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COLD OPEN

INT. CASSIE'S HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - DAY

In her stylish Vancouver home, CASSIE BEAR, 42, (sarcastic
and confident, but presently unsure) grips her coffee like
a safety blanket. She addresses an unseen person.

CASSIE
In every new relationship, it's
helpful to check-in and evaluate
how things are going.

She waits for a response. She's not getting one.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
Which is challenging when I'm the
only one talking.

Cassie gulps her coffee.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
It would be amazing if you spoke
more and yelled less. Want to give
that a try? Can I hear a "yes"?

REVEAL: One-year old INDIGO, in a PURPLE ONESIE sitting in
a chair. She stares silently up at her clueless mother.

EXT. FOREST IN PERU, AYAHUASCA RETREAT - DAY

A PERUVIAN SHAMAN, 60, burns sage. A small group of scruffy
travelers sit on a blanket passing around a mug of ayahuasca
tea. It tastes terrible. Most choke or spit it out.

BILLY BERRY, 25, (playful, eccentric and attractive man,
but presently unshowered) eagerly waits his turn.

SHAMAN
Say hello to ayahuasca spirit and
let go of the physical self.

SOUND of retching. A man spits up the putrid tea. Billy
pats him on the back.

BILLY
Good job, buddy!

Billy drinks from the tea. He fights the choking feeling.
He takes a long second swig. He keeps it down! He's pleased.

SHAMAN
(to Billy)

Let yourself be reborn.

The Shaman blows SMOKE in Billy's face. In the haze, Billy
HALLUCINATES: he's a helpless baby. As he opens his mouth
to cry we HEAR a baby wailing, taking us back to...



2.

INT. CASSIE'S HOME, LIVING ROOM - DAY

Cassie bounces a wailing Indigo, searching through PARENTING
BOOKS. She's been at this a while. They're helpless too.

SHAMAN (V.O.)
When we move past our defenses,
our true self emerges.

EXT. FOREST IN PERU, AYAHUASCA RETREAT - DAY

Billy's POV: He jiggles his baby legs, and giggles. A
UNICORN appears as another HALLUCINATION.

BILLY
I knew unicorns were real! Can I
touch your horn?

Billy reaches for the horn. He's smacked away.

UNICORN
No. Billy, in another world, a
little purple being needs you.

BILLY
A purple bean? Like, an eggplant?

The unicorn shakes his head. Billy's confused, then curious.

INT. CASSIE'S HOUSE, KITCHEN - SOME TIME LATER

Cassie leans across the kitchen table, like she's
interviewing a hostile witness. Indigo cries in her chair.
A BOOK on "Negotiation" sits on the table.

CASSIE
You seem like a reasonable person.
Not crying will help you reputation
on the playground.

Indigo pauses, as if considering, then continues to bawl.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
If you stop this right now I'll
buy you a puppy. A kitten? Or,
something I don't need to feed.

Cassie glances at the negotiation book.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
You just gonna sit there and cry,
like a little baby?

Yes, that's exactly what the little baby plans to do.

A small STUFFED UNICORN smacks Cassie in the face.

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

INT. PEDIATRICIAN'S OFFICE - DAY

Cassie and Indigo wait for the doctor. Cassie's checks her
PHONE. A text from Steven Bear pops up: "Need 2 talk 2 U."
This pains her.

CASSIE
(to phone)

Go screw yourself.

DR. WILSON (mid-20's, condescending and judgy) walks in.

DR. WILSON
Good morning to you too, Mrs. Bear.

CASSIE
Sorry, not you. And it's Cassie,
just Cassie.

He sits down and makes baby faces at Indigo.

DR. WILSON
What brings you in?

CASSIE
I'd like a cognitive test. She
hasn't said her first word yet.
I'm worried -

He checks his watch, and cuts her off.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
Worrying won't help her develop
any faster.

He looks through the medical chart and notices...

DR. WILSON
(to Indigo)

Someone has a birthday coming up!

CASSIE
No, it's not till June.

DR. WILSON
It is June.

CASSIE
Shit. So, she should be talking by
now. It's the one-year milestone.

Something concerns him in the medical chart. He gets out a
blood pressure cuff and checks Cassie's blood pressure.

She waves Indigo's hand at him to dramatize her point.

DR. WILSON
How have you been sleeping?
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CASSIE
Like someone who lives with a Howler
monkey.

He removes the blood pressure cuff.

DR. WILSON
BP's high. At your age, it's
probably just stress. But, can her
dad help out more?

He flips through her chart.

DR. WILSON (CONT'D)
Sorry, were you artificially
inseminated? Says you're separated.

CASSIE
And you jumped straight to sperm
bank.

He's taken aback. Cassie tries again, more calmly.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
I knew her dad for three days when
I got pregnant. I don't need his
help. If you met Billy, you'd
understand.

Cassie searches her purse.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
He sent her a prayer stick

(makes air quotes)
for her spiritual development.

She pulls out a stick with feathers and crystals dangling
from it.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
You can't sterilize it, it's five
kinds of choking hazard, and it
looks like a sex toy.

Indigo reaches for the crystals. Cassie stashes it.

DR. WILSON
I see. Just work on reducing your
stress. It can impact Indigo's
verbal development.

CASSIE
So this is my fault? Well, I'm
breast feeding, so Xanax is out of
the question. Got any other ideas?

DR. WILSON
Play with her more. It'll be good
for...both of you. Can you do that?
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CASSIE
Uhh..

INT. CASSIE'S HOME, LIVING ROOM - DAY. FLASHBACK

Cassie sits in front of a JUNIOR CHESS BOARD.

CASSIE
The bishop moves diagonally, the
knight moves in an L.

Cassie notices that Indigo has fallen asleep.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
If you sleep through the
instructions how will we play
together?

Cassie pokes at the baby, she doesn't wake up.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
Well, guess I win.

INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE - DAY. CONTINUED

CASSIE
(hiding her shame)

Totally. I'm great at playing games.

DR. WILSON
You know what could be fun? Bake
her a smash cake for her birthday.
My niece loved it.

He leaves.

CASSIE
What the hell is a smash cake?

INT. BAKERY - DAY

A cheery BAKER plays a VIDEO of babies clobbering smash
cakes (cake piled high with icing). Cassie looks horrified.

BAKER
Fun, isn't it?

CASSIE
Not unless it comes with couch
covers and a whiskey sour.

The baker smiles, uncomfortably.

VIDEO SCREEN: A 1-year old in a diaper sits on the cake.



6.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
This is how food fetishes start.
You sell these for kids?

The baker continues to smile, uncomfortably.

EXT. TOY STORE - DAY

Cassie stands outside PLAYTIME TOYS, staring at a sign
that reads: CLOSED. GONE TO THE BEACH!!!

CASSIE
(frustrated)

Damned coasters.

EXT. KICK-BOXING GYM - DAY

Cassie talks on the phone, struggling to get her massive
stroller through the front door. It keeps shutting on her.

CASSIE
Is this Little Princess Adventures?
I need an entertainer for Friday.

(a beat)
Yes, I know it's last minute. How
about a prince? Kid's turning one,
she won't know the difference.
Hello?

Hung up on! She kicks hard at the gym door. It swings all
the way open! She shoves the stroller in and sprints inside.

INT. KICK-BOXING GYM - CONTINUOUS

Fit women train in a posh gym: jump rope, punch bags, and
spar. Cassie looks nostalgic and jealous.

She spots JULIE, 33, (effortlessly cool) punching a bag.

JULIE
Hey babe, what's the emergency?

Julie gives her a slap on the ass and grabs a little.

JULIE (CONT'D)
(teases)

Working off the baby fat?

Cassie checks out her own ass. It's not that bad.

CASSIE
I wish, Julie. Every time I do a
high kick, I pee a little.

A few women walk by and wave at Cassie.
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CASSIE (CONT'D)
You still owe me one. Remember?

INT. KICK-BOXING MATCH - NIGHT. FLASHBACK.

Julie cowers in the corner of a ring embarrassed. Her hands
cover her crotch. Cassie yells at a REF (male, 50).

CASSIE (CONT'D)
I don't give a rat's ass if there's
no such thing as a Split-Pants
Timeout. She needs one, and you're
going to give it to her, so I can
find her some damned spandex. Or,
I can tell your wife you creep on
all the new girls.

INT. KICK-BOXING GYM - CONTINUOUS

JULIE
Of course. Split-Pants Timeout is
in the rule book now. Used it twice.

CASSIE
I'm cashing in. Watch Indigo.

JULIE
Oh, I'm not great with babies,
babe.

CASSIE
Who is? Just pretend she's a cat
video and watch her for an hour.

JULIE
Can't your sister?

CASSIE
Rita will just judge me.

Julie raises an eyebrow. Cassie reluctantly confesses.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
I'm trying to throw Indigo a
birthday party on Friday, and every
Chuck E. Cheese and something called
Boogoloo Dance Parties are fully
booked. I can find a venue faster
on my own.

JULIE
Why'd you leave it so late?

CASSIE
Sleep deprivation could win a MMA
match. It's kicked my ass.

KICK-BOXING COACH (O.S.)
Julie, we're ready for you.
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JULIE
We'll talk soon, I promise.

Julie gets in the ring and spars with her COACH. Cassie
leans against the ropes watching. She's not done talking.

CASSIE
(to Julie)

Did you know that every year, thirty-
six kids die because their parent
forgot them in the car like a half-
eaten cheese strudel.

JULIE
What??!

CASSIE
I've never forgotten Indigo. Nor
have I dropped, squished or
accidentally rolled over on her.
Why don't we celebrate that?

(to herself)
That could actually reduce my
stress.

Cassie's smitten with this idea.

INT. LIQUOR STORE - EARLY EVENING

Cassie wheels a shopping cart of wine, talking on the PHONE.

CASSIE
That's right. No gifts. No kids.
Adults only. It's not a birthDAY
party. It's a birth-ING party.

A beat.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
To celebrate the 1-year anniversary
of meeting Indigo and giving up my
sleep, sanity and spare room.

Cassie scans her bottles of wine at a self check-out.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
Yes, my baby will be there. It's
our wine and cheese.

A WOMAN in line shakes her head disapprovingly.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
(to the woman)

What? She'll love it, she gets to
stay up past her bed time.
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INT. CASSIE'S HOUSE, HALLWAY - EARLY EVENING

Cassie struggles to get in the front door with her bags of
groceries and booze.

CASSIE
Rita, I'm back.

Cassie trips on a man's MUDDY HIKING BOOT.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
When did you start hiking?

Cassie puts her bags down and examines the boot.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
Rita?

Realizing, she darts into...

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Cassie knocks over a SMALL POTTED RED MAPLE TREE, and
tumbles to the ground.

CASSIE
What the shit?

BILLY (O.S.)
Hey, if Cassie calls again tell
her we're out of marshmallows.

Billy, shirtless, walks in digging cereal from a box.

Cassie lies in the mess, shocked.

END OF ACT ONE
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