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INT. JAVA HUT COFFEE - MORNING

MATTHEW, a nervous-looking twenty-something, waits in line 
to order and mutters to himself. 

MATTHEW
Hi, I'm Matthew. I've been watching 
you. No, no.

LILY, early twenties, shy and quiet, stands behind Matthew 
in line, watching him talk to himself.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Hi, I'm Matthew. Would you go out 
with me? Too fast, not so fast.

The line moves up. Matthew stands still, motions to Lily.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Go ahead. I'm not ready.

LILY
Are you sure?

Matthew looks at the floor, still muttering.

Lily steps in front of Matthew in line.

LILY  (CONT'D)
Thank you.

Matthew glances at Lily.

MATTHEW
Sure.

Matthew then back to practicing.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Hi, I'm Matt. Do you have a 
boyfriend or anything? No, no, 
stupid.

Lily smiles, watching Matthew practice.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Hi, I'm Matthew...

The line moves and Matthew finds himself at the counter. 

JULIANA, a beautiful barista in her early twenties, looks at 
Matthew, chewing GUM.
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JULIANA
What can I get you?

MATTHEW
Let me think... Let's see.

(pause)

JULIANA
You come here everyday. You always 
order the same thing... A caffe 
macchiato grande, extra shot.

Matthew taps his fingers and starts to straighten the MENUS 
and BROCHURES on the counter.

MATTHEW
Yeah, that sounds really good. 
Thank you.

Matthew steps over to the side of the counter, waiting for 
his drink. He never takes his eyes off of Juliana while she 
makes his order. 

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
 Do you ever eat dinner?

JULIANA
What? Did you say something?

Matthew whacks himself on the forehead.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
Careful. You'll scramble your 
brains. Here's your COFFEE.

She starts to turn away.

Matthew looks desperate, almost ill.

MATTHEW
Wait! Oh, I'm sorry, but ... Would 
you be interested in having dinner 
with me?

Juliana turns back to him, smacking her gum.

JULIANA 
What did you have in mind?

MATTHEW
I thought maybe tonight, at the new 
French restaurant across the 
street?
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Juliana considers.

JULIANA
Your treat?

MATTHEW
Oh, yes. Definitely. My treat.

JULIANA
Yeah. Sounds good. What time?

MATTHEW
Shall we say 7:00? I can pick you 
up.

JULIANA
No. No, that's okay. I can meet you 
there. There's something I need to 
do first, after I get out of here.

Matthew is beaming, excited.

MATTHEW
Okay. It's a date then. Tonight.

In his hurry out, Matthew bumps into Lily.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Oops. Sorry. Almost spilled your 
coffee.

INT. MATTHEW'S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - EVENING

Matthew, in a towel, surveys a perfect lineup of bathroom 
items on the sink counter. Lined up left to right are 
TOOTHPASTE, SHAVING CREAM, RAZOR, AFTER SHAVE, DEODORANT, 
HAIR GEL, HAIR BRUSH.

In a rapid sequence, he uses each item. 

INT. MATTHEW'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - EVENING

Matthew is tieing his TIE and putting on his SUIT COAT. 

He picks up a BOX OF CHOCOLATES and a BUNCH OF FLOWERS, 
putting one flower in his lapel. He puts the flowers and 
candy in a GIFT BAG and dashes out the door.

EXT. CANARD ROUILLE RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Matthew pulls his VW JETTA into a parking place in front of 
the RESTAURANT. He backs up and pulls forward twice, putting 
down his window and making sure his car is parked perfectly 
between the lines. He exits his car, gift bag in hand.
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Across the street, Matthew sees a POLICE CAR at a LADIES 
CLOTHING STORE. TWO OFFICERS, a GRAY-HAIRED OLDER MALE and a 
TALL, BUXOM FEMALE are talking to a MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN who is 
waving her arms.

Curious, but unable to hear what's going on, Matthew turns 
and walks into the restaurant.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Matthew approaches the HOSTESS' STATION where we see Lily 
from the coffee shop. He does not recognize her, but she 
remembers him.

Lily's face lights up and she smiles.

LILY
Hello. How are you this evening?

MATTHEW
Hi. I have a reservation for 
dinner. Matthew Gleason. It's for 
two.

Juliana, wearing a RED AND GOLD DRESS, bursts through the 
door, looking behind her as if she's hiding from someone. 

Matthew turns, surprised and excited.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Hi. No need to hurry. We're right 
on time.

JULIANA
Oh, good. I had to rush at the last 
minute... had a little trouble 
finding something to wear.

MATTHEW
I was just getting a table. You 
look wonderful. That dress is 
amazing.

Juliana smiles and pops her gum.

LILY
If you'll just follow me.

Lily leads them to a TABLE, awkwardly shuffling two BIG 
MENUS and a WINE LIST in her hands.

The table is small, perfect for two, with an UNLIT CANDLE, 
LARGE WINE and WATER GLASSES, SCULPTED NAPKINS ON PLATES, 



5

and a ROSE IN A VASE, making the table a little crowded.

Matthew and Juliana sit.

Lily fumbles for a LIGHTER in her pocket while trying to 
hold onto the menus.

LILY (CONT'D)
Excuse me. I just want to light 
your candle.

Lily reaches across the table, leaning over Matthew, and 
lights the candle. Happily, she leans back, poking Matthew 
in the face with the menus.

LILY (CONT'D)
Oh, I'm so sorry. Are you alright? 
Did I hurt you? Oh, you have a 
scratch.

MATTHEW
No, no, it's okay. I'm alright. No 
permanent damage. 

LILY 
I'll get some water.

Lily nervously leaves Matthew and Juliana alone.

JULIANA
Jesus Christ. I thought she put 
your eye out. 

MATTHEW
I'm fine, really. 

(beat)
You know, I've been coming into the 
Java Hut everyday for like two 
months now. It's pretty much only 
to see you. 

JULIANA
Yeah? That's, you know... 
flattering. I thought you were just 
kind of fucking weird, is all.

A loud farting sound comes from Juliana.

She laughs and reaches into her PURSE, pulling out a CELL 
PHONE.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
It's my phone. Funny, huh? I told 

(MORE)
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my friend Liz I was coming here. 
JULIANA (CONT'D)

She wants to know all about it.

Matthew watches Juliana send a text, unable to see what 
she's writing. She talks while looking at her phone.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
It's not every night I get to go to 
a place like this. Guys usually 
take me out for buffalo wings and 
tequila shots. 

Matthew looks at the place settings and starts straightening 
the silverware.

Lily approaches with a PITCHER OF WATER. She seems a bit 
wary and nervous.

LILY
Would you like some water?

MATTHEW
Yes, thank you.

Lily starts to pour water into Matthew's glass. 

A loud farting sound issues from Juliana's side of the 
table.

Lily, startled, spills water in Matthew's lap, and douses 
the candle.

LILY
Oh my god. I can't believe it. 
Please, let me get that.

Lily takes the perfectly sculpted napkin off of Matthew's 
plate and wipes at the water in his lap. Realizing what this 
looks like, she stops.

LILY (CONT'D)
Maybe you should...

MATTHEW
I'll get it. Don't worry. It'll 
dry.

Lily reaches the water pitcher toward Juliana, who puts a 
hand up to stop her, sliding her chair back.

JULIANA
Wait. Back off. I didn't come here 
to fucking drown. You're dangerous. 

(MORE)
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They ought to warn people before 
JULIANA (CONT'D)

they let you loose. 

Lily, in tears, runs back to her station.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
Where the fuck did they find her?

Matthew has been continuously wiping at the wet spot on his 
clothes. He stops now and tries to put his wet napkin back 
the way it was. 

JULIANA (CONT'D)
Jesus, don't worry about it. 
They'll get you another one.

Juliana's phone farts. She picks it up to read another 
message. She starts typing, laughing and snorting.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
Ha!

A waiter, MARCEL, mid-thirties and arrogant, comes to the 
table. He has a phony French accent.

MARCEL
Hello. Welcome to Canard Rouille. I 
am MARCEL, your server tonight 

Marcel smiles widely at Juliana, with a slight bow.

MARCEL (CONT'D)
Perhaps the lady would like an 
aperitif?

JULIANA
No, but I sure could use a drink. 

MATTHEW
Would you like some wine? We could 
maybe open a bottle and get an 
appetizer? 

JULIANA
Sure, you get some wine. Do they 
have buffalo wings?

MARCEL
I am sorry, mademoiselle, but we 
have no wings.

MATTHEW
A nice Pinot Noir then, please.
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Matthew is still trying to stand up the napkin properly. 

MARCEL
Please, sir. I will bring you 
another. 

Marcel bows and smiles once again at Juliana, then leaves.

Matthew, irritated, rearranges the glasses. They are quiet 
for a moment, looking at the menus.

JULIANA
Do you always do that?

MATTHEW
What?

JULIANA
That. Messing around with things. 
You keep moving the glasses around, 
the forks, the knives. Next thing 
you know, you'll want to move the 
table. 

MATTHEW
No. It's just a thing. I like to 
organize things. You know, 
everything in its place...
Oh, wait! I forgot.

Matthew reaches down to the bag at his feet.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
I wanted to give you these.

Matthew hands Juliana the box of chocolates.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
I hope you like chocolate.

Juliana looks disappointed.

JULIANA
Nice try, but I'm allergic to 
chocolate. Fuckin' weird, huh? It 
makes me break out into this red 
rash. It itches like hell.

As Matthew puts the candy box back in the bag, he reaches 
for the flowers.

At that moment, Marcel returns. He places a napkin on 
Matthew's plate. Matthew picks it up, trying to fold it like 
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the last one.

Marcel shows the bottle to Matthew, opens it and offers a 
taste to Juliana.

MARCEL
Perhaps the lady would like to 
approve the selection?

Juliana chugs the small amount of wine.

JULIANA
Not much kick, but it's good. How 
about some more? Don't be so stingy 
this time.

Marcel laughs, a little too loudly, pouring each a glass.

Matthew is rubbing his forehead.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
What's the matter, you got a 
headache? This should help.

Juliana takes another large drink and her phone farts.

Marcel laughs.

MARCEL
It seems the lady enjoys the wine.

Juliana laughs louder than ever, noticeably feeling the 
alcohol kick in. She holds up her phone to show Marcel.

MARCEL (CONT'D)
Aw, very funny.
Have we decided on our meals?

JULIANA
I don't know about you, but I don't 
understand anything on this menu.

MARCEL 
May I recommend our roast duck. It 
is quite delicious, prepared in an 
orange sauce.

MATTHEW
Actually, that's exactly what I was 
thinking. What do you think, 
Juliana?
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JULIANA
Sure. Sounds like the next best 
thing to buffalo wings. 

Juliana pops her gum. She gives her attention to the phone 
again.

MARCEL
Very good. Will there be anything 
else?.

Juliana polishes off her wine.

JULIANA
You know, this is good, but I'd 
really like something with more 
punch. Can I get a shot of tequila, 
maybe a double?

MARCEL
Certainly, miss. Right away.

Matthew watches Marcel walk away and looks back at Juliana.

JULIANA
What? What are you staring at? I 
got shit on my nose?

MATTHEW
No. I'm sorry, I didn't mean... 
You're just so... beautiful.

Matthew looks a little glum, then perks up. He takes the 
flower bouquet from his bag.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
These are for you.

JULIANA
Oh, Matthew. Thank you. I like 
flowers. They just die so goddamn 
fast. Makes it kind of depressing.

Matthew begins talking to himself again. 

MATTHEW
No flowers, no chocolate. Right, 
right.

Matthew stares as Juliana takes the gum out of her mouth and 
puts it on the table top. 
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JULIANA
I know, right? Wine makes the gum 
taste funny.

Matthew watches Juliana pour herself a full glass of wine. 

Lily approaches the table tentatively.

LILY
I thought I should... relight your 
candle?

JULIANA
Seriously? No thanks, bitch. You'll 
probably set my hair on fire. Or my 
new dress.

Lily quickly leaves, Matthew following her with his eyes, as 
Marcel returns with drinks. He puts the drinks on the table. 
Juliana picks up her tequila and knocks it back in one gulp, 
belching loudly. She reaches for the second shot.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
Oh, yeah. Fuck, yeah! That's good. 
More please.

MATTHEW
Are you sure you should be?

JULIANA
Why? You cheaping out on me?

MATTHEW
No, it's just. I don't know.

Juliana is starting to slur her words.

JULIANA
Don't worry. I can handle this 
stuff. It's a lot better than candy 
and flowers.

Marcel's demeanor is changing. His French accent is gone.

MARCEL 
You can really hold your liquor, 
can't you? My ex used to be able to 
do that. It was too bad about the 
kid in the crosswalk. Another one?

JULIANA
Keep em' coming.
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Marcel leaves. 

Matthew fidgets with the silverware, the napkin. He picks up 
the wet candle, staring at it as if he is trying to will it 
to light.

Juliana drapes one arm over the top of her head, resting it 
while she talks. 

JULIANA (CONT'D)
I thought this place would be a lot 
nicer. I hope the food isn't as 
shitty as the service.

Matthew sees a price tag attached to the dress.

Matthew looks distressed. People at other tables are 
watching them. 

Marcel brings another tequila shot.

Juliana's voice keeps getting louder, her gestures bigger.

JULIANA (CONT'D)
I gotta pee. I'll be back. Ladies' 
room?

MARCEL
In the back.

While Matthew stares helplessly, Marcel leans down to him.

MARCEL (CONT'D)
Man, she's getting wasted. Still 
hot, though.

Marcel leaves and Matthew looks around at the other patrons. 
He is moving the silverware and napkins around, then 
straightening them again.

Matthew watches the two police officers enter the 
restaurant, speaking inaudibly to Lily.

Lily looks at Matthew and back at the officers.

Matthew watches Lily as she starts walking toward him. He's 
vigorously rubbing his forehead again. 

LILY
Don't worry. I'm unarmed. But there 
may be a problem.

As Lily speaks, Marcel walks up behind her with a fully 
loaded tray of drinks and food.
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MARCEL
Dinner is served!

Lily, startled by Marcel, jumps and throws her arms into the 
air. 

Juliana comes up behind Marcel as the food tray is hit by 
Lily's hand, sending the food and drinks flying. 

Juliana and A  WELL-DRESSED, MIDDLE-AGED COUPLE at the table 
behind her, are drenched in food and drinks. 

Matthew and Lily look at each other, both looking panicked.

JULIANA
Motherfucking, cock-sucking, 
son-of-a-bitch.

The police officers walk up to Juliana.

FEMALE OFFICER
Excuse me, miss. We need to talk to 
you about that dress.

Juliana's phone farts. Everyone hesitates. Juliana starts to 
run. The officers grab her, trying to hold onto her slimy 
arms. 

Other patrons are standing. Matthew starts sinking into his 
seat. Lily disappears to the floor. 

Marcel grabs Juliana's other hand and tries to rescue her. 
Both slippery, they stumble into the table behind them and 
fall to the floor.

The police officers tumble on top of them, trying to get 
handcuffs on Juliana.

Matthew sinks to the floor under the table, and there is 
Lily waiting for him.

EXT. CANARD ROUILLE RESTAURANT - NIGHT

The front door of the restaurant bursts open, Lily running, 
leading Matthew by the hand. 

Pausing on the sidewalk, Matthew then leads the way, running 
to his car.

Fumbling for his KEY REMOTE, he unlocks the doors and they 
hop in.

INT. MATTHEW'S CAR - NIGHT
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Excited and laughing, they catch their breath.

MATTHEW 
I didn't pay the check.

LILY
It's okay. We can go back, maybe 
after the dust settles.

MATTHEW
After the fire's put out.

LILY
After the debris is cleared.

MATTHEW

Matthew takes a moment to really look at Lily, into her 
eyes.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Haven't I seen you somewhere 
before?

LILY
Could be.

MATTHEW
I can't believe I don't remember.

Matthew takes Lily's hand again and looks into her smiling 
face.

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
Are you hungry? 

EXT. BURGER PLACE PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Matthew's car is parked crooked, taking up two spaces.

INT. BURGER PLACE - NIGHT

Matthew slowly picks up the messy burger on his plate and 
takes a big bite, juice dripping down his face and hands.

Lily, watching him, smiles and starts lining up the french 
fries on her plate like little soldiers.

FADE OUT.
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