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PREVIOUSLY ON CATASTROPHE

London school teacher, SHARON discovers she’s pregnant after 
a fling with American ad exec, ROB. Rob moves to London and 
he and Sharon decide to marry and raise the baby together. 

Sharon’s stern, germaphobe OB/GYN, DR. HARRIES diagnoses her 
with cervical dysplasia, a precancerous condition. Meanwhile, 
Rob is let go from his company when he is unable to secure 
any London-based clients. His only friend in London, DAVE, 
takes a moment from his drug and alcohol problem to help Rob 
get a position with an ethically dubious pharmaceutical 
company, Braeband. 

Rob and Sharon have a small civil wedding ceremony in front 
of their married friends, FRAN AND CHRIS; Sharon’s parents 
from Ireland, DES and CAROL; her brother, FERGAL; his wife, 
MALLANDRA and their TWO DAUGHTERS. Rob’s mother, compulsive 
online shopper, MIA chose to skip the wedding after having a 
phone argument with Sharon. 

After the wedding, Sharon and Rob get into an argument in 
their hotel room. Sharon storms out and her water breaks in 
the hotel hallway prematurely while she’s in her third 
trimester.

END
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FADE IN:

EXT. HOSPITAL ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Rob and Sharon’s car screeches to a halt in front of the 
hospital. Sharon gets out of the car. Both are still in their 
wedding garb.

ROB
Are you sure you don’t need help?

SHARON
I’m fine. Park and meet me up 
there.

ROB
We don’t have a bag. Should I go 
home and get a bag?

SHARON
I’m not having this baby tonight.

ROB
Someone should probably tell the 
hotel carpet.

SHARON
I’m not having this baby tonight!

INT. HOSPITAL EXAM ROOM - LATER

Sharon lies on an exam table. The head of a NURSE pops up 
from between Sharon’s legs.

NURSE
It looks like you’re having this 
baby tonight!

SHARON
But I don’t have a bag! I need a 
bloody bag!

INT. GARAGE - CONTINUOUS

Rob parks and runs to the elevator and waits next to a MAN IN 
A WHEELCHAIR. 

ROB
How long have you been waiting?
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MAN
Fifteen minutes.

Rob sees the stairs and runs down them. He turns back and 
grabs the man and helps his chair down the stairs.

INT. HOSPITAL LOBBY - LATER

Rob runs to the lobby elevator. He pushes all of the buttons 
and waits next to a WOMAN IN A WHEELCHAIR.

ROB
How long have you been waiting?

WOMAN
What day is it?

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRWELL - MOMENTS LATER

Rob pulls the woman’s wheelchair up a flight of stairs.

INT. LABOR AND DELIVERY ROOM - LATER

Sharon sits on the edge of a bed in a hospital gown breathing 
heavily while the Nurse sets up machines. Rob runs in.

SHARON
Oh good. Any later you would’ve 
missed our son graduating uni!

ROB
(to the Nurse)

You may want to think about fixing 
the lifts, just in case, I don’t 
know, someone is having a medical 
emergency in the hospital!

SHARON
The baby is coming!

ROB
Do you want me to run home to get a 
bag?

SHARON
Fuck the bag! 

An ADMINISTRATOR walks in with a giant stack of paper.
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ADMINISTRATOR
Hello. Well, it looks like we’re 
having a baby just a bit early, 
aren’t we?

SHARON
Why is this baby happening now?

ADMINISTRATOR
Your baby will be spending some 
time with us here at our Neonatal 
Intensive Care Unit which has been 
very well received on Yelp.

SHARON
Why is this baby happening now?

ADMINISTRATOR
We’ll need you to sign some papers. 
We are not liable for any 
complications your baby may be born 
with or acquire during his stay 
here.

SHARON
Why is this baby happening now?

The Administrator goes through each piece of paper. 

ADMINISTRATOR
Those issues include blindness, 
deafness, brain damage, 
respiratory, cardiac or renal 
distress -

ROB
We got it. You’re not liable if the 
baby grows up to be a bad boyfriend 
or that guy who doesn’t bother to 
answer your call right after you’ve 
just been texting with him. 

SHARON
Or is really into game night in 
place of having a personality. So 
why is this baby happening now?

ADMINISTRATOR
We can’t answer for what type of 
person your child will be when he 
grows up. That’s up to you.
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ROB
I will sign all those papers as 
long as you stop talking.

ADMINISTRATOR
Very well. Any questions?

Sharon raises her hand.

SHARON
I have a question. WHY IS THIS BABY 
HAPPENING NOW?!

ROB
Fun fact: It’s our wedding night!

The Nurse frowns at Sharon’s blue and green mini-dress she 
wore at the ceremony that’s now crumpled on the floor.

Title Card: CATASTROPHE

INT. DELIVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Sharon pushes while Rob and the Nurse are on her side. Her 
OB/GYN, DR. HARRIES is between her legs.

DR. HARRIES
We’re almost crowning.

SHARON
Shove him back up! He’s safer in 
me. He’s gonna go blind and stupid 
out here!

DR. HARRIES
He’s much safer outside of you at 
this point. This pregnancy has 
been...touch and go.

Dr. Harries pumps hand sanitizer into his palm.

ROB
You’re doing a great job! I have no 
idea what’s going on down there, 
but I’m assuming it’s...fine.

An ARMY OF DOCTORS AND NURSES enter and stare at Sharon’s 
crotch waiting for the baby.
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DR. HARRIES
We’re now crowning, so let’s take a 
moment for the skin to 
stretch...and never mind, here’s 
your baby.

Sharon and Rob get a quick glimpse of their crying baby, 
FRANKIE before he’s whisked away by the doctors for 
examination.

SHARON
Is he ok? Is he ok?

Rob looks over the shoulders of the doctors and nurses.

ROB
Good news: Two arms, two legs, ten 
fingers, ten toes and one penis. 
Bad news: He looks like my Uncle 
Ramis.

Sharon is handed Frankie.

SHARON
Jesus! Hi. We’re you’re parents.

ROB
Sorry.

SHARON
We don’t have a car seat or a crib 
or clothes or diapers for you.

ROB
It’s probably better that we start 
this relationship off with very low 
expectations.

NURSE
It’s time to go to the NICU. You 
can visit in a bit.

ROB 
I’m gonna follow, ok?

SHARON
Ok.

Sharon reaches for a kiss, but Rob runs off. 

DR. HARRIES
It looks like we’ll have to do some 
stitching. Everyone thinks it’s the 
big babies that do the most damage. 

(MORE)
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It’s actually the small, scrappy 
ones that come out like a 
cannonball.

Dr. Harries chuckles for the first time possibly ever.

SHARON
Great. While you’re down there, 
check the floor for any cancer that 
may have been blown out of me. 

Sharon closes her eyes for a moment. 

NURSE
 Guess what time it is?

SHARON
Happy Hour?

NURSE
Well, sort of. Just not for you. 

The Nurse holds up two breast suction cups attached to a 
giant breast pump.

INT. NICU - DAY

Sharon and Rob look over Frankie’s incubator.

SHARON
Does he still look like your Uncle 
Ramis?

ROB
Unfortunately, yes. If it makes you 
feel better, I once saw his penis 
as a kid. Pretty big.

SHARON
No, it doesn’t make me feel better 
that you saw your uncle’s penis as 
a kid. Oh, hello.

A group of NEONATOLOGISTS walk up to the incubator. They look 
at Frankie’s charts and machines and move on without saying a 
word. 

SHARON (CONT'D)
Leaving so soon? I was just about 
to put out a cheese plate. No one 
tells you what the fuck is going on 
here. It’s been days. 

DR. HARRIES (CONT'D)
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ROB
I’m sure they’ll tell us when 
there’s something we need to know.

The Nurse approaches them.

NURSE
Hello, just checking in.

SHARON
Yes, we would love a check in. We 
have some questions -

NURSE
Has your milk come in?

SHARON
Well, no. Not yet.

NURSE
We want to take him off the IV and 
we’re waiting for you.

SHARON
Ok, it’s just that I’m not supposed 
to have a baby now and my tits are 
playing a bit of catch up.

NURSE
But you do have a baby now, and 
your body knows what to do as long 
as you put the work in. How many 
times are you pumping?

SHARON
All the time. Nothing. Can we try 
nursing?

NURSE
He’s too weak to suck. We don’t 
need him feeling bad that he can’t 
get a handle on those quite flat 
nipples. 

SHARON
No, I would hate for anyone to feel 
bad about their bodies or abilities 
right now.

Rob’s phone rings and he sees it’s his boss, Harita.

ROB
Excuse me.
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Rob walks out into the hallway.

INT. HALLWAY/HARITA’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

HARITA sits at her desk.

ROB
Harita! Hello. 

HARITA
I’ve heard you had a baby over the 
weekend. Congratulations. I had no 
idea you were expecting when I 
hired you.

ROB
Um, yes. Thank you. 

HARITA
I’ve also heard you’ll be taking 
your paternity leave just days 
after you started this job. 

ROB
Yes. The baby came a little early. 

HARITA
During your very unexpected leave, 
we’ll need you to still be on calls 
and to work remotely. 

SHARON (O.S.)
Rob! Can you get the pump?

ROB
We’re still in the hospital -

HARITA
Oh good, then you have help. I’m 
about to patch you in on a call 
with R&D. We have a new drug that 
might cure herpes but also causes 
cystic pubic acne.

SHARON (O.S.)
Rob! 

ROB
Ok. Could I actually -

HARITA
I look forward to seeing you in the 
office in two weeks. 

(MORE)
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HARITA (CONT'D)

10.

Until then I look forward to 
hearing from you...a lot. 
Understood?

ROB
Yup. So legally paid leave but not 
really? Great. Sounds good. 

SHARON (O.S.)
Rob!

INT. HOSPITAL CAFETERIA  - DAY

Rob slides his tray down the cafeteria line. He gets to a 
display of chocolate pudding cups and puts one on his tray 
and slides over. He slides back and stares at the pudding 
cups. He puts one then two more on his tray.

CUT TO:

Rob approaches the CASHIER with a tray filled with chocolate 
pudding cups and one sandwich resting on top. The Cashier 
gives him a look.

ROB
What can I say? I love sandwiches.

CASHIER
You do know you’re in a hospital?

ROB
Yup, I’d say there’s no other place 
more convenient for my arteries to 
explode, but I’ll probably die on 
the floor before a lift decides to 
open. 

CUT TO:

Rob sits at a cafeteria table halfway through his pudding 
binge. He answers a phone call from Dave.

INT. HOSPITAL CAFETERIA/DAVE’S FLAT - CONTINUOUS

DAVE is sitting with an ESCORT on the couch.

DAVE
You have a kid?!

ROB
Yup.

HARITA (CONT'D)
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DAVE
Fuck!

ROB
You know what? It’s great. 
Everything’s great!

DAVE
Is it?

ROB
Yup! I’m keeping it together for my 
hormonal new wife. I’m keeping it 
together for my terrible new job. 
I’m keeping it together for my four 
pound new son who lives in a 
science box. I am keeping it 
together because that’s what I do 
now!

Rob takes a giant bite of pudding.

DAVE
Are you sure? I’m worried about 
you, dude and I just freebased coke 
out of a Christmas ornament.

ROB
You should not do that. You’ll cut 
your finger! See, dad advice from a 
dad! Gotta run!

Rob hangs up and continues his binge.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Sharon pumps while scrolling through baby gear on her phone, 
overwhelmed at all of the choices. She looks down and notices 
something.

SHARON
It’s happening!

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Sharon waits for the elevator while holding a bottle with a 
tiny amount of hard earned breast milk. 

The elevator opens and she walks in. She holds the door open 
for a NEW MOM being pushed by the Nurse in a wheelchair. 
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The New Mom holds her BABY in an immaculate layette set and 
three bouquets. There’s a bunch of “Congratulations” and 
“It’s A Girl” balloons tied to the wheelchair. 

SHARON
(to the Nurse)

Look what I just made!

As Sharon holds up the bottle to show off her accomplishment, 
other ELEVATOR RIDERS walk in and notice the baby. Sharon 
gets pushed to the corner with all of the balloons.

ELEVATOR RIDER 1
Congratulations!

ELEVATOR RIDER 2
How gorgeous!

ELEVATOR RIDER 3
You must be thrilled to finally get 
out of here!

Sharon unties a “Congratulations!” balloon.

The elevator doors open to the lobby. Sharon watches as the 
New Mom gets wheeled out to freedom and gets the perfect send 
off she never got. Sharon begins to cry while holding the 
balloon and her tiny supply of breast milk. The doors close 
on the balloon then open again. The New Mom looks back.

NEW MOM
Is that my balloon?

Sharon hits a bunch of buttons. The doors open and close 
rapidly while the Nurse walks towards the elevator. The Nurse 
holds the doors open and grabs the balloon which Sharon 
unwillingly lets go of. Sharon holds up the bottle.

SHARON
Look! I finally squeezed milk out 
of my tits. Where’s my 
“Congratulations” balloon?! Someone 
say “Congratulations!” Now!

Everyone in the lobby stares at her.

INT. NICU - DAY

FRAN and CHRIS look at Frankie while Rob and Sharon look at 
them for any validation.

FRAN
Well, he’s a wee one isn’t he?
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SHARON
He’s eating now and gained a whole 
pound. He has one less IV so that’s 
exciting.

CHRIS
He’s a warrior. A fighter! He has a 
wolf’s spirit!

Chris punches Rob’s arm just a little too hard.

ROB
Well, this morning he did have a 
super loud, juicy poop that woke up 
all the babies and pissed off all 
the nurses!

CHRIS
Don’t let the fuckers get you down, 
Frankie!

The gaggle of Neonatologists walk over and silently take 
notes. Sharon tries to make eye contact for a sliver of 
information.

INT. HOSPITAL CAFETERIA - LATER

Sharon and Fran sit at a table.

FRAN
So how was it? Were you able to go 
natural?

SHARON
By natural, do you mean being 
tethered to an IV of antibiotics 
because I didn’t yet get my Strep B 
test? Let’s face it, my vagina is 
the poster vagina for everything 
that’s wrong with vaginas so I 
probably have it. Then there’s the 
stream of magnesium that coursed 
through me so my baby’s preemie 
brain doesn’t get banged up while 
exiting my Strep ridden vagina. 
Ultimately, a human made of carbon 
and water was expelled from my 
body, so yes, I suppose it was 
natural.

FRAN
I meant did you get an epidural?

13.
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SHARON
No, I forgot that being comfortable 
was an option.

FRAN
Oh good. At least you’ll have that 
to lord over other women.

SHARON
I would’ve gladly been hit with a 
cast iron pan if I was given the 
choice.

FRAN
One of my favorite memories of 
Jeffrey is bringing him home and  
cuddling and nursing in bed.

Sharon looks around the dank cafeteria bathed in fluorescent 
light that’s been her home for the past few weeks.

SHARON
That sounds lovely. I forgot my 
address and my broken vagina hasn’t 
seen a soft surface in three weeks. 

FRAN
Well, I brought you a little 
something for Frankie. Just some 
hand me downs to get you by. These 
are some of my favorite outfits of 
Jeffrey’s. 

Fran hands a gift bag to Sharon.

SHARON
Thank you! We don’t have anything 
for Frankie yet. I stare at Amazon 
in a daze. I don’t know where to 
start. 

Sharon pulls out a baby leather motorcycle jacket and pants.

SHARON (CONT'D)
Awwwwww?

FRAN
I can’t think of another person I’d 
rather pass these on to.

Sharon pulls out a baby fur coat.

SHARON
Liberace?
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Sharon pulls out a baby Dickensian tail coat and ascot.

FRAN
First Christmas!

Sharon pulls out a baby top hat.

SHARON 
Of course.

EXT. HOSPITAL SMOKE AREA - DAY

Chris offers Rob a cigarette. Rob lights it and closes his 
eyes as he takes a long drag. 

He opens his eyes to catch the group of Neonatologists 
silently staring at him and also smoking. He coughs the 
cigarette out.

ROB
I don’t do this now. I’m a father.

CHRIS
I’m a father too. 

Chris takes a long drag.

ROB
Yeah, but you’re almost done. If 
you drop dead right now, Jeffrey 
will be sad, but will continue to 
shoot his “Tuesdays with Morrie” 
reboot with Hugh Grant.

CHRIS
It’s “Freaky Friday” with Liam 
Neeson. Let me give you some 
advice, Rob.

ROB
Great.

CHRIS
Here’s the secret to parenting: 
Don’t kill your kid.

ROB
Don’t kill your kid? That’s it?

CHRIS
That’s it. Don’t kill your kid. 
There will be times when that’ll be 
hard to do.
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ROB
I thought the very least a dad can 
do is not leave.

CHRIS
Don’t leave and while you’re not 
leaving, don’t kill your kid. 
That’s it. All the other stuff will 
come out in the wash. Or therapy.

Chris takes a long drag. Rob takes another cigarette.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM BATHROOM - DAY

Rob sits on the toilet with his laptop open on his lap while 
listening in on a conference call. He pulls the phone from 
his ear to hear Sharon arguing with the Nurse in the other 
room.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Sharon struggles to change Frankie’s diaper while the Nurse 
looks on. 

SHARON
I have no idea how much he’s 
eating! He seems fine. Rob! 

NURSE
Well, we have to assess if he’s 
eating enough.

SHARON
First it’s my fault that he’s not 
nursing. Now it’s my fault that 
he’s not nursing enough. This 
nappie is broken! Rob!

NURSE
All I’m asking is if you think he’s 
eating enough. It’s not broken, 
it’s backwards. Here.

The Nurse tries to take over.

SHARON
I can do it! And yes, I thought he 
was eating enough until you asked. 
Since you’re the bloody medical 
professional, you tell me!
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NURSE
We don’t know!

SHARON
Well, weigh him before and after! 
Rob!

Rob exits the bathroom.

SHARON (CONT'D)
Rob, go get a scale! We now have to 
weigh our child like he’s meat from 
the butcher. Should I also wrap him 
up in paper?

NURSE
Of course not. How will he breathe?

ROB
Hey! I have an idea! Let’s get the 
fuck out of here!

END OF PART ONE

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Sharon and Rob sit at a table in a crowded restaurant. 

SHARON
We used to do this. This used to be 
us.

ROB
Look at them with their clean hair  
and no abject terror about the well 
being of a child.

SHARON
I bet they’re all gonna have sex 
tonight.

ROB
Selfish monsters.

SHARON
I can’t imagine having sex ever 
again.

ROB
Oh good. I’ve been searching for 
something to look forward to. Glad 
I can scratch sex off the list.
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The SERVER walks up to the table.

SERVER
Can I get you something to drink?

SHARON
I had a baby!

ROB
It’s true. I was there. It was 
awful.

SERVER
I don’t know what you’ve heard, but 
we’re no longer giving away free 
drinks.

SHARON
I’ll have the Pinot Grigio. Bottle.

ROB
A Coke and by the end of the night 
I’m gonna figure out what to say to 
make that a free Coke.

The Server walks away.

SHARON
What is wrong with me? I’m dying 
for someone to say “Good job on 
making a life.”

ROB
Good job on making a life.

SHARON
You don’t count.

ROB
Don’t I know it!

SHARON
I miss Frankie. It feels weird to 
not be in the same building with 
him. I feel like we’re doing 
something wrong.

ROB
We needed to get out of there. I 
was afraid if I got that scale, 
you’d hurl it at her head.

SHARON
Bitch.

18.
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ROB
Plus we have to get used to not 
being with Frankie for every 
second. You’ll go to work some day. 
I’ll go back on...Monday.

SHARON
Monday? That soon!

ROB
My leave is over. 

SHARON
What leave? Have you ever left? I 
know what you’re doing in the loo 
when you’re not wanking off at the 
gift shop girl’s tits.

The Server delivers the drinks. 

ROB
Hey! I wank off at her ass! 

SHARON
Fine. Go! No one fucking tells you 
that once the kid rips you open, no 
one cares about you. 

ROB
No one cares about you? I sleep on 
a cot from a North Korean labor 
camp!

SHARON
I blew a child out of me and not 
one moment later, I get my tits 
shoved into a torture device!

ROB
You didn’t get a hammer toe fixed. 
You gave birth to a person you have 
to keep alive now. You don’t get to 
curl up on the couch and watch the 
Real Housewives! Grow up!

SHARON
Grow up? I don’t sit in the 
cafeteria eating pudding by myself 
like the lonely fat kid!

ROB
As a former lonely fat kid, I think 
I’ve done alright for myself. 

(MORE)
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I’ve got a hot, super smart, 
insanely hormonal, stressed out 
wife and a son I’d murder anyone 
for!

SHARON
That’s it! That’s what’s different! 
I’m totally capable of murder now. 
I’d kill anyone for Frankie. I’m 
not sure if I like him or being a 
mum, but I’d absolutely murder for 
him!

ROB
I would murder anyone in this 
restaurant for Frankie!

DINERS stop and look at them.

SHARON
I’d murder my own parents!

ROB
I’d murder my own mom regardless of 
Frankie!

SHARON
I’d murder you!

ROB
I’d totally murder you!

SHARON
I can’t look at you! Go home 
tonight!

ROB
Oh, I get to sleep in an actual 
bed? My pleasure!

SHARON
Never mind! I’ll sleep in my home 
in my bed tonight and you stay with 
Frankie!

ROB
We’re married now so it’s also my 
home and my bed and I don’t have 
boobs!

SHARON
Not yet! I’m trapped with you two 
assholes and I want to be dead!

ROB (CONT'D)
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ROB
Again, happy to help with that!

Sharon swipes everything off the table and storms off. The 
Server walks up to Rob.

SERVER
Congratulations. Your drinks are 
now free. Please leave.

ROB
Can I get a pudding to go and not 
pay for that either?

INT. NICU - DAY

Sharon holds Frankie. A lone NEONATOLOGIST breaks from the 
pack and approaches Frankie’s incubator. Sharon moves in 
front of her to prevent her from leaving.

SHARON
Hi. Do you know my name?

NEONATOLOGIST
Yes. Morris. Mrs. Morris.

SHARON
Actually it’s Mrs. Norris. Morris 
is my maiden name. I haven’t had a 
chance to change it since only 8 
hours passed between my wedding and 
having Frankie.

NEONATOLOGIST
Congratulations. Excuse me.

SHARON
What’s going on?

NEONATOLOGIST
What do you mean?

SHARON
What is going on with my son? No 
one has talked to us. You move 
around here like a pack of super 
smart, baby saving lemmings and say 
nothing.

NEONATOLOGIST
I’m sorry if you feel like no one’s 
talked to you.
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SHARON
Feel like no one’s talked to me? I 
know no one has talked to me! It’s 
not like someone’s talked to me and 
then I thought “That conversation 
was really underwhelming so I’ll 
just continue to feel like no one’s 
talked to me.” 

NEONATOLOGIST
Ok. Let’s talk.

SHARON
Great. Let’s do that. Then I’ll 
feel like someone’s talked to me. 

INT. ROB’S OFFICE - DAY

Rob looks at baby gear online and swiftly selects items. 
Harita passes his office in the hallway. Rob opens a 
spreadsheet to cover up the baby gear shopping. He puts on a 
frozen smile and pretends to type.

ROB
(to himself)

Hi. Here I am at work taking my 
first step of being a stranger to 
my kid so he doesn’t starve. 
Everything’s great.

INT. DELI - DAY

Rob walks up to a shelf of dessert while holding a wrapped 
sandwich. As he reaches for the one cup of chocolate pudding 
left, a CUSTOMER grabs it and swiftly walks away.

ROB
Hey! Maybe ask around first to see 
if pudding is the only thing that 
someone has to look forward to 
before you just take it!

Rob takes out his phone and makes a call.

ROB (CONT'D)
(on the phone)

I’m taking the rest of the day off!
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INT. BABY STORE - LATER

Rob strolls down an aisle with a cart full of baby gear while 
he eats his sandwich. He throws a bunch of binkies in the 
cart then compares two bottle warmers and puts them both in 
the cart. 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Rob walks in to find Sharon holding a sleeping Frankie.

SHARON
We’re going home!

ROB 
Perfect. I just bought a car seat! 
Actually two. Well, three. 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - DAY

Rob and Sharon carry bags over to the elevator. The Nurse 
wheels Frankie over in an open crib. He’s wearing Fran’s 
Dickensian baby outfit and Sharon puts the baby top hat on 
him as a finishing touch. 

NURSE
It’s been a pleasure. We’ll miss 
most of you.

The Nurse pinches Frankie’s cheek then Rob’s cheek.

ROB
I don’t want you to feel left out.

Rob pinches Sharon’s butt as the elevator doors open quickly 
for the very first time.

ROB (CONT'D)
Even the lift wants us the fuck out 
of here.

Before Sharon enters the elevator something catches her eye.

INT. HOSPITAL LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

The elevator doors open and the Nurse exits with Frankie. Rob 
pushes Sharon in a wheelchair with half deflated balloons 
tied to it. 

She’s holding a vase of flowers that definitely came off a 
reception desk. 
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Sharon waves like the Queen as PASSERS BY smile at her and 
take in Frankie’s outfit.

PASSER BY 1
Congratulations!

SHARON
Thank you!

PASSER BY 2
He’s beautiful! 

SHARON
I know!

PASSER BY 3
Fun outfit! Willy Wonka?

SHARON
Sure?

INT. FLAT HALLWAY - DAY 

Sharon and Rob walk up to Sharon’s front door with Frankie in 
a car seat carrier. 

ROB
Welcome home, buddy!

Sharon takes out her keys. 

SHARON
I’m dying for a glass of wine and 
the couch and no one breathing down 
my neck. I can’t wait to mess up 
our son in peace and quiet. 

Sharon turns the doorknob.

SHARON (CONT'D)
Why is the door unlocked?

ROB
Before you go in there, I should 
warn you -

Sharon doesn’t pay attention and opens the door.

INT. SHARON’S FLAT - CONTINUOUS

Sharon and Rob walk into a flat filled with baby gear from 
Rob’s shopping spree. 
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(MORE)
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SHARON
Jesus!

MIA, Rob’s mother, puts her laptop aside and jumps up from 
the couch.

MIA
Surprise!

SHARON
Jesus!

ROB
Mom?

SHARON
Is this what you were about to warn 
me about? 

ROB
A flat covered in baby stuff needs 
a warning. (points to Mia) This 
requires an air siren to shelter in 
place. 

Mia looks at Frankie.

MIA
This must be my grandson! What the 
fuck is he wearing?

SHARON
Hi, Mia. I’m Sharon.

MIA
I know. Who else would you be? Rob 
works fast but not that fast.

ROB
Mom, how did you get in here? 

MIA
Your landlord is very trusting. I 
guess there’s no crazies in 
England.

SHARON
Well...

MIA
Let’s start over. I’m here to help. 
I already sold all the bottle 
warmers on eBay. 

(MORE)
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MIA (CONT'D)
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Who needs them when you have a 
perfectly good microwave to heat 
plastic up in?

There’s a knock at the door. Rob opens it up to reveal 
Sharon’s parents, CAROL and DES; her brother, FERGAL; his 
wife, MALLANDRA and their TWO DAUGHTERS.

ALL
Surprise!

They all shuffle into the cramped flat and “ooh and ahh” over 
the baby. 

Rob and Sharon, shoved further into the corner, take a step 
into the bedroom and shut the door.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sharon wakes up from a long nap and finds Rob next to her 
passed out. She closes her eyes for a moment and then 
realizes how much her breasts hurt.

SHARON
Ow...the baby! Rob! Where’s the 
baby?

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Sharon runs into the living room in a panic. Rob stumbles 
out. 

They find Carol feeding the baby a bottle while Fergal’s 
daughters watch on. The bottle warmer is out of its box and 
appears used.  

Fergal puts together a baby swing while Des cleans up boxes. 
Mallandra cooks in the kitchen and Mia is on her laptop 
online shopping.

Everything is fine.        

ROB
We’re thinking of not being here.

SHARON
Maybe a drink?

ROB
Some fresh air?

MIA (CONT'D)
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SHARON
Maybe another drink?

No one pays attention to them. Sharon grabs a hand pump and 
her bag. They slowly back out of the flat.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Sharon takes a gulp of wine in the same restaurant they were 
kicked out of earlier. The Server stands in the corner eye 
balling them.

ROB
Big do over! Hi, I’m Rob. Have we 
met?

Rob holds out his hand. Sharon shakes it. 

SHARON
Hi, I’m Sharon. You do look like a 
man I once shagged in a hammock at 
my niece’s birthday party.

ROB
And you look like a woman I once 
went down on at a petting zoo.

SHARON
Hmmm. Must be a coincidence.
Who would have sex with us? You 
smell like hospital disinfectant.

ROB
Because I sprayed hospital 
disinfectant all over me to mask a 
far worse stench.

SHARON
Tell me a little about yourself and 
maybe that’ll jog my memory.

ROB
Well, I got married and became a 
parent on the same day.

SHARON
That’s so weird! Me too! 
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ROB
So not only do I get to go home to 
a wife that I’ve barely lived with, 
but there’s gonna be a baby there 
too. I’ve heard babies make 
terrible roommates! 

  SHARON
I think living with a baby is a lot 
like living with a drug addict or 
an alligator or a drug addict who 
owns an alligator.

ROB
Oh good, I’ve had more experience 
with both those things than 
marriage and parenting. 

They laugh. Sharon takes a sip of wine and Rob shoves a piece 
of food into his mouth. 

SHARON
Is Frankie gonna be ok?

ROB
I think his stuff will be fixed by 
medicine and doctors and food and 
water and the rapid division of 
cells. 

SHARON
Are we gonna be ok?

ROB
Easy: sleep, money and sex. 

SHARON
I hear you get all those things 
after a baby.

Sharon looks around.

SHARON (CONT'D)
We can still be these people, 
right?

ROB
People with disposable income who 
go out in public and shower and 
have sex? We can at least fake 
being these people. 

CUT TO:
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INT. RESTAURANT RESTROOM - LATER

Sharon moves up and down the wall of a single toilet restroom 
as Rob goes down on her off screen. She vacillates between 
wincing and trying really hard to feel something. 

SHARON
Is my clit still there?

ROB (O.S.)
Yup.

SHARON
Huh. 

Sharon’s phone dings. She gets it out and reads it.

ROB (O.S.)
Everything ok?

SHARON
It’s Fergal. He and my parents went 
back to his place. Your mom is home 
with the baby. Maybe move to the 
right a bit -

Rob quickly gets up.

ROB
Nope! Gotta go!

CUT TO:

INT. RESTAURANT HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Sharon and Rob rush out of the restroom. They immediately 
face the Server who is not happy to have been kept waiting. 
The Server hands them the bill and rushes into the restroom.

ROB
We technically got through a meal 
without getting thrown out. Here’s 
to small victories!

SHARON
I’d take humiliation over paying.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sharon and Rob lie in bed with Frankie in a bassinet in 
between them.
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ROB
Though I’d still murder for 
Frankie, I don’t really want to 
murder you.

SHARON
I’m too exhausted to murder you. 
I’d have to chop up your enormous 
body, clean up all that hair and 
buy a shovel. It’s so much easier 
to just make this work.

Sharon and Rob kiss. 

ROB 
So glad it’s Friday. We can sleep 
in tomorrow.

SHARON
I’m dying for a decent brunch.

As they close their eyes, Frankie begins to cry. They shoot 
up to tend to him.

MIA (O.S.)
Sharon! The baby’s up!

SHARON
Thank you, Mia. Rob and I are here!

MIA (O.S.)
Rob, what’s the WiFi password 
again?

SHARON
Shhh!

Sharon picks the baby up and struggles to get him to nurse in 
the dark.

MIA (O.S.)
Did someone say something? I can’t 
hear anything over that baby!

SHARON
He pooped! It’s everywhere! Where 
are the nappies?

ROB
They’re in the kitchen.

Rob gets out of bed and steps on something sharp. 
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ROB (CONT'D)
Ow! Fuck! 

The baby cries louder.

SHARON
You’re scaring the baby! Why would 
you have nappies in the kitchen? 

ROB
I’m bleeding by the way. Thanks for 
your concern!

SHARON
I’m covered in shit! Where are the 
wipes? Let me guess, the roof?

MIA (O.S.)
Rob!

Rob limps to the door.

ROB
Turn the fucking light on!

SHARON
I’m covered in shit! You turn the 
fucking light on!

Rob turns the light on and opens the door to find Mia 
standing in the doorway. 

MIA
Rob, since you’re up, can you take 
me to a 24 hour drugstore? I’m 
gonna need ear plugs.

Rob takes a deep breath and turns to Sharon who is topless 
and covered in poop and a crying baby.

ROB
Do you need anything while I’m out?

Sharon surveys the bedroom. There’s poop all over the bed and 
blood all over the floor.

SHARON
Yes. A shovel.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF SHOW
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