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FADE IN:

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

POLAND

CAROLINE KRZEMIENIEWSKI,15, and PAULINA KRZEMIENIEWSKI, 6, are seated solemnly on their father’s living room sofa. Their father, ERIC KRZEMIENIEWSKI, 40s, storms into the apartment.

He throws Caroline a wild glance.


ERIC


Where is your mother?


CAROLINE


She left for the airport twenty minutes ago. She took a taxi.

Eric grimaces. Then, he swears hideously.

He turns on his heels and he runs out. His footsteps thuds dully on the stairs.

LATER

Eric returns. He sits down on a chair and he appears to be lost in thought. He scratches his nose and he looks at his two daughters nervously.

He stands up and he walks up to Paulina. He hugs her. He pats Caroline on the shoulder.


ERIC


Everything will be fine.

He returns to his seat and they continue to sit in silence for a long moment.

It becomes dark in the apartment. Eric turns on the lamp and he grabs the phone pocketbook. He dials a number.


ERIC (CONT’D)


(into phone)

Is that you, Frederica?

(beat)

You know, Freda? Kate left for Africa today.

(beat)

No, I don’t know for how long.

(beat)


ERIC (CONT’D) (cont’d)


Well she left us - I mean the girls. She left with one Mr. Abdullah Tongodel Abdiz Bongo.

(beat)

No, I’m not kidding. She called me an hour before take off and she told me to take care of them.

(beat)

Frederica! Frederica!

He puts down the receiver. He turns to his daughters.


ERIC (CONT’D)


Something must have dropped the call.

He dials the number again. Nobody picks the call. He tries again several times. No response.

Then, a voice boom through the receiver.


ERIC (CONT’D)


Is that you, Arthur?

(beat)

What? She fainted? I’m sorry, Arthur.

(beat)

I don’t know. I’ll ask the girls. Maybe they will know.

He puts down the phone and he looks at Caroline.



ERIC (CONT’D)


Who is that Abdul Tongo Bongo?


CAROLINE


He’s mom’s fiancee. He’s an

architect.


ERIC


Where is he from?


CAROLINE


Well - from Africa.


ERIC


Where in Africa specifically?


CAROLINE


Ummm. I don’t know.

Eric looks angry.


ERIC


Did they know each other for long?

Caroline looks at her father helplessly.


CAROLINE


I don’t know.


ERIC


Did your mom say when she will be returning?


CAROLINE


No, she did not say.

Paulina listens to them fearfully with her mouth wide open.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Pauline dozes on the sofa, sucking her thumb. Eric looks at Caroline hopefully.


ERIC


Are you two hungry? Would you like some supper?


CAROLINE


No.


PAULINA


No.

Caroline and Paulina stand up and they walk towards their room.

Caroline turns around and she looks at her dad. He sits at the table with his head resting on the table. He looks very lonely and sad.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Eric sees Caroline peeping out of the bedroom.



ERIC


How are you, Caroline? How did you sleep? Breakfast?


CAROLINE


Yes, please.

Eric goes into the kitchen. Caroline follows him.

KITCHEN

Eric opens the refrigerator and he rummages through it.


ERIC


Well, what do we have here? Oh,
some cheese! Well, it’s moldy.
(beat)

Milk? Milk will be good - It was good a month ago. What else do we have here? Nail polish and cream? What do you prefer, Caroline?


CAROLINE


Do you have bread?


ERIC


Sure. Why didn’t I think of that?

He brings out a loaf of bread from the refrigerator.


CAROLINE


Jam?


ERIC


Oh, sure.

He brings out a jar of jam. They leave the kitchen.

DINING ROOM

Caroline and Paulina are seated in the dining room eating the bread and jam with little enthusiasm. Eric makes some tea and then he sits down beside them.


ERIC


Don’t worry, girls. We’ll manage somehow.


PAULINA


(resentfully)
This bread is stale.
Eric looks at his daughter helplessly.


ERIC


Well, it is still edible.

He brings out his mobile phone and he dials a number.

Someone picks the call.


ERIC (CONT’D)


(into phone)

Eva? Eva, listen! Kate went to Africa.

(beat)

Yes. Mr. Bayabongo.

(beat)

Yes, of course. You’re right. It’ll develop and grow her personality.

(beat)

Just listen, so - you know, she left the girls and there is one small problem, because you see, I can’t devote too much time to them - these trips, you understand? (beat)

I think it will be a new experience for you, if you can look after them for a while. I’m sure Kate will soon return and take over their care soon.

Caroline looks at her dad incredulously.


CAROLINE


She will return soon? That’s news to me.


ERIC


(to Caroline)

Shhh.


ERIC (CONT’D)


(into phone)

I’ll help you, of course.

(beat)

What! You’re going to India tomorrow to meditate? Could you cancel it? You know - the girls -

(beat)

Impossible? What do you mean impossible?

(beat)

Oh, I see. Lama Awnapurthi himself.
Well, yes I understand. Sorry.
(beat)

Sure, I’ll pass the kisses along.

Bye!

He disconnects the call.


ERIC (CONT’D)


Auntie is sending you her kisses, girls.


CAROLINE


(indifferently)
Sure, okay.
They eat their meal in silence.

LATER

Eric is shown making series of calls. A frustrated look is evident on his face. Caroline looks at him impatiently.


CAROLINE


Dad, we’re hungry.


ERIC


Oh, okay. There is nothing in the house for you to eat at the moment. Should I call for pizza?


PAULINA


Yes, daddy.

Eric dials a number on his phone again. He speaks to the phone.

Then, he sits down quietly and he thinks for a long time. Then, he snaps and he howls. He runs around the apartment throwing things around.


ERIC


She did it! She did! Fuck her. Fuck the bitch!

Caroline and Paulina watch their dad in silence for a while.

Then, Caroline takes Paulina’s hand and she leads her into their bedroom.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Eric’s friends, MARK, CHRIS, and LECH arrive at the apartment. They are with big cases of beer. Eric looks very happy and relieved to see them.

Caroline and Paulina are eating pizza on one side of the room.

They start to drink the beers.


CHRIS


So how do you intend to cope now that Kate has disappeared to Africa?


ERIC


I have no idea.


LECH


Who is the man she went off with to Africa?


ERIC


One Mr. Bongo something. Does it really matter who she went off with? The most important thing is who will take care of the kids in her absence?

Eric takes a huge swallow out of the beer can he has with him.


MARK


Well, it looks like she has already made the decision for you. You!

Eric looks very sorry for himself.


ERIC


I don’t know how I will pull that off.

Caroline and Paulina finish their pizza and they walk to their room.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Eric and his friends are strewn about the living room. Empty beer cases litter the room.

Mark is slumped half over Lech and Chris’ legs are sticking out of the kitchen.

Caroline enters the living room and she looks around in disgust. The men slowly wake up from their sleep. Eric notices his daughter’s presence in the room.



ERIC


I’m sorry, Caroline. I broke down. I was stomped.

Caroline shrugs.


CAROLINE


It’s okay, pops. But we need to do some shopping and cleaning up.

Eric looks at her gloomily.


ERIC


Yes, yes. You’re right, child.

LATER

Eric, Caroline, Mark, Paulina, and Lech and Eric’s clean up the apartment.

Chris comes out of the kitchen with some delicious looking omelets served on a tray.


CHRIS


Anyone care for some omelets?


PAULINA


(nodding eagerly)

Yes.

Chris heads towards the dining area.

The apartment now looks sparklingly clean. They follow Chris to the dining table.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

SOME DAYS LATER

Eric enters the apartment. He is not alone. He is with a young woman. She has a red hair and her nose is adorned with a nose ring.

Caroline and Paulina stare at their dad inquiringly. Their grandmother, FREDA,(50s, slim, pretty), is also in the living room with them. She stares at the woman with interest.


ERIC


This is Violetta. She will be helping us.

They stare at their dad in confusion.


CAROLINE


Helping us? How?


FREDA


(skeptically)

Does she know how to cook?


ERIC


I don’t know.

He turns to VIOLETTA.


ERIC (CONT’D)


Can you cook?

She chews gum loudly.


VIOLETTA


Sure.


ERIC


(with conviction)

Yes, she can.


FREDA


Awesome! All the best then. At least I am free to leave now.

Freda stands up and she leaves, slamming the door behind her.

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Violetta rushes into the kitchen. A pot of burning soup is on the cooker. She rushes towards it and she hastily puts off the cooker.

Caroline and Paulina enter the kitchen. They notice the burning pot on the cooker. They shake their heads sadly and they leave the kitchen.

THE NEXT DAY

Burnt pots are seen strewn on the kitchen sink. Another pot of burning soup is on the cooker. Violetta rushes into the kitchen and she switches off the cooker. A look of frustration is evident on her face.

Eric enters the kitchen. He looks around the kitchen cautiously. He sniffs the air.


ERIC


Is something burning again?


VIOLETTA


Yes. Sorry, I forgot I left something on the fire.


ERIC


I thought you said you can cook.


VIOLETTA


I can. I have just been so unlucky so far.


ERIC


Hmmm. Your only culinary skill I have seen so far is your ability to burn pots. Very soon, we won’t have any pots left for you to burn.

Violetta gives him a hurt look and she walks out of the kitchen in a huff. She slams the door behind her.

INT. APARTMENT - DINING ROOM - DAY

Caroline, Paulina, and Eric are in the dining room. Violetta serves them chicken soup and then, she sits down with them.

Eric eagerly takes a spoonful of the soup and he nearly chokes on it.


CAROLINE


What is it, pops?


ERIC


It’s nothing.

He courageously tries to lift another spoon of the foul-tasting soup into his mouth.

Paulina and Caroline taste the soup hesitatingly. A look of distaste appears on their faces.


PAULINA


Why is the soup so bitter?


VIOLETTA


(sullenly)

There is nothing wrong with the soup.

Caroline gives her an incredulous look.


CAROLINE


Really?


ERIC


Yeah, right.

He drops his spoon and he leaves the room.


CAROLINE


I think I’ll eat pizza.


PAULINA


Me too.

They both stand up and they leave the room.

INT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - DAY

Caroline enters the kitchen drinking a bottle of mineral water.

Violetta is in the kitchen going through a recipe book. The corner of the book is burning. Violetta is blissfully unaware of this.

She looks up at Caroline and she sniffs.


VIOLETTA


Caroline does something stink in here? Like something is burning?

Caroline splashes mineral water on her. Violetta squeals miserably. Then she calms down after noticing the burned book bottom.
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