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COLD OPEN

FADE IN:

INT. DIANE’S LIVING ROOM - DAY (D-1)

SOPHIE HORVATH, 21, a fresh-faced college student with an 
artistic flare sits, slouched back on a pristine love seat 
across from her mother DIANE HORVATH, 43.

Diane sits upright, hands folded on her lap, hair pulled back 
with not a strand or fold of clothing out of place. While her 
lips press into a thin line, there is a softness in her eyes - 
a kindness. 

Between them is a coffee table. On it is a fine china plate, 
decorated in a floral pattern, with perfectly shaped muffins 
on top. They are untouched - arranged in a remarkable tower. 

Silence fills the room aside from the HUMMING and SHUFFLING 
of Sophie’s father, RICK HORVATH, 47, as he moves about the 
room gracefully, a button up shirt tucked tightly into 
freshly ironed slacks.

SOPHIE
(mumbles)

Little hot in here.

Diane smiles weakly. Sophie pulls awkwardly at her collar. 

Rick takes his time. He pours a few fancy teacups full of hot 
tea. 

The room is large, part of a historic house with hardwood 
floors and colorful rugs dotting the room with brightness.

Tall windows reach toward the ceiling, the room is 
miraculously spotless - not a speck of dust in sight.

SOPHIE (CONT’D)
Alright, what’s with all this 
British formality shit?

RICK
Language, hun.

SOPHIE
You fuckin’ kidding?

Rick puts on a polite smile as he places the cups before them 
and sits next to Diane. 
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They sit on opposite ends of the small couch, their knees not 
even touching.

Rick sips his tea - it’s loud in the quiet. 

Diane shifts nervously. Sophie raises a brow.

RICK
Drink, drink.

He gestures to the untouched drinks. The women oblige. 

Diane sips daintily. Sophie grips the cup like a coffee mug.

SOPHIE
Seriously, Dad- what’s this all 
about?

RICK
Well-

Rick sets his cup down and pats his hands on his knees with a 
wide smile. Diane wrinkles her nose.

RICK (CONT’D)
Your mother and I actually have 
something we want to tell you.

Sophie glares in distaste at her tea.

SOPHIE
And that is?

DIANE
We’re getting a divorce!
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

Sophie’s head shoots up with a look of astonishment. Rick 
gives a forced chuckle.

SOPHIE
A divorce? What the fu-

Rick lifts a hand to stop her.

RICK
Yes, a divorce.

SOPHIE
Why?

DIANE
Well, your father and I have been 
talking about it for a while. That 
spark just isn’t there anymore. And 
well...your father has finally come 
to terms with his sexuality.

Sophie and Diane both turn to Rick - expecting.

RICK
It’s taken me some time. But I’ve 
finally been able to come out and 
say it.

Sophie takes a bite of blueberry muffin.

RICK (CONT’D)
I’m bisexual!

Sophie spits out a wad of crumbs.

SOPHIE
Dad, you can’t be bi, that’s my 
thing!

DIANE
See! I always knew she came by it 
honest.

She glares bitterly at her husband as he scrambles to clean 
the crumbs from the table.
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RICK
Sophie, you can’t just claim your 
own sexuality and disallow anyone 
else to be bisexual.

Rick passes her a fancy napkin, she looks at it in confusion.

SOPHIE
Are you sure, Dad? I mean, have you 
been on the internet lately? 
There’s a sexuality for everything 
these days. There is octopussexual. 
Pansexual!

RICK
You know, I actually thought I was 
pan for a while but-

DIANE
Are you serious?! You said you 
weren’t into that furry nonsense.

SOPHIE
Mom, do you even know what pan is?

Diane rolls her eyes.

DIANE
Of course. Pansexual - like 
pandasexual - he likes animals. 
That’s like the word for furry 
right?

Sophie smothers her face in her hands.

SOPHIE
Good lord.

Rick places a hand on Diane’s shoulder.

RICK
Sweetheart, no.

DIANE
No?

SOPHIE
Pansexual is different. Furries are 
just furries.

DIANE
So it’s like...kitchen appliances?
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Sophie laughs and shakes her head.

SOPHIE
I’ll draw you a diagram later, Mom. 
Don’t worry.

Sophie turns to Rick.

SOPHIE (CONT’D)
I’m only sort of kidding, Dad. Glad 
to have you on the team. Or should 
I say - both teams.

She snickers. Rick bursts into a fit of laughter.

Diane groans.

DIANE
ANYWAY. It’s just time for us to 
split up. He wants to explore his 
sexuality. I love your father and 
this family but we haven’t had sex 
in 5 years.

Sophie snorts into her tea.

DIANE (CONT’D)
Honey, I need to get laid.

Rick nods in complete understanding.

DIANE (CONT’D)
Do you have any idea what it’s like 
to go 5 years with no sex? It’s 
barren down there, dry as a bone. 
Sophie, there is only so much KY 
gel can do.

SOPHIE
Mom, please, stop.

DIANE
I’ve lathered it on. Believe me, I 
have coated it till it’s soaking 
wet - dripping even - it’s like it 
evaporates on sight.

RICK
It’s true. I’ve seen it.

DIANE
After you hit your 40’s your vagina 
is just not the same.
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