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INT./EXT. DOORSTEP ALEX'S HOUSE - DAY

ISAAC (40) knocks on the front door, he hears footsteps 
inside the house and a couple of seconds later ALEX (35) 
opens the door. Alex looks at Isaac who doesn't speak right 
away.

ALEX
Can I help you?

ISAAC
Yeah, uhm... I am looking for Sofia 
Ferrara.

Alex is taken aback to hear this name.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
You see, she might be my sister.

Alex still blanks.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
I only found out a couple of months 
ago... that I actually have a 
sister... I mean I remember my 
mother being pregnant when I was 
five or -

ALEX
She's dead.

ISAAC
Excuse me?

ALEX
She died. She died a long time ago.

ISAAC
Oh, uhm, I'm sorry... That's very 
unfortunate. 

Alex just raises an eyebrow.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
Sorry, that was insensitive of me. 
I kinda had this whole scenario 
planned out in my head, I always 
wanted a sister. And now you 
telling me she's dead...

ALEX
Yeah, well. That's life, huh?

(CONTINUED)
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2.
CONTINUED:

ISAAC
Do you maybe have a picture, or is 
that too much to ask?

ALEX
It kinda is, yes.

Alex is trying to close the door but Isaac puts his foot in 
to block it. He holds a business card in Alex' direction.

ISAAC
Please, just in case you change 
your mind. On the back is the motel 
where I am staying. 

Alex takes the card and reads it.

ALEX
Dr. Wilson, huh?

ISAAC
Yes that's me. I booked the room 
for a couple of days, thinking if I 
found my sister...

Alex clears his throat and nods towards Isaac's foot still 
blocking the door.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
Oh, right, sorry.

Isaac removes his foot and Alex closes the door. 

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Alex is sitting on the park bench wearing his work overalls, 
eating his lunch. On the bench next to him are two co-
workers, MIKE (38) and EDDIE (29), dressed in the same 
manner, eating sandwiches and looking at some photos.

MIKE
Man, she's a cutie pie. Hey Alex, 
have you seen Eddie's newborn? Can 
you believe this ugly face is  
supposed to be this cute little 
angel's dad?

He shows the baby photo, Alex glances at it with disinterest.

(CONTINUED)
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3.
CONTINUED:

ALEX
Yeah, I'm not really into babies.

EDDIE
Well, I hope not, that would be 
gross and I would kill you if you'd 
touched my baby girl.

Eddie and Mike LAUGH, Alex just smiles out of politeness.

MIKE
Speaking of gross, did you hear? 
Jackson's oldest apparently 
switched sides.

EDDIE
I always thought he's a fag, what a 
shame, what a shame.

Alex clenches his fist at the comment and starts packing up 
the rest of his lunch.

MIKE
Poor Jackson, had such high hopes 
for that kid.

Alex leaves without saying a word.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. ATTIC ALEX HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Alex opens the door to the attic, goes a few steps up and 
searches for a dusty old shoe box. Once he finds it he brings 
it down and sits down on the stairs.

Alex goes through the things in the box: race car toys, a 
lock of hair, baby teeth and a couple of photographs of a 
girl (baby to rebellious looking teenager stage).

With the box under his arm Alex goes down the stairs.

INT. LIVING ROOM ALEX HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Alex grabs his cell out of his pocket and calls his MOTHER.

MOTHER (O.S.)
Hello?

ALEX
Hey, it's Alex.

(CONTINUED)
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4.
CONTINUED:

MOTHER (O.S.)
Who?

Alex rolls his eyes and sits down on the couch, the box on 
his lap. Next to him a cat is curled up and sleeping. 

ALEX
Alex. Your child.

MOTHER (O.S.)
Oh, what do you want?

Alex keeps roaming with one hand through the box, looking at 
the different photographs.

ALEX
(sarcastic)

Oh yeah, I'm doing fine, thanks for 
asking.

MOTHER (O.S.)
You never call, so cut to the 
chase.

ALEX
Am I adopted?

The other end stays silent for a while.

MOTHER (O.S.)
Why would you think that?

ALEX
Because I had this guy knocking at 
my door, asking for his sister 
Sofia. So I am just wondering if 
you recall ever actually giving 
birth or if you just collect random 
newborns?

MOTHER (O.S.)
What did you tell him?

ALEX
Nothing. I told him to let it go.

Alex pets the cat. 

MOTHER (O.S.)
Why can't you just tell him the 
truth?

(CONTINUED)
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5.
CONTINUED:

Alex sighs.

ALEX
You know I can't do that. I have a 
functioning life now. If I tell 
him, other people gonna know. The 
past is the past.

MOTHER (O.S.)
Well, I'm sure you figure it out 
then with your functioning life. I 
have to go now.

ALEX
Wait! You haven't answered my 
question.

MOTHER
As you said the past is in the 
past.

The line goes dead. Alex stares at his phone in disbelief. 

Alex looks at the cat.

ALEX
She just hung up. Who does that?

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. MOTEL - NIGHT

Alex knocks on the door of room 14. Isaac opens.

ISAAC
Oh?

Alex hands Isaac the shoe box. Isaac immediately opens it to 
take a peek.

ALEX
That's all I have left from... 
Sofia.

ISAAC
Wow, thank you so much. I'm glad 
you changed your mind.

ALEX
Sure... Good luck.

Alex motions to leave.

(CONTINUED)
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6.
CONTINUED:

ISAAC
Hey, wanna come in and talk about 
it? 

ALEX
(shaking his head)

I'm not much of a talker.

ISAAC
Well, are you much of a drinker? 
Because the mini bar in here has 
everything you could wish for.

Alex hesitates, he puts his hands in his jeans pockets.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
Aren't you the least bit curious? 
It's not everyday that something 
like this happens, no?

ALEX
Do you have a Jack and ice?

Isaac leads the way into the motel room.

INT. ISAAC'S MOTEL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isaac puts the shoe box on a small table and prepares the 
drinks. Alex follows and sits down at the table. Isaac places 
the drinks and sits opposite to Alex.

ISAAC
Do you mind if I ask how Sofia...

Alex takes a big sip from his drink.

ALEX
She, uhm... It was her decision. 

ISAAC
Because she was queer?

ALEX
(surprised)

How do you...

Isaac holds up one of the pictures.

ISAAC
I just figured from the look.

(CONTINUED)
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7.
CONTINUED:

Alex takes another sip while Isaac keeps looking at some of 
the pictures.

ALEX
How come you waited all these years 
to search for her?

ISAAC
I always wanted to find my sister, 
but I actually had to wait till my 
mother passed away because she was 
guarding the adoption case file 
with her life.

ALEX
So I was... Sofia was adopted then? 
I was growing up with an adoptive 
sister.

ISAAC
Oh, yes, I have the files here if 
you wish to see them. But to be 
absolutely sure I have to run a DNA 
test.

Isaac holds up the hair piece from the shoe box to underline 
what he just said.

Alex empties his glass and nervously gets up.

ALEX
I'm gonna go, good luck with...

Alex gestures towards the shoe box and leaves quickly. 

Isaac stares after him. Then he starts going through the box, 
putting the hair and baby tooth in DNA tubes and zip lock 
bags. He then looks at the pictures of Sofia before his eyes 
wander to the glass Alex was drinking from. 

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Alex sits on a park bench, eating lunch. A soccer ball rolls 
to his feet and a young BOY (8) and GIRL (7) come running up.

BOY
Sorry Mister, my sister kicks like 
a girl.

The girl shoves him.

(CONTINUED)
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8.
CONTINUED:

GIRL
I do NOT!

BOY
Yes you do!

Alex picks up the ball.

ALEX
Well, she kicked it further then 
you did, so maybe kicking like a 
girl is not such a bad thing.

Alex winks at the girl and throws her the ball. The two kids 
run off to play and Alex watches them for a while before 
resuming to his lunch.

INT./EXT. DOORSTEP ALEX HOUSE - DAY

A couple of months later snow has settled on Alex' front 
lawn. Alex is in the bathroom finishing shaving, when he 
hears the doorbell RING.

He quickly washes his face and dries it with a towel as the 
doorbell RINGS a second time. 

ALEX
Yeah, yeah, I'm coming.

Alex walks over to the front door, pulling a t-shirt over his 
head on the go. There are visible scars on his chest. 

He looks through the peephole of the door and grunts as he 
recognizes who is on the other side of the door.

The doorbell RINGS a third time and Alex opens the door.

ALEX (CONT’D)
What do you want, Doc?

ISAAC
Can I come in?

Alex just keeps looking at him, waiting for an answer, not 
moving from the door.

Isaac pulls a folder out of his bag. 

(CONTINUED)
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9.
CONTINUED:

ISAAC (CONT’D)
Well, I sampled the baby teeth and 
the hair against my blood and the 
results matched. Sofia was my 
sister.

ALEX
(uninterested)

Ah, congrats...

Alex is about to close the door but Isaac holds him back.

ISAAC
I also tested your DNA against mine 
and Sofia's.

Alex pauses in his motion to close the door, he looks like a 
deer caught in the headlights.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
You are... Sorry, you WERE Sofia, 
weren't you?

Alex takes a beat, searching for the right words.

ALEX
Well... You were looking for a 
sister. She doesn't exist any more.

ISAAC
Well, I'd just love to get to know 
my brother.

Isaac smiles faintly and nods to the door. 

On ALEX, deciding whether or not to let Isaac in.

FADE TO BLACK.
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