries erupt low & powerful from a monitor on the desk. 
Tony follows Becky to the room adjacent to the station, where 
she lifts an infant from a crib, crying his head off.
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TONY (CONT’D)
Dylan?

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.18 18

Leo enters, drops his briefcase. Pacing the living room, he 
finds himself at Tony’s heavy bag. He punches it, frustrated.

TONY
Careful, you’ll break your hand like 
that.

Tony enters with groceries. Caught, Leo shies away. 

TONY (CONT’D)
No wait, let me show you. 

Tony quickly joins him.

TONY (CONT'D)
You have to keep your wrist straight. 
Like this. That way you can strike 
with more force, like this. Try it.

Leo punches the hanging bag. Unimpressed, Tony frowns. Leo 
strikes again. Again, harder.

TONY (CONT’D)
Not bad. Next time we’ll wrap your 
hands. Do it right.

LEO
Thanks coach.

TONY
It’s early. Still wanna run?

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK. DAY.19 19

The couple jogs along the cherry blossomed lane, to the 
winding perimeter of a busy city park. 

ELLIS, 16, and a group of male teens huddled around a bench, 
scatter as the men approach, slowing to a walk. 

TONY
What’s going on Ellis?

ELLIS
Study group.

TONY
I hope it’s not about chemistry.
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ELLIS
Real funny, man.

Tony turns his attention to Leo, trying to gauge his mood.

TONY
Any luck chipping away at the Ice 
Queen?

LEO
I blew it.

TONY
Not likely. 

LEO
Managin’ her estate is alot of work. 
And alot of money. Pierce is the only 
client Mya and I would ever need.

TONY
Then you’ll get her. (Beat) So, is now 
a good time to talk to you about 
helping me put together an itty bitty 
job fair slash film festival for the 
kids in the youth program?

LEO
Why not? We’re in your office as it 
is.

TONY
Meaning?

JAMES THE JUNKIE (OS)
Counselor! How’s my boy?

LEO
(aside)

Case and point…

A raggedy Black man wearing two coats steps in their path. 
He’s JAMES THE JUNKIE. His matted hair and unkept beard is a 
perfect match for his poor balance and bad personal hygiene.

TONY
Kalen is good, Mr. Robinson.

JAMES THE JUNKIE 
You keepin’ ‘em off that crack rock?

TONY
Yes, sir. You should be very proud.
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JAMES THE JUNKIE
Just so long he stay off that crack. 
Crack kills. Crack killed me.

TONY
Hasn’t killed you yet. I can get you 
in a program. Say the word and-

JAMES THE JUNKIE
Look after my boy, you hear? Black 
boys don’t got nobody. Crack killed 
me.

The couple watch him stagger away, mumbling.

LEO
Sure smells like something killed him.

TONY
Leo, come on…

LEO
Just once I’d like a uninterrupted jog 
without one of your…

TONY
My what?

LEO
Let’s just run-

TONY
They’re people, Leo. Yes, poor and 
troubled, but they’re still people. 
It’s my job to help people who can’t-

LEO
Your job has a hold on you like Javier 
has a hold on Carla.

The comparison gives Tony pause. He tries to shrug it off.

TONY
What do you want me to do Leo?

LEO
Whadda I want-

TONY
Besides quit my job, what?

The men stand in stalemate. Leo doesn’t answer.
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TONY (CONT’D)
I’m not Heidi. I don’t stop caring 
once I’m off the clock.

LEO
No one’s asking you to stop caring. 
Just try to care… less.

(resuming jogging)
What kinda job fair slash film 
festival d’you have in mind?

INT. CONDO CORRIDOR. DAY.20 20

Leo and Tony exit the elevator just as Nelson turns from 
their door, holding Tony’s green bag. 

TONY
I was gonna call you.

NELSON
Would it be about this? You left it in 
the squad car.

Leo walks past to the apartment door. Tony takes his bag.

TONY
I would have come to you.

NELSON
It’s alright. I know how you are about 
your binder. Hey nice job today.

TONY
You did all the work.

NELSON
Right. Me and my uniform.

(off Leo’s look)
He didn’t tell you? We locked up 
Javier Melendez today. Caught him 
mid-swing beatin’ on his boy.

LEO
Why didn’t you… That’s great!

TONY
I’ll feel better once he’s sentenced.

The men lapse into an awkward silence.

LEO
Wanna come in? Have a drink or 
something?
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NELSON
No thanks, I’m good. Good work today 
counselor.

Nelson reaches out, shakes Leo’s hand, then departs.

TONY
(off Leo’s Look)

What?

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.21 21

Grunting & panting & sounds of climax rise from the living 
room floor where Tony and Leo lie sweaty, tangled, happy.

TONY
Your mood has definitely improved.

LEO
Your latest obsession has finally 
resolved itself. No more Melendez 
Clan.

TONY
I’ll feel better once he’s sentenced.

LEO
Just think, no crises for… what do you 
think, a whole week maybe?

TONY
I wish. 

(hesitant)
They brought him back.

LEO
Who brought who back?

TONY
The Bauers. They brought Dylan back.

LEO
The Christmas baby? Why?

TONY
They freaked out when they couldn’t 
get him to stop crying. Then Heidi 
told them Dylan was a crack baby; 
they bailed. Leo, we need to take him.

The mood shattered, Leo sits up against the couch.

LEO
You swore to me you wouldn’t get 
attached to this kid. 
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TONY
I know.

LEO
For months, you stood vigil over it 
till he could breathe and eat and piss 
on his own-

TONY
We’ve never had a baby this sick at 
St. Aggie-

LEO
You spend weeks obsessing over finding 
just the right parents and you told 
you were done with it.

TONY
I never thought they would bring him 
back. Doesn’t that tell you something?

LEO
Yup. Tells me he’s a bad penny. 
Aren’t there tests or something that 
can prove Heidi’s full of shit?

TONY
Nothing conclusive. Leo we talked 
about fostering a kid before.

LEO
A kid, not a infant. You said so 
yourself, older kids have a harder 
time findin’ homes.

TONY
But we could know what it’s like to be 
dads from the beginning. The first 
words, the first steps. We could have 
all that.

(Closer)
He’s beautiful Leo. He looks like you.

LEO
Wow, you almost got me.

(moving to the kitchen)
Who’s gonna take care of it?

TONY
I will.

LEO
How?
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TONY
I’ll quit.

LEO
There’s no way you’d quit.

TONY
I will. No more homeless. No more 
junkies. No more burner phones. 
I mean it.

LEO
Ask me tomorrow.

TONY
He’s our baby Leo. Come on, when does 
a chance like this ever happen? For 
people like us?

LEO
You want me to be sure, don’t you?

TONY
I’m sure enough for the both of us.

LEO
Wait a second. What happen to it’s not 
gonna work unless we’re both sure?

TONY
This is different. You can’t be as 
sure as me, and we both know why. 

Leo clams up, makes food, Tony watches, ready to burst.

TONY (CONT’D)
You’re not your dad, Leo. 

LEO
Tony…

TONY
You’re nothing like him.

LEO
How would you even… 
Do you mind if I have, I don’t know, 
a minute, to get use to the idea?

TONY
Sorry.

LEO
Ask me tomorrow.
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TONY
You’ll be in a shitty mood tomorrow.

LEO
I won’t.

TONY
You’re always in a shitty mood after 
we visit my Mom.

LEO
Ask me day after tomorrow.

RUSSELL (OS)
So are you two hitched now?

INT. PARRA RESIDENCE. DAY.22 22

Easter Sunday dinner cluttered a long oak table in a sunny, 
elegant dining room. 

The Parra Family: Nephew RUSSELL (15), sister MEG (late 30s) 
feeding a TODDLER in a high chair beside her, father WILLIAM 
(60s, content and a bit frail), and mother SYLVIA (50s, stoic 
silver-haired matron), all cease the activity of passing, 
serving and chewing. Tony and Leo exchange smirks. 

LEO
Not yet, Russ.

RUSSELL
What are you and Uncle Tony waiting 
for? I thought you’d be all over that. 

SYLVIA
Rolls anyone?

TONY
I’ll have one. Thanks, Mom.

LEO
It’s on our to do list.

RUSSELL
Tell that to the poor saps in 
California. 

MEG
Russell…?

RUSSELL
Oh come on. No one here is even a 
little surprised. I mean it’s legal.
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TONY
Actually, we’re thinking about 
adopting a baby. 

Sylvia drops her fork, Meg’s spoonful of applesauce misses 
her toddler’s mouth and William smiles gently.

TONY (CONT’D)
His name is Dylan. He was born 
premature on Christmas Eve eve.

RUSSELL
No shit? Is it one of those Black 
crack babies from the shelter?

MEG
Do you practice how you are going to 
embarrass me or is it something you 
get from your father?

WILLIAM
Meg, easy. He’s just a teenager.

TONY
No, he is not a crack baby. He’s just 
an orphan that needs a home. 
Statistically speaking, if every able 
bodied adult took in a child in need-

SYLVIA
Anthony. I think we’ve heard enough 
about your ill-advised lifestyle 
choices for one meal.

LEO
You know, Sylvia, I could use just one-

TONY
Pepper?! Here you go.

Tony grabs the pepper mill from the center of the table, 
setting it down before Leo. Pressing his hand on Leo’s knee, 
Tony easily switches gears.

TONY (CONT’D)
(to Russell)

You know your precious Pistons are 
gonna get creamed today.

RUSSELL
With that injury list? What planet 
have you been on all season?
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INT. PARRA RESIDENCE - LIVING ROOM. DAY.23 23

William is stretched out on a Lazy-boy recliner. Russell and 
Tony bounces around a large screen television as an energetic 
basketball game plays loudly.

Suddenly Russell groans, Tony cheers & Meg appears in the 
bedroom doorway, toddler in arms, gives him a pleading look. 
Chagrined, Tony grabs the remote, turns down the volume.

INT. PARRA RESIDENCE - KITCHEN. CONTINUOUS.24 24

Immaculately clean, tiled in white and yellow with shiny 
hanging pots and pans, Sylvia washes dishes while Leo dries 
in awkward silence. Until...

SYLVIA
I’m pleased that you’re with my son. 
Don’t look so surprised. I am his 
mother; I do care about his happiness. 
You seem to make him happy.

LEO
I try.

SYLVIA
Anthony has always extended himself to 
strangers who never give him a second 
thought once they’ve taken what they 
want from him.

LEO
He takes care of people. Can’t really 
help himself.

SYLVIA
As infatuated as he was with that 
policeman, you may be better for him.

Leo stops drying dishes, surprised.

LEO
Thank you, Mrs. Parra. It means a lot 
to me that-

SYLVIA
At least I know you’ll put a stop to 
this baby nonsense.

IN THE LIVING ROOM

WILLIAM
Is it a boy or a girl?
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TONY
What’s that Pop?

WILLIAM
The baby you want, is it a boy or 
girl?

Tony forgets the game, giving William his full attention.

TONY
A boy. His name is Dylan. I named him.

WILLIAM
Like the marshal or the folk singer?

TONY
Like the poet, Dylan Thomas.

WILLIAM
Well that’s just fine.

TONY
We’re looking at houses a few miles 
from here. I could bring him over all 
the time.

WILLIAM
That would be mighty fine. Good Luck, 
son.

TONY
Thanks Pop.

LEO (OS)
Excuse me?

IN THE KITCHEN

SYLVIA
You will never allow this child to 
happen. And you shouldn’t.

Leo pointedly turns to face Sylvia.

LEO
And how’s that?

SYLVIA
I’ve always known that you would never  
tolerate children.

LEO
He’s always talkin’ bout kids.
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SYLVIA
But you aren’t. You like things 
exactly the way they are, don’t you?

Sylvia’s cold stare taunts him. Leo blinks first.

SYLVIA (CONT’D)
A parent has to be selfless. 
That is the exact quality my son 
possesses in excess, that you lack 
entirely. I trust that you will get 
Anthony to see things your way. 

(re: the dishes)
Thank you for your help cleaning up.

LEO
A pleasure as always. 

(walking away)
Tony!

IN THE LIVING ROOM

LEO (OS) (CONT’D)
We’re leaving!

TONY
Shit.

Tony stands, kisses his father’s head.

TONY (CONT’D)
Later Pop.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.25 25

Soon as they enter the apartment... 

LEO
Your mom’s a real piece of work.

TONY
I knew it. What did she say this time?

LEO
To hell with all this bonding crap. 
I’m never doin’ dishes with her again.

TONY
Fine. No more dishes. What happened?

LEO
No. No families.

Leo strips off his dinner jacket, goes to his laptop on the 
table. 
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He tabs through, reads, turns and Tony is beside him, 
offering a glass of red wine. Leo drinks, feeling the effect. 
At the kitchen counter, Leo sits, pensive. Tony waits.

LEO (CONT’D)
So how would this work? If we wanted 
to keep the kid?

TONY
(with controlled 
excitement)

You would petition to adopt Dylan from 
the state.

LEO
Why just me?

TONY
You make more money than me. You’re 
the first name on the mortgage loan. 
You’re a stronger candidate than I am.

LEO
What about you? You were an EMT for 
two years. You’re practically a 
doctor.

TONY
That’s very sweet of you but I’m not 
even close to being a doctor. Besides, 
I meant on paper. That’s what matters. 
We can file the paperwork while 
Heidi’s on vacation. But it’s gotta be 
perfect the first time around. We 
should keep it simple. One baby, one 
Dad. I know St. Agnes can use the 
cradle, so we could get physical 
custody of him right away. But the 
actual adoption could take a while, 
maybe over a year. But once you have 
Dylan, I can petition for second 
parent adoption.

LEO
We’ll get to say stuff like ‘because I 
said so’ or ‘go ask your father.’

TONY
That could get confusing.

LEO
We can take turns playin’ good dad, 
bad dad.

Leo peers up from his wine, notices Tony’s anticipation.
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TONY
Are you sure?

LEO
No.

They break into a nervous laugh.

LEO (CONT’D)
But you are. That’s good enough for 
me. Especially since you’ll be doin’ 
all the work.

TONY
Don’t worry. I’ll take care of 
everything.

MONTAGE: ADOPTING DYLAN

A) CONDO. Leo fills out a mountain of papers. Tony sets a cup 
of coffee down before him then kisses Leo’s head.

B) OFFICE. Tony hands Randy his letter of resignation.

C) NURSES STATION: Shannon hands crying Dylan to Tony. Tony 
is beaming, Leo smiles cautiously.

D) CONDO: Leo is changing Dylan. Dylan cries wildly, pees a 
fountain all over Leo’s shirt. Tony laughs, “I warned you.”

E) RANDY’S HOME: Tony is showing Dylan off to the doping 
Boyz. Leo and Mya stand at a distance, watching warily.

MIKE
(pointing at Leo)

Hey, he looks like you.

TONY
I told you.

F) PARK. The couple jogs, Tony pushing a stroller before him. 

G) PARRA RESIDENCE. Tony hands Dylan to William. Sylvia isn’t 
happy. Now Leo is beaming. William takes the family photo 
that makes it’s way into the couple’s living room.

knockknockknock

INT. CONDO CORRIDOR. DAY.26 26

Tony and Leo open the door to find angry neighbor GREG on the 
other side. Tony holds whining Dylan in his arms, proudly.

GREG
This is a kid-free condo.
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TONY
And this is our new son, Dylan.

GREG
You see the disconnect, right?

LEO
Relax, Greg. We’re moving.

GREG
When?

LEO
Three months. Just like it says in the 
lease.

GREG
(turning away)

Fuck.

TONY
We’ll be out before three months.

LEO
(closing the door)

Let him stew in his own sour grapes.

TONY
I love you.

LEO
You better. Why the hell else do you 
think I’m doing this?

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.27 27

The Boyz crowd the kitchen where Tony and Leo each prepare 
platters of food. 

MIKE
I love it when we have dinner here.

TREV
It all looks so involved. Just for us?

RANDY
Delightful, gentlemen.

MIKE
So, who’s head chef this time?

TONY
This is all Leo.
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LEO
Just a good ole fashion recipe handed 
down the generations.

TREV
How come we never hear about your 
family, Leo?

TONY
(quickly)

It’s complicated.

LEO
They’re not nice people. Have a seat 
everyone.

Tony shakes his head, mouths “No.” Trev shrugs, mouths 
“Sorry.” They settle at the table. Wine and candles await. 

TONY
So, what is everyone thankful for?

NELSON
Is it November already?

TONY
It doesn’t have to be November for you 
to be thankful.

RANDY
I’m thankful Mike’s not hosting for 
another three months.

A chorus of “here, here” floats across the room and Dylan’s 
whimper rises from the baby monitor.

TONY
I’ll get him.

They all watch Tony head for the bedroom.

NELSON
Should we wait?

LEO
(still serving)

Naw. He’ll just be a minute.

TREV
When’s your shift? 

LEO
What do you mean?
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TREV
Obviously you guys take turns, right?

LEO
Turns with what?

MIKE
With Dylan…

LEO
(feeling the silence)

I work.

NELSON
Taking care of a kid is work too.

LEO
This is how he wants it. 

Dylan’s cries in the monitor fill an awkward silence. Leo 
feels the scrutiny bearing down on him.

LEO (CONT’D)
Excuse me one second.

The men watch Leo head for the bedroom.

MIKE
Something tells me-

RANDY
Ssh!

Voices join Dylan’s wails in the baby monitor on the table.

LEO (OS)
When are you coming back?

TONY (OS)
As soon as he calms down.

LEO (OS)
Just let him cry.

TONY (OS)
What?

LEO (OS)
You’re not supposed to pick up a baby 
every time he cries anyway.

TONY (OS)
It’s not that kind of crying.
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LEO (OS)
How do you know?

TONY (OS)
I just do.

LEO (OS)
What am I s’posed to do with those 
people out there?

TONY (OS)
They’re not a lynch mob. They’re our 
friends-

LEO (OS)
Your friends.

TONY (OS)
Would you rather swap? I’ll entertain 
and you can take Dylan. 

(whimpering rises)
Wait, hold on.

The sound in the monitor recedes.

TREV
I’ll give him a week before he cracks. 

MIKE
He’s lasted this long.

TREV
I’m just saying… There’s only room for 
one diva in this house.

RANDY
You’re forgetting one thing. 

ALL
What Tony wants, Tony gets.

NELSON
Truethat. 

(inwardly)
Tony’ll take care of everything.

Leo re-enters the dining room.

LEO
So, how we doing in here? 

(grabs the wine)
Can I top anyone off?
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RANDY
(grinning)

Too easy.

INT. BEDROOM. MORNING.28 28

Tony, still dressed from dinner, places Dylan in his crib. He 
watches for a moment. He crawls into the bed where Leo makes 
room for him. Tony is settled for an entire ten seconds when 
the alarm goes off, waking Leo. Dylan begins to cry.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.29A 29A

Tony pounds away at his punching bag. SportsCenter is on. 
He’s worked up a good sweat when he hears Dylan’s crying 
escalates. He unwraps his hands and goes to 

IN THE BEDROOM29B 29B

...where Leo rocks Dylan. Tony tosses the towel over his 
shoulder.

LEO
Three cries right? I’m sleepy, I’m 
wet, I’m hungry. I don’t know what 
the hell’s the matter-

TONY
Relax. Go get a shower.

LEO
Naw, you finish your workout.

TONY
I’m done. Let me try.

Leo hastily leaves the room. Tony picks up Dylan.  

TONY (CONT’D)
What seems to be the problem, young 
man? It’s OK. Everything’s ok. Sshh.
Everything’s alright… (sings) 
Everything’s gonna be alright, 
No woman no cry. No woman no cry…
(Humming, Dylan quiets) How about 
that? You’re a Marley fan, huh? 

(over his shoulder)
Hey Leo, let me know when you’re done 
in there.

INT. BATHROOM. DAY.30 30

Leo shaves while Tony showers with Dylan, humming.
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LEO
You mind tellin’ me how either of 
you’s gonna get clean that way?

TONY
The goal is calm… Look at him, he 
loves this.

LEO
How can you tell?

TONY
You just can. Come over here. Just 
hold him under the shower.

LEO
Just had a shower,thanks. I’ll take 
your word for it.

Tony sings softly to Dylan. Leo watches fascinated, then 
continues shaving.

INT. DR. REED’S OFFICE. DAY.31 31

Tony and Leo hover as Dr. Dana Reed examines wailing Dylan. 
Nurse Esmerelda stands beside the doctor, clipboard in hand.

TONY
He’s still so small.

DANA
He’s small because he got here ten 
weeks early. He’ll hit a spurt any 
day now. Be patient.

LEO
What about the cryin’?

TONY
He does cry a lot.

DANA
Infants can take up to a year before 
they sleep through the night. 
Remember, premature children come with 
all sorts of… challenges. Give it 
another month, keep a journal and 
let’s talk then. Don’t worry Dads, 
you’re doing good.

INT. NURSES’ STATION. DAY.32 32

Tony gets a page as soon as they arrive at the counter.
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TONY
It’s Randy. Meet you back here?

LEO
Sure.

BECKY
Look who’s here! It’s our miracle 
baby.

STONEY
Loud as ever I see.

BECKY
And cute as ever too. Hey Dylan. Hey 
pudding… How’s my big beautiful boy? 
Oops. Daddy, somebody needs a change.

Becky hands Dylan back to Leo and points to his diaper.

INT. RANDY’S OFFICE. DAY.33-A 33-A

Tony finds Randy at his desk, piled high with medical files. 
Standing straight-backed before the desk is Heidi.

RANDY
Hey Counselor. Come on in. Heidi and I 
wanna talk to you for a minute.

INT. MEN’S ROOM. DAY.34 34

With Dylan on a baby-changing station, Leo opens the diaper, 
gags violently.

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. CONTINUOUS.35A 35A

Leo bursts through the bathroom door, gasping for air. Stoney 
approaches the men’s room.

STONEY
Hey man. You OK?

Leo nods. He trains his breath, takes a deep gulp and 
reenters. Curious, Stoney enters after him.

INT. RANDY’S OFFICE. DAY.33B 33B

HEIDI
I’ve warned Mr. Sturdevant about 
endorsing such a reckless enterprise 
as this adoption.

TONY
How is giving Dylan a home reckless?
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HEIDI
It’s borderline fraud. There are rules 
against staff becoming personally-

TONY
I’m not adopting Dylan. Leo is.

HEIDI
Are you saying you won’t be filing for 
guardianship as well?

TONY
I won’t be working for The District by 
then, will I?

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. DAY.35B 35B

Stoney bursts from the men’s room, his hand over his mouth.

STONEY
God-DAMN!

HEIDI (OS)
Every at-risk child deserved the best 
possible chance at a secure future.

INT. RANDY’S OFFICE. CONTINUOUS.33C 33C

HEIDI (CONT)
That means a home with married 
parents.

TONY
(raising his ringed hand)

You were saying?

HEIDI
A child needs a mother and a father.

TONY
You mean like the Bauers? 

HEIDI
It’s in the child’s best interest.

TONY
Having parents who love him 
unconditionally is in Dylan’s best 
interest.

Heidi quits her exchange with Tony, turns to Randy. 

HEIDI
You can’t go through with this.
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RANDY
Sorry Heidi. Today, Tony’s made the 
better argument.

Heidi leaves the office in a huff. 

TONY
Sorry to drag you into this.

RANDY
You didn’t. I did.

Randy hands Tony an envelope.

RANDY (CONT’D)
It’s a copy of the letter Dana Reed 
and I are sending to Judge Joyner. 
We’re recommending that Dylan’s 
adoption be expedited. Since he’s a 
baby of questionable health, we both 
feel he needs a permanent guardian to 
make medical decisions for him. Sooner 
than later.

TONY
Thank you.

RANDY
It’s just a recommendation. May not 
count for anything. In the meantime…

Randy hands Tony a blue file folder. 

RANDY (CONT’D)
His name is Jesse Erlich. University 
of Baltimore grad. Doubled in 
Psychology and Sociology. Minored in 
Music. Smart, workaholic. And he 
actually seems to be in this field to 
help people. Sound familiar?

Randy and Tony exchange a knowing glance.

RANDY (CONT’D)
Train him well.

INT. NURSES’ STATION. DAY.36 36

Heidi watches Leo’s desperate efforts to quiet Dylan as he 
stands in the doorway of a crowded lobby. Tony joins the 
visibly frazzled Leo.

TONY
What happened to you?
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LEO
He crapped a nuclear waste spill.

Tony and Heidi exchange a hostile glance.

TONY
Let’s get outta here.

INT. BEDROOM. MORNING.37 37

Leo gently places cooing Dylan in bed and nudges Tony awake.

LEO
(whispering)

Hey, I’m headed to Virginia.

TONY
Have fun. 

(turning over)
Wait.

Tony grabs Leo’s tie, pulls him down into a kiss. Sees Leo’s 
suit for the first time.

TONY (CONT’D)
(more awake)

Damn you look good!

LEO
Thanks.

TONY
Where are you going?

LEO
Richmond.

TONY
Augustine the Ice Queen?

LEO
Yep. If it goes well, I won’t be back 
till tomorrow. If not-

TONY
See ya tomorrow.

LEO
Thanks.

They kiss again. Leo dashes out.
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TONY
(to Dylan)

Wanna give Daddy a few more minutes to 
rest his eyes? 
(Dylan’s crying erupts) 
OK OK I’m up.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.38 38

JESSE, 25 and sweet-faced, eyes the stacks of files sitting 
on the dining room table. Tony joins him, setting Dylan  
carrier on the table beside his laptop.

JESSE
I thought we only vet the cases that 
came through St. Agnes. Don’t we pass 
them on to caseworkers at Central?

TONY
That’s how Heidi sees it. But I say, 
we are caseworkers. You could pass 
cases off to the drones downtown. Or, 
you could be the one to take it across 
the goal line.

JESSE
When you put it that way. 
Are all of these files active?

TONY
Active case files are green. As you 
can see, there’re only eight of those.

JESSE
(abruptly)

Is it true you got in the middle of a 
gang war over some kid?

TONY
(taken off guard)

Where did you-

JESSE
Heidi said you got stabbed trying to 
face down some kingpin in Prince 
George’s County.

TONY
He wasn’t a kingpin.

JESSE
So it’s true?

Jesse waits, watching Tony with wide-eyed expectation.
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TONY
(reluctantly)

He was a drug thug who forced kids on 
his block to deal for him.

JESSE
Why would you stick your neck out for-

TONY
Kevin Seward had a shot at a bright 
future, but only if he made it out of 
that God awful neighborhood without a 
criminal record.

JESSE
So you confronted this dude? On his 
turf?

At Dylan’s fussing, Tony gives the child a bottle.

TONY
If you are going to quarterback your 
cases, you’ll need to recognize when 
you’re in over your head. I didn’t. It 
cost me a kidney. That’s why Heidi 
thinks I’m over-zealous. And that’s 
why Leo worries all the time. But 
that’s what this job is Jesse; it’s 
runny noses and juvvies and battered 
wives. People need us to stand up for 
them.

JESSE
Did they ever catch the guy?

TONY
Oh yeah. Big Deuce never knew it could 
rain fire until he got on DCPD’s bad 
side. It helps when your Ex is a cop. 

JESSE
And the kid?

TONY
(proudly)

Kevin graduates from Columbia this 
spring. That kid’s gonna change the 
world.

Tony watches his words sink in for Jesse.

JESSE
Red files.
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TONY
Officially, there are no red files.

JESSE
(holding up a red file)

There aren’t?

Dylan becomes increasingly restless. Tony lifts Dylan onto 
his shoulder where he expels orange goo on Tony’s shirt.

TONY
If there were, they’d be former 
clients still in at-risk situations.

JESSE
A pile full of Kevins?

TONY
You got it. Still want this job?

JESSE
Hell yeah!

TONY
Good man. Read them, learn them and be 
ready for anything when this burner 
phone goes off.

The burner phone vibrates loudly.

JESSE
Is that a coincidence, or some kinda 
test you set up for me? 

TONY
(reading the message)

Definitely not a test. 
(considering Dylan)

Jesse, how are you with kids?

INT. LIBRARY. DAY39 39

Tony finds Carla and Nicky in the children’s section. A trash 
bag filled with clothes sit at their feet.

TONY
Hey Mijo. Why the tragic look?

NICKY
Papi found us.

TONY
Nicky, he’s behind bars. He can’t get 
out without seeing a judge. And I have 
to be there for that.
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NICKY
He’s out. He has a thing on his leg.

TONY
You’ve seen him? How would he know…?

(realizing)
Carla, please tell me you didn’t.

CARLA
He said he was sorry.

TONY
Carla, the location of that shelter is 
secret. To protect everyone who lives 
there. Not just you!

CARLA
I’m sorry.

TONY
That’s not good enough Carla.

NICKY
Please don’t be mad at us.

TONY
I’m not mad Nicky. But your mom has to 
understand, I can’t keep fixing this.

Tony shakes his head, exhausted.

CARLA
I called my mom. She said I can come 
back home. 

TONY
You said your mom disowned you?

CARLA
She knows about Javier now. I told 
her… how he is… 

TONY
It’s not your fault Carla. Javier hurt 
you. You have nothing to be ashamed 
of. You never did.

CARLA
She’s not mad anymore. She said we can 
come home. She said to bring Nicky.

TONY
Where’s home?
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INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY40 40

Leo opens the apartment door and hesitates at the sound of 
Dylan crying. Without looking up, he drags his suitcase 
through the door, works his key out of the lock.

JESSE
How’s it doin’ man? You must be Leo.

LEO
And you are?

JESSE
I’m Jesse. (beat) I’m watching Dylan 
for Tony. Hey, does he have a favorite 
toy or something?

LEO
Who are you again?

JESSE
I’m Jesse. The new Tony for St. Agnes. 
The Batphone rang so he had to bolt.

LEO
Shouldn’t you be answering those now?

JESSE
That’s what I said. (re: Dylan) Hey, 
maybe you should hold him. I can’t get 
him to chill.

Leo circles Jesse anxiously. 

LEO
Ah, looks like your doing just fine 
there Jesse.

JESSE
Seriously dude. I needed to pick up my 
kid sister like twenty minutes ago.

Jesse hands Leo crying Dylan.

EXT/INT. TRAIN STATION - BOARDING GATE. DAY41 41

Tony hands Carla a thick packet of papers.

TONY
You get bunks in the sleeper car and 
all your meals are included. You 
should be in Tampa tomorrow morning. 
Do they know you’re coming?
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CARLA
Yes. My mom started crying. 

TONY
Tears of joy? Not a bad sign.

CARLA
I don’t know how to thank you.

TONY
Don’t come back. Not to him. Not ever.

NICKY
But we can visit you, right?

TONY
You can definitely come visit me.

Tony kneels before Nicky and holds his hand out. Nicky leaps 
forward and hugs Tony urgently. Tony lets go slowly. With a 
parting wink, Tony watches the family board the train.

INT. CONDO CORRIDOR. DAY42 42

Tony steps off the elevator and hears the muffled crying. 
Greg is just about to knock when he sees Tony.

GREG
What the fuck, Tony!

TONY
Just give me a minute.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. CONTINUOUS.43 43

Tony opens the door to Dylan’s screams. A frazzled Leo rocks 
the baby in his baby seat. Tony drops his bag and goes 
straight for Dylan.

TONY
What happened?

LEO
Where have you been?

TONY
Someone text me. How long has he been 
screaming like this?

LEO
Why didn’t you send Jesse?

TONY
He’s not ready.
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LEO
Why is your shirt on backwards?

TONY
Oh, ah, Dylan puked on it.

LEO
Where were you?

TONY
I just told you-

LEO
Did you take Nelson with you?

Tony finally hears the charge. He ignores it.

TONY
(to Dylan)

What’s going on big guy?

LEO
Did you?

TONY
I’m not having this conversation.

LEO
Then tell me which client it was.

TONY
You wanna know specificly?

LEO
Yeah.

TONY
Well it’s none of your fucking 
business.

Tony hugs Dylan to him, feels his head as Leo walks out.

TONY (CONT’D)
OK, OK, OK. Come on, D. Let’s take it 
down a notch. Shhh.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.44 44

Leo returns with two soggy brown bags. He’s wet with rain. He 
spies Tony punching away at his heavy bag by the window.

LEO
Is he asleep?
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TONY
I think he has an ear infection. I’m 
taking him to see Dana tomorrow.

LEO
I didn’t know.

TONY
If he’s ever screaming like that 
again, don’t even think about it. 
Take him to the ER.

LEO
Well all that screaming sounds the 
same to me.

TONY
Then you’re not listening.

LEO
I bought Thai. Come eat something.

TONY
You’re a real shit sometimes, you know 
that? Is that what you think of me? 
That’s I’d sneak off and cheat on you? 
How fucking pedestrian can you get?

LEO
I never said you were cheating.

TONY
Then what? Do I need a witness, a 
fucking hall pass every time I leave 
the apartment? Is that how it’s gonna 
be?

LEO
We had a deal. No more running off to 
save the day.

TONY
Someone was in trouble.

LEO
I was in trouble! He’s screaming his 
head off for the entire building to 
hear and some punk kid staring at me 
like I’m supposed to know what to do!

TONY
Wait a minute. Are you telling me 
you’re pissed because you got 
embarrassed?
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LEO
I felt like a goddamned idiot.

TONY
Grow up Leo! If you took half the time 
you spent worrying about what other 
people think and focus on what’s wrong 
with our kid-

LEO
There’s always something wrong with 
that kid.

TONY
I can’t be here every second of the 
day. 

LEO
That was the deal.

TONY
You said you wanted this too.

LEO
I said maybe. I’ve always said maybe. 
But leave it to you to pounce the 
second I let YES slip out.

TONY
You are SUCH AN ASSHOLE!

Tony turns and drills his heavy bag, hurting his hand.

LEO
It’s the truth. It’s why you were with 
Nelson and it’s why you’re with me. 
Kids are the one thing you can’t get 
by yourself.

Stunned, Tony remembers to breathe. He shakes out his aching 
fist. He digs into the takeout bags when Dylan begins to cry.

LEO (CONT’D)
I’ll get him.

TONY
Don’t bother! And just so we’re clear, 
the only thing I can’t have by myself 
is a family.

Tony exits without looking back.
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INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.45 45

Leo vegges out on the living room couch, wine in hand,  
pretending to watch “The ED Show”. The segment is on 
fatherhood. In the bedroom, Tony paces, humming to Dylan. 

INT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.46 46

Leo lies silently on his side of the bed. Tony leans over the 
crib, winds a musical mobile and waits for Dylan to settle. 
Tony turns the light to half and climbs into bed.

The mobile plunks out a simple melody against the sound of 
the rain. Tony forces himself to reach back, Leo takes his 
hand. They roll over, face to face. 

TONY / LEO
(sotto voce)

I’m sorry.

Back to their nightly ritual, Tony reaches across Leo’s 
middle. They inch closer.

TONY
What happened in Virginia?

LEO
Complete misfire. At the last minute, 
she took a different flight to Paris. 
No layover, no meeting. Mya was not 
happy. Who was in trouble?

TONY
I don’t wanna talk about it.

LEO
I shouldn’t’ve brought up Nelson. That 
was stupid.

TONY
Really stupid.

LEO
Well, we both know how good I am at 
jumping to the worst possible 
scenario.

Rain fills the silence.

TONY
I can’t just dump my files on Jesse 
and walk away. He deserves a bigger 
picture than what Heidi would give 
him. 
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My kids, my clients they deserve 
someone who sees them as more than 
just reports in a file.

LEO
Tell that to our kid.

(off Tony’s look)
What?

TONY
You said our kid.

LEO
Correction. My kid.

Tony inches closer, for once ignoring Dylan’s slight whimper.

TONY
I’m gonna keep my word. 

LEO
I know.

TONY
But it’s gonna take a little time.

LEO
I know.

TONY
Then what? What is it?

Tony eases closer, waiting. Leo falters.

LEO
You know the screwed up gene pool I 
come from. I’m the last guy to be 
raising a kid.

Tony eases on top, studying Leo face.

TONY
That’s why we’re doing this together.

They kiss. Slowly clothes peel off. Pulling and touching 
intensifies. Their amatory dance of forgiveness begins.

LATER...

Dylan begins to fuss in his cradle. Louder. Tony rolls out of 
bed, picks Dylan up and leaves the room. Across the room, Leo 
opens his eyes.

LEO (OS)
He’s gonna leave me.
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INT. LEO’S OFFICE. DAY.47 47

Mya and Leo sit at their desks. Leo stares at his blank 
laptop screen.

MYA
What?

LEO
He’s gonna leave me.

MYA
Why would…? Stop being a drama queen. 

LEO
You know how much I hate that phrase.

MYA
If the stiletto fit… Come on, Tony’s 
not gonna leave you over that baby.

LEO
He might.

MYA
Well, you could just marry him.

Leo’s grimace worsens.

MYA (CONT’D)
You’ve had the rings for months. A 
ceremony’s just a formality.

LEO
Actually, being married makes it 
easier for him to leave me with Dylan.

MYA
Wait, are you saying you two already-

LEO
It complicates the real problem.

MYA
Babies are tricky. They take getting 
use to. Nevermind they scream their 
heads off like you’re holding them 
upside down or something. I think they 
can smell fear. You know, like bees.

They share a chuckle. Mya sits in Leo’s desk, waiting.

LEO
You should see him with this kid, Mya. 
It’s like the whole world goes away.
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MYA
Then talk to him.

LEO
And say what? That I think I made a 
gigantic mistake?

MYA
If that’s what you really believe. 
If that’s what you honestly feel, 
the sooner the better.

(beat)
Now go. You’re late. Don’t keep your 
baby daddy waiting.

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK - PARK BENCH. DAY.48 48

On a shaded park bench, Tony places Dylan square on Leo’s 
chest. Leo bounces Dylan when he begins to whimper.

TONY
Hold him, Leo. He’s not made of glass.

LEO
He’s so damn small. I don’t wanna hurt 
him.

TONY
Are you kidding? This kid’s tougher 
than both of us.

Dylan continues to fuss.

TONY (CONT’D)
Look at me. Up and down bad. Side to 
side good. Got it?

Leo rocks side to side. It seems to be working. Until...

JAMES THE JUNKIE
Counselor!

Dylan cries as James approaches. Jesse is right on his heels.

JAMES THE JUNKIE (CONT’D)
You keepin’ my boy off that crack 
rock?

JESSE
Yes, sir. We both are.

JAMES THE JUNKIE
Who the hell are you?
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JESSE
I’m Jesse. I’m the new counselor.

JAMES THE JUNKIE 
What’s wrong wit dis one?

JESSE
Tony’s a new father. He’s stepping 
down.

JAMES THE JUNKIE
(noticing Dylan)

This your boy?

TONY
Yes sir.

JAMES THE JUNKIE
(looking at Leo)

Looks like you.
(to Tony)

You lookin’ after my boy? Black boys 
don’t got nobody.

JESSE
Mr. Robinson, right? I’m gonna go grab 
an ice tea.

JAMES THE JUNKIE
Go ‘head ‘den.

JESSE
Come tell me more about your son. 
What’s his name?

JAMES THE JUNKIE
(being lead away)

Kalen Robinson

JESSE
Kalen, right. He’s the smart one.

TONY
I love that kid. He’s fearless, jumps 
right in.

Across the park, two minivans park curbside. Nelson and six 
fit men pile out of the cars. Nelson waves as the group heads 
for the park’s food cart.

LEO
What’s all this?
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TONY
The DC Destroyers, softball team. They 
volunteered to help with the tents for 
the job fair film festival. You didn’t 
forget the tents, right?

LEO
Of course not.

Dylan’s whining escalates. Leo feels eyes narrow on him. He 
gently hands Dylan to Tony.

LEO (CONT’D)
I’d better go.

TONY
You just got here.

LEO
I’ll check on those tents for you.

TONY
Aren’t you gonna say goodbye to your 
baby?

Leo rubs Dylan’s hair carefully, pensive. Tony notices.

TONY (CONT’D)
What?

Leo watches Tony, hesitates. Can’t find the words.

LEO
Bye Baby.

Leo kisses Tony. Tony watches as Leo go, Jesse approaches.

JESSE
He’s not real into kids, is he?

TONY
All men have paternal instinct. Leo’s 
just needs awakening.

JESSE
If you want, I have a bullhorn you 
could borrow.

TONY
Why don’t you go ask Nelson about the 
time he took a bullet for me.
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INT. SUBWAY PLATFORM. DAY49 49

Leo dials a number on his cell phone. Stares at it. No 
Signal. Annoyed, he boards the train.

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK - PARK BENCH. DAY. 50 50

Tony looks up from burping Dylan to see a truck from Blue 
Blige Event Services park in front of the two minivans. A 
bearded man in a turban jumps out, waves. Three men in white 
jumpsuits begin frantically unloading tents. Tony smiles.

TONY
Thanks Leo.

JAVIER
(IN SPANISH)

What did you do with them?

Tony looks up to face an angry, inebriated Javier.

AT THE FOOD CART51 51

NELSON
Man, I wish he would stop telling 
people that.

JESSE
Why not? You’re a hero!

NELSON
It was during paintball! He’s the one 
with the real war stories.

Nelson glances over, catches glimpse of Tony between the 
obstructed view of the unloading frenzy. Strains to see who 
Tony is talking to.

JESSE
Like what?

AT THE PARK BENCH50A 50A

TONY
You look like hell, Javi. Been 
drinking?

Without turning his back, Tony calmly places Dylan in the 
stroller. He glances towards Nelson, a parade of tent 
canopies block his view.

JAVIER
Tell me where they are.
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TONY
I can’t do that, Javier.

AT THE FOOD CART51A 51A

JESSE
Like what, Nelson?

(turning)
Who’s that?

NELSON
(Realizing)

CARTER! 10-35!

CARTER and Nelson drop their food and break into a run.

AT THE PARK BENCH50B 50B

Javier rushes at Tony, throwing a lame punch that Tony 
blocks, knocking Javier to the ground.

TONY
STOP IT JAVI! I’m done. You hear me? 
I’m done trying to help you if you 
won’t help yourself.

JAVIER
DON’T DO THAT! DON’T YOU HANDLE ME! 
I’M THE MAN! ME! Tell me where’s my 
boy?

Tony puts himself between Javier and the stroller, watching 
the man stand again.

TONY
They’re safe. And you’re not going to 
hurt them anymore. I won’t allow it.

Nelson sees the dull metallic hilt under Javier’s shirt.52 52

Javier pulls out a gun.

Nelson slides to a holt-draws his weapon-takes aim.

JAVIER50C 50C
Fuck you.

The sound of gunfire is drowned out by…

EXT. INTERSECTION. DAY.53 53

...the roar of trucks rumbling down the street as Leo crosses 
watchfully, glances at his cell: Waiting: Tony.
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LEO
(into the phone)

Ron, I need those tents half hour ago, 
Tony’s got people waiting… They’re 
there?… Thanks Ron. I owe you.

(switching lines)
You’re welcome… Tony?

Phone LCD screen reads Missed Call.

INT. LEO’S OFFICE. CONTINUOUS.54 54

Mya flies out of the front door. She darts towards Leo.

MYA
You’re not answering your phone!

LEO
I was right around the corner. I 
figured-

MYA
You have to go back. Tony-

LEO
I just talked to the tent guy. He said-

MYA
LEO LISTEN! We need to get to St. 
Agnes. Now!

Leo’s cell phone beeps again.

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. DAY.55 55

Leo hurries onto the floor and sees Shannon immediately. She 
strips off her bloody gloves, approaching him. Once face-to-
face, he sees her sweat-streaked features.

SHANNON
He’s been shot twice. I got one out. 
The second… I can’t get to it. Randy 
called in a thoracic surgeon from 
University. She’ll be here any minute.

MYA
Why’d they bring him here? Why not a 
real hospital?

SHANNON
We are a hospital now. We handle 
gunshot wounds all the time but, it’s 
lodged next to... it’s complicated. 
Leo, keep him calm. Just a little 
longer.
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Jesse makes room for Leo at the trauma room window.

LEO
The baby?

JESSE
He’s fine. Not a scratch.

INT. TRAUMA ROOM. CONTINUOUS.56 56

Tony’s eyes are closed but working behind his lids. An oxygen 
line fit into his nostrils. His chest is exposed with bloody 
bandages covering his torso.

Leo ignores the tubes and gauze, the frenzy of activity by 
the medical staff, and takes Tony’s hand. His eyes flash 
open, alert and searching.

LEO
Can’t leave you alone for a second, 
can I?

Tony gags.

LEO (CONT’D)
Shh. Don’t talk. They want you to save 
your strength for when the super 
surgeon gets here.

TONY
D…Dylan

LEO
He’s fine. He’s tougher than both of 
us, remember? And you’re still doing 
most of the work. That was the deal…

A sudden storm of metal rains loud against the floor. Stoney 
quickly tamps down the chaos. Fear enters Tony’s eyes. 

TONY
…love you.

LEO
You better, no one else does.

Leo leans over and kisses Tony’s forehead. 

STONEY
Listen man. I’m gonna give you 
something to relax so we can intubate-

TONY
I’m... not ready.
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STONEY
Alright. Just one more minute.

Leo glimpses back at the window and sees Shannon and Randy 
studying an X-ray with a tall dark-haired woman at his side.

LEO
She’s here, Tony. Randy brought the 
cavalry. Tony. Tony…?

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. CONTINUOUS.57 57

Shannon, Randy and the SURGEON race into Tony’s room, 
followed by two more nurses.

INT. ST. AGNES CORRIDOR. LATER.57B 57B

Jesse backs way from the door. Shannon exits the room, 
crumbles to the floor, devastated. Stone-faced, Randy 
emerges, notices Shannon, orders Jesse to the nurses’ 
station. 

The SURGEON exits the room, touches Randy’s shoulder. They 
follow Jesse. One by one, people emerge from Tony’s room. 

LATER…

Leo emerges from the room, shell-shocked. A thicket of clinic 
workers shift, making a path for him. Stoney exits the room, 
picks Shannon up off the floor.

INT. NURSES’ STATION. CONTINUOUS58 58

Leo steps from behind a large swinging doors. Sylvia arrives 
with William in tow looking bewildered.

WILLIAM
Where’s my boy? How is he?

Leo and William’s eyes met, but Leo can’t speak. Randy coaxes 
the parents down the hall. Leo veers down the adjoining hall. 
He is stopped by Mya who hugs him fiercely. He pulls away and 
keeps walking. 

Jesse hands Leo whining Dylan in his carrier. As if an 
afterthought, Leo takes the child, and continues towards the 
exit. Mya grabs the baby bag and Tony’s backpack and follows.

EXT. ST. AGNES ENTRANCE. NIGHT.59 59

The night explodes with flashing lights as reporters and 
camera crews converge. Microphones fly at Leo’s face. A 
dangerous push pull rocks Leo and Dylan, trapping them in a 
frenzy.
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REPORTERS
DID YOU KNOW YOUR LOVER HAD 
VIOLENT ENEMIES? 
HOW LONG WERE YOU AND YOUR 
LOVER A COUPLE? 

NELSON (OS)
Mya, over here!

REPORTERS
IS THE SHOOTER A FORMER 
LOVER? 
IS YOUR PARTNER STILL ALIVE? 
WHICH ONE OF YOU IS THE 
BIOLOGICAL FATHER?

MYA
(takes the carrier)

Leo, give him to me.

REPORTERS
ARE YOU SURPRISED THIS 
HAPPENED? 
WAS THE BABY INJURED IN ANY 
WAY? 
WAS THIS HATE CRIME?

CARTER
Get out of the way! Let them 
through!

The DC Destroyers arrive, badges displayed, clear a path.

CARTER
The next asshole to push these people 
is going to jail for child 
endangerment. NOW GET THE HELL BACK!

Leo and Mya make it to the car. Mya secures Dylan’s car seat. 
Nelson puts Leo behind the wheel.

NELSON
Leo, listen to me. Fergus’ll get you 
home. Just keep the flashing lights in 
front of you. Got it?

MYA
Maybe I should drive.

LEO
I’m OK.

MYA
I’ll be right behind you.

NELSON
I’ll run interference here. Go on, get 
Dylan home.

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK. NIGHT.60 60

Police lines tape off the crime scene. The blue stroller 
still over turned next to the park bench. Lights flash in  
the failing daylight. People mill about, pointing, crying. 
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NEWS ANCHOR (OS)
We have continued coverage on a 
shooting at Southerly Park which has 
left two people dead. 

INT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.61A 61A

Leo stands alone in his bedroom, numb.

NEWS ANCHOR (OS)
Sources say the young father, thirty 
year old Anthony Parra, was in the 
park with his infant son when a gunman 
brutally fired two shots. Police 
officers on the scene subsequently 
killed the suspect to protect the 
infant who lay in a stroller directly 
in the line of fire. 

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.62 62

Trev, Randy and Mike have joined Mya in the couple’s living 
room. Mike is shell-shocked, Mya holds Dylan, Trev tries to 
get Leo to open the bedroom door. Randy watches the news.

FEMALE REPORTER63 63
(on TV @ St. Agnes Entry)

Tony Parra was a beloved member of 
this community, known for keeping the 
peace and instilling hope in those who 
had none. For the disenfranchised 
youth of Wilmington District, Tony 
Parra was hope incarnate.

SHANNON
(on TV @ St. Agnes)

Tony didn’t believe in lost causes. He 
never gave up on anybody.

Shannon loses her composure and walks away from the camera.

NEWS ANCHOR 
(on TV)

Everyone gathered here had a story to 
tell. A remembrance of how Parra saved 
the day for each of them at one time 
or another. A practice which earned 
him the nickname Saint Tony.

JESSE
(on TV @ St. Agnes)

Tony helped at-risk families, kids who 
don’t have folks or anyone to talk to. 
It didn’t matter to him, he helped 
whoever needed it. 
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Guys are kinda scarce in our line of 
work. He really cares. Cared.

INT. CONDO CORRIDOR. NIGHT.64 64

Nelson approaches the couple’s door. He stops, can’t reach 
for the knob. He quietly begins to sob, then turns away, 
backs towards the elevator. 

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. NIGHT.63B 63B

MALE REPORTER #2
(on TV @ Southerly Park)

The gunman confronted the homosexual 
while he was strolling with his infant 
foster child. As of this broadcast, 
police have not established a motive 
for the shooting. 

MYA
(rocking Dylan)

Kids hate me.

MIKE
(wiping at his tears)

Me too. Let me try.

HEIDI
(ON TV @ St. Agnes)

Now that we’ve… lost Tony, the foster 
child will of course be returned to 
the safe custody of child and family 
services.

RANDY
Soul-less bitch. I gotta go.

TREV
Where are you going?

RANDY
Damage control. Tell Leo I’ll be 
calling him. And to pick up the damn 
phone!

Randy exits swiftly.

MONTAGE: TV Images flips to the yellow taped off crime scene 
by the bench in the park. James the Junkie sits on the dried 
fountain, catatonic, shaking, miserable.
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NEWS ANCHOR
(on TV)

Sources have confirmed the suspect 
gunned down the social worker after 
being given an early released from the 
county lock-up where he was awaiting 
trial on charges of spousal and child 
abuse.

KALEN
(on TV @ Southerly Park)

He was the only one who gave a damn 
about us. What we s’pose to do now?

INT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.61B 61B

Leo crumbles to the floor, ruined.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. MORNING.65 65

Leo emerges from his bedroom, dressed in the same suit, grabs 
his briefcase and leaves. The door slam wakes Mya on the 
couch. She looks around.

MYA
Leo?

INT. LEO’S OFFICE. DAY.66 66

Leo on the phone at his desk, flipping through his calendar. 

LEO
Leo Kessler for Shirley Brown… Yes, 
I’ll hold.

New Call…

LEO (CONT’D)
(pacing)

I see. Has Mr. Kasten found other 
representation?

New Incoming Call “Mya”. Leo Hits “Ignore”

New Call…

LEO (CONT’D)
Yes, I understand, it’s a 
postponement, not a cancellation but-

New Call. At his desk...
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LEO (CONT’D)
Yes, I’m still holding for Shirley 
Brown… Ah. Yes, I would like to leave 
another message.

New Incoming Call “Mya”. Leo Hits “Ignore”

New Call. Jacket off, sleeves rolled up.

LEO (CONT’D)
Charles Kessler is not a gay business. 
For one Mya Charles is as straight as 
they come. And second, the services we 
provide have nothing to do with…

New Call. INCOMING URGENT MESSAGE “Mya”. Leo hits “Ignore”

LEO (CONT’D)
Chelsea… Look, just let me take you 
and Cookie out for a drink and we can… 
Fine… You too.

New Call. Holding his head in his hands.

LEO (CONT’D)
Ms. Pierce is in France, still?… Evan, 
listen. I could really use your help 
getting our proposal to her…  Thank 
you, Evan. I really appreciate this.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.67A 67A

Mya meets Leo at the front door as he opens it.

MYA
Have you lost your damn mind? What do 
you think you’re doing, leaving me 
here with this kid?

Leo drops his briefcase by the door. He doesn’t look at Mya.

MYA (CONT’D)
I’ve been calling you all day. I 
thought you threw yourself off a 
fucking bridge or something.

Leo watches Dylan kick and scream in his baby carrier. He 
brushes passed Mya.

IN THE BEDROOM67B 67B

MYA (CONT’D)
Leo, listen. You need to make 
arrangements. 
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You’re not the only one with a 
business to run. I’m here for you but…

Leo drops into the chair by the wall. Mya kneels before him.

MYA (CONT’D)
Leo, I know it hurts, but I don’t know 
what the hell I’m doing either. He’s 
been crying for hours... At least tell 
me what Tony would do.

Leo sits still, numb to the world.

MATCHCUT TO:

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. MORNING.68A 68A

Leo blinks to Dylan whining quietly in his crib before him by 
the window. 

IN THE LIVING ROOM68B 68B

He sees Mya in the kitchen placing a bottle in the microwave.

LEO
I’m sorry.

MYA
This is his last bottle.

LEO
Mya, I’m sorry.

MYA
I have a conference call in 45 
minutes.

Mya gathers her coat and bag from the coffee table.

LEO
Let me get Dylan ready and I’ll go in 
with you.

MYA
No! There’s no way I’m about to let 
that kid cry all over my pitch.

LEO
Just let me-

MYA
(opening the front door)

I said no! Just, don’t say anything. 
I’ll call you later.
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Leo tries to follow her out the door, kicks a box at his 
feet: flowers and a glass casserole dish. Dylan cries.

LEO
Fuck.

He grabs the box, places it on the kitchen counter. He skips 
to the bedroom, emerging with Dylan, places him in the baby 
chair centered on the dining room table, not noticing Heidi 
and DAVID SPENSER enter the open front door. Spenser a finely 
suited, real life Ken doll, carrying an pricey briefcase.

HEIDI
The door was open. I’m Heidi Lui.

LEO
I know who you are.

SPENSER
David Spenser, Attorney.

Spenser offers his hand. Leo doesn’t shake it.

LEO
I know you too. Practicing a bit 
outside of your zip code, aren’t you?

SPENSER
We’ve come to release you from 
guardianship.

LEO
Release me?

SPENSER
Given your recent personal loss, the 
county recognizes that you are no 
longer equipped to-

HEIDI
We’re here to help. I can’t imagine 
what we are going to do at St. Agnes 
without him. But you… I’m so sorry.

Leo silently watches Dylan’s limbs flail about. Reading his 
hesitation, Heidi steps forward.

HEIDI (CONT’D)
Believe me, I understand. I know this 
child is a terrible burden for you. 
Let us take him off your hands. No one 
needs to know if you- 

LEO
What will happen to him?
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HEIDI
We’ll find him a good home. You have 
my word. It’s the right thing to do. 
For you, and for the child.

Leo touches Dylan’s carrier, torn. His hands shake.

SHANNON (OS)
Sorry I’m late.

Shannon jogs to Leo’s side. She’s followed by Randy and an 
older gentleman in a pristine, gray pen-striped suit. ZACK 
RILEY’s bulldog features are offset by dark blue eyes. He 
closes the front door, assessing the scene.

HEIDI
What do you think you’re doing?

SHANNON
I’m baby-sitting.

HEIDI
(to Randy)

This is your doing. The hospital 
administration has no right-

RANDY
We’re here as friends of the family; 
which is more than I can say for you.

Shannon takes Dylan as the microwave sounds.

SPENSER
Mr. Kessler is surrendering the child 
to social services.

RILEY
Not so fast. On what grounds?

SPENSER
Of his own accord.

RILEY
Oh I seriously doubt that.

HEIDI
Who are you and what do you think you 
are doing, interfering with official 
government business?

RILEY
My, you made that sound important.

RANDY
This is Zach Riley. He’s ACLU.
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RILEY
Actually, I work for Llambda Project 
now.

SPENSER
Moving up in the world, are we Riley?

RILEY
Always. If the county is represented 
by Mr. Spenser, then I am most 
definitely representing Mr. Kessler.

SPENSER
Mr. Kessler does not need 
representation.

Shannon wrangles the warm bottle as Dylan’s cries escalate.

RILEY
Once again, I seriously doubt that. 
Let’s find out, shall we? Mr. Kessler, 
are you indeed surrendering Dylan 
willingly? Forfeiting your petition to-

HEIDI
The primary caregiver for this child 
is no longer- 

RILEY
Ah-ah-ah. No one’s asking you.

HEIDI
Everyone knows this child was just one 
of Tony’s pet project.

A stunned silence falls.

LEO
That pet project has a name you frigid 
cunt.

SHANNON
Leo, show me where the diapers are? 

Leo glares at Heidi, fuming.

SHANNON (CONT’D)
Leo please, come help me in the 
bedroom.

Leo breaks his gaze, following Shannon into the bedroom.

RILEY
Sounds like a “hell no” to me.

(to Spenser)
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Well, now that we’ve cleared that up. 
David, please tell me you bothered to 
do some work before you came? Went to 
the judge with probable cause maybe?

SPENSER
I could always start with that nasty 
display of hostile temperament we all 
just witnessed. 

RILEY
Overreaching already. Try grief 
stricken. 

SPENSER
Call it what you want. A child can’t 
possibly be safe in an environment 
like-

RILEY
(plops onto the couch)

According to my information, Mr. 
Kessler is listed on the adoption 
petition as the primary guardian for 
Dylan. Need a copy? I have an extra.

SPENSER
Despite recent acts of borderline 
malfeasance by the local government’s 
prevailing liberal wing, the voice of 
the people is clear on this matter.

RILEY
The People don’t preside over custody 
cases, judges do. As in Vanessa 
Joyner. You remember her don’t you? 
Fanatically  impartial. In fact, if 
she caught wind of you trying to take 
Dylan away from a fit & loving home, 
for say political reasons, she might 
even hold that against you. I like my 
odds on this one. I’m all in.

Randy opens the door. Reluctantly Spenser and Heidi exit. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
I love the look on his face whenever I 
show up. You’d think he would be 
expecting me by now. 

Leo re-enters with a used diaper. He headed for the kitchen, 
tossing it in the garbage.

RANDY
How are you holding up?
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LEO
Randy, what have you done?

RILEY
Nothing. The board came looking for 
you.

LEO
What board?

RILEY
Lambda Project is a legal aide 
foundation focused on LGBTQ rights.

LEO
I know who they are.

RILEY
Then you know they send me here to 
help. So what do you need?

LEO
I’ve got meetings. But if they come 
back...?

RILEY
Well, you could start by not leaving 
your door wide open.

RANDY
You’re leaving your son with two 
emergency medical professionals.

RILEY
And a father of three.

RANDY
Trust me, you’re good. Go to work.

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.69 69

Sean Larson stands, greeting Leo with a shaking hand. The 
reserved, graying gentleman seated at the table, LARSON SR., 
eyes Leo suspiciously.

SEAN
I was surprised when I got your 
message today.

LEO
Your goals are important to me.

SEAN
I didn’t realize that you were… in a 
relationship.
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LEO
Sixty-eight percent of Americans are.

SEAN
I think it’s terrible, about your 
lover, ah, partner, and you’re little 
boy! I can’t imagine how you must feel-

LEO
Keeping busy helps. You must be Sean 
Larson Senior.

SEAN
Oh, I’m sorry, of course. Leo, this is 
my father.

LEO
It’s a pleasure to finally meet you, 
sir.

LARSON SR.
Let’s get this over with.

Leo and Sean take a seat at the table.

LEO
Is there a problem?

LARSON SR.
The problem, Mr. Kessler, is you are a 
homosexual.

LEO
Yes, sir. And?

LARSON SR.
I can only guess what ideas you have 
been putting in Sean’s head.

LEO
Actually, sir, all the ideas came from 
your son. I just helped him organize 
them. Sean approached me with very 
specific goals.

LARSON SR.
My son doesn’t have ideas. He does 
what he’s told. And I’ll tell you, 
just like I told him, we don’t need a 
image change.

LEO
In the past five years, your market 
share has shrunk from 43 to 23 percent 
just in the District alone. 
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And your Mid-Atlantic numbers are 
getting worse by the quarter. So with 
all due respect, sir, you need to 
start doing something differently.

LARSON SR.
Don’t you quote numbers to me. I know 
my business. Whatever we do, it’ll be 
a family decision. We don’t need help 
from people like you.

LEO
Mr. Larson, it would be a mistake to 
allow your personal politics-

LARSON SR.
My politics are none of your business.

LEO
How about your pride then?

LARSON SR.
(stands to leave)

Your business with Larson Electronics 
ends today. Send a invoice for the 
work you’ve done so far.

SEAN
(standing, torn)

Leo… I’m sorry.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.70 70

Leo can hear Dylan crying before he opens the door to find 
Shannon, Randy and Riley still in the apartment.

RANDY
You weren’t gone very long.

LEO
Paparazzi chased most of my 
appointments away.

RILEY
I’ll see what I can do about that.

LEO
What do they even want?

RILEY
They smell blood in the water… Sorry, 
poor choice of words…

SHANNON
He’s been fussy all day. I think he 
misses his daddy.
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LEO
His daddy’s not coming back. He’ll 
learn that soon enough.

SHANNON
(handing Dylan to Leo)

I meant you.

LEO
(putting Dylan down)

It’s time to feed him. Formula! Shit.

RANDY
It’s done. You’re stocked.

RILEY
Given your day, I’ll be brief. David 
Spenser is famous for his tactics. 
Just like the ambush from this 
morning. That’s why we need to have a 
strategy in place as soon as possible.

LEO
Strategy? What are you talking about?

RILEY
We’re talking about our plan to stop 
them from taking your son. We lucked 
out drawing Vanessa Joyner. She won’t 
revoke your petition without proof of 
endangerment or neglect. Do you 
understand what that means? Dylan 
can’t be removed from this home 
without cause. The first thing Spenser 
will do is try and have Judge Joyner 
recused, just like he did in Kansas. 

LEO
You’ve dealt with him before?

RANDY
David Spenser is Family First’s 
biggest legal gun. Zach follows his 
docket. You’re case is important, 
otherwise Spenser wouldn’t be here.

RILEY
Neither would I, so let’s continue. 
Joyner is not a crusader, but she’s a 
very principled woman. She won’t let 
them manipulate the system, but she’s 
not playing favorites either. The 
point is, we need to be able to prove 
that Dylan’s needs are being met, 
diligently.
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LEO
You keep saying we? Since when is it 
we?

RILEY
Since this morning. Until you have 
full legal custody of Dylan.

RANDY
You’re not alone in this fight.

RILEY
Lambda Project is sparing no expense 
in making sure you keep your son.

LEO
There won’t be a fight. I think… Maybe 
they should take him back.

All exchange looks. Randy seems less than surprised.

RILEY
Mr. Kessler, I know you feel 
overwhelmed. I get that. But-

LEO
I’m not overwhelmed.

RILEY
The law is on your side. They can’t 
take Dylan away without a good reason. 
I’m only here because after Prop 8, no-
one’s taking anything for granted.

LEO
If they guarantee to find him a real 
home this time and not just stick him 
back into the welfare system.

RANDY
He has a real home.

LEO
With a mother and a father-

SHANNON
You are his father.

LEO
Tony was his father.

RILEY
According to the custody petition, 
you’re the father.
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LEO
Only because I look better on paper.

RANDY
Leo, you have to fight for him. 
Passionately and publicly. This case 
could be critical to gay parents 
everywhere.

LEO
I’m not the poster boy for your next 
political crusade.

SHANNON
That’s not what this is about.

LEO
It’s what they’re about. Isn’t it?

RILEY
Mr. Kessler, I realize this is a very 
difficult time for you. And I am truly 
sorry for your loss. But I’m not going 
to insult you by denying that I’m here 
representing certain interests.

LEO
Exactly.

RILEY
Quite a few important people have put 
their money forth to support this 
particular civil rights issue. They 
are looking for a crusader, someone to 
stand up. If you’re not that person, 
the most I can offer you are my 
condolences.

LEO
And you have. Now get out.

Obediently, Riley collects his notes.

RANDY
Leo, just think about this for a-

LEO
I said get out.

Leo watches the men silently leave the apartment. Shannon 
continues to feed Dylan. Leo retreats to his bedroom.
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EXT. CEMETERY. DAY.71 71

Leo walks down a grassy slope towards the group gathered at 
the gravesite, pushing the stroller before him. The stroller 
wobbles wildly, causing Dylan to begin crying. From behind 
him, Randy and Nelson each pick up an end and carry the 
stroller the rest of the way. 

Jesse leads a trail of youths, including Kalen & Ellis, 
piling out of a school bus parked on the driveway. 

At the gravesite, a beautiful casket hovers over an empty 
plot. Leo stands opposite Sylvia, William, Meg & Russell 
flanked by Mya, The Boyz, Shannon & hospital staff. Becky 
manages crying Dylan throughout the funeral.

LATER…

Mourners peel away from the gravesite. Sylvia shoots Leo a 
venomous glare, approaches him.

SYLVIA
How could you let this happen? 
You were supposed to stop him.

Meg gently pulls Sylvia away, while Leo stands speechless.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.72 72

Leo opens the front door to see Mya on the other side. She 
holds a platter of sandwiches.

MYA
I found this at your door.

LEO
Someone has been leaving food.

Inside, the Boyz crowd the kitchen, unpacking groceries. 
Nelson prepares bottles of formula. Shannon changes Dylan on 
the dining room table while Becky prepares to leave.

MYA
Is it safe?

BECKY
Oh, it’s safe. And delicious. Need me 
tomorrow?

SHANNON
I’ll let you know.

MYA
Why aren’t you all over at Tony’s 
Mom’s?
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MIKE
Hello, because we’re not welcome…?

TREV
Did you hear what that bitch said?

MIKE
Why would we even wanna go over there?

MYA
Maybe to pay your respects.

NELSON
Then she should have shown some before 
now.

RANDY
Down boy.

MYA
(handing a large envelope)

This came for you by messenger. It’s 
from Zachary Riley’s office. Leo, he 
is thee top gun in custody litigation. 
How the hell did you get Zach Riley?

RANDY
(drifts into the kitchen)

He’s a friend.
(to Nelson)

How are you holding up?
(off Nelson’s look)

You haven’t said a word about Javier 
Melendez.

NELSON
I did what I had to do.

RANDY
They got you on administrative leave?

(Nelson nods)
Been to a meeting?

NELSON
A few.

RANDY
How about I join you for the next one?

Surprised, Nelson makes a solemn acknowledgement. Randy 
returns to the living room.

TREV
What does it say?
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LEO
Social services has approved an 
interstate adoption.

MIKE
Wait, what does this mean?

LEO
It means social services has approved 
adoption outside DC limits. 

MIKE
But Dylan’s already been adopted. beat

(beat)
Oh shit, it’s true. You do wanna give 
him back. 

LEO
It’s probably for the best.

MIKE
You can’t give them Tony’s baby. He’ll 
probably end up in fucking Utah 
somewhere. Tony never would have 
wanted-

LEO
Don’t fuckin’ talk to me about what 
Tony wanted. Like everything he did 
was so selfless.

MIKE
He was.

LEO
Tony was a selfish prick! He insisted 
on saving every gutter rat he could 
find. Get this one a job, get that one 
into a shelter. It all sounds great 
until you face the fact that he did 
all that stuff for himself. Because he 
had to be the one to fix everything.

Leo grabs a picture off the mantel.

LEO (CONT'D)
Everything! Right down to his precious 
picture perfect family. He did exactly 
what he wanted and to hell with anyone 
else. And that’s why it was always 
going to end this way. And now I’m 
supposed to honor him for being a 
stubborn asshole and getting himself 
killed? FUCK THAT!
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Leo thrown the photo across the room, it shatters.

LEO (CONT'D)
No one could stop him from trying to 
fix everything. None of you could, and 
neither could I. But I’ll be damned if 
I’m gonna get stuck with his mess.

Following a stunned silence, Trev gathers coats by the door.

TREV
Time to go.

MIKE
You’re horrible.

TREV
Mike! Now is not the time.

MIKE
When is the time?

RANDY
Not on the day we bury him.

Mike, Trev and Randy silently collect their coats and leave. 
Nelson remains in the kitchen, still assembling bottles.

MYA
You cleared your side of the office?

LEO
I don’t want to hold you back.

MYA
You’re not holding me back. Besides, 
this is your golden ticket. 

NELSON
You think state lines are gonna to 
make any difference? If the next 
family dumps Dylan, it’ll be in 
Maryland or Delaware and you’ll never 
get him back.

MYA
This is the best possible solution.

NELSON
For who?

MYA
For Leo. He can’t keep this baby.
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NELSON
Why not?

MYA
Because he doesn’t want him! Leo, you 
know what it’s like to have a father 
that never really wanted you. You 
can’t do that to another kid.

NELSON
He won’t because he knows better.

LEO
You give me too much credit.

NELSON
No, Tony did.

MYA
You people can’t expect him to-

NELSON
SHUT UP MYA!

(to Leo)
This is not about you. This is about a 
baby that you are responsible for. It 
doesn’t matter what you agreed to. 
Tony’s not here to take care of 
everything anymore. You need to do 
what’s best for your son. So before 
you run and cash in your golden 
ticket, think about what’s best for 
Dylan. Five minutes, man. Just take 
five minutes, and try being a parent.

Disgusted, Nelson grabs his coat and exits.

MYA
Leo, it’s OK if you don’t want this 
baby.

LEO
You know, you’re the second straight 
person to say that to me this week.

MYA
I’m on your side!

Mya stares, wounded. Leo returns her gaze with unflinching 
sadness. Slowly, Mya collects herself and leaves without a 
word. Leo walks to the counter, pours some wine. Shannon 
holds Dylan, standing in the doorway to the living room.
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LEO
Your turn. No, wait! Let me guess. I’m 
heartless. I’m selfish. I’m a coward.

SHANNON
What I think doesn’t matter. 

LEO
Now I really wanna know.

With her grief slowly surfacing...

SHANNON
At St. Aggie, we make life and death 
decisions every day. Sometimes it’s 
the right decision, sometimes it’s 
not. There are no easy ones. So we 
just do the best we can, Leo. We make 
the best decision we can at the time, 
and then we live with it.

Before her tears can well over, Shannon retreats into the 
bedroom with Dylan. Leo grabs the wine off the counter.

A phone is ringing. 

INT. CONDO. MORNING.73 73

Leo sits up on the couch, an empty tumbler still in his hand, 
a whiskey bottle before him. Stoney enters carrying Dylan.

STONEY
Are you gonna get that?

LEO
Where’s Shannon?

STONEY
Work. You know we’re never gonna get 
this kid to sleep if you don’t answer 
it or least put it on vibrate. 
Something. 

The phone stops ringing. Leo stands, stares at a dish on the 
counter.

STONEY (CONT’D)
It was at the door when I got here.
Maybe the paparazzi are tryin’ to 
butter you up.

(lifting the foil)
With Jambalaya no less.

Leo’s phone begins to ring. Stoney huffs and leaves for the 
bedroom as Dylan’s crying escalates. Leo answers his phone.
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LEO
Hello?

JESSE
(over the phone)

Leo, it’s Jesse Erlich. How are you?

LEO
What do you want?

JESSE
(over the phone)

I hope I’m not calling too early.

LEO
Yeah, I mean no. What is it?

JESSE
(over the phone)

I hate to bother you. I know you have 
your hands full with-

LEO
Jesse, spit it out.

JESSE
(over the phone)

Well, the job fair film fest is today. 
Officer Nelson and I have been putting 
it together all week. Tony mapped 
things out pretty great.

LEO
Then what’s the problem?

JESSE
(over the phone)

Officer Nelson sent guys to pick up 
the video monitors and they told us 
no.

LEO
What are you talking about? I arranged 
this months ago. Larson Electronics is 
donating… (remembering) Damn.

JESSE
(over the phone)

Well, the owner told our guys to get 
the hell off his property or he would 
call the cops. Kind of ironic since we 
sent cops to pick the stuff up in the 
first place. Point is, without those 
monitors, and generators, we’re dead 
in the water.
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INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO CONTINUOUS.74 74

Leo grab’s Tony’s green backpack from under the window. He 
steals a glances at the press lingering across the street. He 
digs Tony’s organizer out of the bag and gets on the phone.

LEO
Jackie, Leo Kessler. Just wanted to 
make sure you are all prepped and 
ready to cater the event tonight… 
Great, so you already talked to Jesse…

New Call.

LEO (CONT’D)
Sean Larson please… Junior.

New Call.

LEO (CONT’D)
And those permits are good for ten 
days, including the weekend? Great.

New Call.

LEO (CONT’D)
Yes, the Youth Opportunity Network… 
Tony Parra was… Thank you… I 
appreciate that.

New Call.

LEO (CONT’D)
Leo Kessler for Mr. Larson.

SECRETARY
(ON THE PHONE)

I’m sorry but Mr. Larson does not wish 
to take your call.

LEO
Could you please inform him (click!)

New Call.

LEO (CONT’D)
Yes, Jake, four generators with the 
company logo all over them, right?… 
(looking out the window) Hopefully 
national coverage… Great.

New Call.

SEAN (OVER THE PHONE)
Just got your message. I’m on it.
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LEO
What about your father?

SEAN (OVER THE PHONE)
What’s he gonna do, fire me? 
Don’t worry Leo. We’ll be there.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. CONTINUOUS.75 75

Leo emerges from his bedroom, hair brushed, fresh blazer and 
strides to the front door. He stops dead in his tracks and 
stares at Stoney holding crying Dylan in his arms.

LEO
Try not bouncing him.

Leo exits. Curious, Stoney walks to the window to see Leo 
crossing the street to meet the press.

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK. NIGHT.76 76

Leo arrives at the park to see a cluster of white tents 
assembled in the park’s belly. At the park bench, amidst the 
mountains of candles and flowers sits William Parra. Leo 
joins him.

WILLIAM
These flowers are fresh. Somebody just 
put them here.

LEO
I didn’t know you were coming.

WILLIAM
Tony said he had a few kids interested 
in growin’ things. Wanted me to talk 
to them.

(beat)
It’s because of me you know. That Tony 
turned out the way he did.

LEO
How’s that?

WILLIAM
A caretaker. I wasn’t a well man in 
his youth. Sylvia’s got no taste for 
weakness. Tony’s been looking after me 
ever since he was able. Looking after 
folks comes as natural to him as 
breathing.

(beat)
Did you bring my grandson?
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LEO
I agreed to talk to reporters who 
covered the job fair so-

WILLIAM
That woman on the news she’s been 
saying all sorts of things… You’re 
gonna keep Dylan, right?

LEO
Mr. Parra-

WILLIAM
That little boy is hope.

LEO
Hope?

WILLIAM
All children are hope. It didn’t seem 
possible when he first told us. But I 
knew he’s be a father one day. All the 
things he missed out on because of me, 
he’d have those things with his boy. 
Baseball. Girls. Watching him grow 
into a man. He deserved a chance at 
that. You both do.

Leo watches William stifle a sob. Rubs the old man’s 
shoulder. At a lost.

EXT/INT. FESTIVAL TENT. EVENING.77 77

Leo and William walk through the various tents. At the 
entrance, youths lined up for Trev to inspect their attire. 
Mike and Randy looked over resumes. Employers and armed 
forces stood at tables with sign up sheets & laptops. Jesse 
kept the introduces going. Reporters milled around with 
cameras.

Everyone wore a button or T-Shirt, some with pictures, some 
without, some written in markie. But they all read the same 
thing: Tony Parra, The One Person Who Gave A Damn.

Leo makes his way to the screening tent where a dozen chairs 
are set up before a wall of video screens, all playing videos 
of Tony. Tony as Romeo. Tony as the Godfather. Tony as 
Newscaster. Tony as zombie. Tony slideshow with pictures 
dissolving into one another.

LEO
What is this?
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NELSON
It’s the Tony Tribute Tower. The kids 
thought it up.

JESSE
He helped every kid here with their 
video.

Leo turns away to see a crowd has formed in the tent, all 
watching him. Waiting. William sits watching, mesmerized.

LEO
This is… Tony’d be proud of all of 
you. WE all are proud of you. I don’t 
know about you guys, but the future of 
Washington DC looks pretty damn good 
from where I’m standing right now.

JESSE
(Starting the applause)

Hell Yeah!

LEO
(shaking the sentiments)

Everyone have a job lined up?

RANDY
Almost.

LEO
Almost? That’s not good enough. Let’s 
get to work. Hey, who here is good at 
growing things?

YOUTH
Man, no one here’s gonna cop to that 
with 5-O in the room.

There is a rush of brief laughter and the crowd slowly begins 
to disperse back into the tents. Nelson sits beside William 
with a glass of water, consoling the man as he quietly weeps.

WILLIAM
My boy changed the world.

INT. TONY & LEO’S CONDO. NIGHT.78 78

Leo enters to finds Shannon sitting on the couch, watching 
his interview on the TV. He moves closer and sees she is 
holding their frame family photo, sans its glass pane. Leo 
notices the broom and dustpan against the counter.

LEO
I was gonna get that.
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Shannon quickly replaces the picture on the coffee table, 
wiping at her face. 

SHANNON
It’s no problem.

She mutes the TV and stands.

SHANNON (CONT’D)
Congratulations. It looked like a  
huge success.

LEO
Thanks.

(beat)
Why don’t you go home?

SHANNON
Are you sure?

LEO
Yes. Go home.

Shannon collects her coat and purse. As she walks past Leo, 
he grabs her hand. He pulls her into a hard embrace. 

LEO (CONT’D)
Thank you.

Her hugs him back, unable to stifle the tears. She nods 
against him, pulls away, and slips out the door.

Leo places the picture on the shelf beside the TV. Takes 
Tony’s backpack at his feet, replaces it under the window. He 
turns to Tony’s heavy bag, touches it. Sadness rushed upon 
him. At the sound of Dylan waking, Leo forces his welling 
emotions back.

IN THE BEDROOM79 79

Leo picks Dylan up, holds him close. The crying continues.

THROUGH THE NIGHT...

Feeding. Changing. Rocking. Pacing into the living room. 
Stealing a glance at the family photo. Tony holding Dylan…

LEO (CONT’D)
(remembering)

Up and down bad. Side to side good. 
Side to side good…

Rocking. Pacing. Soothing… 

The night wanes.
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INT. BEDROOM. MORNING.80 80

Lying in bed, Dylan sleeps soundly against Leo’s chest.

His cell phone vibrates. Leo works it out of his pocket.

LEO
Hello?… Evan, hello. How are you?… She 
is…? Absolutely!

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.81 81

Leo walks around the house, getting dressed. He speaks into 
his Bluetooth while buttoning his sleeves. AT COMPUTER

MYA
(over the phone)

What’s gonna on y’all? In New York for 
the Folks fiftieth. Yeah they made it! 
I’ll be checking messages but text if 
it can’t wait and I’ll sneak away to 
hit you back.

New Call. AT WINDOW81B 81B

RANDY
(over the phone)

Leo, I’m running a hospital.

LEO
Just for a few hours.

RANDY
(over the phone)

Call Riley. He’d find you someone in a 
heartbeat.

LEO
I… can’t.

RANDY
(over the phone)

Why not?

LEO
Look, nevermind.

New Call. BATHROOM81C 81C

NELSON
(over the phone)

I can’t.

LEO
You have kids, Nelson. You know-
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NELSON
(over the phone)

And I’m a recovering alcoholic. You 
can’t leave Dylan with a drunk. That’s 
exactly what Heidi wants. Try Shannon. 

New Call. AT MICROWAVE81D 81D

Shannon stand in amidst a flurry of emergency workers.

SHANNON
We’re getting the overflow from a 12-
car pile up. I can’t spare anyone this 
morning.

LEO
Shannon, I need this meeting.

SHANNON
Leo, I’m sorry…

INT. EXECUTIVE DINING CLUB. DAY.82 82

Leo walks past MARK (MAITRE D’), straight to the table where 
Augustine Pierce sips tea. He unloads his baby bag and places 
Dylan in the spare chair at the table.

LEO
I’m not late, am I?

PIERCE
Early in fact. This is… a surprise.

LEO
You said you liked it when people 
surprised you.

PIERCE
This is a rather big one.

LEO
Wild horses couldn’t keep me away from 
our appointment. I improvised a bit.

Mark approaches the table.  

MARK
Excuse me, Ms. Pierce, sir. This club 
has a strict policy of no children in 
the executive lounge.

LEO
I just gave him a bottle. He’ll sleep 
the entire time.
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MARK
I’m sorry, sir. There are rules.

LEO
(defeated)

I understand. Rules are rules. Well, 
Ms. Pierce, I apologize for taking you 
away from your day. Hopefully, we can 
reschedule.

PIERCE
Mark, is the patio in use?

MARK
No, Ma’am.

PIERCE
Good. We will meet on the patio.

MARK
Ma’am?

PIERCE
With the doors closed, of course.

MARK
Ms. Pierce…

PIERCE
The patio is not the executive lounge, 
correct?

MARK
No ma’am.

EXT. RESTAURANT PATIO. DAY.83 83

Dylan begins to whine as Pierce reads through documents. Leo 
tries rocking the baby seat. The whining continues. He rubs 
Dylan’s bare feet, Dylan spits the pacifier out. Leo blow on 
the baby’s toes, his attention still divided on Pierce. Dylan 
quiets, then giggles. The sound gets Leo’s attention.

LEO
I’ll be damned.

PIERCE
I beg your pardon?

Leo blows on Dylan’s feet, the child coos.

LEO
(enchanted)

Did you see that? He’s never laugh 
before. Not for me. 
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Tony used to hold him and sing. He 
said Dylan liked the vibrations. But I 
could never figure out what he liked, 
wanted. Never.

PIERCE
My God. You’re that gay from the news.

Leo hears her surprise, gracefully braces for rejection.

LEO
I suppose that is me this week.

PIERCE
I had no idea.

LEO
Well, you have been out of the 
country.

PIERCE
No, I meant… You seem so…

LEO
(smiling gently)

Let me show you my sponsorship 
pyramid. It illustrates the levels of 
contributions based on different 
company’s ability to match funds with-

PIERCE
That won’t be necessary.

LEO
No?

PIERCE
I’m not interested in this proposal 
anymore.

LEO
I see. Let me guess…

PIERCE
I don’t need to read anymore. What I 
want to know, Mr. Kessler is… I need 
you to explain to me how… Tell me how 
a fifteen year old girl, like my 
daughter… How could she know, when 
she’s only fifteen, that she prefers 
girls over boys? Can you help me 
understand that, Mr. Kessler?

LEO
I’m afraid I don’t have a chart for 
that one. But I can try.
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INT. CONDO CORRDIOR. DAY.84 84

As Leo exits the elevator with crying Dylan, he runs into 
Greg, who is placing a glass dish at his door.

LEO
You?

GREG
Todd said you’re supposed to send food 
when someone… passes. It’s given him 
an excuse to cook all his favorite 
Southern recipes. 

LEO                           
Todd…? 

Greg gestures to his apartment. TODD, a beautiful James 
Franco look-a-like shyly waves, then disappears inside.

LEO (CONT’D)
Oh. Thank you. There’ve been a lot of 
hungry people coming through here.

GREG
I’m sorry… about Tony. He was a good 
guy.

LEO
(at Dylan’s cry)

Can I grab that from you after I…?

GREG
Sure. Hey, and ah, don’t sweat the 
crying. I’m kinda use to it by now.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.85 85

Dylan is wailing as Leo fumbles into the apartment, grinning. 
He drops his briefcase and baby bag. Then gently lifts Dylan 
out of the carrier.

LEO
Come on Dylan. You were so great an 
hour ago. Hey, you tamed the Ice 
Queen. That’s good. Right? Gimme a 
small break, huh…? Please…

He paces the apartment and Dylan continues to cry. Leo 
catches sight of their family portrait. A photo of Tony 
grinning back at him.

LEO (CONT’D)
Fine, you win.
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INT. BATHROOM. DAY86 86

Leo showers with Dylan, sing-humming “Singin’ in the Rain”. 

LEO
Like that one huh? You’d better.
It’s the only one I know.

Leo continues to hum, then suddenly looks down shocked.

LEO (CONT’D)
Oh great! Would have been nice if you 
mentioned this part, Tony. Alright 
kid. Try and hold number two till we 
get you back in diapers.

INT. TONY & LEO'S CONDO. DAY.87 87

Holding Dylan in a fluffy towel, bath-robed Leo makes a B-
line for the changing table. Riley wonders into the apartment 
carrying Greg’s glass dish.

RILEY
The door was open. Again.

LEO
Yeah. We were in a hurry.

RILEY
I figured. I sent someone as soon as I 
got Randy’s call, but you’d already 
gone.

Leo dries and diapers Dylan with great care.

RILEY (CONT’D)
Takes some gettin’ use to. I’ve got 
three myself.

(with a closer look)
He looks like you.

LEO
Why do people keep saying that?

RILEY
Look at him. His ears, his nose, his 
chin. His eyes’ll probably change 
before he’s finished growing too.

LEO
It feels like pandering. Like people 
want something.
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RILEY
They’re trying to say you look like 
family. 

The comment quells Leo’s suspicion. He focused to Dylan.

LEO
(bravely)

What if it’s true?

RILEY
What if what’s true?

LEO
You say it only matters what Heidi can 
prove. Everyone knows this was all 
Tony’s idea. He was always playing the 
hero. The self-appointed protector of 
the weak. 

RILEY
What about now?

LEO
I think it was different with Dylan.  
I think he really did just wanted us 
to be a family.

RILEY
I’m not asking about Tony. I’m asking 
about you. What do you want, now?

LEO
(searching his soul)

I think… I think I want that too. 
I wanna be a family too. 

RILEY
That is all I need to hear.

Leo stares at Dylan, getting use to hearing it, saying it.

LEO
When you think about it, no one gets 
to pick who their family is, right? 
So it makes sense how he came to us.

RILEY
That’s one way of looking at it.

LEO
So what happens now?

RILEY
Now you leave the legal stuff to me. 

105.



LEO
(to Dylan)

Guess we’re stuck with each other. You 
and me. (realizing) Hey, you’re not 
crying! You like that idea Big Guy?

RILEY
I’ll let myself out.

Leo continues to watch Dylan with wonderment as Riley exits.

LEO
OK Dylan. I guess this means we got 
ourselves a plan.

EXT. SOUTHERLY PARK - PARK BENCH. DAY.88 88

Leo and William sit on the park bench, still encircled with 
bouquets. The stroller containing Dylan is parked between 
them. William plucks petals from flowers, naming them as he 
tickles them against Dylan’s face. Leo rummages through a 
small plastic bag from St. Agnes. He pulls out Tony’s wedding 
band, pushes it onto his left hand. Leo watches as William 
carefully lifts Dylan from the stroller, into the air.

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. CHURCH LAWN. DAY.89 89

Dylan held in the air against a blue sky. He’s bigger now. 
Dylan is held by ROSALYN, one in a circle women fawning over 
him as Leo watches from a deck chair a few feet away. William 
Parra beside him.

It’s a sunny day. Dozens of families mill about the lush 
green lawn. There are picnic tables covered with food. PAUL, 
the guy in the caterer’s apron, mans the barbecue pit.

Little girls in swim suits play in the dancing sprinklers. 
Little boys play board games, big boys play soccer, and the 
adults wearing oversized hats sit lazing, sipping lemonade. 

LEO
You may not want to bounce him.

ROSALYN
He’s such a beautiful baby.

Rosalyn hoists Dylan in the air and Dylan suddenly throws up 
on her face. Leo leaps forward and takes Dylan from her.

LEO
What’s the matter, Big guy? Don’t like 
roller coasters?
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Leo wipes the puke from the child’s lips with his bib. 
Rosalyn methodically towels baby vomit from her bangs.

LEO (CONT’D)
I think that’s enough aerial 
acrobatics for one day. Let’s go take 
a dip in the pool. How about that 
Dylan? Wanna? Let’s go.

EXT. CHURCH LAWN - KIDDIE POOL. DAY90 90

Leo carefully dips Dylan’s feet into the water. Dylan 
shudders with shock, then starts to kick his feet happily. 
Leo senses a presence beside him. He looks up, it’s Mya.

MYA
Your church has been spamming me.

LEO
It's not my church.
William Parra asked me to come.

MYA
Oh. When I saw your email on the list…
I thought maybe you wanted to see me.

LEO
I do.

Mya kneels in the grass. Leo blows on Dylan’s wet feet. Dylan 
giggles.

LEO (CONT’D)
You look great.

MYA
I know... I miss you.

LEO
I've missed you too.

MYA
Good. Then it’s settled. You’re coming 
back to work.

LEO
Mya…

MYA
I’m not gonna let you keep sending me 
checks like some damn welfare case.

LEO
It’s only fair Mya. We went after the 
Pierce estate together.
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MYA
Enough, I’ve made up my mind. We’ll 
put a bassinet or whatever in the 
office, OK? We can schedule conference 
calls around nap time.

LEO
Mya-

MYA
Augustine Pierce keeps sending us new 
clients. I knew she would be a gold 
mine but I’m staring at a dozen new 
accounts and they all want to be my 
friend! You know the meet and greet  
is the kiss of death for me. 

LEO
You’re being a drama queen.

MYA
I am not! You know that it’s… Oh. 
That’s what that feels like huh?

Leo nods knowingly. Point made.

MYA (CONT’D)
We’re still family right?

LEO
Of course.

MYA
Good! So come back to the city. Let's 
finish building our empire. In a few 
years you can come back for all the 
fresh air and green grass you want.

LEO
Ask me tomorrow.

MYA
Only if we talk about when you’re 
coming back.

LEO
Mya, we’ll see.

Mya watches Leo dip Dylan’s wagging feet in the kiddie pool.

MYA
You’ll be back. All this is way too 
suburban for you. I’m just waiting for 
you to admit it... He really is 
starting to look like you.
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LEO
Thanks.

EXT. FRONT PORCH. DAY.91 91

Leo sits in his front porch of a 2-story blue and white 
Colonial. He rocks Dylan in a swing at his side. He reads a 
newspaper: WILMINGTON TOUCHSTONE RE-DEDICATED. SAINT AGNES TO 
BECOME SAINT ANTHONY.

Dylan begins to whine. Leo immediately stills the swing. He 
blows gently on Dylan’s feet and watches him laugh.

LEO
You are such a weird kid.

Dylan’s laughter is swallowed by the sound of a pickup truck 
driving up. It parks across the street. PAUL, the caterer 
from the picnic climbs out. He waves. Leo looks down to 
soothe Dylan’s mounting wails. When he looks up, he sees Paul 
approaching. He stops where the sidewalk meets Leo’s walkway.

PAUL
I thought we were neighbors. My 
apologies. The welcome wagon’s been 
pretty busy lately. 

LEO
Busy is a good thing in this economy.

PAUL
Paul Ridge.

LEO
Leo.

PAUL
I know. You’re a celebrity. In case 
you haven’t noticed, you’ve moved to 
the fastest growing gayborhood in DC.

Paul climbs the steps and extends his hand. Leo shakes it, 
then watches him step back.

LEO
My mother-in-law will be happy to hear 
that.

PAUL
My wife’s thrilled about it too. But 
I’m working on her. How do you like it 
so far?
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LEO
We picked the house… The house is 
great. It’s perfect here. Quiet… Like 
way too quiet. I never thought I would 
say this but-

PAUL
You miss the city.

LEO
Desperately. The subway. The people, 
even the grime. A few months ago, I 
couldn’t wait to get out, and now…

Leo takes whining Dylan into his arms and rubs his head 
soothingly until Dylan quiets. It’s second nature now.

PAUL
People either love it or hate it here.

LEO
Nothing is how I thought it would be…

PAUL
Never is, is it?

A Black Passport turns into Leo’s driveway and parks. The 
Boyz pile out, each carrying bags of food into the house. 
Mike looks hard at Paul.

MIKE
(to Leo)

I hate you.

Paul watches Mike enter the house, curious.

LEO
It’s my turn to host dinner night. A 
friend of ours is moving to Chicago.

PAUL
I’ll leave you to it.

(backing away)
Oh, I’m trying out a new recipe, with 
puréd pears. Think your son would mind 
being one of my tasters? 

LEO
Pears? I think he’d love it.

PAUL
Until tomorrow then. Welcome to the 
neighborhood, Leo.
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Paul crosses the street to a yellow house where a little girl 
leaps into his arms. He tickles her as they enter the home.

LEO
Brave new world, huh, D?

Leo rubs, kisses Dylan’s head as he enters his home. 

Through the open window, we can see Tony’s red heavy bag 
hanging in the front room. Leo goes to it, gives it a gentle 
touch, communes with it, still holding Dylan in his other 
arm, until an unseen voice beacons Leo away.

-30-        
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