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FADE IN.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A one-bedroom, stylish, middle class.  Elegant minimalism
with a splash of boho: posh meets patchouli.

IMANI sits on the couch, reading Marley & Me.  She's late
20's, black, Afro-Bohemian vibe.  She reclines, but she's
tense, nibbling her cowrie necklace.

The front door unlocks, opens.

PRITIKA (Indian, late 20's) slips inside. Pristine in a sharp
black pantsuit and sleek ponytail.  She balances an
overstuffed grocery bag in each arm, phone tucked between
ear and shoulder.

PRITIKA
What do you mean, "Bennington got
the account"?

She kicks the door closed.

Imani pops up, tosses the book on the couch.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
Yeah, well I don't give a Kentucky-
fried-fuck!  You tell Harper if he
doesn't clean this up I'm gonna slice
off his giblets--

She catches Imani's gaze, flashes her a smile.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
(mouthing, to Imani)

Hi, honey--

Her smile switches off.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
(into phone)

--And strangle him with his own limp
dick!

A beat.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
No, don't paraphrase--

Pritika stomps into--

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Plops the bags down on the counter, adjusts the phone.
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PRITIKA (CONT'D)
Tell him just like that or you'll
get a boot up your ass, too.

Quick beat.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
 'Kay, love you, Uncle Nish. See you
at Nana's.

Pritika hangs up.

Imani enters.

IMANI
Glad you're home.  Because I wanted
to have a little talky-talk.

Imani plays with Pritika's lapels.

PRITIKA
Uhm, okay.

Pritika kisses her on the cheek.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
Well, give me a sec to change out of
this--

Pritika crosses toward the bedroom.

Imani cuts her off, striking a cute little pose in her path.

IMANI
It's kinda a surprise.

PRITIKA
It's not really a surprise if we
"talky-talk" about it, is it?

Pritika skirts around Imani.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
I'll be two seconds.

IMANI
Pritika, wait--

Pritika opens the door, YELPS.

INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Curled up on the floor is BAILEY, a mangy grey rescue mutt. 
But we see him as a hairy middle-age man in a shabby puppy-
ear hat.
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Imani makes a "ta-da" gesture.

IMANI
Soooo, this is Bailey!

He wags his "tail", pinned on beneath a plumber's crack.

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Pritika paces.  Imani watches from her stool.

PRITIKA
What the hell, Imani-- Where did you
find that thing?

IMANI
I was coming from hot yoga and I
passed the rescue and I just thought--

PRITIKA
You just thought that you'd adopt a
dog?  Without telling me?

IMANI
C'mon, you love animals!  You won't
even eat meat.

Pritika stops in her tracks.

PRITIKA
I was raised vegetarian.  If I could
eat bacon without getting the torpedo
shits, I would.

Pritika rummages through the grocery bags, pulls out of a
bottle of Barefoot, cracks it open.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
I knew this would be a twist-top
kind of day.

She takes a swig.

Imani crosses to her, tearing up.

IMANI
I'm sorry, it's just that-- We've
been doing In Vitro for like a year
and the adoption agencies are dicking
us around and just--

Her voice breaks, face contorting dramatically.

PRITIKA
Oh, no-- Don't do that--
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IMANI
I thought this might be our only
chance to have something like a real
f-f-familllyyy!

Pritika pulls her in, consoles her.

PRITIKA
Okay!  Okay, we'll talk about keeping
it.

Imani sniffles.

IMANI
Really?

PRITIKA
Yeah, just stop with the Kardashian
ugly-cry.

IMANI
I promise, it'll be great.  He really
is a sweetie.

Bailey shuffles into the kitchen.

IMANI (CONT'D)
See?  Look how happy he is he gets
to stay.

She stoops, rubs his tummy.

IMANI (CONT'D)
Isn't that right, Bailey?  Isn't
hims the goodest boy?

Bailey rolls around in bliss.

IMANI (CONT'D)
Come say hi!

Pritika studies him, wary and a little grossed out.  Reaches
for the top of his head.

PRITIKA
Uh-- Good bo--

Bailey snaps at her.  She recoils.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
Fuckin' A!
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INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Imani stands at the stove in her PJ's, scrambling eggs. 
There's a spring in her step and she hums: "I Say A Little
Prayer" by Aretha Franklin.

Bailey laps at his water bowl a few feet away.

Pritika leans in the doorway, watches with a smile.

PRITIKA
If one pet makes you this happy let's
throw in some cats, some bunnies--

IMANI
You keep me plenty happy with the
rabbit we've got.  Buzz buzz.

PRITIKA
Breakfast smells amazing, by the
way.

IMANI
Thank you!

Pritika crosses to the cabinet, grabs a plate.

Imani takes the skillet off the range.

IMANI (CONT'D)
I hope you enjoy, baby!

PRITIKA
I'm sure I--

Pritika's expression drops as--

Imani scoops the eggs into Bailey's food dish and sets it
beside him.  She rubs him on the head, then pops up.

IMANI
What were you saying, love?

Bailey quirks a brow at Pritika, smug.

Pritika snatches an apple from the fruit bowl, stomps off.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Pritika and Imani cuddle on the couch, watching TV.

Bailey saunters up to them, gives Imani the saddest puppy
eyes.

Pritika cuts her eyes at them.
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PRITIKA
C'mon, not on the couch, babe.

IMANI
But I just bathed him.

PRITIKA
Not the point.

IMANI
Look at him!

Bailey puts on the most pitiful pout.

Pritika rolls her eyes.

PRITIKA
Whatever.

Imani pats her thighs.

IMANI
Up, up!

Bailey hops up onto the couch, wedging himself between them. 
His head plops in Imani's lap. Legs splayed open rudely in
Pritika's direction.

PRITIKA
Comfy?

IMANI
Mmmhmm!

A beat, then--

Bailey looses a WET FART in Pritika's direction.

She gags.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Pritika and Imani stand by the front door, both in their
coats, ready to go.

Bailey bounds up to Imani, nuzzles her leg.

PRITIKA
I just don't know if I'm comfortable
leaving him here for a whole evening.

IMANI
I know, I'm gonna miss him, too.
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PRITIKA
Literally not what I meant.

Imani shrugs.

IMANI
Pree, I told you, okay?  He's been
house-trained.  Your Pottery Barn
accent lamps will live to be bougie
another day.

Pritika scoffs.

IMANI (CONT'D)
Let's go.

Pritika grabs the door.

Imani kisses Bailey on the head.

IMANI (CONT'D)
I know you'll be a good boy, won't
you?

Bailey nods, crosses himself.

Pritika and Imani slip out the door, close it behind them.

PRITIKA (O.S.)
They're not bougie, they're tasteful.

Bailey does a running leap onto the couch, smiles.  CLAPS
twice, activating the SOUND SYSTEM.  "Tear It Up" by Yung
Wun and DMX BLARES, bass heavy.

A SERIES OF SHOTS:

1) Bailey kicks the toilet paper roll through the apartment,
leaving a trail EVERYWHERE.

2) Bailey dances on the coffee table, hittin' the Dougie.  A
table leg SNAPS.

3) Bailey juggles his own turds.

4) Bailey roundhouse kicks an elegant Pottery Barn floor
lamp.

5) Bailey pees his name on the couch.  The "B" is backwards.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATER

It's dark.

Keys JANGLE against the outside lock, it CLICKS open.
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Pritika and Imani laugh and stumble in, a little tipsy.

PRITIKA
Seven Golden Globes?  Really?  Who's
gonna tell them it's just a reboot
of The Artist?

Imani giggles, feels for the switch.  The lights FLICK on.

Utter disarray.  Tables are flipped.  The couch cushions and
pillows are strewn about, leaking fluff.  Turds everywhere.

Bailey sits in the middle of it, a lacy thong on his head,
gnawing a huge double-sided dildo.

Imani's jaw drops.

Pritika can only SQUEAK her rage.

INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Imani sits on the bed.

IMANI
We can't just give him back!

Pritika fumes, paces.

PRITIKA
Oh, the motherfuck we can't!

IMANI
Having a dog is like having a kid--
You have to be patient!  You wouldn't
abandon our child if it made a mess.

PRITIKA
There's "a mess" and then there's
the meth-den that hellhound made out
of my living room--

IMANI
OUR living room--

PRITIKA
And if a kid somehow managed to get
turds on the ceiling, then you better
believe I'd send it down the river
like the baby fuckin' Moses!

Imani stands.

IMANI
I can't believe you just said that.
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Pritika sighs.

PRITIKA
'Mani--

IMANI
You know what?  Maybe it's a good
thing we haven't been able to
conceive.  God makes no mistakes.

Imani storms out.

The front door SLAMS.

INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - LATER

A POP BREAK-UP SONG plays on iPhone speakers.

Pritika sits in bed, littered with candy wrappers.  A half-
empty bottle of vodka sits open on the night stand.  She
takes a vicious bite out of a Ghirardelli bar, chases it
with booze.

A SCRATCHING at the door.

PRITIKA
Really?

SCRATCH SCRATCH SCRATCH. 

She grabs a picture of her and Imani from the night stand,
studies it.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
Love the goddamn dog so much you
couldn't take it with you?

She flips the picture off.  Her face softens, finger drags
gently along the outline of Imani's face.

Pritika HICCUPS, holds her hand to her mouth.  Another GURGLY
HICCUP.

She hops up, throws open the door, bolts for the bathroom.

Bailey slips in, hops on the bed.  He stops, sniffs.  Eyes
land on--

The chocolate.

He rubs his "paws" together.

INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - LATER

Pritika groans, stumbles in, stops.  Her eyes widen at--
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Bailey, splayed on the bed, in a pool of his own vomit.

EXT. ANIMAL HOSPITAL - DAY

Pritika smokes an e-cigarette outside.

Imani comes out.

PRITIKA
How is he?

IMANI
They're keeping him overnight but,
he didn't eat enough to kill him.

PRITIKA
You know I didn't mean to--

IMANI
I know.

Imani shifts her weight.

PRITIKA
What is it?

IMANI
They ran some other tests and-- They
found cancer.

PRITIKA
What?

IMANI
Yeah.

PRITIKA
Dogs can get cancer?  What the fuck?

Imani tears up.

Pritika pulls her in.

PRITIKA (CONT'D)
I'm so sorry, babe.  Look, if you
want to get another dog--

IMANI
Well, don't put him the ground yet. 
I'm gonna fight this.

PRITIKA
Uhm, what?

Imani breaks the hug.
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IMANI
Did you think I was just gonna let
him die?

PRITIKA
What, are you gonna give him chemo
and have him running around looking
like Dr. Evil's cat?  Just put him
down.  Don't do this to yourself. 
Don't do this to Bailey.

IMANI
Like you care about Bailey.

PRITIKA
Believe it or not, I do care about
him.  Because you care about him. 
But it's expensive and--

IMANI
Give me a break. How much did you
pay for that Ruby Woo lipstick?

Pritika purses her lips, taken aback.

IMANI (CONT'D)
Listen, it's not your problem anymore,
okay?  I was gonna come pick up my
stuff this afternoon anyway so just--
Don't worry about it.

Imani walks off.

Pritika calls after her.

PRITIKA
Fine!  And this isn't Ruby Woo, by
the way, it's a dupe!  And it was a
gift!

(sotto)
To myself.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

All of the waste and trash is gone.  The furniture is still
busted.

Pritika fiddles with the leg on the coffee table, then spots
something beneath.  She picks it up, studies it in her palm--

A single cowrie shell earring.

She closes her hand around it, bites her lip.
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EXT. DOG PARK - DAY

Imani sits on the bench, on her phone.

IMANI
Hi, this is Imani Miller, Bailey's
mom.

(beat)
Oh, he's doing just fine.  Back to
his old self.

Bailey humps a trash can nearby.

IMANI (CONT'D)
I was just calling about the balance
on his--

(beat)
Wait, "taken care of?"  Can I ask by
who?

Imani listens, then reacts.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Pritika answers the door, her eyes widen as--

Imani smiles in the hallway.

Bailey peeks out from behind her.

Pritika's still all smiles.

A SERIES OF SHOTS:

1) Imani puts her things back in the closet.  Pritika watches
fondly.

2) Imani presents Pritika with Bailey's certificate from
obedience school.  Pritika motions for him to sit.  He flips
her off, gives her a "just kidding" wave, then obeys.

3) Pritika and Imani flip through an IKEA catalog for new
furniture.

4) Pritika sit on a bench at the dog park.  They kiss.  Bailey
humps their legs.

5) Imani sits on the toilet. An open pregnancy test box rests
on the sink.  She wiggles her toes, impatient, then holds up
the stick.  Her eyes light up.

INT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

The apartment is fully repaired, and upgraded with some baby-
proofing.
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Imani fusses with the camera on her phone.

PRITIKA
C'mon, hurry up, we don't want to
miss this!

IMANI
Okay, okay-- Got it!

She aims the camera--

Bailey licks mashed peas from the face of Imani and Pritika's
baby, HANNAH: a precious 9-month-old girl that we see as a
middle-age woman in a pink onesie.

Hannah GIGGLES.

IMANI (CONT'D)
Have you ever seen anything so
precious?

PRITIKA
The internet is gonna love this.

Hannah licks Bailey back.

BAILEY
Don't get too fresh, kid.  Remember,
I run this joint.

HANNAH
Suck my ass, Old Smeller.  Your food
already looks like what's in my
diaper.  You feelin' lucky?

BAILEY
I could eat you.

HANNAH
Run up, bitch.

Bailey and Hannah hug for the camera.

FADE OUT.
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