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INT. MICKEY’S NIGHT CLUB - NIGHT

MUSIC rings from the speakers of a nice, upscale club as 
people dance and shout over the music. People laugh and talk 
at the bar. 

VERONICA MITCHELL, 40s, sits at the bar with several empty 
cups in front of her. She smiles and laughs at the person 
next to her. 

She leans over CLAUDIA RUBIO, 30s, and grabs one of her 
drinks and slams it down. 

Claudia whoots at her and gives her a high five.

VERONICA
Whoa! Oh my gosh. I am going to be 
so wasted. Maybe I should slow 
down.

CLAUDIA
You deserve to get as wasted as you 
want. You need this.

Claudia throws her hands up at the bartender and flashes him 
a big smile. 

The bartender approaches. 

CLAUDIA (CONT’D)
We need another round of martinis, 
please. 

He nods and walks off.

CLAUDIA (CONT’D)
Have you decided what you’re going 
to do about treatment?

VERONICA
To be honest, I am trying not to 
think about it at all. 

CLAUDIA
Your chances are already bleak. I 
wouldn’t want to spend my last days 
barfing and losing my hair. 

The bartender returns with their drinks.

Veronica drinks hers down quickly and lets out a loud burp. 
Claudia laughs at her and gives her another high five. 

Veronica suddenly looks ill. 



VERONICA
I don’t feel so good. I should go.

CLAUDIA
You’re wussing out on me?

Veronica attempts to get up and stumbles. Claudia laughs at 
her and gets up to help. 

CLAUDIA (CONT’D)
It’s called being drunk, Veronica.

Veronica passes out and almost takes Claudia down with her. 

People rush to help. The bartender dials 911.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY - THE NEXT DAY

Veronica lies in bed with several cords hooked up to her. 

STEPHEN MITCHELL, 40s, watches over Veronica as she sleeps.

DR. SUZETTE BARNS, 40s, walks in and joins Stephen.

DR. BARNS
Stage three breast cancer is 
serious. She needs the surgery and 
treatments sooner than later.  

Stephen looks down at the floor and takes a deep breath. 

DR. BARNS (CONT’D)
The excessive drinking is only 
making her condition worse.

STEPHEN
I understand. Maybe you can talk to 
her when she wakes. She’s shut me 
out. I don’t know... 

Stephen pauses to gain his composure.

STEPHEN (CONT’D)
I don’t know what else to say. She 
doesn’t won’t to talk about it. 

Veronica begins to stir. Stephen nods at Dr. Barns and exits. 
Dr. Barns approaches the bed. 

DR. BARNS
You could’ve died last night.
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Veronica sits up in bed and looks at her.

VERONICA
I’ll be doing that soon anwyay.

Dr. Barns moves closer to her and grabs her hand. 

DR. BARNS
Dying isn’t your only option. You 
have a chance to beat this, but you 
have to want to. No one else can do 
this for you. It’s all up to you. 

Veronica nods. Dr. Barns gives her some tissue. 

VERONICA
I’m worried about my family and If 
they’ll be OK if I don’t make it. I 
don’t want to leave them. 

Veronica bites her quivering bottom lip. 

VERONICA (CONT’D)
I thought I would jump back into my 
career, but I never did. I don’t 
like to think about it. It hurts in 
a place that I didn’t know existed 
in me until now. 

Dr. Barns sits on the side of the bed next to her and pulls 
her into her arms. Veronica sobs violently.

DR. BARNS
You have to trust that you’ve given 
them all you could. As for your 
dreams, what’s stopping you from 
doing it now? Let it be another 
thing that drives you to fight. We 
all need a reason to keep going. It 
sounds like you have plenty.

VERONICA
Thank you for listening.

Dr. Barns pats her hand and gets up.

DR. BARNS
I’m always here.

Veronica nods with a smile. Dr. Barns exits.
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INT. THE MITCHELL’S HOME - MASTER BEDROOM - LATER

Veronica is in bed resting. Stephen enters and lies on the 
bed next to her. He strokes her head and kisses her hand

STEPHEN
I know this isn’t easy for you, but 
you’re scaring me. Your behavior 
makes me think you don’t want to be 
here. Is that true?

Veronica shakes her head. She stares of into the distance.

VERONICA
I don’t know what I want, but I 
don’t want to think about it right 
now. Why can’t you get that?

STEPHEN
When, then? You’re depressed and if 
you don’t snap out of it soon, you 
won’t have time to choose. 

VERONICA
You think I have a magic wand to 
snap me out of it? If I did, I 
would use it to make my cancer go 
away. But, thanks for the pep talk.

Stephen gets up and starts for the door and pauses.

STEPHEN
You’re running from this because 
you’re scared. Not looking at it 
doesn’t make it go away. 

Stephen walks out the room and pulls the door close. Veronica 
clenches her pillow and wipes the tears from her eyes. 

INT. THE MITCHELL’S HOME - MASTER BEDROOM - LATER

Veronica is sitting up in her bed on her phone. Someone RINGS 
the door bell. Claudia’s voice comes from the hallway. 
Claudia knocks and enters. 

CLAUDIA
Hey, chic. You look like crap. Did 
you start treatments already?

VERONICA
No. This is what that hangover you 
helped me get did to me. 
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Claudia rolls her eyes, pushes some stuff of the bed, and 
sits  beside her. 

CLAUDIA
So, what did the doctor say? Is she 
still trying to convince you to 
take that expensive poison so she 
can get rich?

Veronica throws a pillow at her.

VERONICA
Don’t say that. Dr. Barns is really 
good. 

CLAUDIA
Yeah, really good at getting rich. 
Just remember that as she tries to 
convince you to swindle your last 
days fattening her pockets. 

Veronica rolls her eyes and attempts to push her off the bed.

CLAUDIA (CONT’D)
Well, I’m going to go help Stephen 
with things around the house. 
You’re dragging me down anyway.

VERONICA
Sorry I’m not much fun. Thank you. 

Claudia exits. Veronica grabs a photo album off the night 
stand. She weeps as she flips through the family pictures. 
She kisses the pictures of her kids.

She stops at a picture of her vision board. She looks over at 
it on the wall. 

Veronica lies back with the album in her hand and a smile on 
her face. She drifts off to sleep.

INT. THE MITCHELL’S HOME - MASTER BEDROOM - EVENING

Veronica awakes from her nap. She gets up and goes to the 
bathroom and showers. 

She comes out of the bathroom and puts on clothes. She opens 
the bedroom door and exits. 
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INT. THE MITCHELL’S HOME - THE KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Veronica opens the fridge and grabs some sandwich meat and 
mayo out. She goes to the cupboard and gets out the bread. 
She finishes up making her sandwich when she hears Claudia in 
Stephen’s office. 

Veronica gets really quiet. She slowly walks to the doorway 
of the kitchen next to Stephen’s office. 

CLAUDIA (V.O.)
Look, Stephen, I love her too, but 
she is sick, and I know you have 
needs. Don’t you think she would 
rather it be me than some stranger?

STEPHEN (V.O.)
I don’t think she would appreciate 
you talking about it at all. You’re 
acting like she’s not still here. 

Veronica grabs her chest and breathes rapidly.

CLAUDIA (V.O.)
All I’m saying is you should be 
thinking about how you are going to 
take care of things alone. I’m 
letting you know I’m here for you. 

STEPHEN (V.O.)
I have always felt like you were a 
snake, but now you’ve proven it. 
You need to leave. 

CLAUDIA (V.O.)
You’re not going to tell Veronica, 
are you? I don’t think it’s a good 
idea to stress her out like that. 
Her weak body couldn’t handle it. 

The door opens to Stephen’s study, and they walk out to face 
Veronica staring at them. 

Claudia sashays to Veronica and attempts to give her a hug. 
Veronica pushes her arm away. Claudia steps back in shock. 

VERONICA
Did you really think I didn't hear 
you coming onto my husband? You, of 
all people? It explains why you 
have been so against me getting 
treatment. 
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Stephen looks confused. He steps forward and grabs Veronica’s 
hand. She faces him.

STEPHEN
She’s the reason that you haven’t 
started treatment yet?

Veronica nods and looks back at Claudia with contempt. 

VERONICA
She got into my head. She tried to 
convince me that there was no point 
in being sick with chemo if I was 
going to die anyway. She had me. 

Claudia rolls her eyes at Veronica

CLAUDIA
I didn’t do anything. I only stated 
my opinion. The decision has always 
been yours. Don’t try to put it all 
on me. 

Veronica throws her plate at Caludia, but she ducks. She 
looks at Veronica in shock. She marches past Veronica and 
heads for the kitchen door. 

CLAUDIA (CONT’D)
Good luck dying and all. Stephen if 
you change your mind about needing 
someone, you know how to find me. 

Veronica attempts to go after her, but Stephen grabs her and 
embraces her. He holds her in his arms as she cries. 

STEPHEN
I can’t believe she was the one 
keeping you from deciding all this 
time. Why didn’t you tell me you 
felt that way?

Veronica pulls away and looks up at Stephen. 

VERONICA
Because, you want me to be strong 
and I’m not. I am terrified of 
dying. I am terrified of letting 
you all down. 

She walks off and turns her back to him.

VERONICA (CONT’D)
I’m scared you and the kids won’t 
be OK without me. 

(MORE)
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What if I didn’t make them 
independent enough? It will be 
harder on you.

Stephen walks up behind her and holds her from behind. She 
wipes her tears. 

STEPHEN
Veronica, you mean everything to 
me. I expect you to be afraid. I’m 
afraid too. This is new territory 
for all of us, but we will make it 
through this. Together. 

Veronica turns around and faces Stephen again. She grabs his 
face and looks him in the eyes. 

VERONICA
I’m going to fight, but I also want 
to start back writing. I called my 
old agent earlier. She is working 
on something for me. 

Stephen smiles and kisses her on the forehead. 

STEPHEN
Nothing but death itself could stop 
me from helping you through this.

Veronica frowns and punches Stephen in the arm. 

STEPHEN (CONT’D)
You know what I mean. I’m one 
hundred percent in. I’ve always 
supported your writing. I think 
it’s about time you got back to it. 

Veronica and Stephen stand in the kitchen embracing each 
other.

VERONICA
I need to call Dr. Barns. I have a 
feeling she will be glad to hear 
the news. I heard you two earlier.  

Stephen looks down at her and smiles.

INT. THE MITCHELL’S HOME - MASTER BEDROOM  - THE NEXT DAY

Veronica types at her desk. The pone rings beside her.

VERONICA (CONT’D)
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VERONICA
Hello. Hi, Karen. You did? She did? 
Wonderful news! What is my deadline 
for the manuscript? That should 
work. OK. Thank you. Bye.

She puts the phon down and squeals. 

Stephen comes in from the bathroom.

STEPHEN
Was that Karen? 

Veronica nods vigorously with a large smile on her face.

VERONICA
Yelp! I got the deal! They want me 
back and they love my new ideas.

Stephen grabs Veronica into a tight hug.

STEPHEN
That is amazing news! They would’ve 
been crazy to pass you up. 

VERONICA
I am pretty awesome, aren’t I?

STEPHEN
The purplest smile I’ve ever known.

She kisses him on the cheek, leaving a purple print behind. 
They sway to the music playing in the background. 

There is a calender on the wall with the dates circled for 
the surgery and the first day of treatment. 

THE END
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