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FADE IN:

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

ROSE, 23, headphones in, squats against a bricked building. 
She is dressed causally, but messy. She has her button-filled 
backpack next to her. She holds an old, worn, hand-written 
letter. She has hardly noticeable scarring on her shoulder 
and wrists. Her fingers are filled with rings except her 
thumbs and left ring finger.

Rose, in a trance, reads her letter, unaware of the few 
passersby. She puts the letter in her backpack, pulls out a 
map, stands, and walks.

INT. LIVINGROOM - DAY

A manicured hand with a sparkling engagement ring dusts a 
clean shelf.

VIOLET, 26, continues to dust her immaculate livingroom. She 
wears black-framed glasses, extremely clean clothing, and is 
walking around in whiter than white socks.

The apartment is bright and extremely neat. There are fresh 
flowers and family photos throughout the livingroom.

Violet picks up a black-framed photo of two happy couples -
both women are showing off their engagement rings - and both 
men smile proudly. She scurries and places it in a drawer.

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

Rose stops, takes off her backpack, and kneels down. Rose 
opens the backpack, and fumbles with the map as she tries to 
stow it. A necklace falls out of her shirt, revealing the 
same engagement ring as the photo. She zips up her backpack 
and tucks her necklace into her shirt. She stands and 
continues walking.

INT. APARTMENT FRONT DOOR - LATER THAT DAY

There is a knock on the apartment door. Violet turns a corner 
and opens the door. Rose stands just outside the opened door 
frame.

ROSE
(squeal)

Hey!
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VIOLET
Hey! It's been so long!

Rose steps into the apartment.

ROSE
I know! Oh my gosh, I need to tell 
you about Italy!

Rose walks past Violet with her shoes still on.

VIOLET
Rose, shoes?

Rose turns around.

ROSE
Oh shoot, sorry. I forgot how much 
of a neat freak you were.

Rose takes off her shoes and walks around the corner towards 
the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

ROSE
It was beautiful! And the food was 
incredible. You would love it 
there.

Rose takes her backpack off and tosses it on the kitchen 
counter. She unzips it and puts her headphones in the 
backpack, then heads for the living room.

Violet, slightly behind Rose, pauses and stays in the 
kitchen, glaring at Rose's backpack.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Rose sits on the couch.

ROSE
Dad on the other hand. He probably 
would have hated it.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Violet, no longer glaring at Rose's backpack, glances towards 
Rose.
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VIOLET
Can I get you anything to drink?

ROSE
Yes, water.

Violet takes a cup out of the cupboard and places it on the 
kitchen counter. She glances down and notices the letter in 
the backpack. She pulls it out and starts reading it 
silently. The letter is shown and written on the letter is, 
"Rose, On the bed is an outfit for tonight. I’ve reserved a 
table at Lavender. I’ll be waiting for you with a bottle of 
your favorite wine. I hope you don’t keep me waiting too 
long. Love, Rowan."

ROSE (O.S) (CONT’D)
It was really something special. I 
compared it to my visit to Spain 
but all my friends say Italy is 
more like Germany. It's not that I 
didn't enjoy Germany, don't get me 
wrong. It's just, Germany is no 
Italy.

Beat. 

ROSE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Violet, are you listening to me?

Violet puts down the letter and pours water in the glass.

VIOLET
Yes Rose, I heard you. Germany is 
no Italy.

Violet walks into the living room with the glass of water.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Violet hands Rose the glass of water. Rose takes a sip and 
puts it on the coffee table. Violet picks up the cup and 
places a coaster under the cup.

ROSE
But, I couldn't stay there any 
longer.

VIOLET
So... Did you meet anyone in Italy?

ROSE
No, I wasn't looking to meet 
anyone.
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VIOLET
Well... There is this guy I work 
with–

ROSE
–Stop.

VIOLET
What?

ROSE
I know what you’re doing, Violet. 
And you know I’m not looking to 
meet anyone.

VIOLET
So you’re telling me, you go 
to all these countries, try 
all these incredible food, 
but don’t meet anyone?... 

ROSE (CONT'D)
...Oh, here we go.

VIOLET
What are you doing, Rose?...

ROSE (CONT'D)
You’re worse than mom was. 
Have you ever thought, maybe 
this is the reason I don’t 
reach out to you anymore? 

VIOLET
God. You know what your fucking 
problem is? You’re afraid to get 
close to anyone. Instead, you just 
run away from all your problems 
instead of actually dealing with 
them.

Rose stands from the couch.

ROSE
That's not it! I'm just enjoying 
myself! I'm living... free.

VIOLET
No. You just hide from the world. 
Ever since Rowan, you’ve pushed 
everyone away; even your own 
sister.

Rose tears up. Embarrassed to cry, she quickly walks into the 
bathroom, closing the door.

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rose leans against the door, weeping.
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Rose moves to the mirror. She gazes at herself as she cries.

INT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

SUPER: THREE YEARS AGO. 

Rose faces a glass window with a faint reflection of herself 
crying. She looks at a man on a hospital bed.

INT. BATHROOM, PRESENT TIME - DAY

Rose, still looking in the mirror, crying. She wipes away her 
tears, takes a deep breath, and her face becomes emotionless.

VIOLET (V.O.)
You just have to move on, Rose. I'm 
telling you, this guy is really 
nice.

Rose reaches for the bathroom door handle and opens it.

INT. HALL/LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rose walks out of the bathroom.

ROSE
You're right. I need to move on. I 
need to commit to something.

Violet, feeling melancholy. 

VIOLET
Rose. I’m really trying to help. 
You’re my sister. You know I love 
you.

Violet hugs Rose, but Rose doesn't hug Violet back.

ROSE
I know, and you’re right. 

(beat)
Let's watch some TV.

Violet and Rose head back to the couch. Violet turns on the 
television. Rose sits, stares at the television. Both 
sisters’ minds are elsewhere, distant. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT (LATER)

The television is still on. Violet sleeps alone on the couch.
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INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

The hand-written letter is on the counter. Rose wipes away 
tears, picks up the letter, and leaves the kitchen.

INT. FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

The front door is open. Rose walks out with her backpack on, 
and the letter in her hand. She quietly closes the door and 
leaves.

THE END
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