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PREVIOUSLY ON SHAMELESS
Frank interrupts Fiona’s wedding and announces that her 
fiancee, Sean is a heroine addict. Sean leaves Fiona at the 
alter to chase after his young son, Will.
Fiona’s family and friends throw Frank over a bridge into the 
river.
Lip checks into rehab.

OPENING TITLE SEQUENCE

CUT TO:

INT. GALLAGHER LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

FIONA sits on the sofa, wearing her wedding dress, veil and 
all. She sits and stares in an almost catatonic state.

CARL walks in the door and sits on the sofa next to Fiona.

CARL
Dom got picked up.

Carl leans back into the sofa looking up at the ceiling.

CARL (CONT’D)
Her dad hates me.

No reaction or acknowledgment from Fiona. Carl looks at her, 
awkward silence, then looks back up at the ceiling.

The two of them sit in silence. Tears stream down Fiona's 
cheeks.

The silence is suddenly interrupted when KEVIN, VERONICA, 
SVETLANA, IAN, CALEB and DEBBIE all burst into the room, 
laughing and mid-conversation.

KEVIN
(imitating Frank)

I could have frozen to death!

Laughter.

Debbie immediately goes to FRANNY, who is asleep in the 
playpen.

DEBBIE
Shh!! 



Everyone gets quiet.

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
She's actually asleep.

Debbie waves everyone into the kitchen. Carl follows as they 
all get comfortable in the kitchen, leaving Fiona still 
sitting on the sofa.

CARL
Where's Frank?

IAN
Um... he went for a little swim.

Laughter.

KEVIN
You hear that Fi? We took care of 
Frank for ya.

Veronica punches Kevin in the arm.

VERONICA
Leave her alone. She needs time to 
process.

SVETLANA
She needs a drink.

Svetlana digs through cabinets. She's drawn to a box on the 
counter. She opens it to find several CHAMPAGNE GLASSES.

VERONICA
They were for the reception.

SVETLANA
We could use these at the Alibi, 
no?

KEVIN
Ooh yeah...

Veronica slaps Kevin's hand away from the box.

VERONICA
No. They're not ours.
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KEVIN
Maybe not, 

(pointing around kitchen)
But that toaster is, and that bowl 
over there, and I think that 
ironing board too.

Veronica gives him the stink-eye, then looks back over at 
Fiona alone on the sofa.

SVETLANA
Where is cake and champagne?

Ian shakes his head.

VERONICA
We should call it a night.

Awkward silence as they all stare at Fiona.

KEVIN
Yeah.

Veronica grabs Ian's hands.

VERONICA
Make sure she gets some sleep.

Ian nods.

Veronica walks into the LIVING ROOM

She sits on the sofa next to Fiona and puts her arm around 
her. They don’t say anything for a moment. The whole house 
seems to fall silent for once. Fiona puts her head on 
Veronica’s shoulder.

VERONICA (CONT’D)
Get some sleep.

Fiona nods as she wipes more tears. Veronica gets up and 
walks back to the KITCHEN.

SVETLANA
Where does this Sean live? In 
Russia, if a man does something 
like this...

She gestures slitting his throat with her hand.

DEBBIE
We should’ve sent Frank to Russia.
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IAN
No, Frank’s right where he needs to 
be.

Silent agreements all around.

VERONICA
It’s been a long day.

KEVIN
Goodnight, Gallaghers.

Hugs all around and then Kev, Veronica and Svetlana exit the 
back door.

Ian, Caleb, Carl and Debbie stand at the kitchen counter 
staring at Fiona. They look at each other unsure what to do.

IAN
Fiona?

No answer.

They look at each other again, still unsure what to do.

The front door slams (O.S.). They look back into the living 
room. Fiona is gone.

DEBBIE
Shit.

Carl looks around, just now noticing someone’s missing.

CARL
Where's Lip?

DEBBIE
He had to go take care of some 
things.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB FACILITY DORM ROOM - NIGHT

There are two twin beds in the small dorm-like room, no 
windows, plain concrete walls. The vibe of the room is 
sterile, cold, definitely doesn’t feel like a home.
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TOBY, a teenage boy, sits on his bed holding a handwritten 
ENVELOPE, a letter, and listening to the sounds of someone 
vomiting in the bathroom.

The toilet flushes and LIP walks out, looking like hell.

TOBY
It gets better.

LIP
Well it can’t get any fucking worse 
now, can it?

Toby shrugs. He throws the envelope in the trash can by his 
bed.

Lip throws himself down on his bed and stares up at the white 
ceiling. The ceiling tiles are stained from old water leaks. 
Lip stares in disgust, then rolls over to his side, still 
feeling a little nauseous.

CUT TO:

EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - NIGHT

IAN walks CALEB to his car. They stop at the driver’s side 
door. Instead of opening the door, Caleb leans against it.

CALEB
You sure you don’t want to stay at 
my place?

IAN
I feel like I need to stay here 
tonight.

Caleb pulls Ian closer to him.

CALEB
I could stay with you...

IAN
Nah, go home and get some rest. 
I’ll see ya tomorrow.

They kiss.
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CALEB
You sure?

Ian steps back.

IAN
Yeah. Thanks for everything today.

CALEB
It was kinda fun.

IAN
Don’t lie.

CALEB
Okay, it was kinda terrible.

Ian laughs. Caleb kisses his cheek then gets into his car and 
drives away. Ian stands in the street, watching him leave.

CUT TO:

EXT. PATTY'S PIES - NIGHT

FIONA stands in front of the restaurant, a cigarette in one 
hand, a BRICK in the other. The sign on the glass door reads 
"Closed". 

She takes a drag off the cigarette, throws it down, steps on 
it, then throws the brick through the door, smashing the 
glass.

INT. PATTY'S PIES - CONTINUOUS

Fiona's pretty white HEELS crunch on the BROKEN GLASS as she 
walks through the dark restaurant.

INT. PATTY'S PIES, SEAN'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

FIONA walks into the office, turns on the light, eyes the 
desk drawers.

She slowly walks over and opens the top drawer. A needle, 
rubber hose and small bag of HEROINE are right there in the 
drawer, just like Frank said they would be.
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SEAN (O.S.)
I'm sorry.

Fiona jumps, startled and turns to see SEAN standing in the 
office doorway.

FIONA
Will get home okay?

Sean nods.

SEAN
Nicole just picked him up from the 
airport.

FIONA
How’d Nicole take it?

SEAN
Not good. I'll be lucky if she ever 
lets me see him again... or if he 
ever even wants to see me again.

FIONA
I'm sorry.

SEAN
No. Don't you be sorry.

He steps closer to her.

SEAN (CONT’D)
This is all on me.

He takes another step closer. He eyes the drug paraphernalia 
in the open desk drawer. 

SEAN (CONT’D)
I’m sorry.

Fiona nods.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I'm a junkie. I'll always be a 
junkie. I should've known better.

FIONA
Known better than what?
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SEAN
Than to drag you into my mess of a 
life. You have enough messes of 
your own to take care of.

He takes another step to her as she wipes a tear from her 
cheek.

SEAN (CONT’D)
I hurt you. I should've known 
better.

Fiona nods again. She looks away, avoiding eye contact as she 
wipes another tear and collect herself.

FIONA
So what's next?

SEAN
For me, jail. Hopefully rehab.

FIONA
Jail?

SEAN
Nicole insisted. I gotta do 
whatever it takes to make it right 
with Will.

FIONA
And us?

SEAN
You move on with your life and 
forget you ever knew me.

She shakes her head.

FIONA
I love you, Sean. I’m fucking mad 
as hell at you, but I still love 
you.

SEAN
It doesn’t matter.

FIONA
(angrily)

It doesn’t matter that I love you?!

Sean grabs her chin, tender yet aggressive.
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SEAN
I'm not worth your love. I'm not 
worth your tears. You're an amazing 
woman, Fiona Gallagher, and you 
deserve a hell of a lot better than 
a piece of shit addict like me.

FIONA
But when you get out of rehab...

He squeezes her chin and leans closer to her face, almost 
cheek to cheek as tears stream down both of their faces.

SEAN
Forget about me.

The sound of sirens approaching, Sean drops his hand. Fiona 
looks around and looks at the bag of heroine.

FIONA
Shit. They're coming cause I broke 
the door. You gotta hide this...

SEAN
No, they're coming because I called 
them. I turned myself in.

FIONA
Now?

The sound of the sirens get closer.

SEAN
You need to get out of here. Go.

She steps away from him, but stops in the doorway.

He looks down at the heroine, pounds his fists on the desk 
and screams.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Go!!!

Fiona hesitates, but then gives in and walks out of the 
office.

CUT TO:
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EXT. PATTY'S PIES - NIGHT

FIONA runs out of the broken door and up the middle of the 
street. She cries hysterically, then stops, standing in the 
middle of the street and screams in anguish.

Behind her a police car parks in front of the restaurant. An 
OFFICER enters the restaurant. Sean steps out with his hands 
up as the SECOND OFFICER approaches him.

Fiona turns around to see SEAN being handcuffed and placed in 
the back seat.

Just before the door closes, he leans his head out and shouts 
to her.

SEAN
Forget about me, Fiona. Forget you 
ever met me.

Fiona stands in the middle of the street staring.

The car door closes. The first officer walks back to the car 
with a bag of evidence in his hand.

The officers get in the car and drive away. Fiona stands, 
staring at nothing, then collapses to the ground, crying.

A hand reaches out to her. Fiona looks up to see DEBBIE 
standing there.

DEBBIE
Come on, let's go home.

Fiona takes Debbie's hand and stands up. She then wraps her 
arms around Debbie, crying on her shoulder. Debbie does not 
hug her back at first, but then slowly puts her arms around 
her.

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Fiona, when I said before that this 
wouldn’t be your last wedding...

Fiona releases her tight hug to look into Debbie's eyes. She 
sees that Debbie shed a few tears with her.

FIONA
You were right.
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DEBBIE
I... I didn’t mean it though.

FIONA
I know.

DEBBIE
Let's go home.

They turn and walk home, Fiona clutching Debbie's arm and 
leaning on her as they walk.

CUT TO:

INT. GALLAGHER KITCHEN - MORNING

BURNT TOAST pops up in the toaster.

LIAM sits at the table in mismatched clothing. DEBBIE sits at 
the kitchen counter feeding FRANNY. 

CARL puts the burnt toast on a plate and sets it in front of 
Liam.

IAN walks downstairs into the kitchen in his paramedic 
uniform.

IAN
What’s that smell?

DEBBIE
Carl burnt the toast.

CARL
The toaster burnt the fucking 
toast, not me. 

DEBBIE
Can you make something for Liam?

IAN
I gotta get to work. I can’t be 
late.

DEBBIE
Then who’s taking Liam to school?

CARL
I’ll do it. I’m taking on more 
responsibility around here.
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DEBBIE
Like burning toast.

CARL
(ignoring Debbie)

Come on, Liam.

Liam hops up and follows Carl out of the house.

IAN
What the hell is he wearing?

DEBBIE
(shrugging)

He dressed himself.

IAN
Where’s Fiona?

DEBBIE
She’s still upstairs, wallowing.

Debbie talks baby-talk to Franny.

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Fiona’s a basketcase. Lip’s in 
rehab and Frank... Frank’s with the 
little fishies. I guess that makes 
Ian the man of the house now.

IAN
I just got this job back. I can’t 
lose it.

DEBBIE
So go to work then.

Ian sighs, but then leaves.

CUT TO:

INT. KEVIN AND VERONICA’S BEDROOM - MORNING

We see VERONICA moaning in ecstacy. Then we pan left to 
reveal SVETLANA also moaning in ecstacy.

A phone rings (O.S.). KEVIN pops his head out from under the 
covers where he has been pleasuring both women.

12.



SVETLANA
Let it ring.

Veronica sits up and grabs the phone.

VERONICA
Hello.... What?... Okay, we’ll 
check on her.

Svetlana and Kevin now groan in frustration. Svetlana gets up 
and puts her clothes on.

KEVIN
I was just gettin started.

While still listening on the phone, Veronica gets up, puts 
her clothes on and walks out of the room.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Come on, V. Breakfast is the most 
important meal of the day.

SVETLANA
You need more breakfast?

Kevin smiles. Veronica walks back in, off the phone now.

VERONICA
Ian wants one of us to baby-sit 
Fiona today. He’s afraid she’s 
gonna go all ankle bracelet, wreck- 
her-life crazy again.

SVETLANA
I’m off to work.

VERONICA
It’s my one day off with the 
girls...

KEVIN
Me?

SVETLANA
She needs male perspective anyway.

KEVIN
Me?

VERONICA
Just keep her out of trouble, Kev.
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Veronica and Svetlana walk out. Kevin lies naked on the bed, 
staring up at the ceiling.

KEVIN
Me?

CUT TO:

EXT. DOMINIQUE’S DOORSTEP - MORNING

CARL and LIAM stand at the front door. Carl slowly raises his 
hand and gently knocks on the door. 

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER opens it instantly. Carl jumps, a little 
startled, as the large black man in his police uniform steps 
outside with his hand on his GUN.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
You back again, son?

CARL
Yes sir, and if you don’t mind sir, 
I’d like your permission to walk 
Dominique to school every morning.

Dom’s father doesn’t answer. He looks at Liam.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Who’s this?

CARL
My brother, Liam.

Dom’s father rolls his eyes, annoyed.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Don’t lie to me, kid.

CARL
I wouldn’t do that, sir. Remember, 
I told you before. We share a 
common heritage, you and I.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Uh-hmm.

Dom’s father looks at Liam.
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DOMINIQUE’S FATHER (CONT’D)
How much is he paying you to stand 
here next to him?

Liam just smiles and shrugs.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER (CONT’D)
(shouting into the house)

Dom! Your white boy’s here.

CARL
Part white... part white boy.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
It’s not funny, son. And kidnapping 
is a federal offense, so I suggest 
you get this boy back to his 
parents as soon as possible.

DOMINIQUE pushes her dad out of the way as she walks out.

DOMINIQUE
Leave him alone, Dad.

(hugging Liam)
Hey Liam!

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
You know that kid?

DOMINIQUE
This is Liam, Carl’s brother.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Uh-hmm.

Dominique hugs Carl and kisses his cheek. 

Carl stares like a deer in headlights as Dom’s Father glares 
at him with murderous eyes. His fingers caress the gun on his 
hip.

CARL
We should go. We don’t want to be 
late.

Dominique takes Liam’s hand and they walk down the steps.
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CARL (CONT’D)
Have a good day, sir. And thanks 
for the advice about taking on more 
responsibilities at home. You 
couldn’t have been more right, sir.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Just get outta here.

CARL
Yes, sir.

Carl catches up to Dom and Liam. Dominique’s Father watches 
them leave.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
(in sotto)

Common heritage, my ass.

He closes the door.

CUT TO:

INT. PARAMEDIC LOCKER ROOM - DAY

IAN opens his locker, to find it empty. A few PARAMEDICS 
around him grab lunches from their lockers and walk away. 
Ian’s face sinks. He closes the locker disappointed, only to 
find CALEB standing there holding a LUNCH BOX.

CALEB
Looking for this?

Ian smiles. He sits on the bench and opens the lunch box. 
Caleb sits next to him.

IAN
You want any?

Caleb shakes his head.

CALEB
I missed you last night.

IAN
Sorry, I just feel like I gotta be 
home for Fiona right now.
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CALEB
Are you gonna tell me why you don’t 
want me there?

IAN
(smiling)

You think I don’t want you there?

Caleb nods, serious.

IAN (CONT’D)
Caleb, I share a room with my 
brothers. And Debbie and her baby, 
who screams all night, are in the 
room next door. It’s not that I 
don’t want you there. Trust me, you 
don’t want to be there.

Caleb smiles.

CALEB
Why didn’t you tell me that before?

Ian shrugs.

CALEB (CONT’D)
I thought you were worried your 
family wouldn’t like me.

IAN
Caleb, before meeting you, I was a 
janitor. They see how much you’ve 
done for me. They love you.

CALEB
Oh they love me? 

IAN
Yeah.

CALEB
And you?

Silence. Ian, almost accidentally, shrugs.

CALEB (CONT’D)
Sorry, that was stupid. I don’t 
know why I said that.

Awkward silence.
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CALEB (CONT’D)
I gotta get back to work.

Caleb kisses Ian on the cheek.

CALEB (CONT’D)
Enjoy your lunch.

Ian watches as he walks away, unsure how to feel.

CUT TO:

INT. GALLAGHER HOUSE, FIONA’S BEDROOM - DAY

FIONA lies on her bed on top of the covers still in her 
WEDDING DRESS.

INT. GALLAGHER HOUSE, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

KEVIN stands outside Fiona’s door and knocks.

KEVIN
Fi? You decent?

No answer.

INT. GALLAGHER HOUSE, FIONA’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Kevin pushes the door open. Fiona doesn’t acknowledge him.

KEVIN
Wow, you’re more than decent. 
You’re all dressed up. What’s the 
occasion?

Kevin laughs at his own joke as he sits on the bed next to 
her.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Sorry, I guess you’re not in the 
mood for jokes.

Awkward silence.
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KEVIN (CONT’D)
You’re gonna be fine. With all 
you’ve been through... Frank and 
Monica’s bullshit, that Jimmy Steve 
asshole and that weird Gus guy, 
plus your boss at that cup place...

Silence.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
You’re resilient. You always bounce 
back, you know it?

Silence.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
You’re gonna be okay, Fiona. And if 
you need anything, V and I are 
right next door.

Kevin starts to get up.

FIONA
I don’t want to be resilient.

He sits back down.

FIONA (CONT’D)
I thought I wouldn’t need to be 
anymore. This was it, my happily 
fucking ever after. It was right 
there. I could see it.

KEVIN
Yeah...

FIONA
I don’t want to be on this roller 
coaster anymore. I just want to 
be...

She motions a flatline with her hands.

KEVIN
(unsure)

On a merry-go-round?

FIONA
Sure.
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KEVIN
But that’s fucking boring, Fiona. 
Look at my life. It’s been a roller 
coaster, but now I own my own bar. 
I’ve got V, and Svetlana. Wow...

Kevin gets lost in his own thoughts.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
(cheesy grin)

My life is way better than I ever 
imagined right now, even in my best 
fucking fantasies...

Fiona groans in disgust and starts to roll over. Kevin rolls 
her back.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
And you’re gonna have that too. 
You’ll get there. You will.

Fiona sits up.

FIONA
I know. And then it’ll all get 
ripped out from under me again. 
Fucking, jokes on me.

KEVIN
You gotta get out of this bed. You 
gotta get out of this dress. You 
know what you should do.

Kevin lifts his shirt.

FIONA
Hey! Keep your clothes on. I’m not 
interested in joining your fucking 
harem!

Kevin laughs. Fiona even grins a little.

KEVIN
I was gonna show you my tattoo. I 
got this when I left that crazy 
bitch ex-not-so-ex-wife of mine. 
That’s what you should do. Mark the 
occasion, the day you start over.
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FIONA
(sarcastic)

I should get a tattoo. That’ll make 
my whole life better.

KEVIN
It might.

Kevin runs out of the room. Fiona sits there, staring 
curiously.

Kevin runs back in with a black marker.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Give me your arm.

FIONA
No.

KEVIN
Just give it.

Fiona reluctantly holds out her arm.

Kevin writes the word, “SURVIVOR” on her arm with the marker.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Every time you look at that, you’ll 
remember that you’re a survivor. 
You’ve survived a shit ton of 
bullshit and you’re still going.

FIONA
That’s what Gallaghers do. We’re 
like fucking cockroaches.

KEVIN
Yeah!

Kevin stands up. 

KEVIN (CONT’D)
So get out of that bed. And get the 
fuck out of that dress. Before you 
start smelling like Frank.

Kevin starts to walk out.

FIONA
Did you really throw Frank in the 
river?
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KEVIN
Tossed his ass over a bridge.

Fiona smiles, thinking about it.

FIONA
Man, I wish I’d been there to see 
that.

A thought suddenly sinks in for Kevin.

KEVIN
He might be dead?

FIONA
Nope. He’ll survive. He’s the 
biggest fucking cockroach of us 
all.

CUT TO:

EXT. RIVERBANK - DAY

Frank lies facedown at the edge of the river, still in his 
tuxedo which is now covered with TRASH (litter from the 
river).

CUT TO:

EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - DAY

An overfilled TRASH BAG breaks spilling trash all over the 
ground just a few feet from the trash can.

DEBBIE (O.C.)
Shit!

With FRANNY in a sling, DEBBIE bends down, picks up some of 
the trash, throws it in the trash can and then storms inside, 
leaving the rest of the trash on the ground.

INT. GALLAGHER KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Debbie walks straight to the sink to wash her hands. 
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KEVIN saunters down the stairs and into the kitchen with a 
dorky smile on his face.

DEBBIE
Why are you so happy?

Kevin leans against the kitchen counter resting his arms on 
DEBBIE’S SCHOOL BOOKS.

KEVIN
Debbie, I help people. I know 
things.

DEBBIE
Do you know trigonometry?

KEVIN
I do not.

Kevin quickly leaves.

Debbie looks at her school work and then at Franny.

DEBBIE
I should just quit school. If Lip 
can’t make it through college, I 
certainly don’t stand a chance.

She looks back at her school books and frowns. She pushes the 
book off the counter onto the floor.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB GROUP KITCHEN - DAY

LIP sweeps the floor. AMY, a thin pox marked woman who looks 
a lot older than she is, loads dishes in the dishwasher. 

TOBY walks in, to the trash can and tosses an unopened 
ENVELOPE in the trash.

Amy starts the dishwasher.

23.



AMY
My mom always told me you couldn’t 
put pots and pans in the 
dishwasher, but if that’s the case 
then why the fuck is there a button 
right here that says ‘pots and 
pans’?

LIP
I guess your mom was wrong.

AMY
Of course she was. My mom was a 
lying whore. (Beat, then to Toby) 
Yours?

TOBY
Controlling bitch.

They both look at Lip.

LIP
Bi-polar, druggie, who abandoned 
us.

AMY
Oh... you win.

LIP
What do I win?

Amy smiles what would be a seductive smile if she wasn’t 
missing so many teeth.

AMY
What do you want?

Lip smiles, takes a sip of water.

LIP
Nothing, just a joke.

TOBY
I want a blow job.

AMY
Okay.

Toby almost jumps with excitement.
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TOBY 
(to Lip)

Stay out of the room for awhile.

AMY
You got fifty bucks?

TOBY
No.

AMY
You want a free blowjob?

TOBY
Yes.

Amy walks over to Toby and blows in his face. 

AMY
There you go.

She walks out. Lip laughs.

TOBY
Her breath smelled like ass.

LIP
I guess maybe someone else had the 
fifty bucks.

Lip laughs. Toby does not.

CUT TO:

INT. GALLAGHER KITCHEN/LIVING ROOM - DAY

FIONA walks into the kitchen now dressed in a t-shirt and 
jeans.

DEBBIE sits on the sofa in the living room, nursing FRANNY.

FIONA
Hey.

DEBBIE
Hey.

FIONA
How’s she eating?
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DEBBIE
Fine.

Fiona notices the BOOKS on the floor, picks them up and sets 
them neatly on the counter, without giving it a thought.

FIONA
She doing okay?

DEBBIE
Yes. Why wouldn’t she be?

FIONA
Relax Deb, I was just asking.

DEBBIE
She’s fine. We’re fine.

Fiona rolls her eyes as she goes to make coffee. 

FIONA
Where is everybody?

DEBBIE
Ian’s at work. Carl and Liam are at 
school. 

FIONA
Where’s Lip?

Debbie shrugs.

FIONA (CONT’D)
At school?

Debbie shrugs again.

FIONA (CONT’D)
What?

Fiona glares at Debbie as she pours a cup of coffee.

DEBBIE
He got kicked out of school. 

FIONA
Please tell me you’re fucking 
kidding.

DEBBIE
Nope, and I’m quitting school too.
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Fiona walks into the living room with her cup of coffee.

FIONA
Debbie, don’t fucking do this to me 
right now.

DEBBIE
No one’s doing anything to you, 
Fiona. Live your life and let us 
live ours.

FIONA
Oh yeah...

Fiona gestures to Franny, but then stops herself from saying 
anything.

Debbie looks up at her waiting to pounce if she lets one word 
about Franny slip.

Fiona manages to hold her tongue. She sits on the sofa next 
to Debbie.

FIONA (CONT’D)
So where is Lip? Is he okay?

DEBBIE
He went somewhere to get help, and 
he’s gonna get back in school. 
Don’t make his problems yours, 
Fiona. He’s gonna be fine.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB GROUP THERAPY SESSION - DAY

LIP sits uncomfortably in a hard wooden chair, in a circle 
with AMY, TOBY, a few other PATIENTS and MALCOLM, the 
therapist.

MALCOLM
What did it take to get you here?

TOBY
My mom, dragging my ass here.

MALCOLM
And do you appreciate that?
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TOBY
Fuck no. I don’t belong here with 
these crack whores (looks at Amy, 
who sinks at the word ‘whore’)and 
sickos.

MALCOLM
You wouldn’t be here if you didn’t.

TOBY
Bullshit, I’m here because my mom 
wrote a fucking check, and I guess 
you’re the best therapist she could 
afford.

Malcolm smirks.

CUT TO:

INT. KEVIN AND VERONICA’S KITCHEN - DAY

KEVIN sits at the table (mid-conversation) while VERONICA 
pours herself a drink.

KEVIN
It’s what I’ve always said, 
bartenders make the best 
therapists. I was awesome V. I got 
her up. I got her laughing. 

CUT TO:

INT. GALLAGHER KITCHEN - DAY

DEBBIE walks into the kitchen from upstairs. FIONA stands at 
the counter, looking at the box of champagne glasses on the 
counter.

DEBBIE
What are you gonna do with those?

Fiona shrugs. She picks up the box and carries it outside.

EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

FIONA carries the box down the steps. As she walks to the 
trash can, she steps on the remains of Debbie’s spilt TRASH. 
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Fiona sets the box on the ground and picks up the trash 
(again without giving it a thought). She closes the lid to 
the trash can, picks up the box and sets it on top of the 
trash can. She looks at the champagne glasses, pulls one out 
and smashes it on the ground.

CUT TO:

INT. KEVIN AND VERONICA’S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

VERONICA sits in KEVIN’s lap as he talks.

KEVIN
It’s just a gift I have V. I’m a 
helper. I help people.

CUT TO:

EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

FIONA picks up a large piece of BROKEN GLASS and holds it 
against her wrist, right at the S in “SURVIVOR”.

CUT TO:

EXT. REHAB FACILITY - DAY

BLOOD drips onto the concrete. Then the camera moves up to 
reveal that it’s not Fiona cutting her wrist, but AMY. She 
cuts deep up her arm. She then collapses to the ground. She 
is suddenly swarmed by other PATIENTS, including TOBY.

CUT TO:

INT. KEVIN AND VERONICA’S KITCHEN - DAY

VERONICA kisses KEVIN.

VERONICA
You help people?

KEVIN
I do.
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VERONICA
I’m a little sad. You want to help 
me?

KEVIN
Where are the kids?

VERONICA
Napping.

KEVIN
Hmm.

VERONICA
You want to finish your breakfast?

KEVIN
It is the most important meal of 
the day.

They laugh as they race out of the kitchen and up the stairs.

CUT TO:

EXT. FRONT OF DOMINIQUE’S HOUSE - DAY

CARL walks DOMINIQUE to her doorstep. She leans in and kisses 
him.

A car horn honks (O.S.)interrupting their kiss. Carl turns 
around to see a POLICE CRUISER. DOMINIQUE’S FATHER sits in 
the driver’s seat, glaring at Carl.

CARL
Uh, bye.

DOMINIQUE
Bye, Carl.

She leans in and kisses him again right in front of her 
father. Carl actually leans back away from her, lips frozen 
awkwardly nervous.

Dominique waves at her dad and goes inside.

Carl slowly walks toward the police car on the sidewalk.

Dominique’s Father gets out of the car.
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CARL
Afternoon, sir.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Was that really your brother this 
morning?

CARL
Yes.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Adopted?

CARL
No sir. My Nana Gallagher had an 
affair with a brother, sir.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
With a what? Her brother? Are you 
inbred, son?

CARL
No sir.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
So where’s your brother, now?

Carl’s eyes widen, realizing he forgot Liam.

CARL
Excuse me, sir.

Carl takes off running.

Dominique’s Father gets back into his car. He adjusts his 
rearview mirror, revealing LIAM sitting in the back seat.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Is he really your brother?

LIAM
(nodding)

Yeah.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Then let’s go get him.
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Liam squeals with delight at Dom’s Father turns on the lights 
and sirens. He drives the car in a quick 180 degree turn and 
speeds after Carl.

The police car quickly catches up to Carl who is running, in 
a panicked state. Dominique’s father rolls down the window. 
Liam sticks his head out and waves at Carl.

Carl smiles back, but continues running for a few beats 
before it sinks in. He stops. The police car stops. Carl 
walks to the car.

CARL
Liam?

Dominique’s father opens his passenger door.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Get in. I’ll take you both home.

Carl climbs in and sits in the passenger seat.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER (CONT’D)
Maybe you’re not quite ready to 
take on more responsibility?

Carl sinks in his seat as he puts on his seat belt, avoiding 
eye contact with Dom’s Father.

CUT TO:

EXT. RIVERBANK - GOLDEN HOUR

A HOMELESS MAN rolls FRANK over and searches his pockets. He 
finds a PACK OF CIGARETTES and attempts to take them. A HAND, 
Frank’s hand, suddenly grabs his arm and stops him.

Coughing liquid and unable to speak, Frank just groans at the 
homeless man who quickly runs away. Frank opens the cigarette 
pack to find wet mushy cigarettes. He throws the pack in 
frustration.

CUT TO:
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EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - EVENING

FIONA sits on the front steps, smoking a cigarette. The box 
of champagne glasses sets next to her.

IAN walks toward the house. GLASS from the broken champagne 
glass crunches under his foot. He looks down at it, then up 
at Fiona. She shrugs.

Ian sits on the steps next to her. They sit in silence. She 
hands over her cigarette, he takes a drag and hands it back.

FIONA
Caleb seems nice? You like him?

Ian smiles and nods.

IAN
He couldn’t be more different than 
Mickey.

FIONA
And that’s a good thing, right?

IAN
I think so.

FIONA
We sure know how to pick ‘em.

They chuckle a little, then the sadness (reality) returns to 
Fiona. Ian sees the sadness in her face. He pulls a champagne 
glass from the box and throws it at the trash cans, smashing 
it.

Fiona smiles and grabs another glass, throwing it.

IAN
Did Frank buy these?

FIONA
Oh yeah. Let’s fucking smash ‘em 
all!

Fiona and Ian take turns throwing glasses. DEBBIE rushes 
outside.

DEBBIE
What are you doing?
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FIONA
Destroying shit! We’re Gallaghers.

IAN
Here.

He hands Debbie a glass. She hesitates, smiles, then throws 
the glass and it smashes into...

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER’S POLICE CRUISER.

Debbie gasps and covers her mouth with her hands.

FIONA
Oh shit.

DEBBIE
(to Fiona)

Tell him you did it, please...

Fiona just shakes her head.

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
When was the last time you did 
anything for me, Fiona?

FIONA
You got an hour?

The passenger door of the police cruiser opens and CARL gets 
out. LIAM quickly jumps out behind him.

FIONA (CONT’D)
Carl? What did you do?

CARL
I’m not the one in trouble. You 
are.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER gets out and storms toward the house. 
Debbie meets him at the bottom of the steps.

DEBBIE
It was me. I’m so sorry. It was an 
accident. I’m a single mom. Please 
don’t arrest me.

(pointing to Fiona)
She told me to do it!
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DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
(looking to Ian and Fiona)

What’s going on here?

FIONA
Just lettin off steam after having 
a rough couple-a-days, officer.

He looks at the champagne glasses.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Wedding gift?

FIONA
Yes, sir.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Dominique told me about what 
happened at the wedding.

FIONA
Oh you’re Dominique’s father? 

Fiona stands and shakes his hand.

FIONA (CONT’D)
Nice to meet you. She’s a lovely 
young lady.

Debbie shakes his hand too.

DEBBIE
Yes, nice to meet you. Again, I’m 
so sorry about your car. I didn’t 
know I could throw that far.

(rubbing her arm)
I think my arms have gotten 
stronger from carrying around my 
sweet innocent little baby girl...

FIONA
He gets it, Deb. We’re really sorry 
we hit your car.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Don’t worry about it. You’re going 
to clean all this up when you’re 
done?
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CARL
Yes, sir. I’ll clean it up, sir.

FIONA
Yeah, and we’ll keep all the mess 
on our property.

DOMINIQUE’S FATHER
Then by all means, let off some 
steam.

They smile, relieved as he walks back to his car and drives 
away.

Fiona takes out a glass and holds it in front of Carl.

FIONA
Carl?

Carl nods with a big smile on his face as he grabs the glass 
and smashes it against the fence.

Liam grabs a glass and drops it at his feet. It shatters.

Fiona lifts him up away from the broken glass.

FIONA (CONT’D)
Okay, that was your one and only, 
kiddo.

Carl kicks the BROKEN GLASS away from the steps.

CUT TO:

EXT. REHAB FACILITY - EVENING

TOBY kicks at the bloody BROKEN GLASS with his foot.

ORDERLY (O.C.)
Get away from that!

Toby runs.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB FACILITY DORM ROOM - NIGHT

LIP sits on his bed. TOBY rushes into the room. He punches 
the wall.
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TOBY
I called her a whore.

Toby turns to Lip. Lip just nods as Toby paces, clearly 
distraught.

TOBY (CONT’D)
She said her mother was a whore, 
and I asked her for a blowjob and 
called her a whore!

LIP
Yeah, you did.

Toby stops pacing and glares at Lip.

LIP (CONT’D)
In your defense, she probably did 
make her living as a whore.

Toby shakes his head at Lip’s glibness.

TOBY
That’s fucked up, man.

LIP
It is what it is.

TOBY
But that chicks probably dead.

LIP
Nah, my mom cut both wrists, up the 
river, lost a shit ton more blood 
than that, and still managed to 
survive.

TOBY
Up the river?

Lip takes Toby’s arm. He runs his finger from elbow to wrist.

LIP
Up the river.

(running his finger across 
Toby’s wrist)

Across the river.

TOBY
What’s the difference?
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LIP
One way’s to get attention.

(motioning across the 
wrist)

And the other way...
(motioning up the forearm)

You really fucking mean it.

TOBY
Fuck, the fact that you know all 
this is so fucked up. 

LIP
I’m fucked up?

TOBY
Yeah.

LIP
And you’re not?

Toby shrugs.

LIP (CONT’D)
Why are you here?

TOBY
My mom...

LIP
Bullshit, why are you here?

TOBY
I snort a little coke from time to 
time.

LIP
And?

TOBY
A-trains, Perks, Xans, a little 
Oxy.

LIP
Damn. Everyday?

Toby shrugs.

TOBY
Maybe, til I got here.
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LIP
And you think you’re not fucked up?

Toby shrugs.

TOBY
I don’t think I belong here.

LIP
You don’t?

TOBY
I think my mom threw me in here, so 
she doesn’t have to deal with me...

LIP
(cutting him off)

Oh yeah, that’s why she writes you 
letters every fucking day!

Lip stands up and grabs Toby, shoving him against the wall.

LIP (CONT’D)
Your mom put you in here cause 
you’re a fuck-up and she’s trying 
to save you from yourself, because 
she fucking loves you.

Toby whimpers.

TOBY
Yeah.

LIP
Yeah, so fucking appreciate it.

TOBY
(nodding)

Yeah.

Lip lets go of him and backs away.

Toby sits on his bed. He stares at the floor avoiding eye 
contact.

TOBY (CONT’D)
Thanks, man.

Lip sits on his bed.
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TOBY (CONT’D)
And I’m sorry your mom abandoned 
you.

LIP
Don’t be.

Lip lies back on his bed and thinks to himself.

LIP (CONT’D)
(in sotto)

I got a pretty amazing fucking 
family.

CUT TO:

EXT. GALLAGHER HOUSE - NIGHT

DEBBIE, CARL, IAN and FIONA all laugh as they aim at new 
targets to smash the glasses.

Fiona pulls the LAST GLASS out of the box.

IAN
Go for it.

Fiona stands up and starts to toss it, but stops. She holds 
it up.

FIONA
Nah, I’m gonna keep it.

CARL
What’s that on your arm?

FIONA
Oh, Kevin thinks I should get a 
tattoo.

DEBBIE
You got a tattoo?

FIONA
No, it’s just marker...

DEBBIE
Thank god.
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FIONA
But I’m thinking about it.

DEBBIE
But not that?

FIONA
Why not? I’m a survivor.

IAN
You’re a hell of a lot more than 
just a survivor, Fiona.

She nods, realizing he’s right. She sits down, holding the 
last glass. She nods again to herself, still taking in Ian’s 
words. She puts the glass back in the box.

IAN (CONT’D)
I’ll get a broom and clean this up.

CARL
No, let me. I’m taking on more 
responsibility, remember?

Fiona puts her hand on his shoulder.

FIONA
You’re doing great, Carl.

Carl nods and then goes to get the broom.

IAN
I’ll make dinner.

DEBBIE
I already did.

FIONA
Great, I’m starving. Let’s eat.

They walk up the steps together.

FIONA (CONT’D)
Then you can go stay at Caleb’s 
place tonight.

IAN
You sure? You don’t need me here?

FIONA
Ian, I don’t need a baby-sitter. 
I’m fine.
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They walk inside and close the door behind them.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB FACILITY, CAFETERIA - NIGHT

LIP and TOBY sit at a long table, eating dinner with several 
other patients. An ORDERLY drops an ENVELOPE on the table 
next to Toby.

He looks at it, looks at Lip, and opens the envelope. Lip 
watches him read the handwritten letter and even smiles a 
little bit as he shovels food into this mouth.

CUT TO:

EXT. RIVERBANK - NIGHT

FRANK coughs up more liquid, chokes and then passes out on 
his back. TWO HOMELESS PEOPLE stand over him. 

HOMELESS PERSON 1
Did he just die?

The 2ND HOMELESS PERSON shrugs. 

HOMELESS PERSON 1 (CONT’D)
Check his pockets.

The 2ND HOMELESS PERSON digs through Frank’s pockets and 
finds the small BAG OF HEROINE.

HOMELESS PERSON 1 (CONT’D)
Awww, shit.

They celebrate as they run off with the bag. In a very 
delayed reaction, Frank’s hand jolts up reaching for the bag, 
grabbing at thin air.

FRANK
Hey!

He slowly stands and attempts to walk, but then falls face 
forward back into the river.

CUT TO:
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INT. GALLAGHER KITCHEN - NIGHT

CARL plops the DIRTY DISHES into the sink. Water splashes on 
FIONA who is busy scrubbing the last hint of the word 
“SURVIVOR” off her arm.

DEBBIE, with FRANNY still in her sling, quietly removes her 
BOOKS from the counter and puts them in the TRASH CAN behind 
Fiona and Carl’s backs.

Carl washes dishes. Fiona grabs a towel and dries.

CARL
Dom’s dad still hates me.

FIONA
You’ll win him over.

CARL
Ya think?

DEBBIE
Just stop calling him sir all the 
time. It’s annoying.

FIONA
Yeah, call him Mr. What’s-his-name.

DEBBIE
What is his name?

Carl shrugs, then continues washing dishes.

CUT TO:

INT. CALEB’S LOFT - NIGHT

CALEB opens the door to see IAN standing there. He smiles and 
lets him in.

CALEB
You sure?

Ian nods.

CALEB (CONT’D)
Fiona doesn’t need you tonight?
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IAN
No, I think she’s good.

CUT TO:

INT. TATTOO PARLOR - NIGHT

We don’t see where FIONA is. We are looking down on her as 
she lies face up on what looks like a gurney. She winces in 
pain.

CUT TO:

INT. REHAB FACILITY DORM ROOM - NIGHT

TOBY sleeps soundly as LIP lies on his back staring up in 
thought.

CUT TO:

INT. CALEB’S LOFT - NIGHT

CALEB sleeps soundly as IAN lies on his back, staring up in 
thought.

CUT TO:

EXT. RIVER - NIGHT

FRANK floats on his back in a shallow section of the river.

CUT TO:

INT. TATTOO PARLOR - NIGHT

FIONA lies on her back, staring up in thought. A huge smile 
takes over her face. We reveal her arm stretched out on a 
table. A TATTOO ARTIST writes on her arm. He finishes the 
last touch of ink and wipes her arm clean to reveal the word, 
“WARRIOR”.

CUT TO:
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CLOSING CREDITS

CUT TO:
POST CREDITS TAG

INT. TATTOO PARLOR - NIGHT

KEVIN lies facedown on a table as the TATTOO ARTIST tattoos 
something on his ass.

KEVIN
Oh, that tickles.

FIONA stands next to him, ARM BANDAGED, smiling.

FIONA
Thanks, Kev.

KEVIN
What can I say? I’m a helper. It’s 
a gift.

(fidgets slightly)
Ooh... 

He continues to laugh hysterically as the tattoo artist’s 
needle tickles him.
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