Vomit Concerto
Witten by

Cl aire ol dhush

Based on a true story.



1. INT. SM TH KI TCHEN

Typi cal kitchen/dining area. Al kitchen anenities are on one
hal f of the room (oven/stove, mcrowave, sink, etc) and the
dining table is on the other.

W see MOM a m d-50s woman with short bl onde hair, dressed
in a nice evening outfit. W zoomin on an enpty ravi ol
package to see "EXP. DEC. 2017". W see the date for only a
nonment before Momis hand cones into frame to grab the enpty
package and throw it away. She then pours ravioli fromthe
pot it was cooked in to a serving bow .

MOM
Di nner!

DAD, a md-50s nman with short gray (but not thinning) hair
gets up fromdoing work in the famly room and wal ks into the
kitchen. He is also wearing nice evening clothes. VICTOR and
CLAIRE enter fromthe hallway, also dressed nicely. Mybe
they fidget with their clothes because they' re unconfortabl e.

CLAI RE
| can't believe we're eating dinner
before a dinner party.

MOM
You know the Jones's use the term
"“di nner" very | oosely.

DAD
Renember their New Year's di nner
party?

CLAI RE
That was supposed to be a di nner
party?

MOM
vhm Eat up.

Mom serves ravioli to everyone.

CLAlI RE
VWhat a way to ring in 2018: hungry.

And that's how we (the viewers) find out the ravioli is
expired, if we were paying attention.

VI CTOR
VWhere's Trevor?



MOM
He's neeting us there after choir
practice.

DAD

Tell himto pick up sonething to eat
on the way.

MOM
Claire, can you text hin®

CLAI RE
Yeah.

Claire gets out her phone to text Trevor, then puts it away
and they all start eating.

DAD
Victor, you apply for any sunmer jobs
yet ?
MOM
Doug, not right now.
DAD
What ? 1' m just asking.
VI CTOR
Dad, you know | haven't. | literally

started summrer vacation yesterday.

Anot her hint at the tine...

DAD
Well, a year of college experience
under your belt, jobs |ike that kind
of stuff.

CLAI RE

Oh yeah, | heard all the jobs are just
dying for all that undeclared
experi ence.

Victor rolls his eyes. W know Claire's coment didn't hurt
his feelings. Just typical sibling banter.

VI CTOR
Yeah? And what are you doing this
summer? Ch, wait, high school stil
makes you do summer reading, right?



And there's the playful clapback.

MOM
Al right, enough of this, eat fast,
we're | ate.

We hear and see the scraping of utensils on plates as they
shovel down the ravioli

2. EXT. JONES HOUSE

W see a closed door. As soneone opens it (MRS. JONES), we
see the Smth famly (mnus the brother we haven't net yet)
waiting with posed smles on their faces.

MRS. JONES
The Sm ths! Ch how wonderful!

She greets each of themas they cone in with a hug.

MRS. JONES ( CONT' D)
Victor, Claire, the kids are al
downstairs playing ganes if you want
to go find them | think Trevor's down
there too. Wanda, Doug, | have sone
friends I want you to neet.

3. INT. JONES BASEMENT

Claire and Victor wal k down the stairs and see about a dozen
kids fromages 10 to 18, the nei ghborhood kids. Sone are

pl ayi ng air hockey, sone playing billiards, sone just

tal king. As we pan around the room we stop on kids playing
vi deo ganes. One of themis TREVOR

CLAI RE
Hey Trevor

TREVOR
(Looks over briefly fromhis gane
to see his siblings)
Ch, hey guys!

Claire sits down next to himon the fl oor.

CLAI RE
So how was choir practice?

TREVOR
Ugh, sane as always. Are you comng to
the Spring showcase?



CLAI RE
You know Momis making ne.
TREVOR
Haha, of course.
CLAI RE
So what'd you grab for dinner?
TREVOR
Ch, | got aride here from M. Jones,
So. ..
CLAI RE
Ch, right, | forget he has kids in
choir.
TREVOR

But they actually have sone food here,
so | got sonme of that.

CLAI RE
They do?

TREVOR
Yeah, catered by Bal ducci's.

CLAI RE
Real | y? Man, we ate at hone.

4. I NT. JONES LI VING ROOM

We hear some kind of clinmactic opera nusic playing in the
background. M's. Jones is | eading Momand Dad over to an hors
d' oeuvres buffet table.

MRS. JONES
Catered by Bal ducci's! Picked it up
this afternoon. Dig in!

She wal ks away. A pause.

DAD
The one time we eat before.

MOM
The one ti ne!

Anot her pause. Then they grab plates and pick up a little bit
of everything.



5. MONTAGE-I NT. JONES HOUSE

The background nusi c of the previous scene becones the
foreground nusic as we see nontage of clips of Mom and Dad
talking to adults, Mom and Dad eating, Caire talking to sone
girls, Victor talking to sone boys, Trevor playing ganes and
eating. Alittle check in with each of the Smth's. W end
with a clip of Dad tal king to sonme ot her nei ghborhood dads.
W zoomin on his stomach and hear sone unpl easant gurgling.
Cut to his face. It is not a happy face.

6. JONES BASEMENT

The Smith siblings have found thensel ves tal king together.

CLAI RE
(to Victor)

Hey, did you know there's food here?

VI CTOR
Yeah, catered by Bal ducci's, just
found out.

CLAlI RE
Yeah. Go figure. The one tine we eat
bef ore.

TREVOR

It's pretty good too. Sushi, crab
cakes, fruit sal ad.

CLAlI RE
Oh | could so go for a crab cake right
now.

W see Mom cone about hal fway down the stairs.

MOM
Victor, Trevor, Claire, tine to go.

The Smith kids are startled slightly at the sudden exit, but
they aren't conplaining. They walk up to neet Momon the
stairs.

MOM
( Sonmewhat whi speri ng)
Dad is sick.

TREVOR
What ? |I's he okay?



MOM
He'll be fine, we just need to nake a
swift exit. Act |ike nothing is wong.

7. INT. JONES BATHROOM

Dad is keeled over the toilet, pale-faced, gasping for air. A
knock at the door.

MOM (O S.)
Honey, we're all set.

We see Dad nuster up all the strength he has, flush the
toilet, splash sone cold water on his face, and maybe sw sh
sonme in his nouth. He takes a deep breath as he opens the
door .

8. INT. JONES LI VI NG ROOM

The canera follows the Smths fromin front of them watching
themtry to nake a b-line for the door but keep getting
approached by other nei ghbors. They try to dismss them al
with one |ine. They never stop noving towards the door. Al
the while, Dad is trying his best not to | ook sickly. This

di al ogue i s sonmewhat overl appi ng.

MRS. JONES
Leavi ng so soon?

MOM
Oh, yes, the kids are all so tired,
you know.

NEI GHBOR 1
Trevor! So nice to see you! Howis
choi r goi ng?

TREVOR
Real | y good, thanks.

NEI GHBOR 2
Wanda! Have you started the new book
cl ub book?

MOM
Ch, no, but | really nust start it
soon, thanks for rem nding ne!

NElI GHBOR 3
Victor, how was your first year of
col | ege?



VI CTOR
Great, happy for sumrer, though

NEI GHBOR 4
How have you been Claire? Feels |ike
forever since |I've seen you

CLAI RE

Sure does! Catch up with you |ater.
NEI GHBOR 5

Doug! Are you still down for fishing

next Sat urday?
Pause. No one was expecting for Dad to have to say anything.
Look of suppressed fear on all of their faces as Dad slowy
turns around.

DAD
....Sure am

A sigh of relief. He said a sentence w thout puking.

NElI GHBCR 5
Haha alright, I'll email you
DAD

Al right!
They shuffle quickly out the door.
9. INT. SM TH HOUSE HALLWAY
We hear Dad puking of f screen.
MOM

(To the cl osed bat hroom door)
Honey, just yell if you need anything,

okay?
Mor e puki ng.
MOM ( CONT' D)
(To hersel f)
kay.

10. INT. SMTH FAM LY ROOM

Victor, Trevor, and Claire are sitting on the couch.



TREVOR
| wonder if he caught sonething from
wor K.

VI CTOR

Yet anot her reason | shouldn't get a
job this sunmer.

CLAI RE
Very funny.
Mom enters
MOM
VWhatever it is, it doesn't sound
pretty.

Zoomin on Monis stomach. W hear the sane gurgling noise we
heard com ng from Dad. Mom has a puzzled | ook on her face.

MOM
"1l be right back

She runs out of the room A pause. The three kids don't know
what just happened. Then, they hear her puking.

CLAI RE
Uh oh.

VI CTOR
Mom caught it too?

TREVOR
There's no way | can sleep with both
of themhurling all night. Going to
have to put in earplugs.

Dad wal ks in, pale-faced, sweaty, maybe wi ping his upper lip
or forehead.

VI CTOR
(Referring to Dad's state)
Jeez, are we all going to end up like
t hat ?

Alittle foreshadow for you

DAD
No, kids, this is not sonething you
catch from soneone else. This is
sonething | have only experienced one



other time in nmy life. This...is food
poi soni ng.

What ever over-dranmatic effects you feel suit the nonment. Dad
continues through the famly roomand into the kitchen.

CLAlI RE
Food poi soni ng? From what ?

DAD (O S.)
It nust be fromall those crazy
appeti zers at the Jones's...

He re-enters with a bottle or glass of water. W hear Mom
puke agai n.

DAD ( CONT' D)
...Q@uess sushi doesn't sit well with
nmacar ons.
TREVOR
Oh no.
DAD
VWhat ?
TREVOR
.1 had the appetizers at the
Jones' s.

A pause. They know his fate.

DAD
...Well, I"'mgoing to try and get sone
sl eep now.

Dad exits.

CLAI RE
Ni ght, Dad.

VI CTOR
Goodni ght .

They | ook at Trevor. As they each get up to | eave, they give
hi m a synpat heti ¢ shoul der pat or hair tousle.

11. INT. CLAIRE'S BEDROCOM

It is the mddle of the night. In our establishing shot, we
see Claire's digital clock reads 4AM Al |l of the sudden, we



10.

hear soneone puke the gnarliest puke noi se you've ever seen,
like they rose fromthe dead...or fromthe dead of their
sl eep.

Claire's eyes shoot open. She stunbles quickly to her |ight
switch, disoriented. She turns around to | ook at her room W
see from her perspective that her vision nmakes everything

| ook swirly. She is unwell. We hear the famliar stomach
gurgling. She | ooks down at her stomach, then back up. Then,
it hits her.

She puts her hand over her nouth to stop the flow as best she
can. She runs out to the hallway bathroom and sw ngs the door
open, but Victor's already puking in the toilet, a slight
trail of vomt leading fromhis room She runs to the nearest
enpty bat hroom and | ets | oose.

12. VOM T CONCERTO

What ever opera nusic was playing over the Jones party nontage
pl ays again as we have yet another nontage of the four sick
Smith famly menbers puking in their respective bathroons. At
a climactic nonent in the song, soneone starts to feel the
effects of the other end of food poisoning, if you know what
|"msaying. If you don't, |I'mtalking about diarrhea. No need
to get too graphic with the i mages here though.

13. INT. SMTH FAM LY ROOM

Later that sane day. Mom and Dad are sprawl ed on the couch
with their own puke receptacles. Victor is sitting in the
kitchen trying to drink some water. Claire is in the fetal
position on the floor, clutching a blanket or twd. A soap
opera plays on the TV in the background. No one is watching
it.

Trevor enters.

TREVOR
Mor ni ng, fam|ly!

Col | ecti ve groans.

TREVOR
Wbah. . . what happened here..

VI CTOR
We all have food poisoning, dunbass.

TREVOR
Hey, no need to be so hostile.



11.

CLAI RE
Wiy is he fine?
TREVOR
Maybe | just have a stronger stonmach.

Sonmeone throws sonething at him A pillow, a tissue box,
sonet hi ng.

TREVOR
Ckay...sorry.

We follow himinto the kitchen. He starts maki ng breakfast.
Sonet hi ng easy. He opens the trash to throw a paper towel or
sonmet hing away and we see the ravioli packages.

TREVOR
Ch, Mom you finally threw out that
ravioli. That shit's been in the

fridge for nonths.

Claire, Victor, and Dad slowy turn their heads to face Mom
Ken-Burns-effect in on her face. W see another urge to puke
overcone her. Bl ackout.



