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C.J. is on the way out the door.

CJ.
I"’mgoing to be hone late. | think
Paul*s nmomis dropping us off.

C.J. notices that Dad is drunk, alnost passed out on the
couch.

C. J.
Dad. | said I'’m | eaving okay?

DAD
No. Wait. Stay here with ne.

CJ.
I’mgoing out with ny friends.

DAD
C non. Sit down.

C.J. looks at the half enpty whiskey bottle.
CJ.

Is this becoming |ike an every
night thing with you?

DAD

What? I|"’mall owed to have a dri nk.
C.J.

What ever. |’ m | eavi ng.
DAD

Wait. You' re always |eaving. Wy
you don’t want to stay here?

C J.
Because | have a life.

DAD
You don’t |ike you dad anynore?

CJ.
Dad, | |ove you, but -

DAD
But what ?



C. J.
W' re just not friends anynore.
This is your idea of fun, so have
fun.

C.J. is leaving.

DAD
Pl ease. .

C.J. stops, considers, then

C J.
kay. | can stay. \Wat do you want
to do?

DAD
Uh....we...

Dad thinks for a beat then C. J. covers - trying to save Dad
from enbarrassnent .

CJ.
It’s okay dad. You don’t have think
of sonething. 1'I1l just go.

DAD

Al right but tonorrow - tonorrow we
gonna hang. Okay?

C J.
Sur e dad.



