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EXT. CASA DE JOSÉ RESTAURANT - MAIN STREET - DAY

On a bright spring day, ABRIL, 21, a young Hispanic woman 
with blond hair, dressed in a blue coat, white polo shirt, 
and jeans, and carrying a black purse, walks slowly down the 
sidewalk past some convenience stores until coming to the 
entrance of a restaurant. The glass windows inside reveal 
several customers spread out across the dining area, eating 
and talking. Abril looks inside, at the words at the front 
door reading “Casa de José”, and then takes a deep breath and 
walks inside.

INT. DINING AREA - CASA DE JOSÉ - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Abril closes the front door behind her as she walks past some 
tables to the booth in the back of the restaurant, where the 
cash register is. Behind the register is DANIELA, 25, another 
Hispanic woman with dark skin and hair. She is putting some 
money into the register when Abril approaches her, standing 
in front of her. Daniela looks up and smiles.

DANIELA
Hi! Are you Abril?

ABRIL
(softly, with stronger 
accent than Daniela’s)

Yes, that’s me.

Daniela reaches out her hand. Abril shakes it.

DANIELA
I’m Daniela, the assistant manager. 
Welcome to Casa de José! I’m so 
glad you’re here.

ABRIL
Yeah, thanks.

DANIELA
So, Abril, have you been a regular 
customer? I don’t know if I’ve ever 
seen you here before.

ABRIL
No, actually, I heard about an 
opening here from... from someone.

Abril’s apathy and uncertainty is sharply contrasted with 
Daniela’s joy and confidence as she welcomes Abril in.

(CONTINUED)



DANIELA
Great! Well, the boss has shown you 
around the kitchen, correct?

Abril nods.

DANIELA (CONT’D)
Okay. Well, unfortunately, right 
now we need somebody here at the 
front. Did he show you how the cash 
register works?

ABRIL
Not really.

DANIELA
Here, come back here and I’ll show 
you. I can take your coat if you 
want.

Abril hesitates at first, but she slowly exhales, takes her 
coat off, and hands it to Daniela, who quickly takes it into 
the kitchen. When she is gone, Abril fidgets nervously. She 
stops when Daniela comes back, still smiling.

DANIELA (CONT’D)
Well, it’s pretty self-explanatory, 
as long as you’re good with 
numbers. And we wouldn’t have hired 
you if you weren’t!

Daniela laughs, but Abril shows no emotion.

ABRIL
You need me to work till 3, right?

Daniela, taken aback by Abril’s bluntness, clears her throat 
and answers.

DANIELA
Um, yes, then we’ll have someone 
else take over. So right now, 
you’re basically a sub, but we’ll 
soon get you in some more hours. 
Any questions?

ABRIL
Nope.

DANIELA
Great.

She leans in and smiles at Abril.
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DANIELA (CONT’D)
(kidding)

This cash register is safe with 
you, right?

ABRIL
(defensive)

What’s the matter? You don’t trust 
me or something?

Daniela’s smile disappears, and she nods and walks to the 
kitchen in the back.

DANIELA
I’ll be back here, just let me know 
if you need anything.

Before she enters the kitchen, she peeks her head out for one 
more word of advice. 

DANIELA (CONT’D)
And be sure to serve anybody who 
comes up to the booth!

Abril nods, and Daniela enters the kitchen, where there are 
many loud voices speaking in Spanish. Abril sighs and looks 
around the restaurant. She sees all the customers eating 
their meals and talking and laughing. She catches several of 
them taking sips of their drinks, and she looks down at the 
register trying to avoid being seen.

Just then, the front door opens. A white man, TÓMAS, dressed 
in a T-shirt and jeans and carrying a stack of Spanish 
textbooks, enters the restaurant. Abril watches him as he 
looks around for somewhere to sit. Only a few tables, 
including one in a secluded corner of the restaurant, are 
empty. He looks ahead of him to see the booth where Abril is 
at. There are round seats in front of it. He smiles at her 
and heads to the booth. Abril rolls her eyes briefly and puts 
on a smile as Tómas sits, putting his books next to him on 
the booth. Abril addresses him (in Spanish as she has always 
spoken thus far):

ABRIL
Good afternoon, welcome to Casa de 
José, how may I help you?

TÓMAS
Hi, good afternoon! Um...

Tómas’ Spanish is not very good. He stutters, looks up, and 
finally responds.
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TÓMAS (CONT’D)
What do you have to drink?

Abril looks under the booth and reaches for a menu, and she 
hands it to Tómas. He smiles at her, trying to look normal, 
until he reads the Spanish-language menu and his eyes widen. 
He briefly glances up at Abril, who looks at him as if he is 
an idiot. Tómas finally smiles nervously at her and hands her 
back the menu.

TÓMAS (CONT’D)
Water, please.

Abril, emotionless, goes to a nearby drink dispenser and 
pours a glass of water with ice. She walks back to the 
register and hands it to him.

TÓMAS (CONT’D)
Thank you.

He slowly sips and then takes one of his textbooks out and 
begins to read. Abril watches him, then looks at a nearby 
clock.

ABRIL
Are you eating anything?

Tómas looks up.

TÓMAS
Sorry?

ABRIL
(speaking quickly, as 
always)

We do have food here, you know. You 
don’t just have to drink that glass 
of water. What do you want?

Tómas stares blankly at her for a few seconds. He chuckles 
nervously and then leans in to ask:

TÓMAS
Could you repeat that, please?

Abril sighs heavily. She then makes gestures and speaks 
slowly and in fragments to help him understand.

ABRIL
Food. Eat. Restaurant. Are you 
hungry?

Embarrassed, Tómas tries to respond with a smile.
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TÓMAS
Yes, yes, please.

Abril quickly hands him a menu again and mutters under her 
breath.

ABRIL
Here, gringo, take a good look at 
this and make up your mind.

Tómas takes the menu, no longer even attempting to smile, and 
looks at it. He is still unsure of himself. Abril looks at 
the clock again. Finally, Tómas shakes his head. He stutters 
to try to ask a question.

TÓMAS
What... what do you recommend?

Abril has had enough. She takes the menu forcefully out of 
his hands, startling him. Some of the other customers notice 
what’s going on. But Abril doesn’t, and she shows Tómas the 
menu items and points to them as she reads them slowly. 

ABRIL
We have... enchiladas... 
quesadillas... burritos... with 
beef... cheese... chicken...

Finally, Tómas has had enough too, and he stutters a 
response.

TÓMAS
Okay, okay, a quesadilla with beef. 
Please.

ABRIL
Quesadilla with beef? Okay!

She takes a slip of paper from behind her, writes on it, and 
puts it on the window to the kitchen behind the booth. She 
shouts through it.

ABRIL (CONT’D)
Quesadilla with beef for the 
gringo!

She turns around, attempts to regain her composure, and 
stands behind the register, looking ahead. She briefly 
glances at Tómas, who has his head down. He briefly looks up 
at her, then back down. Avoiding his look, Abril then looks 
elsewhere in the restaurant, but then realizes that customers 
are looking at her and then whispering to each other in 
shock. Abril gets nervous. She realizes what she’s just done. 
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And she quickly leaves the register and walks into the 
kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN - CASA DE JOSÉ - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Abril bursts through the kitchen door looking for her coat. 
Around her, workers in the kitchen are calling out for 
ingredients and other things. Daniela is among them, and she 
walks from one end of the kitchen to the other, where Abril 
is. Then she notices Abril there and stops.

DANIELA
Abril! You need something?

Abril avoids looking at her and searches for her coat, soon 
finding it on a coat rack in the corner of the kitchen. She 
grabs it quickly, feels for something in her coat pocket, and 
walks toward a back door going outside. Daniela walks after 
her.

DANIELA (CONT’D)
Abril! Where are you going? Who’s 
at the register?

Abril quickly puts on her coat, walks out the door, and slams 
it shut. Daniela looks around and points to a worker.

DANIELA (CONT’D)
Go by the register for a minute, 
I’ll be right back.

EXT. BACK LOT - CASA DE JOSÉ - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Abril, standing alone in the back lot of the restaurant, 
looks around her and sees no one there, nothing but a small 
recycling bin. Catching her breath, she leans up against the 
brick wall of the building, closes her eyes, and looks up. 
She looks back down and reaches into her right coat pocket. 
Slowly, she pulls out a half-full bottle of alcohol. Her hand 
starts shaking as she holds the bottle in her hand. She 
slowly takes off the cap and is about to drink from it when 
the door opens. Abril suddenly leans forward off the wall, 
puts the bottle cap back on, puts the bottle in her coat 
pocket, and turns toward the door. Daniela walks out the door 
and closes it, not wearing a coat.

DANIELA
Abril, what’s wrong?

ABRIL
Nothing. Just leave me alone.
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DANIELA
Why did you come out here?

ABRIL
I needed some fresh air. Forget 
about it.

DANIELA
I can’t forget about it! You work 
here, and I care about you. If 
something’s wrong, you can tell me.

ABRIL
Tell you? I just met you! You don’t 
know who I am at all. The last 
thing I need is a peppy girl like 
you judging me like everybody else.

Yielding, Daniela smiles.

DANIELA
You’re right. You’re right. I don’t 
know you. But I’d like to. And I 
told you before, I’m here if you 
need me.

She puts up her hands as if surrendering. Abril looks at her, 
suspicious, and then notices her arms, not covered up by 
sleeves. There are scars of cuts running across her arms. 
Abril’s eyes widen.

DANIELA (CONT’D)
Please don’t be mad at me. You can 
feel safe here.

And slowly, Daniela walks back inside and gently closes the 
door. Abril is stunned, not moving. Then she looks down and 
takes the bottle halfway out of her pocket. After thinking 
for a few seconds, she shakes her head and looks around. She 
notices the recycling bin nearby and walks over to it. She 
takes the bottle cap off, then she freezes. She breathes 
heavily. Finally, she exhales, pours the liquid out of the 
bottle, and throws the glass bottle inside. And she walks 
back into the restaurant.

INT. DINING AREA - CASA DE JOSÉ - DAY - MOMENTS LATER

Abril comes back into the dining area, coat off, and goes 
behind the booth. Another female Hispanic WORKER, 23, dark 
hair and white polo, stands behind the register. Abril smiles 
at her, and the worker smiles back, then looks suspiciously 
at Abril as she passes. 
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Abril looks around the restaurant briefly and then at the 
booth. Then she realizes that Tómas is no longer sitting 
there. Worried, she looks more closely around at the 
customers until she finds him, sitting at a table in a 
secluded corner of the restaurant. He sits, emotionless, 
reading his textbook. Abril watches him, then looks into the 
window to the kitchen.

ABRIL
Is that quesadilla ready?

A worker in the kitchen hands her the steaming plate of a 
quesadilla, rice, and beans. Abril takes it, smiles at the 
worker behind the register again, and starts walking slowly 
over to Tómas’ table. She reaches him and stands before him, 
holding the plate. It takes a few seconds for Tómas to 
notice. When he does, he simply stares at her, no smile. 
Abril takes a few seconds to finally speak.

ABRIL (CONT’D)
Quesadilla with beef?

Tómas slowly moves his textbook so Abril can put the plate on 
his table. She does so, and Tómas looks back down at his 
book. Then she smiles.

ABRIL (CONT’D)
It’s on me.

Tómas looks up at her again, not understanding. Abril 
chuckles lightly.

MARÍA
I’ll pay.

Tómas understands and tries to say something.

TÓMAS
You... you don’t have to--

ABRIL
(slowly)

It’s okay. I’m sorry for getting 
mad.

Tómas slowly smiles, forgiving.

ABRIL (CONT’D)
How long have you been speaking 
Spanish?

Tómas looks down humbly and chuckles.
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TÓMAS
Less than a year.

He looks back up as Abril chuckles too.

ABRIL
It’s good. Keep it up.

She is about to turn around and head back to the booth before 
she reaches out her hand.

ABRIL (CONT’D)
I’m Abril.

Tómas is still at first, but he finally shakes her hand.

TÓMAS
I’m Tómas.

ABRIL
Nice to meet you. Let me know if 
you need anything.

They smile at each other, and then Abril heads back to the 
register. Tómas smiles and continues to read, occasionally 
glancing up at Abril.

Abril returns to the booth, and the other worker smiles at 
her and heads back to the kitchen. Abril stands behind the 
register, looking around. The customers are still eating and 
conversing. She looks at them all with a smile. Daniela 
enters from the kitchen door and pats Abril on the back, 
smiling.

DANIELA
How are you?

Abril smiles back at her.

ABRIL
I’m getting better. A lot better.

CUT TO BLACK.

END.
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