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EXT. LAKE - MORNING

CLAIRE and JAMES sit in front of a lake.

JAMES

Are you afraid?

CLAIRE

Yes. Do you think it’ll hurt?

JAMES

Everything already hurts, Claire.

Beat.

CLAIRE

Do you ever think about Black

Holes?

JAMES

What?

CLAIRE

How at first, it’s like they’re

taking you to another world. Or

another life. Maybe a better one.

JAMES

I don’t under--

CLAIRE

But really, they’re just destroying

you. Destroying everything that

means anything to you.

JAMES

Claire?

CLAIRE

They just swallows every bit of

light and hope and happiness. And

all you want is for someone to

reach out for you, to pull you

back. But it’s too late.

JAMES

Claire.

CLAIRE

I love you James.

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

I know. (beat)

James pulls a bottle of pills out of his pocket. He opens

the cap and pours several of them onto his hand, then onto

Claire’s hand.

JAMES

To the stars.

CLAIRE

And back again.

They put the pills in their mouths and lie down. Claire

looks at the sky. It is blue and beautiful.

She closes her eyes. A tear falls from her face.

INT. CLAIRE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

RING! Claire’s eye’s bolt open. She jumps out of her bed and

searches for her ringing phone. She finds it in her pants

pocket. James is calling.

She answers.

CLAIRE

James? What’s goi--

Her eyes widen.

EXT. JAMES HOUSE - 30 MINUTES LATER

Claire bikes to the front of James’ house. The sound of

something crashing and breaking in the house. People

yelling.

James opens the front door.

JAMES

Go fuck yourself you piece of shit!

He slams the door closed, picks up his bike from the front

porch, and walks to Claire.

CLAIRE

What’s going on? Nice eyebrow

piercing.

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

My father went through my shit and

found out I was dating Eric. That’s

what happened. Told me if I ever

bring Eric around he’ll kill him.

Well he can go fuck himself.

CLAIRE

Asshole.

She notices a HUGE GASH on his arm.

CLAIRE

What happene-

James swings his leg over his bike. They start riding away.

JAMES

Oh this? Apparently mom agrees with

dad. Started beating me with the

heel of her shoe. I don’t care.

They can both go rot.

EXT. PLAYGROUND - NIGHT

They ride around a few blocks until they reach a playground.

James throws his bike to the ground, and pulls out a bottle

of whiskey from his backpack. He sits on a swing. Claire

joins him.

CLAIRE

Where’d you get the whiskey?

JAMES

This is the fourth time my parents

have thrown me out of the house.

(he takes a swig) I figured they

owed me something. What did your

mom say to you leaving this late?

CLAIRE

She was pissed. (she takes the

bottle from James and drinks) I

don’t know why. It’s not the first

time.

JAMES

At least she gives a shit.

CLAIRE

She thinks I’m in a gang.

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

Hah! A bike gang of two. We’re a

couple of real gangsters, aren’t

we?

CLAIRE

So what bank should we rob next,

Clyde?

JAMES

Didn’t you hear, Bonny? I don’t rob

banks anymore. (beat) I steal from

my parents instead.

CLAIRE

(laughs)

I wonder if they tally all of the

shit you pull.

JAMES

Won’t be as long as your list.

Remember that time you called your

mom a bitch because she wouldn’t

let you see me? Or how about when

you punched that Jamie kid for

calling me a ’fag’ and he beat your

ass in front of everybody?

CLAIRE

Remember that time in the 10th

grade--

JAMES

when you got suspended but we were

both smoking in the bathroom--

CLAIRE

and I called the principal a sexist

overlord--

JAMES AND CLAIRE

who preys on the weak and feeble

hearts of poor, innocent little

girls.

JAMES

You know he got fired because of

that.

CLAIRE

Who cares?

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

(laughs)

On three?

CLAIRE

One.

JAMES

Two.

TOGETHER

Three!

They jump off the swings and roll into the sand, laughing

wildly all the way down. They land entangled in each other

and look up at the sky.

JAMES

Let’s get out of here, Claire.

CLAIRE

And go where?

JAMES

To the stars.

CLAIRE

Well we can steal a rocket and just

head for the sky, Clyde.

JAMES

I’m serious. (beat) Claire, you

have done so much for me--

CLAIRE

and I would do it all again.

JAMES

I know. I know you would. Because

you’re the best friend anybody

could ever ask for.

CLAIRE

Aw, shucks James. I can’t handle

all this sap.

JAMES

Claire, just listen.

He sits up, propping Claire up too.

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

I’ve been thinking about... (he

sighs) I’ve been thinking a lot

about death.

CLAIRE

Death?

JAMES

Yeah. Like, offing myself.

CLAIRE

James, not this again.

JAMES

Just listen.

CLAIRE

I won’t listen to this!

She rises.

JAMES

Claire--

CLAIRE

No!

JAMES

Claire I can’t do it alone.

CLAIRE

What? What the fuck are you saying,

James? That you want to kill

yourself? That you want me to kill

myself too? I know shit’s been

rough but--

JAMES

Shit’s been rough? It’s been awful.

Terrible. Insignificant. Stupid.

Pointless. Everything. Everyone.

This world is shit. Do you even

know what it’s like to be depressed

Claire? It’s like floating around

all fucking day. It’s floating and

hearing but not listening, and

looking but not seeing. It’s

wanting to rip through your skin.

It’s staying in bed all day because

you don’t think anyone cares if you

leave your fucking room. It’s

crying all day, all night, needing

(MORE)
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JAMES (cont’d)
people, needing someone and knowing

that you have nobody. It’s drinking

and smoking and fucking and cutting

and burning and popping and trying

to end it. Trying to end the

nothingness. But you’re too fucking

scared. Well, I’m not scared

anymore Claire! I’m not scared

anymore.

CLAIRE

James, you have me.

JAMES

I know. And that’s why I want to

leave with you.

CLAIRE

James, this isn’t like running away

from home. You can’t come back once

you’re gone!

JAMES

I’m ready for a new home, Claire.

Let’s go to the sky. Let’s live

there. Forever.

CLAIRE

You’re asking me to--

JAMES

I know. It’s crazy. But I need you,

Claire. I can’t live like this

anymore. I don’t want to exist.

He sobs, falling unto Claire. She cradles him.

CLAIRE

James, what if you change your mind

at the last second?

JAMES

That’s why I got these. (he pulls

out a bottle of pills from his bag)

CLAIRE

Where did you get these from?

JAMES

They’re my mom’s pain meds. I

already did the research. All we

need to do is take maybe 10 each,

(MORE)
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JAMES (cont’d)
go to sleep, and it’s over. No

pain.

CLAIRE

How long have you been thinking

about this?

JAMES

(beat)

A while.

CLAIRE

What if we just get really fucking

sick and nothing happens?

JAMES

Then I’ll steal my dad’s colt. I

can do you first and then me. Or

you can do me first and then you.

CLAIRE

(crying)

Please, James. Stop.

JAMES

I’m doing this, Claire. I’m leaving

and I want you to come. I need you

to come with me.

CLAIRE

For the past four years, I have

done everything you have ever asked

of me. Need a place to crash? Have

my bed, James. Need some food? Have

my lunch, James. Need me to kick

someone’s ass? Hold him down,

James. But now--

Beat.

James sobs. Claire looks at the boy.

CLAIRE

I’ll do it.

JAMES

What?

CLAIRE

Don’t make me repeat myself. I’ll

do it. I’ll fucking do it.

(CONTINUED)
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JAMES

Are you serious?

CLAIRE

Are you not?

JAMES

You know what this means, Claire.

Right? No more shitty parents. No

more shitty school. No more shitty

people. Just me and you. In the

sky. Forever.

CLAIRE

I need to say goodbye to my mom,

James.

JAMES

You can’t! She’ll try to stop you!

She’ll tell you no and then she’ll

tell my parents--

CLAIRE

I won’t tell her what I’m actually

doing. I just need to say goodbye

somehow.

Beat.

CLAIRE

Just give me tomorrow, okay? Just

one day. Can you wait one more day?

JAMES

Yes, Claire. Yes. Anything for you.

To the stars.

CLAIRE

(beat)

And back again.

He wraps his arms around her, and holds her for a moment.

Then he jumps up. He runs around with his arms outstretched

like bird wings. He hoots and hollers and sings and dances

and laughs at himself.

JAMES

Goodbye shitty world! Fuck you mom!

Fuck you dad! Fuck you world! Woo!

Claire watches James and then stares at the bottle of pills

in her hand.
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INT. CLAIRE’S LIVING ROOM - MORNING

Claire is sitting on her couch, watching old cartoons. In

her lap is a photobook full of family photos. Claire’s mom,

APRIL, comes downstairs. She notices Claire.

APRIL

What time did you get home last

night?

CLAIRE

Around 3. I couldn’t sleep.

April rolls her eyes, and walks into the kitchen.

APRIL

If you’re going to leave this house

whenever you want, then you’re

going to start paying rent. That

means you’re gonna need a job and I

know that Bill’s is--

CLAIRE

I’m sorry, mom.

APRIL

(beat)

Excuse me?

CLAIRE

I’m sorry. It will never happen

again. You deserve better than

that.

APRIL

(confused)

Yes I do.

CLAIRE

I was looking at some old photos of

us. I really like this one. My 8th

birthday party.

April walks over to Claire and has a seat next to her.

APRIL

Ah. You were so beautiful then. And

so much like your father.

Beat.

(CONTINUED)
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CLAIRE

I can barely remember what he was

like.

APRIL

He was a good man. Honest.

Truthful. Never hurt anybody. And

he loved you more than he loved

anything. He always used to say

"Claire is a sun that never sets".

April looks at Claire for a minute and then rises. She makes

her way to the kitchen.

CLAIRE

Mom?

April stops.

CLAIRE

You think that maybe we can cook

breakfast together? Like we used

to?

APRIL

You haven’t cooked with me since

you were 11.

CLAIRE

I know. I’ve missed it.

APRIL

Yes.

Claire jumps up from the couch, runs to her mom, and

embraces her. April holds her daughter for a little too

long.

CLAIRE

Mom, you’re breaking my spine.

APRIL

Oh! sorry!

CLAIRE

It’s okay. I kinda like it.

Montage of Claire and April.

Cooking. Laughing. Having a playful food fight. Eating.

Claire receives a text message from James as April picks up

the plates from the table. It reads: Just me, you, and the

sky.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 12.

April comes back to the table to pick up Claire’s plate.

Claire hides her phone.

APRIL

Who’s that?

CLAIRE

Just James.

APRIL

I called his mom yesterday while

you were out. She told me he pulled

a knife out on his father when he

refused to let James see that older

man.

CLAIRE

His parents are assholes.

APRIL

His parents only want the best for

him.

CLAIRE

They have never been good to him.

APRIL

They don’t know how to deal with

him! What would you do if your kid

was dating some random old man? Or

if you caught your son injecting

needles into his skin in his

bedroom? If you found your baby

burning his skin? What would you

do?

CLAIRE

He does those things because of

them.

APRIL

He does those things because of

HIM.

CLAIRE

That’s not true.

APRIL

You will never see James for what

he really is because the moment you

met him you couldn’t see anything

else.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 13.

Claire rises from her chair. Her mom flinches. Claire’s eyes

widen.

CLAIRE

I’m so sorry, mom. I’m so sorry.

Claire rushes out the door and leaves the house.

EXT. ALEX HOUSE - MIDDAY

Claire knocks on a door. ALEXANDRA opens it. Her eyes widen.

ALEX

Claire?

CLAIRE

Alex. Hi.

ALEX

What are you doing here?

CLAIRE

I needed to go somewhere. And I

wanted to give this to you.

She gives Alex a small box. Alex opens the box and finds a

necklace.

CLAIRE

I’m sorry it’s so late.

ALEX

Claire, that was 3 years ago.

CLAIRE

I know.

Beat.

ALEX

Do you want to come inside?

CLAIRE

Yeah.

INT. ALEX HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Alex’s living room is flooded with art posters and drawing

utensils and paint supplies.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEX

Sorry about the mess.

CLAIRE

You still paint?

ALEX

Yeah. I actually just found out

that I got accepted at the Art

Institute.

CLAIRE

Oh my god, that’s amazing!

Congratulations.

ALEX

Thanks. Are you going to college

or...?

Beat.

CLAIRE

I haven’t decided yet. There are so

many options. I was thinking I

could apply to Purdue or Berkeley,

even.

ALEX

As a creative writing major?

CLAIRE

No. I haven’t written anything in a

long time.

ALEX

That sucks. You’re a great writer.

CLAIRE

I never thought so. I always

thought my stories had terrible

endings.

ALEX

My studio art teacher always said,

’art is all about loose ends and

happily ever afters are overrated’.

CLAIRE

That’s poetic.

ALEX

It’s true. Just think about

applying as a creative writing

(MORE)
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ALEX (cont’d)
major. I think you owe yourself

that much.

Beat.

CLAIRE

How’s Jake?

ALEX

We broke up.

CLAIRE

No way. What happened?

ALEX

I went to the grocery store and

there he was with his arm wrapped

around another girl’s waist.

CLAIRE

What did you do?

ALEX

I opened a gallon of milk and

poured it over their heads.

CLAIRE

Did you try to ask him about it?

Maybe you guys could’ve fixed it.

ALEX

Somethings you can’t fix. (beat.)

How’s James?

CLAIRE

His parents found out he was dating

an older guy. So they kicked him

out of his house.

ALEX

That’s fucked. At least he can

always count on you to bail him out

of his problems.

CLAIRE

What?

ALEX

Don’t play dumb, Claire. It doesn’t

suit you.

(CONTINUED)
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CLAIRE

You don’t even know him.

ALEX

I don’t need to know him. He got

you suspended from school, twice.

When he dropped out, I was almost

sure you would to. You’re like his

puppet, Claire.

CLAIRE

I’m leaving.

Claire gets ready to leave.

ALEX

What has James ever done for you?

CLAIRE

I don’t know, loved me. Cared about

me. He’s my best friend.

ALEX

Is that what you call it? Love?

Because it sounds an awful lot like

manipulation.

CLAIRE

So james isn’t a saint. Nobody is.

It doesn’t matter. When you love

someone, you stick through it.

ALEX

Are you even listening to yourself?

Love is not about having to stick

through it. It’s not about throwing

your life away just because James

asks you to. When someone loves

you, they want only the best for

you. They want you to be happy.

James is black hole, Claire. And he

is destroying everything in your

life.

CLAIRE

That’s bullshit.

ALEX

He broke us!

Beat.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEX

Why are you even here?

CLAIRE

I don’t know I came to see if maybe

we could fix all of this. Maybe we

could--

ALEX

What? Paint eachother’s toenails

and watch reruns of Full House?

We’re not friends anymore Claire.

High School was supposed to be the

most amazing four years of our

lives. When I lost my virginity to

Jake, you were the first person I

wanted to tell. When I won prom

queen, you were the first person I

looked for in the crowd. When I got

that art scholarship, you were the

first person I wanted to thank for

always being there. But you we

never there. Not since James came

into your life.

CLAIRE

Alex, please--

ALEX

I don’t want your apologies,

Claire. I’m sick of them.

Beat.

CLAIRE

I guess there are some things you

just can’t fix.

Claire’s phone buzzes. Alex walks into the next room. Claire

looks at her phone. It’s James. It reads: Are you ready to

fly?

Alex returns with a journal, Claire puts her phone away.

ALEX

This was for you. (she hands Claire

the journal) I got it for your 15th

birthday. I don’t want it anymore.

Claire takes the journal. Alex goes to the front door and

opens it, beckoning Claire to leave.

Claire looks at Alex and then leaves.
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EXT. ALEX HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Claire walks outside.

ALEX

Claire?

Claire turns around to face Alex.

ALEX

I hope everything works out for

you.

Claire pauses a moment. Then, she goes to her bike, hops on

it and rides away.

Alex closes the door.

INT. CLAIRE BEDROOM - LATER

Claire is on her bed, writing in a journal, fresh out the

shower. She looks at her wall, it’s empty. She sits for a

moment. Then she gets up and pulls out a giant bin full of

photographs from the closet.

Montage: Claire fills all of her walls with photographs of

her. She timelines her life. Everything from her childhood

to when she was 15. She runs out of pictures.

On the desk next to her is a picture of her and James, drunk

out of their minds.

She stares at the wall and the picture of James.

INT. APRIL’S BED ROOM - NIGHT

April is sitting on her bed with a bowl of popcorn and a

movie on the television

Claire opens the door and walks inside.

APRIL

Claire, what’s wrong?

CLAIRE

I don’t know what to do.

APRIL

Come.

(CONTINUED)
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Claire runs to her mom’s bed and rests her head against

April’s lap. April strokes her hand through Claire’s hair.

Claire bawls.

APRIL

It’s okay, Claire. Whatever it is,

it’s okay.

CLAIRE

Mom?

APRIL

Yes?

CLAIRE

Do you ever think of dad?

APRIL

Everyday.

CLAIRE

If you had a choice, if you

could’ve chosen to die with dad,

would you?

APRIL

Claire--

CLAIRE

Would you?

APRIL

No. I wouldn’t.

CLAIRE

But you loved him. You said it

yourself he was a great man.

APRIL

And that’s why I wouldn’t do it

Claire. He wouldn’t want me to. He

would rather I stay right where I

am, with you.

CLAIRE

I’m sorry mom. For everything.

Please forgive me.

April, nearly in tears, embraces Claire.

Claire’s phone buzzes. She pulls her phone out of her

pocket. It’s James. It reads: To the stars.

She puts her phone away and lies down again.
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INT. CLAIRE LIVING ROOM - MORNING

April is sleeping on the bed. Claire kisses her forehead.

She is dressed in white.

On the table next to the bed is a picture of her father. She

looks at it.

April stirs in her sleep. Claire quickly opens the door,

stares at April for a moment, and then walks out.

EXT. LAKE - MOMENTS LATER

Claire arrives at a lake where she finds a bike on the

ground. She sees James sitting near the lake. She hops off

her bike, throws it to the ground and walks to James.

She sits down next to him.

JAMES

Pretty dress.

CLAIRE

When they found me, I wanted to be

dressed in all white like a bride

or something. For my mom.

JAMES

That’s nice. How did that go?

CLAIRE

It hurt.

JAMES

I’m sorr--

CLAIRE

Don’t be. I made a promise. I plan

on keeping it. Just me and you,

right?

JAMES

Yeah, just me and you. (beat) Are

you afraid?

CLAIRE

Yes. Do you think it’ll hurt?

JAMES

Everything already hurts, Claire.

Beat.

(CONTINUED)
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CLAIRE

Do you ever think about Black

Holes?

JAMES

What?

CLAIRE

How at first, it’s like they’re

taking you to another world. Or

another life. Maybe a better one.

JAMES

I don’t under--

CLAIRE

But really, they’re just destroying

you. Destroying everything that

means anything to you.

JAMES

Claire?

CLAIRE

They just swallow every bit of

light and hope and happiness. And

all you want is for someone to

reach out for you, to pull you

back. But it’s too late.

JAMES

Claire.

CLAIRE

I love you James.

JAMES

I know. (beat)

CLAIRE

I’m ready.

James pulls a bottle of pills out of his pocket. He opens

the cap and pours several of them onto his hand, then onto

Claire’s hand.

JAMES

To the stars.

CLAIRE

And back again.

James kisses Claire.

(CONTINUED)
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They put the pills in their mouth and lie down. James

swallows. James grabs Claire’s hand and squeezes. They just

stare at eachother for a moment. Then he looks up at the sky

and closes his eyes.

Claire looks at the sky. She closes her eyes, a tear falls

from her face.

Beat.

A moment later, James starts trembling and shaking.

Claire opens her eyes. She quietly spits the pills out of

her mouth.

James is shaking wildly now. Thrashing. His fist tight

around Claire’s hand.

Claire quietly sobs, and places her head on James’ chest.

The sound of James’ heartbeat thudding wildly. Then slower.

Slower. James’ heart jolts. Once. Twice. Stops. His hand

goes limp.

Claire’s eyes wide open, staring at the sky.

It is blue and beautiful.

End Scene.


