See You Agai n.

By Elidijona Kurtolli



EXT. STREET. DAY

VIVIAN, md to late fifties, dressed in blue skinny jeans, a
dirty t shirt, a cheetah print fur jacket and big sungl asses
wal ks downs the street, she has an effortless, carefree vibe
with an al nost enotionless facial expression. She stops and
notices a liquor store and proceeds to wal k in.

I NT. LI QUOR STORE. DAY

Vivian wal ks in and notices SALES ASSI STANT, early twenties,
possi bly high from snoking weed as his eyes are severely

bl oodshot. Vivian barely acknow edges the Sal es Assistant as
she swans through the store, casually looking at all the
bottles on display. Vivian eventually picks up a bottle of
whi skey, cracks it open and starts drinking it as she
proceeds to exit the store.

SALES ASSI STANT
(slowy, aimessly.)
Hey | ady. You gotta pay for that.

Vi vian once again doesn't acknow edge the Sal es Assistant, He
tries to sound nore assertive.

SALES ASSI STANT
Hey lady! I'mtalking to you. Wal k out
and 1'Il call the cops.

VI VI AN
Take a bite outta ny ass sweetheart.

Vivian | eaves the store and the confused | ooki ng Sal es
Assistant. He doesn't call the cops.

EXT. STREET. DAY

Vi vian continues to cruise down the street, taking sw gs of
whi skey every few steps. She passes a MOTHER, early thirties
FATHER, m d thirties and SON, 5 years old. The nother | ooks
at Vivian with disgust, she whispers sonething in the
father's ear who then shares the sanme expression, Vivian
nmeets their stares and sticks her mddle finger up at them
whil e remai ni ng enotionl ess. The parents faces go from

di sgust to shock, the son giggles at the gesture, Vivian



smrks and as she passes the famly, she ruffles the little
boys hair.

As she continues her journey, Vivian is once again interfered
by an ACTIVI ST, around 18/ 19 years old, wearing a "save the
whal es™ t-shirt.

ACTI VI ST
(cheery.)
H ma'am Do you have a couple m nutes
to tal k about our "Save The Wal es"
initiative?

VI VI AN
(wi thout mssing a beat.)
No.

ACTI VI ST
Please ma'amit'll just be a couple
m nut es.

Vivian stops and turns to | ook at the activist, though you
can't see her eyes, you can tell Vivian is displeased.

VI VI AN
Honey, |'ve only got today. |'m not
wasting a second on your stupid

whal es?

The Activist turns red with enbarrassnent.

ACTI VI ST
There's no need to be rude about it.
VI VI AN
Look I'Il be seeing the whal es you
couldn't save real soon, I'll let "em

know you' re doi ng God's worKk.

Vivian turns to | eave, but then quickly turns around once
agai n.

VI VI AN
In the nmean tinme try getting yourself
| ai d, because this-
(points her finger and waves it
around the Activists outfit.)



clearly isn't working for you.

Vivian | eaves the now insulted Activist and once again
resunmes her journey.

EXT. H GH SCHOCL. DAY

Vi vi an passes the high school on her excursion. As she wal ks
past, she notices MAGA E, 17 years old, Curled up on a bench
in tears with bin bags full of clothes surrounding her.
Vivian was about to wal k past her when she stops and turns
ar ound.

VI VI AN
(annoyed.)
Y alright?

MAGA E
(1 ooks up.)
What ? yeah. yeah |I'm fine.

VI VI AN
Al right.

Vivian turns once nore to | eave but sonething is telling her
to stay. She stops wal king, turns back and sits down next to
Maggi e. Maggi e | ooks up at Vivian sitting next to her.

VI VI AN
(i nconveni enced.)
Look there's clearly sonmething eatin
ya. Wat's w ong?

MAGGE E
| don't need a therapist lady, I'm
fine.

VI VI AN

Ch Sure! you're sitting here crying
like your life is over. You're totally

finel!
MAGA E
(annoyed.)
| don't need your help okay! | don't

need sone al coholic skank to try and
fix my probl ens!



Vivian doesn't let the cormment affect her in anyway. |nstead
she takes off her sunglasses to show a softened expression.

VI VI AN
| don't wanna fix your problens, | ook
at it this way, you don't know ne and
| don't know you, once our
conversation is over you'll never see
me again, so |I'mkinda the perfect
person to talk to.

Maggi e sighs in defeat and | eans back on the bench.

VI VI AN
So? What happen? D ya fol ks kick you
out or sonething?

Maggi e nods.

VI VI AN
(snorts in amusenent)
Whay? Did you scratch daddy's car or
sonet hin' ?

MAGA E
| cane out to them

Vi vian stops | aughing and | ooks at Maggie with sorrow.

VI VI AN
Oh honey, that's gotta be tough.

MAGG E
They said they can't have no queer
tarnishing the fam |y nane, so they
ki cked ne out. So | guess you were
right. My life is over. | have no
where to go.

Vivian thinks for a second before pulling out a photo of her
daught er, Rachel from her pocket and giving it to Maggi e.



VI VI AN
That's ny daughter, Rachel. Cane out
as Trans three years ago.

Maggi e adm res the photo and runs a finger over Rachel's face

MAGA E
She' s beauti ful .

VI VI AN
Cour se she was! She had ne as her
manma!

Maggi e giggles at Vivian's joke before realising what she
sai d.

MAGA E
Wait. was?

Vi vi an nods sol emmly.

VI VI AN
She was killed today 6 nonths ago.
Best part of ny life ripped away by
sonme ani mal .

MAGAE E
"' msorry.

Vivian pats Maggie's knee in appreciation. She |ooks at
Maggi e with a peaceful gaze.

VI VI AN
Your life isn't over because of this
noment . You' ve been given a chance to
find your real famly. One that
supports you and doesn't care about
reput ation.

Maggi e smles at Vivian. Vivian smles back and proceeds to
pul | out her keys.

VI VI AN
Her e.
(Hands keys to Maggie.)



My apartnment is a couple blocks from
here. You can use it.

MAGA E
(relief.)
Real | y! Oh ny God, Thank you!

Maggi e junps up and hugs Vivian tightly. She begins to gather
up her things.

MAGAE E
Seriously | can't thank you enough.
you' re saving ne!

VI VI AN
You're wel cone, just don't trash ny
pl ace while |I' m gone.

MAGA E
Wait, you're not com ng?
VI VI AN
(peacefully, | ooking at Rachel's
phot 0.)

Nah. | got sonewhere to be

Maggi e didn't understand what Vivian neant by that, |nstead
she bundl ed up her things and started making her way to the
apartment .

MAGA E
Ckay, well | guess I'll see you soon.
t hank you.

As Maggi e wal ks away, Vivian smles, gets up, whiskey in hand
and wal ks in the other direction.

| NT. APARTMENT. NI GHT

Maggi e opens the door and drops her bags to the floor. She
lets out a sigh of relief and begins to wal k around, admring
Vi vi ans decor and furniture. Mggi e continues to wal k around
t he apartnent.



END.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. O
Br eaki ng news, police have pulled the
body of the woman fromthe Johnson
river, Detectives have identified the
body as Vivian M chaels, aged 53. the
death has been ruled as a suicide and
i s suspected she had junped fromthe
over head bridge. Vivian was the
not her of Rachel M chaels, |ocal trans
woman who was nurdered just six nonths
before, at this tinme it is unknown if
Vivian has any surviving famly
menbers.



