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FADE IN:
INT. APARTMENT- DAY

The New York one-bedroom apartment is small and houses three young college coeds. It is the last day of finals. One young lady is asleep on the couch, and another is asleep in the bedroom. But, Amy is furiously typing on the computer. 
She is a petite young lady in her early 20’s, with long strawberry blonde hair. She is finishing up a term paper and looks like she’s been at it all night. She turns around and looks at the clock on the wall. It reads 6:55 am. It’s time to go.
Amy prints out her paper, ties her long red hair behind her, and rises from her seat to check herself in a nearby mirror. She wears comfortable clothes, jeans, sweatshirt, canvas high tops, over her slender body. Everything looks satisfactory to Amy. 
She grabs her paper off the printer, shoves it in her backpack, and out the door she goes.   
EXT. APARTMENT- DAY

The morning sun brightens this New York residential street. Traffic is already thick. Amy bolts out of her building with her bicycle with her backpack already over her shoulders. She hops on her bike and rides off down the street to school.
EXT. COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY- DAY

The campus is sparsely populated. There are a few students leaving, starting their summer vacation and some are on their way in, getting ready for their last final exam. 
Amy pedals her bike up the walkway to the main part of the campus, and finally reaches the steps. She climbs off her bike, and then carries it up the steps and into the building.
INT. CLASSROOM- DAY

Amy walks her bike up to the front door of the classroom and parks it. The room is sparsely populated with students.  She runs to her desk, and gets her test from her teacher. She begins taking her exam. The clock on the wall reads 8:00 am. 
BACK TO:

INT. CLASSROOM- DAY

The clock on the wall now reads 11:15 am. Amy is the only student left in the room. Her professor sits quietly on a table. 
Amy finally finishes her exam and then looks up. She’s been so focused, Amy doesn’t realize that she and her professor are the only ones in the room.  They smile at each other as Amy hands him her exam. 
He scans over it to evaluate her work.

PROFESSOR

Thorough as always. 

AMY

Well, you know I like having a complete answer. Oh, and here’s my term paper too. 

Amy rises from her desk and hands him the term paper from her backpack. Her professor wants to go over a previous conversation they’ve had.

PROFESSOR
I know you’ve got one year left, but have you given any thought to the internship? One phone call and you can be working for Martha Stewart. 
AMY
Professor, it’s a really good offer, but I wouldn’t be able to start until September. I’m going out of state for my summer break.

PROFESSOR

Well, I can arrange for you to start in September. 

AMY

You’d do that for me?
PROFESSOR

Amy, you’re one of the best students I’ve ever had. You’re
bright, imaginative, 
inventive. This would be a 
PROFESSOR(cont.)

perfect fit for you. I’m sure they can wait for you to come back from your vacation. Besides, as hard as you’ve worked, you deserve a vacation. 

AMY

Thanks, professor. Then, I’d love to intern at Martha Stewart.

PROFESSOR

Great. I’ll e-mail you with all the details. Have a good vacation, and I’ll see you in September.

AMY

Bye. 

Amy walks out of the room as her professor puts her exam and term paper in his bag.
INT. PUB- NIGHT
A nearby college pub called “The Dorm Room” is a very popular hotspot for college students. This night, it has many students celebrating the end of another school year.

Amy sits at a table in the middle of the room with her roommates, Trish and Annette. Trish is a tall, slender African-American lady and Annette a shorter, stocky brunette. The three young ladies are celebrating with burgers and beers.

TRISH

I can’t believe we made it through another year. 

AMY

Oh, Trish, it wasn’t that bad. 

TRISH

Speak for yourself. I wasn’t sure I was going to make it through Physics. Now, the only classes I have left are ones I don’t have to study for. 
ANNETTE

So, Amy, how do you think you 
ANNETTE(cont.)

did on your Econ final?

AMY

I think I did pretty good. I know I passed. Oh! And I also decided to take that internship.

The girls are surprised by the good news, but Annette is also disappointed.

ANNETTE

Oh, that means you won’t be able to take your vacation to California. 

AMY

Oh no, Annette, I’ll be able to go. Professor arranged it so that I can start in September when I get back.

TRISH

Well, good. Because, of all the people I know, you need a break. All you do is study. You should take some time for yourself and get you a man, let some of that red hair of yours hang down for a while.

ANNETTE

What time does your plane leave tomorrow?

AMY

About 10:00, which means I’ll have to get to the airport at about 7:00. 

Then Amy remembers something else and pulls her cell phone out of her purse.

AMY(cont.)

That reminds me. I better call my sister and make sure she’ll pick me up at the airport.

Amy punches the speed dial.
TRISH

That’s an old phone

AMY

Yeah, well, it works for me.

ANNETTE

When was the last time you saw your sister?

AMY

About three years ago, just before I started school.

ANNETTE

What’s she like?

AMY

Just like me we’re identical twins. People back home had a hard time telling us apart. 

Amy gets the voicemail and looks at the phone.ughge guy with average looks 
































































































AMY(cont.)

Great. I got her voicemail again. She’s probably out with her boyfriend or working on some important project at work. I swear, my sister, Emily, is always out doing something, always has guys chasing her, always working on her successful career. She’s been that way as long as I can remember. 

TRISH

Now, y’see, you need your sister’s life.
AMY

I can’t have my sister’s life. I’m too busy with my own. I have a full schedule of classes every semester, homework, term papers, tutoring…

TRISH(interrupts)

That’s just it. You don’t take any time out for yourself. As long as I’ve known you, this 
TRISH(cont.)

is the first summer break where you’re actually taking a vacation.

Amy nods, realizing the truth in Trish’s words.

Annette and Trish look across the room and spot two handsome men staring at them. They make eye contact, smile at each other and flirt. The two young ladies have to go over and speak to their admirers. Annette comes up with an excuse. 

ANNETTE

I’m gonna go get more beer.

TRISH

I’ll come with you.

Trish and Annette walk away to meet the young men. Amy expects her friends to be back soon and begins to pick at her food. 

She looks up and notices a young, handsome man observing her from the corner of the room. he is playing billiards with his friends, but his attention is on Amy. And, she likes it. 

They exchange smiles, and Amy gives him a little wave. This flirtation is exciting to her. But, it all stops when the young man’s girlfriend walks over and gives him a big, wet kiss. Amy looks back down at her food, embarrassed at what just happened. 

Amy then looks around for Annette and Trish. She spots them at the bar, flirting with their male admirers, laughing and having a good time. Amy is shocked. She looks back at the empty chairs and becomes physically upset. Her friends have abandoned her. 
Amy begins gathering her stuff, when the waitress walks over.
WAITRESS

Is everything alright? Can I get you anything else?

AMY

No. As a matter of fact, I’m gonna pay for my stuff and go. 

The waitress finds Amy’s ticket, but Amy hands the young lady a $20 bill before getting her bill.

AMY(cont.)

Here, just take this. You can keep the change.

Amy grabs her purse, stands, and weaves her way through the crowd and out the door.

EXT. NEW YORK RESIDENTIAL STREET- NIGHT

The street is well-lit. Cars line both sides of the street. All is quiet, except the sound of Amy’s footsteps. She walks with her eyes to the ground. Amy then stops. Her emotions overcome her, and she begins to cry. 
From behind her, a car passes and then parks curbside about thirty feet in front of her. Amy takes a deep breath and regains her composure. She watches a couple get out of the car and walk to the front door and kiss passionately.

Amy watches them, envious. 

AMY
I wonder what Emily is doing right now.
MONTAGE:
INT. EMILY’S BEDROOM- DAY

The bedroom is average in size, painted peach, and has a balcony with a sliding glass door on one side of the room with the morning sun coming through it. The dresser sits across from the foot of the bed. 
The alarm clock blares atop the end table as the time strikes 7:00am. 
Emily bolts up out of bed in her satin pajamas and runs to the bathroom. She looks almost exactly like her sister, a petite young lady, in her early 20’s, with long strawberry blonde hair.
INT.-EMILY’S BATHROOM- DAY

Emily pulls the shower curtain back. She’s wearing a bathrobe and a towel around her hair. Emily walks over to the vanity mirror and bathroom sink and primps herself for the day. 
-Emily brushes on foundation.

-applies eye color

-applies lipstick

-squirts mousse in her hand. 
-blow-dries her hair. 
After everything looks perfect to her, Emily strikes a model’s pose and walks out to get dressed.  
INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

Emily’s living room an average size, a large windows cover one wall, sofa bed, entertainment and a computer. An end table stands near the front door, with a vanity mirror on the wall above it. Emily’s briefcase, purse, and keys sit on the end table.
Emily walks into the room from the hallway, putting in a pair of dangling earrings. She is wearing a bold red business suit and red heels, her hair flowing down around her.
Emily looks down at her watch and is stunned at how late it is. She grabs her purse and keys and runs out the door. 
But, three seconds later, Emily enters the room again, grabbing the forgotten briefcase, and runs back out the door.
EXT. OFFICE PARKING LOT- DAY

It is a bright May morning in the Silicon Valley. Emily drives her Mustang convertible into the parking lot. It is full of cars, and some employees are walking into the building made of steel and glass. Emily parks her car into her reserved spot.
She turns her car off, climbs out, grabs her purse and keys, and walks away from her car. 
Emily only gets a few feet away when she turns around to retrieve the forgotten briefcase again. She grabs her briefcase out of her convertible, and then walks into the building.
MONTAGE ENDS:
INT. OFFICE BUILDING CAFÉ- DAY

Emily walks into the lobby of the building and into its café. The café is one of a handful of businesses on the first floor, and is on the right of the front door of this office building. 
Looking like a Starbucks, it has a counter on one side of the room, a condiment counter across from it, tables and chairs for customers. People fill the room getting their morning fix of caffeine. 
Emily walks up to the counter to her morning cappuccino, but the counter guy beats her to the punch. He is a tall, thin, young man, wearing his uniform. 
EMILY

Good morning.

COUNTER GUY

Good morning. Let me guess. Tall double cappuccino with nonfat milk.

EMILY(surprised)
That’s right. How’d you know?

COUNTER GUY

You order the same thing everyday. Here you go.

He hands her the coffee already prepared for her. She pays for it and turns around to see her co-workers, Eddie and Lynn, sitting at a nearby table and drinking their lattes. 
Eddie is a stocky young white man. Lynn is a bit shorter than Eddie, Asian-American, with long straight dark hair. 
They are going over their notes for an upcoming meeting that morning. Emily walks over to them.
EMILY

Hey, guys, what’s up?

LYNN 

Nothin’. We’re just getting 
ready for the meeting.

Emily has no idea what they are talking about.

EMILY

Meeting? What meeting?

EDDIE

The meeting we have this 
morning about the launch of “Mobster”.

EMILY

That meeting is today? I thought it was tomorrow.

Lynn notices the full briefcase, with papers sticking out of it.
LYNN
What are you worried about? Your bag looks like you’ve been working all night.

Emily becomes very excited about the project she’s been privately working on.

EMILY

Oh, I’ve been working on some new ideas for some educational games. I think it’ll help us open a new market and create a new demographic… 

Her co-workers aren’t impressed and criticize her ideas.
EDDIE(interrupts)
Educational games? We sell hard core action and sports games.

LYNN

Yeah. It might be best if we just stick to what works best for us. 

Eddie and Lynn stand from their seats, grab their coffees and notes, walk past Emily and out the door, leaving her standing there alone and dejected, her excitement gone.

INT. STICK FIGURE GAMES LOBBY- DAY

Stick Figure Games encompasses the entire fourth floor of the office building. 
The lobby is large, decorated in a cherry wood finish and double doors on both sides of the lobby. Three elevators and a stairwell offer accesses. The receptionist’s desk sits next to the elevators with the company’s logo on the wall behind it. 
The elevator doors open and Emily walks out alone. As she passes the front desk, Emily and the receptionist, Holly, exchange their “hellos”, but Holly calls her back to give Emily her messages. 
Holly is a stocky woman with curly blonde hair, and dresses casually.
EMILY

Hello, Holly.

HOLLY

Hello, Emily. You’ve got some messages.

Emily is surprised. She walks up to the receptionist’s desk. 
EMILY

I’ve got messages? From who?

HOLLY

Your sister called. She wanted to remind you to pick her up from the airport today.

EMILY

Oh, that’s right. She’s flying in this afternoon. I’ll call the airline and find out what time her plane comes in.

Emily opens her purse and writes down her reminder on a pad of sticky notes. Her next message…
HOLLY

And, your boyfriend called three times. He said he tried your cell phone, but you have

it turned off.

EMILY

I have it turned off for a reason.

Emily is upset by that message. She continues to write her notes as the phone rings again. Holly answers.

HOLLY

Good morning… Stick Figure 
Games… One moment, please.

Holly puts the call on hold and looks over at Emily.

HOLLY(cont.)
Emily, it’s your boyfriend 
HOLLY(cont.)

again. Do you want to take this in your office?

EMILY

No, our meeting starts in five minutes. I better take this out here. 

Emily walks over to the lobby phone, sits in the easy chair, and takes the call. She does her best to speak softly so others can’t hear.

EMILY(cont.)
Good morning. This is Emily…No, Raymond, I don’t want to talk about this…

At that moment, Ben enters from the offices from across the hall. He is an average guy with average looks. His demeanor is as casual as his outfit, a dark polo shirt and khakis. His dark hair is neatly cut, but his facial hair has three days growth. He greets Holly cheerfully and gets his messages.

BEN

Good morning, Holly. Do I have any messages? 

HOLLY

Oh, good morning, Mr. Gable. I didn’t know you were already here.  

BEN

I like to get in a little early sometimes before a big meeting.

He takes his messages and begins going through them, when he suddenly hears Emily talking behind him.

EMILY

…You know how I feel about this, Raymond. I’m not changing my mind.

Ben turns around and sees Emily on the phone. She looks up and finds Ben and Holly staring at her. Emily ends her conversation.

EMILY(cont.)
Look, I’ve gotta go. I’ve got a meeting. Bye.

Emily hangs up the phone and apologetically looks up at Ben. Before she can say anything, Ben interrupts by putting his hands up in a stop motion. 
BEN

It’s really none of my business. C’mon, we have a meeting.

Ben exits into the other offices through other double doors. Emily gets up from her chair, grabs all her stuff, and follows him.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

The conference room is oval in shape, complimenting the table in the middle, a very professional room with the latest in audio/visual equipment, with windows on one side and framed motivational posters on the other. 
The management team, including Eddie, Lynn, Billy, and Ramona are already in the conference room, when Ben and Emily walk in.  

Billy is a large African-American man, Ramona is a Latina-American with long straight dark hair. They are all dressed casually except for Emily. In her business suit, she stands out in the room. 
They are partaking in the refreshments of coffee, juice, sodas and bottled water with trays of fruit, bagels, and assorted pastries sitting on the table.

BEN

Good morning, team. Let’s get this party started.

Ben grabs a doughnut and takes his seat at the end of the table. Everyone takes their seats and Ben quickly starts the meeting. The clock on the wall reads 9:15.

BACK TO:

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

The clock on the wall now reads 11:35am. The food trays have been picked clean and the pitchers are nearly empty. 
Ramona is excitedly reporting the sales projections for three video games the company will launch next month with an audio/visual display on the far wall. 
Emily, however, appears to have her mind on other things, even though it looks like she’s been taking notes. 

RAMONA

As you can see by today’s final figures, we have already exceeded our advanced sales

projections on all three of these games. In fact, “Ultimate Fighting Championships” has doubled our expectations since we offered to download the game from our
website.

BILLY

Yes, but that has already caused some problems. Our spies have already found 
pirated copies of the game on the street. 

Ben sits back in his chair and stares off into space, looking for a solution in the air. He decides to ask his head of production, Emily, a question.
BEN

Emily?
Ben looks over and finds her distracted. He calls her again to snap her out of her trance.

BEN(cont.)
Emily?
She wakes up out of her daydream, looks down at her notepad and finds at she has been mindlessly doodling herself in a wedding dress. She covers the drawing with her hands and answers Ben.
EMILY

I’m sorry. Yes.

BEN

Can we start production on 
 “Ultimate Fighting Championships” now?

EMILY

We can get things started this afternoon and have a shipment ready by the end of Monday.

With his answer in hand, Ben goes around the room and gives his orders.

BEN

Great! Then this is what we’ll do. Lynn, contact the media and tell them we’re releasing “Ultimate Fighting Championships” for early release on Monday. Billy, get your team together and come up

with some new encryption to make it harder for these guys to burn our games. Emily, start production on this immediately, even get a shift to work tomorrow. I want our advanced orders out at the end of Monday and our game on store shelves by the end of the week. Okay, now that it’s almost lunch time, does anybody have any ideas for a new game?

Emily is about to speak up, but she sees Eddie and Lynn staring at her, and keeps her mouth shut. Finally, Ben closes the meeting.

BEN(cont.)
Nothing else. Good. Then let’s go to lunch.

Everyone, except Ben, stands up and heads for the door. Ben, however, calls Emily back. 
BEN(cont.)
Emily, can you stay for a minute?

Emily stops and walks back to the table. She looks at him with a curious expression. The last person leaves and the door closes. Emily and Ben are alone.

BEN(cont.)
Are you all right? You seem to be distracted today.

Emily sits back down in her seat, takes a deep breath, and then gives her confession.

EMILY

I’m sorry, Ben. My boyfriend and I had a big fight last night. We’ve been dating for
about two years now, and last night I mentioned the “M” word, and he just freaked out. I come to find out that because of his parents’ divorce, he has commitment issues. So, I told him if he wasn’t going to marry me, then we should see other people. (sigh)Then, I come up with some great new ideas for some educational games for the company… 

Ben sits up to attention, wanting to hear more. 
EMILY(cont.)
…, but when I mentioned it to Eddie and Lynn this morning, they hated the idea, told 

me that we should stick to what we do best. It’s just been a bad day for me.

Emily slumps over with her head in her hands. Ben leans forward and gives a solution that will help them both.

BEN

Look, Emily, it’s really none of my business. It’s your personal life. But, it does explain why you’re mind has been somewhere else today. I have an idea though. I have to attend a charity dinner tonight, and I need an escort. There’s no obligation, really. We can just go as friends, and it’s a free meal.

Emily looks up at him, apprehensive.

EMILY

Just as friends?
BEN

Just as friends.
Her brow furrows in thought.
EMILY

Well, I guess it’ll be okay.

BEN

Great! Then I’ll pick you up at 7:00.
Emily nods in agreement, still in a gloomy mood. Then Ben drops a big surprise on her.

BEN(cont.)

Now, tell me more about your ideas for these educational games.

Emily’s frown quickly turns to a smile. She looks at him with excitement. 
MONTAGE:
INT. SAN JOSE AIRPORT GATE- DAY

Passengers walk through the gate and into the terminal. Amy walks through amongst the crowd of passengers with her backpack over one arm, looking for her twin sister, Emily. 
Amy doesn’t see her, sits in an empty chair, picks up a leftover newspaper, and scans over it to wait for Emily. 

INT. SAN JOSE AIRPORT BAGGAGE CLAIM- DAY

The baggage claim is large, with five carousels for each airline. Several of the carousels are surrounded by passengers from incoming flights. 

Amy comes off the escalator and runs over to the baggage carousel from her flight, finding only a handful of people left waiting for their luggage. When Amy finally gets to the carousel, she spots her luggage and pulls them off and onto the floor. 
She again looks around for her sister and doesn’t see her. Amy grabs her stuff and heads outside.

EXT. SAN JOSE AIRPORT- DAY

The afternoon sunshine is beating down on the airport. Traffic at Arrivals is heavy. Cars are lined up endlessly down the street. 
Amy sits on a bench with her luggage next to her, waiting. 
She looks at her watch, stands up, grabs her stuff, and hails a cab. A yellow cab does pull over. The cabbie gets out and puts her luggage in the trunk while Amy gets in the back. 
MONTAGE ENDS:
INT. EMILY’S CONDO BUILDING HALLWAY- DAY

The hallway is well lit. The walls are painted white with paintings hanging on them, and the doors are made of a heavy wood. Windows can be found near the elevators. 
Amy stands in front of Emily’s front door, looking for a possible spare key that’ll let her inside. Her luggage sits next to her. Amy’s frustration begins to build, when one of Emily’s neighbors appears in the hallway, heading to his condo. 
He is a muscular white man with short blonde hair, dressed in a shirt and tie. He sees Amy looking for a key.
NEIGHBOR

Emily, did you forget your key again?

Amy is startled by his voice. Her attention diverts towards him.

AMY

Excuse me.

NEIGHBOR

Did you forget your key again?

Amy gives him a calculating glance.

AMY

Yes. I forgot my key again.
NEIGHBOR

Well, hold on a minute, and I’ll get that spare key you 
gave me.

The neighbor opens his door and walks in, and then promptly comes right back out with a key. 
NEIGHBOR(cont.)
Here you go.
He hands it to her and she opens the door.

AMY

Thanks. Can I get you anything to at least thank you?

The neighbor is appreciative, but he begins to back away, looking around to see if anyone is watching them. 

NEIGHBOR

No, that’s okay. My wife probably wouldn’t like that.

The neighbor walks back into his condo and closes the door. Amy stands in the doorway and looks confused by his behavior. 
AMY

Thanks anyway.

Amy picks up her bags and walks into Emily’s condo.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Amy walks in, puts her bags on the floor, turns on a light, and then closes the door. She looks around the room at the nicely furnished condo, and lets out a big sigh. She makes herself at home. She goes to the computer and turns it on.
-Amy reads an e-mail.

-Amy types an e-mail. 

-Amy prints out some paperwork.
-Amy types some more paperwork. 
Before she knows it, three hours have gone by.
Emily finally comes through the door, giddy and excited. She is putting her cell phone back into her purse, oblivious to her sister sitting at the computer. Amy breaks the ice.
AMY

Well, at least you know where you live.

Amy’s comment shocks Emily. Emily looks over to Amy.

EMILY

Amy!!

They squeal in delight, running to each other and hugging in the middle of the room.

EMILY

I thought you dyed it blonde.

AMY

I thought you were a brunette.

EMILY

When did you get here?

AMY

About three hours ago. It’s nice to know you still have your old message system.

They look over at the dozens of sticky notes with different messages outlining the computer monitor. Emily reaches into her pocket and pulls out the note from earlier. Amy giggles.
EMILY

I’m so sorry. I’ve just had so much going on today. I just….

AMY(interrupts)

It’s okay, Emily. I know you’re busy.

They look at each other again, excited with big smiles on their faces, and then give each other another big hug. Then, Emily stands back.
EMILY

Hey, wait a minute. How did you get inside?

AMY

Your neighbor down the hall 
let me in.

Emily knows exactly which neighbor she is talking about.

EMILY

Oh! He is the nicest guy, but his wife is kind of a bitch. She keeps thinking I’m gonna 
steal her husband. 

AMY

Why would she think that?

EMILY

I guess because I told him he has a cute butt.

AMY

Oh, no. I can’t see why she would be mad at you for that.

The two laugh at Amy’s joke. When they finally stop, Amy asks that all important question of the evening.

AMY(cont.)
So, what are we doing tonight?

Emily, all of a sudden, has a look of horror on her face. 
EMILY

Oh my god. I’ve already made other plans.

AMY

Other plans!! I sat on a plane for six hours next to a guy whose deodorant stopped working half way through the ride, watched a bad movie, ate four bags of peanuts and what was supposed to be roast beef, just so that I can spend some
time with my sister! And you have plans! 

EMILY

I’m really sorry, Amy, but Raymond is taking me out tonight. He finally saw things my way, and we’re going out to 
look at rings. He’s going to be here at 6:30. 

Amy grunts in disappointment. Emily tries to calm her down.
EMILY(cont.)
I’ll tell you what. I’ll whip you up something really quick for dinner, and then we’ll do something tomorrow. Okay.

AMY

Well, I guess.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy’s plate sits on the dining room table with remnants of food left on it. She sits on the couch, full from her meal. Amy picks up the copy of “O” magazine and mindlessly thumbs through it. 
Emily comes out of the hall, dressed for a night on the town, putting in one of her earrings. Amy inquires about Emily’s cooking skills.

AMY

That was a great meal. Where did you learn to cook like that?

EMILY

I’ve been watching “Iron Chef”.

Emily quickly glances in the mirror, making sure everything looks just right, and then looks over at her sister. She notices Amy reading “O” magazine. 
EMILY(cont.)
Are you still reading about 
Oprah? I would’ve thought 
you’d be reading something else by now.
AMY

She is the most successful woman in the media. If I’m ever going to be like her, I need to know what she did. I just hope I can ask her myself someday.

EMILY

All you’ve ever done is study. Maybe you should get out more 
and find yourself a boyfriend.

Amy blows off her sister’s comment. Emily takes one last look in the mirror, and looks back at Amy.
EMILY(cont.)
Well, anyway, how do I look?

Before Amy can even look up…

EMILY(cont.)
Great! I knew it.

Just then, Emily’s cell phone rings and she answers it. Amy still doesn’t bother to look up.
EMILY(cont.)
Hello…. Oh, hi...I’ll be right down.

Emily hangs up her phone and puts it in her purse. She turns her attention back to Amy.

EMILY(cont.)
That was Raymond. He’s waiting for me downstairs.
That got Amy’s attention. She looks up at her sister is disbelief. 
AMY 

You mean, he couldn’t even come to the door and pick you up.

EMILY

Oh, that’s okay. I’m used to it. Anyway, I gotta go. I won’t be too late. Bye.

Emily, with purse in hand, blows her sister a kiss goodbye and walks out the door. Amy shakes her heads in disapproval. 
She sits there for a moment, still thumbing through her magazine, not finding anything to really read. Amy puts her magazine down and begins flipping through cable channels. After about twenty channels, she doesn’t like anything satisfying to watch and turns off the TV. 
AMY

Well, if I’m not going anywhere, I might as well get 
ready for bed.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S BATHROOM- NIGHT

Amy draws a shower, the hot water steaming the room, and then stands in front of mirror, with her hair up and a bathrobe on. The expression on her face shows that she’s had a long day. 
Before she can even take off her robe, Amy hears a knock at the front door. She becomes bothered by the interruption and scurries off to answer the door.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy enters, with her hair still up and wearing a bathrobe, and answers the door. Ben stands on the other side, dressed in a black tuxedo and holding a bouquet of red roses. 
Because Amy looks exactly like Emily, Ben mistakenly believes Amy is Emily, and that she’s not ready for their date. Before Amy can say a word…
BEN

Oh, I’m sorry, Emily. You’re not ready yet. Well, I am a little early. Here, these are for you.

Ben hands her the roses. Amy is stunned, speechless, and unable to move. She holds the flowers and looks at them for an answer.
BEN(cont.)
I know it’s a little forward of me to get you flowers, especially since you just broke up with your boyfriend, but I thought they might cheer you up. 

Amy is still speechless. She tries to talk, but nothing comes out. Ben finally breaks the silence. 

BEN(cont.)
May I come in?

Amy snaps out of her thought induced trance.

AMY

Yes. Yes, of course.

She lets Ben in, walking past her. He surveys the living room and is impressed with the place.

BEN

Wow, Emily this is a nice 
BEN(cont.)

place you’ve got here. 

Amy hears Emily’s name and her eyes widen, as a light bulb went off in her head.   She becomes anxious and has to leave the room.
AMY

Well, I do my best.I better finish getting ready if we’re going to get to dinner on time. Can you put these in some water for me?

Amy hands the roses back to Ben, and then quickly darts down the hallway to the bedroom. Ben heads off to the kitchen to put the flowers away.
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S BEDROOM-NIGHT

Amy quickly comes into the room and closes the door behind her. She is horrified that her sister forgot about her date with this guy, putting her hands on her head. She paces the floor and begins talking to herself.

AMY

I can’t believe she forgot about this guy. What am I gonna do? I just can’t go out there and say “Hi. My sister stood you up. Sorry.”

She then suddenly stops and stares into space.  
AMY(cont.)
Wait a minute. He thinks I’m Emily.
Amy takes her index finger and draws out her plan in the air. 
AMY(cont.)

Yeah, it’ll work. We’ve done it before. Everybody has been 
saying I need to get out more, meet a guy, and have some fun.  And he seems like a nice guy. He must be if Emily is seeing him. So, who’s it gonna hurt? And, Emily doesn’t really have 
AMY(cont.)

to know about it. Yeah, this will work.  

She immediately runs to the closet and looks for an outfit.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy comes walking into the room, wearing one of Emily’s summer evening dresses. It’s a bit of a contrast to Ben’s tuxedo. She is putting on a pair of Emily’s earrings, as Ben puts a vase full of roses on the dining table. 
By this time, Ben has already noticed the dinner plate and hopes that she’s not full.
BEN

I see you’ve already eaten.

Amy quickly comes up with an excuse.

AMY

I wasn’t sure when we were going to eat, so I just had a quick bite to eat.

BEN

No big deal. Probably another rubber chicken dinner anyway.

Ben walks over to Amy and looks her over from head to toe. Her beauty awes him. 
BEN(cont.)
Wow. You look incredible.

Amy smiles, flattered by the compliment. She shyly looks away from him.
AMY

I’m afraid I’ll be a little out of place next to all those formal gowns.

BEN

Trust me, I don’t think anybody’s gonna care.

Ben catches himself staring at Amy, and snaps out of it before it becomes too obvious. 
BEN(cont.)
We better get going. 

Ben walks over and opens the door for his date, and they walk out together.

INT. HOTEL BALLROOM- NIGHT

It is a major hotel ballroom. Several circular tables cover the floor for guests to eat, with a large head table at the front of the room and a podium in the middle. 
It is filled with people, many wearing formal attire. Several waiters walk the room with trays of hors d'oeuvres and glasses of champagne. A sign nearby reads “The Future of America Foundation.” 
People walk around, mingling, drinking cocktails, and enjoying each other’s company. 
Amy stands amongst a group of people, listening to a man complain about how outsourcing is hurting his business. 

She stands out in the room full of formals and tuxedos. 
Ben finally walks up from behind her and offers her a glass of champagne. She takes it from him.

AMY

Thank you.

BEN 

We should go take our seats for dinner.

Amy nods and they begin walking to their seats. 
BEN(cont.) 

I hope all this talk about business isn’t boring you. Sometimes, that’s all people talk about at these black tie things.

AMY

Oh, that’s okay. He was actually pretty interesting. 
He says that all the outsourcing from his competitors is hurting his business. I think he’s missing the bigger picture. If he just continues to make a superior 
AMY(cont.)

product, invests in better equipment and the latest technology, he shouldn’t worry about his competition. His customers might leave for a little while, but they’ll eventually come back.
Ben is very surprised by her insight.

BEN 

Really? 

AMY

I’ve always felt it’s better to pay a little more for a 
good product than save some money and get something inferior. Besides, the market determines everything anyway. 

Ben is very astounded with her answer. 
BEN 

Wow, I’m impressed. I didn’t think you knew so much about business.

Amy quickly plays her “Emily” part.
AMY

Well, my sister, Amy is a business major at Columbia, and she’s taught me a lot about how business works.

BEN

Oh, you have a sister? What’s she like? 

AMY

She’s a lot like me.

BEN

Maybe I’ll have a chance to meet her someday.

AMY

Maybe you will.

They finally get to their table. Ben pulls Amy’s chair out for her, and then sees somebodyHe leans forward to inform Amy of the situation.

BEN

I’ll be right back. I just saw someone I need to talk to.

Ben walks away and leaves Amy sitting at the table. 
As Amy takes a sip of water, she looks across the table and notices an elderly couple, formally dressed, staring back at her. Amy begins to get uncomfortable, fidgets in her seat, and takes bigger sips of water. 
The couple whisper to each other. Amy gets even more uncomfortable and takes bigger gulps of water. Finally, Ben arrives back at the table, and has brought someone with him. 

BEN

Emily, I have someone I want you to meet.

Amy looks up and sees her idol, Oprah Winfrey, standing over her. She is in shock, speechless. Ben finishes his introduction.

BEN

Emily Yates, meet Oprah Winfrey.

Amy stands, and they shake hands. She’s still in shock, her mouth agape. Nothing seems to be coming out. However, Oprah is able to talk.

OPRAH

It’s nice to meet you, Emily.

BEN

Three years ago, she started out as the personal assistant to our head of sales. But, 

she’s impressed us so much that now she’s the head of production. 

OPRAH

Well, I’m very impressed that someone so young has moved up 
the corporate ladder so quickly.
Amy finally comes out of her trance to participate in the conversation.

AMY

Thank you. I worked my ass off. 

BEN

Oprah is the guest speaker tonight.

OPRAH

I really want to thank your company, Ben…

Amy immediately looks away and quietly says to herself “Ben. Ben. His name is Ben.”

OPRAH(cont.)
… for donating such a large sum of money to this charity.

BEN

It’s no problem. I only wished something like this was around when I was a kid.
OPRAH

We’ll, I better get back to my seat. It was nice to meet you again.

Just before Oprah walks away… 
AMY

Ms. Winfrey, can I ask you a quick question?

Oprah looks at her, waiting.

AMY(cont.)

What was the key ingredient that led to your success? 

Oprah quickly gives the young lady her thought-filled answer. Oprah then turns and walks away. Ben and Amy take their seats. 
Before Ben can say a word, Amy reaches over and gives him a big hug, giddy as a schoolgirl. 
BEN
I should do something like this more often. 
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S CONDO BUILDING HALLWAY- NIGHT

The bell sounds and the elevator doors open. Ben and Amy saunter out of the elevator, relaxed.Amy looks tired, yawns, and does her best to keep her eyes open. It is the end of their date, and Ben walks Amy back to Emily’s condo. 
She is now wearing his coat, and he has his tie undone and the top button of his shirt opened.

AMY

Y’know, you didn’t have to walk me to my door.

BEN

Sure I did. It’s the right thing to do.
AMY

I had a really good time tonight.

BEN

Yeah, so did I. And, we didn’t even talk about work.

AMY(smiles)
I don’t think I’d have much to say anyway.
They finally get to the front door of the condo. 

BEN(cont.)
Well, here we are.

AMY

I better give you your coat back.

She takes off his coat and hands it back to him.

BEN

Thanks.

Amy then pulls the door key from her purse and puts it in the lock, but she doesn’t open the door yet. She looks back at Ben and notices he’s squirming. Then suddenly, Ben turns and walks away.
BEN(cont.)
Um, well, I guess I’ll see you on Monday.

Amy is surprised by his sudden departure. Before Ben can take three steps, she calls out to him.

AMY

Ben, wait.

Ben stops and turns around. Amy quickly runs over to him and gives him a quick, passionate kiss. Ben is caught off guard and is frozen in place.

AMY(cont.)
Thank you for a wonderful evening.

Amy then turns around, runs back to the door, and enters the condo. Ben is still frozen in place. 
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy walks into the room as if she’s walking on air. She doesn’t even to bother to turn on the light, soaking in the moonlight coming through the windows. The smile on her face grows and grows. 
She takes off her high heel shoes and continues to walk slowly through the room. And then, she suddenly begins jumping up and down with glee, and then flops onto the couch, the smile still on her face.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Now morning, Amy wakes up on the sofabed, groggy from the jetlag. She sits up in her bed and begins to look around, catching her bearings. Emily cheerfully greets her sister from the kitchen.
EMILY

Good morning, sleepy head.

AMY

Oh my god, I overslept. What time is it?  

EMILY

It’s 7:00, silly.

AMY

7:00? I must not be used to the jetlag yet.

Relieved, Amy stretches and awakens to a new day, and then perks up from the smell of breakfast. 
AMY

What’s for breakfast?

EMILY

Veggie omelets, sliced grapefruit, and toast. 

Amy practically leaps out of bed and runs to the table for breakfast. The table sits in an adjoining room that’s open from the living room.

Emily serves the food and drinks, and the two sisters sit to eat breakfast together. 
Amy digs into her food, enjoying every bite. Her eyes nearly pop out of her head. Emily almost laughs at her sister’s enthusiasm. Emily, on the other hand, savors her food.
EMILY

Slow down. I can cook more food.

AMY

If you do, can you make some 
pancakes? 
EMILY

I will for you. I’m trying to cut down on my carbs.
AMY

I really don’t see why you don’t make money doing this. 

EMILY

Please. If I did this for a living, it wouldn’t be fun for me anymore. It’d be work. 

Besides, cooking helps me deal with stress.

AMY

So, how was your night, last night?

Emily stops eating and sits there like she’s daydreaming. With a big smile on her face, she describes her evening.
EMILY

Oh, it was so nice. We went out and had a very romantic dinner, went ring shopping and found one that is just perfect, and then we went to the club and danced for hours.

AMY

So, let me see your ring.

EMILY

The jewelry store is getting it sized, but I should have it next week. Oh! And, Raymond was able to get store credit, so we can pay it off in a year.

Emily comes out of her dream and returns to her food. She inquires about Amy’s night
EMILY(cont.)
I hope you weren’t too bored 
last night, being here all by yourself.

AMY

Oh, I was able to find 
something to keep myself busy.

EMILY

Y’know, I keep thinking there was something I was supposed to do last night. 

Amy remain silent, a mischievous grin on her face.
EMILY(cont.)

Anyway, how was school? Did you go to any wild parties, meet any exciting guys?
AMY
Nope, just worked hard to get straight A’s, again. But, I have an internship with Martha Stewart waiting for me when I get back.
EMILY

Really! That’s great, Amy! I’m so happy for you!

Amy inquires about their upcoming day.

AMY

So, what do you have planned for us today?

EMILY

Oh, I’m sorry! I’ve got plans with Raymond.

AMY

Again!
EMILY

I know, I know. I don’t mean to blow you off. Raymond and I do this every weekend. We go to the gym and then lunch. 
Amy is upset and looks back down at her food. Emily sees her sister’s frustration.

EMILY(cont.)
Look, I told you we’d do 
something today. When I back, 
we’ll go shopping at the Great Mall. Okay. 
AMY

Well, if I’m going shopping, I guess it’ll be okay.

Emily finishes eating her breakfast and then plays the gracious host.
EMILY

Do you want anything else to 
eat?

AMY

No, I’m fine.

EMILY

I’m gonna go get ready for the gym.

Emily gets up from the table, takes her plate to the kitchen, and heads to the bedroom. 
Amy is still at the table, enjoying her breakfast. She’s frustrated and vents silently to herself. As Emily enters her bedroom, the phone rings. Emily calls out from the bedroom.

EMILY(off camera)

Can you get that?

Amy puts her fork down, walks over to the phone, which is sitting on the computer desk, and answers it.

AMY

Hello.

BEN(on phone)

Hello, Emily, it’s Ben.

Amy eyes widen in shock. She looks around in panic.
BEN(cont.) (on phone)

I was wondering if you were busy today. I thought maybe we 
could go to the park and talk for awhile.

Amy continues to look around the room for her sister. 
AMY

Well, I’m busy this afternoon, but we could get together this morning.

BEN(on phone)

That sounds good.  How ‘bout we meet at Happy Hollow, 10:00?

Amy’s pulls out her Palm Pilot purse.
AMY

Sure. Let me just write this down.

She writes down the appointment in her Palm Pilot.

AMY(cont.)
Okay. Happy Hollow, 10:00. I’ll see you there. 

BEN(on phone)

Okay. Bye.

AMY

Bye.

Amy hangs up the phone, excited about her morning rendezvous with Ben. She sits in front of the computer, finds her information on Internet about Happy Hollow, and prints out the directions
Emily comes back into the room, dressed in her sweats and t-shirt, and finds Amy on the computer.  She walks over, looks over Amy’s shoulder and is surprised to see the website for Happy Hollow. 
EMILY

Oh, Happy Hollow. That’s a 
nice place. It’s for little kids though. 

AMY 

Well, I thought I‘d go out and 
do a little sightseeing today, see some of the local parks. 
EMILY

That sounds like a good idea.

Amy suddenly turns to Emily with a question.
AMY

Wait. How am I gonna get there? I don’t have a car.

Emily smiles, quick with the solution.

EMILY

You can borrow my car. Raymond is picking me up, so I’m not going to need it.

Emily walks over to her purse and tosses Amy her keys. She then inquires about the phone call. 

EMILY(cont.)

By the way, who was on the phone?

AMY

Nobody. It was somebody soliciting for a donation. 

EMILY

I’ve been getting that a lot 
EMILY(cont.)

lately. Anyway, I better get going.

Emily picks up her stuff near the door, and heads off for her date with Raymond.

EMILY(cont.)
I’ll meet you back here this afternoon, and we’ll to go to the mall, okay? Bye.

AMY

Bye.

Emily exits the condo. Amy picks up the directions to Happy Hollow and looks at them.

EXT. HAPPY HOLLOW- DAY
It is a very busy day at the park, many families and dozens of children play on kiddy rides and play structures shaped like houses and school buildings. People stand in line at the snack shacks and eat at the tables and benches nearby. 
Amy walks through the front gate and finds Ben waiting for her nearby, finishing a soda. He sees her walk in, happy and surprised, and throws his empty soda cup away. She walks right up to Ben, and they give each other a big hug. 
BEN

I wasn’t sure you were gonna make it.

AMY

Now, why wouldn’t I show up?

They begin walking through the park. Ben starts letting Amy in on some of his life.

BEN

You know how it is when you call to make the second date. You’re not sure what’s gonna happen. Are you gonna get stood up? Is it gonna last five minutes? Y’know, I’m “just friends” with a lot of women. Sometimes, you pretty much just expect anything. 
AMY

So, why did you call me?

BEN 

Because of that kiss. I can’t stop thinking about it.

Amy smiles, a giant smile, almost embarrassed. Amy shyly shrugs her shoulders.
AMY

It was just a kiss.

BEN

No, it wasn’t. I haven’t been kissed like that since the tenth grade, and she was drunk. And, I wasn’t even expecting it. I just thought we’d say goodnight. (BEAT)
Y’know, Emily, I thought I’d never tell you this, but I’ve had a crush on you since you started with the company. 

Amy quizzically looks at him.

AMY

Why didn’t you ever say anything?

BEN

Because I kinda think that office romances are inappropriate, especially for me. Plus, you were always on the phone with your boyfriend.  

Ben looks over Amy closely, up and down.
BEN(cont.)
Y’know, you look different to me.

Amy almost panics. 

AMY

Really? How? 
BEN

I’ve never seen you dressed so casually before. 

Amy now relaxes.

BEN(cont.)

I’ve only seen you at the office in your business suit. And, even then, we really don’t hang out together. So, 
it’s just strange seeing you in jeans and a t-shirt.
She then looks around and observes all the families and children playing, running and climbing.

AMY

This is a nice place.

BEN

You’ve never been here before?

Amy shakes her head “no”. Ben reminisces about his childhood.
BEN(cont.) 

This place reminds of when I was a kid. After my parents divorced, my mom would pack my brother, my sister, and I in the old Buick and take us to a place like this to have some fun. I make sure I donate money to this place to keep it open.
AMY 

Do you bring all your dates here?

BEN

The only women I meet are either business contacts or from the office. Besides, I’m busy enough with the company, anyway.
They finally get to the spot in the park where Ben has been leading them to; the Danny the Dragon ride. It is a railway ride, similar to a train, which has been there since the park opened. They stop and stand in front of the ride.
BEN

Here we are, Danny the Dragon. This is my favorite ride in the park. Do you want to go for a spin.
AMY

Sure.

The two of them get in line behind a group of children and some parents. They look somewhat odd as two adults getting on a children’s ride without kids. 
The gate finally opens, and everyone in line boards the green, lizard-looking train. Ben and Amy take a car in the back, sitting together and snuggling close. The ride starts, taking the passengers on a peaceful ride through the park. Ben and Amy sit close together and enjoy the ride. 
INT. GREAT MALL- DAY

Amy and Emily walk through one of the mall’s large doors, side by side. The sight of them walking down aisle turns peoples’ heads. It looks almost like a Double-Mint commercial.  
Amy is amazed by the size of the mall. They finally reach the end of the aisle and stand there for a moment. Amy continues to look around with a giant smile on her face.

AMY

Now, this is why I came to California.

The two girls run from their spot to create shopping havoc. They almost go in separate directions before deciding on which way to go. 
MONTAGE:
INT. GREAT MALL/ TOMMY HILFIGER STORE- DAY

Amy and Emily run into the store and immediately begin finding outfits to try on. They model for each other different outfits: jeans, blouses, sneakers, jackets, acting like two prima donnas. With bags in tow, the sisters walk out of the store and head to the next store.
INT. GREAT MALL/ GAP OUTLET- DAY

Emily and Amy are already going through the store, pulling out outfits off the shelves. They finally walk out of the store with more bags, on to their next conquest.
INT. GREAT MALL/ BEAUTY EXPRESS SALON- DAY

The girls walk through the mall and stop right in front of the beauty salon. They look at each other and smile. 
The sisters sit in barber’s chairs, side by side, with bathrobes on and towels on their heads. They have sliced cucumbers on their eyes and avocado facials on their faces, while ladies give them manicures and pedicures. 
Emily and Amy walk out of the salon, looking refreshed from their makeovers.
INT. GREAT MALL/ WILSONS LEATHER OUTLET- DAY

The girls walk by the leather store. They look at each other with mischievous grins, and walk into the store. They soon walk out of the store wearing matching leather trench coats. 
MONTAGE ENDS:
BACK TO:

INT. GREAT MALL- DAY

Amy and Emily walk through the mall, each with several bags of clothes sticking out of them. They’re getting tired, barely able to hold up the bags
AMY

I think we’ve outdone ourselves.
EMILY

Do you think. Hey, do you want to do next?
AMY

I don’t know. What do you have in mind? 

They stop walking and then look at the store in front of them. The girls look at each other with a mischievous smile.   

EMILY

How would you like to have a little fun?

AMY

Sounds good. What do you want to do?

EMILY

First, let’s lose some weight and put these bags in the car, then we’ll hit one more store.

Amy nods, and they quickly run for the exit as fast as their bags will allow them.

INT. GREAT MALL/ GROUP USA STORE- DAY

The women’s clothing store is considerably busy, with several people browsing and shopping, and clerks are either taking care of customers, folding clothes, or ringing up sales at the cash registers.

Emily walks up to a clerk, a young lady in her teens who is folding clothes, with several outfits in her arms. 
EMILY

Excuse me. Can you help me?

CLERK

Yes. What can I do for you?

EMILY

I’ve got some outfits I want to try on, and I need someone else’s opinion. Would you mind?

CLERK

Oh, not at all. I do it all the time for our customers.

EMILY

Great! This’ll be a big help.

Emily and the clerk walk to the fitting rooms. Emily walks into the fitting room. 

EMILY

I’ll be just a second.

Emily closes the curtain and keeps everything hidden. 
The clerk stands outside the rooms and waits for her customer to come back outside. She begins to fidget, when her customer unexpectedly walks out of the fitting room three seconds later. Actually, it’s Amy. 
She’s wearing a beautiful black party dress. The clerk looks stunned. 

AMY

What do you think of this?

Amy looks at herself in the mirror. The clerk snaps back to reality.

CLERK

That looks very nice on you.

AMY

Yeah, I like it too. I think I’ll get this. I’m gonna go try on another outfit. 

Amy disappears back into the fitting room. The clerk looks away, a quizzical expression on her face. Three seconds later, Emily pops back out wearing faded jeans and a white blouse. The clerk is now flabbergasted. 
EMILY

How does this look?

CLERK

Fine, I guess.

Emily looks in the mirror. The clerk looks at her bewildered, but Emily acts like nothing is happening.
EMILY

I don’t know. I like the blouse, but the jeans look baggy in the back. I’m gonna try something else on.

Emily walks back into the fitting room. The clerk carefully watches her walk in. No sooner has the curtain closed, Amy walks out wearing a tank top and a skirt. The clerk has a look of horror and lets out a scream. 

AMY

What? You don’t like this.

CLERK

No, it looks fine. But, how are you doing that?

Amy studies herself in the mirror.

AMY

Doing what?

CLERK

How are you changing your clothes so fast?

AMY

What are you talking about? I just get dressed like 
AMY(cont.)

everybody else. I’ve got one more to try on. I’ll be right back.

Amy turns around and walks back into the fitting room. The clerk intently watches her, looking for any clues as to what is going on. The curtain closes and Emily immediately walks out wearing a beautiful evening dress. 
The clerk flips out and begins backing away, heading for another part of the store.

CLERK

I’ve had enough. You’re on your own.

EMILY

But, wait, excuse me.

The clerk runs away. Amy peaks out from behind the curtain and sees what happens. The sisters look at each other and do their best to keep from laughing.

INT. GREAT MALL/ DAVE AND BUSTER’S RESTAURANT- NIGHT

The place is packed with hungry people. Families and young adults are eating their dinners. Some are at the bar.
Amy and Emily sit in a booth. They already have their drinks and wait for their food to arrive. The girls are still laughing from their practical joke. 
AMY

I still can’t believe we did that.

EMILY

I thought for sure she was gonna run over and pull the curtain back.

AMY

It reminds me of the time we were at that all-you-can-eat buffet back home.

Their laughter soon subsides.

AMY

Have you talked to mom lately?

EMILY

Not for a couple of months. Every time I talked to her, it’s about how wonderful Grace’s family is, how Michael is doing such a great job taking over the machine shop since dad retired, and that I 

should give up this foolishness of living in

California and come back to Kansas City, Kansas, and find a nice boy to settle down with. She just doesn’t understand that this is what I want to do with my life.

AMY(rolls her eyes)
Yeah, I know what you mean. I 
haven’t talked to her since last semester. She kept going on and on about how KU has an excellent business program and that I should just come home and attend college there. You’d think she’d be happy that I got a full academic scholarship to Columbia. They just don’t pass those out like coupons.

At this point, the waiter has come with their food. Amy is eating a burger and fries, and Emily is eating a chicken salad. The girls thank him for his service.

AMY & EMILY

Thank you.

WAITER

Let me know if there’s anything else I can do for you.

The waiter walks away, and the girls continue with their conversation while eating their food.

AMY

Do you miss Kansas at all?

EMILY

Let me tell you what I don’t miss. I don’t miss waking up at three in the morning

EMILY(cont.)

because my nipples are rock hard, it’s twenty degrees in the middle of December, and dad forgot to turn the heat up again. I don’t miss getting up at five in the morning to either milk cows or shovel snow. And, I especially don’t miss the endless line of “nice boys” mom kept trying to fix me up with.

AMY

Oh, come on. It couldn’t have been that bad. You were always the social one.  
EMILY

That’s not the point. I felt 
like a cow at the county cattle auction.

Emily imitates her mom.

EMILY(cont.)
Look. Here’s my daughter, Emily. She’s a strong and sturdy girl. She’ll make a good wife and a fine mother.

Amy almost chokes on a bite of food. Now, it’s Emily’s turn to ask the question. 
EMILY(cont.)
So, how was Happy Hollow?

Amy smiles and looks down to avoid eye contact.

AMY

It was fine.

EMILY

Oh, no. it was more than fine. You met somebody, didn’t you? I can see it.
Amy looks up with that smile still on her face, and they meet each other, eye to eye. 
EMILY(cont.)
Oh, Amy, that’s great. I’m so happy for you. 

AMY

Well, it’s really no big deal. I met this guy at the park, he showed me around, and we had a good time.

EMILY

Well, that’s good. Maybe this 
could lead to something serious.

AMY

How serious could it get? I’m 
only here for the summer.

EMILY

Do you want to see him again?

AMY

Of course, I want to see him again.

EMILY

Then, it’s a good start.

Amy stops and looks at her sister for a minute. 

AMY

Yeah, I guess it is.

The girls continue with their meal.
INT. EMILY’S OFFICE- DAY

Emily’s office is large. Her oak desk sits in front of the window, and bookshelves line both sides of the room. Emily sits at her desk, looking on her computer. The morning sun shines through her window at her back.
There’s a knock at the door, and Ben walks into the room. Emily looks up and sees him.

BEN

Where are we at? Are we gonna make our first shipment today?

EMILY

I don’t have the final numbers yet, but it looks like we’ll 
just have enough to make shipment today.

Ben is relieved. He collapses in one of the chairs across from her.
BEN

Fantastic. Make sure I get a list of all the people that worked over the weekend.
I want to personally thank each and every one of them. (BEAT) I also had one other thing I wanted to talk to you about. I’ve been thinking over your proposal for the educational games, and I’m gonna let you run with it. 

Emily is ecstatic and her face brightens. 
BEN(cont.)
I’m gonna send Brooke and Miguel to work with you on this project. 

EMILY

I thought I would be working with Eddie. 

BEN 

I don’t trust him enough with this. He may be the head of design, but I sometimes get 
the feeling he has his own agenda. Besides, I wanna see how Brooke and Miguel work out. I’ll have them report to you this afternoon. 

Ben gets up from his chair and begins to leave. But, when he gets to the door, Ben stops short of leaving the room and turns around.
BEN(cont.)
Y’know, I had a really good time this weekend.

Emily, oblivious to the meaning of the statement, answers back in a casual manner.

EMILY

Really? So did I.

Ben turns and walks out of the room with a huge smile on his face. 

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S OFFICE- NIGHT

Emily stands in front of her desk, looking at notes on a white board on the wall. She looks haggard. Suddenly, there’s a knock at the door, and in walks Amy, carrying two bags of Chinese food. Emily is surprised to see her sister.

AMY

Hello.

EMILY

Hey, what are you doing here?

AMY

I got your message. Congratulations!

EMILY

Oh, thank you. 

Emily walks over to Amy, joyfully giving each other a hug. 
AMY

I brought you some dinner. I thought you might be hungry, and I saw this place on the way here.

Emily looks down and instantly recognizes the name the name on the bags, Ling Pows. 
EMILY

Oh, Ling Pows. I love Ling Pows.

Then Emily looks back at Amy, puzzled. 

EMILY(cont.)
Wait. How did you get in here?

AMY

The security guard saw me coming and he automatically thought I was you. So, are you ready to eat?

EMILY

Y’know what, I’m almost done here. Why don’t we just eat this at home.
AMY

Okay. Then, I’ll take this food back down to the car and just wait for you there.

EMILY

Okay. I’ll see you in a few minutes.

With that, Emily heads back to her desk, and Amy walks back out the door.

INT. OFFICE BUILDING LOBBY- NIGHT

Amy walks out of one of the six elevators with the bags of Chinese food in hand. She walks past the security guard, a large elderly African-American man, who is sitting behind his desk. He is surprised to see her leave so soon.

SECURITY GUARD

Leaving so soon. You just got here.

AMY

We thought this would taste better at home.

SECURITY GUARD

Well, have a good night, Ms. Yates.

AMY

Bye.

Amy walks out the lobby door and into the parking lot.

BACK TO:

EXT. OFFICE PARKING LOT-NIGHT

Amy walks out into the parking lot with the bags of Chinese food. The sunset behind her indicates how late it is, a handful of cars in the parking lot. She uses the remote to disengage the alarm and opens the trunk. 
Amy finally reaches the car, places the food inside the trunk and then closes it without a care. Without noticing, Ben has walked up to the car. 

BEN

Are you still here?

Amy leaps back, startled. Ben walks over and apologizes.

BEN(cont.)
I’m sorry

AMY

You scared me.

BEN

I scare the shit out of a lot of people. So, Emily, why are you still here?
Amy regains her composure and studies Ben. He stands there, waiting for an answer.
AMY

I still had some work to do.

BEN

You’re here working on that project. Good. The company needs people who go the extra
mile.

Now, she inquires as to his presence.

AMY

So, Ben, why are you here?

BEN

I’m in a band, and I left some music in my office. 

AMY

Oh, you’re in a band.

BEN

Yeah. Maybe you’d like to come and see us sometime.

AMY

Yeah. I’d like that.

Ben becomes uncomfortable and cuts the conversation short.

BEN

I better go get my music.

Ben starts for the office building. But, he gets angry and berates himself silently. He can only get two or three steps. As Amy closes the trunk, Ben stops and turns around. 
BEN(cont.)
Emily, would you like to go out to dinner with me on Friday? Something a lot more

casual.

AMY

Yes. I think that would be a lot of fun.

BEN

I’ll make the reservations and meet you at the restaurant. Let’s say about 6:00.

AMY

It’s a date.

BEN

Great. Then I’ll see you in the morning. And, I promise to keep everything professional at the office. 

Ben turns around and walks away. He is ecstatic, ready to jump out of his skin, a giant smile on his face.
Amy opens the car door and climbs in. She too is happy and excited.
BACK TO:

INT. OFFICE BUILDING LOBBY- NIGHT

Ben lets himself in with his security key, and walks through the lobby to the elevators, still on cloud nine. The security guard sees him and greets him.

SECURITY GUARD

Good evening, Mr. Gable. How are you doing tonight?

BEN

George, I feel great, fantastic, never felt better.

Ben finally gets to the elevators and pushes the call button. The security guard is perplexed.

BEN(cont.)
And, how are you, your wife, your kids?

SECURITY GUARD

Fine, sir. We’re all doin’ fine.

The bell sounds, elevator doors open, and Ben walks inside.
BEN

That’s great. That’s really great to hear.

The elevator doors close. And then, out of the blue, another set of elevator doors open, and out walks Emily. The security guard sees her and his eyes almost pop out of his head. 
EMILY

Oh, hi, George. Have a good night.

Emily trots through the lobby and out the door. The security guard just watches her leave in bewilderment. 
INT. BEN’S HOUSE- NGHT

Ben opens the door and walks into his house. It looks like a typical bachelor’s pad, with big screen TV, surround sound entertainment system, and a top-of-the-line computer system. There’s a pile of laundry in the corner, but, overall, it’s clean.  
He places his keys and sheet music on the table near the front door. He walks into the living room, turns on the TV to Sportcenter, walks over to the refrigerator in the kitchen, pulls out a beer and opens it. He walks over to the couch, while drinking his beer, and sits 
Ben then reaches over and grabs his guitar that was standing in a nearby corner. He begins to absentmindedly play while watching ESPN. 
While holding his guitar in his left hand, Ben grabs his cell phone with his right hand and dials.

BEN
Hey, sis, it’s me…I’m fine. How are you doin’?...No. No problems...everything’s fine. I was just wondering if you had some time available in the next few weeks…Wow, you’re that busy with the kids…No, I just wanted you to meet someone...Yes, it’s a girl…
…I don’t know how serious it is. We’ve only had a couple of dates…Heidi, I just want you
to meet her and tell me what you think…Okay. Well, let me know when you’ve got some time on your hands…I love you too,
sis…Bye.

Ben hangs up the phone and goes back to absentmindedly playing his guitar, watching Sportscenter, and drinking his beer. 
INT. BEN’S OFFICE- DAY

Ben sits at his desk, looking over paperwork. His office looks exactly like Emily’s, except the afternoon sun shines through the window. His décor is also more casual. 
There’s a knock at the door.

BEN

Come in.

In walks Eddie. Ben sees him and asks about his visit.
BEN(cont.)
Hey, Eddie, can I help you with something?

Eddie walks over to a chair and sits, hesitant.
EDDIE

I want to know why you pulled 
two of my best people to work on a project with Emily Yates.

BEN

Easy. I want to see how they perform on this project.

EDDIE

But, I’ve got other things going on downstairs, other games that are in the middle of development. I can’t afford to have them off working on something that’ll never fly.

Ben leans forward in his chair. 

BEN

What makes you think it won’t fly? 

EDDIE

I just don’t see how making games for preschoolers can benefit the company. 

BEN

Then you obviously don’t know what’s best for this company.
Emily came to me with this idea, and I want to see what they come up with.

Eddie shakes his head in frustration.
EDDIE

Are you bangin’ this girl? Is that why you’ve decided to do this?

Ben darts him a looks, angry and cold. But, he quickly takes a deep breath, calms himself, stands and looks out the window behind his desk. 

BEN

Eddie, you know why I picked this office. It’s the view. 
Come on over here and take a look.

Eddie gets up from his chair, looking perplexed, and joins Ben. He is impressed with the view.

EDDIE

Wow. This is a beautiful view.

BEN

Good. I want you to remember this view, because the next time you ever say something like that to me again, I’ll put you through this window. Now, get the hell out.

Eddie looks at Ben, glares at him, and heads for the door. Just as Eddie is about to walk out the door, Emily walks in. Eddie stares at her as they pass near the doorway, and then walks out of the office. Emily looks at Ben, puzzled.
EMILY

What’s wrong with him?

BEN

Nothing. He’s a natural born asshole. What can I help you with?

EMILY

I have the end-of-week production reports. 

She hands him the reports, and Ben looks over the papers. He is pleased by what he sees.

BEN

We exceeded our goals again. I don’t know how you do it

EMILY

I’ve got good people 

Ben hands the report back to her.

BEN

When do you think you’ll have the first draft of your games?

EMILY

We should have something for you to look at by next week. Brooke and Miguel have been a big help.

BEN

Good. I look forward to seeing what the three of you have cooked up.

Emily turns around and heads for the door. Just as she’s about to walk out, Ben calls her back.

BEN

Hey, Emily, I was thinking about Ling Pows for dinner tonight. What do you think?

EMILY

Ling Pows. I love Ling Pows.

BEN

Then it’s settled.

Emily turns and walks out the door, unaware of what just happened. Ben picks up the phone and dials.
BEN(cont.)

Hello, Ling Pows…
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy is frantically pacing the floor. The clock reads 5:50. Emily comes in the apartment, tired from the long day of work. She places her purse and keys on the table near the door, and looks over at her sister.

EMILY

Hey, what’s up with you? You look like a student in the 
principal’s office.

AMY

I’m suppose to have a date tonight, and I’m waiting for him to call to tell me where

we’re going. What are you doing tonight?

EMILY

I don’t know yet. Probably dinner and a movie, maybe dancing. Raymond and I usually play it by ear. He’s picking me up, so you can use the car again.

Emily takes off her shoes and heads down the hall to her bedroom. Amy continues pacing. She begins yelling at the phone.

AMY

C’mon, ring!

Emily comes back into the room, wearing a bathrobe, and sees her sister’s pacing.
EMILY

Will you relax. He’ll call.

AMY

Where do you think you’ll go to dinner?

EMILY

It’s weird. Ben at work mentioned Ling Pows, and, for some reason, it’s making me hungry for Chinese food.

Amy stops pacing. She looks around, her tongue stammering for a story. Quickly, she’s able to speak. 
AMY

Maybe I should just go and look for him.

EMILY

But you don’t even know where 
he is.

AMY

That’s okay. I think I can find him. I’m tired of waiting anyway.

Amy runs over, grabs the keys off the table, and runs out the door. Emily just stands there, confused.
INT. LING POWS- NIGHT 

Ling Pows is a small, but very popular Chinese restaurant. Its décor is elegant with Chinese writing on the walls. Waitresses are busy taking care of their customers. 
Ben sits at a table, waiting for his date. He checks his watch and notices the time reads 6:15. He takes a sip of water and looks over the menu again, nervously. 
Suddenly, a car is heard outside, screeching to a stop. A car door is heard opening and closing, and Amy comes flying into the restaurant, a little disheveled and out of breath. Ben immediately sees her, stands, and waves her over to his table. Amy sees him and runs over to him. They hug, kiss, and then take their seats. 

AMY

Sorry I’m late.

BEN

I didn’t think you were coming.

AMY

Ben, I wouldn’t miss this for the world.
MONTAGE:
EXT. AMUSEMENT PARK/ ROLLER COASTER- DAY

Ben and Amy are at the popular amusement park in the area.
They climb into a popular roller coaster and strap themselves in for the ride. The coaster starts moving and then begins its initial climb, the anticipation on their faces. 
Ben and Amy finally reach the apex of the first drop, and then fall with a fury. They are yelling and screaming with each twist, turn, and drop.

INT. AMUSEMENT PARK/ ANTIQUE PHOTO SHOP- DAY

It is a small photo shop, specializing in antique photos. Ben and Amy dress up as a couple from the Civil War era, Ben as a Union soldier and Amy as a debutant. They take their picture in costume, Ben standing behind a seated Amy, and then giggle and laugh after the shot. 
They pick up their picture and laugh. The picture shows them to be a lovely couple.
INT. SAN JOSE MUSEUM OF ART- NIGHT

The museum is large, housing many pieces of art. Ben and Amy walk through the museum, 
-looking at a painting. 
-looking at a sculpture.
-looking at some bizarre piece of art.  
Despite the beautiful scenery around them, they look admiringly at each other. They walk, snuggling, arm in arm through the museum.
EXT. RESTAURANT- NIGHT

With the sun barely out in the east, Ben and Amy sit at a table on the outdoor patio of a nice restaurant with a few other couples. They eat dinner, under the stars and the lights. They laugh and talk, looking like a married couple.
EXT. AT&T BALLBARK- DAY 

It is a sold out crowd at the ballpark. Ben and Amy sit in the outfield bleachers, cheering on the Giants with everyone else. 
Barry Bonds comes up to the plate, and, with one swing of his bat, Barry sends the ball flying into the air, over the fence in the direction of Ben and Amy. The ball bounces around in the stands and eventually ends up in Amy’s hands. 
Barry rounds the bases, and Amy holds the baseball, her new trophy, in the air.

EXT. BEACH- DAY- FOURTH OF JULY
Dozens of people have flocked to the beach. Families are playing in the surf, enjoying a picnic, or playing a game of volleyball, Frisbee, or football. 
Ben and Amy, however, are lying on a beach, side by side, sunbathing, holding hands, and relaxing. Their quiet display of affection makes it obvious that they are a couple. 
BACK TO:

EXT. BEACH- NIGHT- FOURTH OF JULY
Ben and Amy huddle under a blanket, holding each other close. They are among countless numbers of people watching the Fourth of July fireworks. It is an amazing display of colors and lights, creating “oohs” and “aahs” throughout the crowd. 
Ben and Amy enjoy the fireworks, but they are more into each other than the festivities. They cap off the evening by kissing each other passionately under the moon, the stars, and the fireworks. 
MONTAGE ENDS:
INT. ROADHOUSE BLUES BAR & GRILL- NIGHT

The Roadhouse is a typical bar & grill Ben’s band, The Mud Hens, are on the stage, preparing for their set. 
The clock reads 7:30 when Amy walks into the restaurant. Ben sees her and he runs to her. They throw their arms around each other in a big hug, and then give each other a kiss. Ben is now clean-shaven.
BEN

I’m so glad you made it.

AMY

Are you kidding? I’ve been wanting to see The Mud Hens for weeks.

BEN

Come with me. There’s someone I want you to meet.

Ben takes Amy by the hand and leads her to a round table in the middle of the room. Sitting there is a woman a bit younger than Ben. 
It is Ben’s sister, Heidi. She is slender with long dark hair. 
BEN(cont.)
Emily Yates, I want you to meet my sister, Heidi.

The two women shake hands, say their “hellos”, and Amy takes a seat. 

BEN(cont.)
Well, I’ve gotta get back to the band. In the meantime, you two get acquainted.

Ben walks away, leaving the two ladies alone together. They begin to laugh at the blatant situation Ben has left them in.  
AMY

I believe this is the family interview portion of the date.

HEIDI

Let me tell you something. You must be very special for him to call me.

AMY

Have you met many of his girlfriends?

HEIDI

Let’s just say that Ben is not very lucky with the ladies. The ones I have met only talked about what they were going to do with his money. It was usually a waste of my time, and I don’t have much of it to waste.
AMY

So, how did I get so lucky?

HEIDI

Easy. It’s the first time all summer I haven’t had to take my kids anywhere. I swear to god, I can’t wait for the next four weeks to fly by and get them back to school. 

Heidi continues talking, but her comment hits Amy like a brick across the forehead. She looks physically ill and hasn’t heard anything else Heidi has said. The expression on Amy’s face causes Heidi to question her wellness, and it breaks Amy’s trance.

HEIDI(cont.)
Are you alright, honey? You look like you’re about to throw up.

AMY

I’m sorry. I’ve gotta go outside and get some fresh air. 

Amy bolts up out of her chair and runs out of the restaurant. The sudden change in mood confuses Heidi.

EXT. ROADHOUSE BLUES BAR & GRILL- NIGHT

Amy runs out the door and into the parking lot. She has her hands over her face, pacing the parking lot, and she keeps repeating “oh my god, oh my god, oh my god.” 
A few people walk by her and into the restaurant. What she hasn’t noticed is that Heidi has followed her outside. Amy is finally brought back to reality when Heidi yells at her, but with Emily’s name.

HEIDI

Emily! Is everything okay? 
She walks up to Amy, looks at her a bit closer, and reads her face.
HEIDI(cont.)

Is there something you want to tell me?

AMY

Yeah. First of all, I’m not Emily.

BACK TO:

EXT. ROADHOUSE BLUES BAR & GRILL- NIGHT-LATER
The parking lot is now full of cars. Heidi holds a picture of Amy and Emily together. 

HEIDI

Let me see if I get this right. My brother had a date with your sister, but she forgot about it. And, because you and your sister look so

much alike, he thought you were her. Rather than tell Ben that your sister bailed on him, you pretended to be her and go out with him on that date. But, since then, you guys have continued to see each other, and Ben still believes you are your sister. Meanwhile, your sister is engaged to another guy, and 
she has no idea that this is going on either even though her and my brother work 
together. Is this all correct?

AMY

In a nutshell, yeah.

HEIDI

Oh, honey, you’ve got a big problem. You better tell them both before this spins outta control.

AMY

I can’t. I’m afraid of what might happen.

She holds herself and rubs away the goose bumps, her face is dismayed.  Heidi reads her body language.

HEIDI

Wait a minute, you really like my brother, don’t you?

AMY(nods)
My life is classes, homework, and term papers. The only guys I meet are in study groups, and they really don’t want to study. Ben is different. He’s patient and down to earth, caring and unselfish. I’ve never met anybody like him.
HEIDI

Wow. I’ve never heard my brother described like that before.

Then Heidi has a questioned look on her face.

HEIDI(cont.)
Wait, if Emily and Ben work 

together, how come they haven’t figured this out?

AMY

I don’t know. Ben said something to me about keeping everything professional at the office.

HEIDI

Oh. Well, that explains a lot. He probably doesn’t want people to think he’s having an office affair. He’s probably talking to her in such generalities, thinking she knows what he’s talking about.
Heidi hands the picture back to Amy. 

HEIDI(cont.)

Amy, you really need to tell him.

AMY

I know. I’ll tell him tomorrow at lunch. But, will you promise to keep this our secret until I do?

Heidi nods her head and then looks at her watch. 

HEIDI

We better get back inside. The show is about to start.

The two women walk back into the restaurant together.

BACK TO:

INT. ROADHOUSE BLUES BAR & GRILL- NIGHT

The place is crowded, some eating, some drinking. Heidi and Amy are back in the restaurant, weaving their way through the crowd. 
The two ladies finally get to their reserved table and take their seats facing the stage. After sitting for five seconds, drinks and plates of food are brought to them by a waitress.

WAITRESS

Compliments of the band.

The waitress walks away, and the announcer comes over the loud speaker.

ANNOUNCER(unseen)

Ladies and gentlemen, the Roadhouse Blues is proud to bring back, The Mud Hens.

The crowd applauds, cheers, and roar for the band as they take to the stage. The band plays their song, a combination of rock and blues, something reminiscent of Lynard Skynard and Bob Segar. 
The crowd gets into it, clapping and dancing. Ben is doing his best to impress his date, and Amy enjoys every minute of it. She and Heidi lead the crowd in cheering. When the band finishes their song, the crowd goes wild and applauds loudly.

BACK TO:

INT. ROADHOUSE BLUES BAR & GRILL- NIGHT

The concert is over, and the band is packing up their equipment. Ben, Amy, and Heidi stand together, offstage. Ben towels off the sweat. 
AMY

You guys are really good. How long have you been playing? 
BEN

About four years. It’s the only exercise I get out of the office.(BEAT) I’m really glad you came tonight, Emily. 
AMY

So am I. (BEAT) Anyway, I better get going. I’ll see you 
in the morning. Heidi, it was nice to meet you.

HEIDI

It was nice to meet you too.

The two ladies shake hands and give each other a little wink. Amy then gives Ben a romantic goodnight kiss. She looks him straight in the eye after the kiss, and then slowly walks out the door, making sure Ben watches her leave. 
After Amy finally exits, Ben then turns his attention to Heidi and inquires her opinion about “Emily”.

BEN

So, what do you think of her?

HEIDI

I like her. I like her a lot. She’s a definite keeper. I think you two should sit down 
and talk some things out, get to know each other better. But, I wouldn’t let her go.

BEN

That’s what I was hoping you would say. 
BACK TO:
INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Amy comes out of the hall, dressed casually. She is alone. Amy checks herself in the mirror, making sure everything is in place, and begins talking to herself in the mirror.

AMY

I really have to tell him today. I know I do. I don’t want to tell him. Maybe it won’t be so bad. Maybe he won’t mind that I’m not Emily. 
Then Amy’s snaps back to reality.

AMY(cont.)

Oh, who the hell am I kidding? I’m impersonating my sister. 

The intercom buzzer sounds, making Amy wince. She answers the call.
AMY

Hello.

BEN(through intercom)

Hey, sweetheart, it’s me.

AMY

Okay, I’ll let you up.

Amy pushes the security button for three seconds. Amy goes back to the mirror. 
AMY(cont.)

Maybe he’ll overlook it all and love me for me.

She hasn’t been standing there a few seconds when there’s a knock at the door. Amy looks surprised and answers the door.

AMY(cont.)
That was quick. What did he do, run up here?
Amy opens the door, and, to her shock, it’s not Ben, but Emily.

EMILY

Oh, thank god you’re here. I forgot my keys again.

Emily walks into the condo and heads straight for her keys, which are sitting on the entryway table.

EMILY(cont.)
I should really start putting these in my purse.

Amy is scared frozen. 

AMY

I thought you were going to be with Raymond all morning. Y’know, doing your workout and stuff.

EMILY

Half way through our workout, Raymond pulls his hamstring. 
EMILY(cont.)

Rather than have me rub it out, he decides to drop me off and go home. He promised to make it up to me tonight.

Amy looks panicked, and Emily sees it.
EMILY(cont.)

What’s wrong with you?

AMY

Nothing. My boyfriend is here to take me out for the day.

Amy winces, the kind that says, “oh, shit! Why did I say that?” 

EMILY

Oh, great! I finally get to meet your mystery man. You’ve been spending more time with 

him than me.

Amy quickly comes up with an excuse and heads for the door.

AMY

No, he’s waiting for me downstairs. We’re taking his car today. So, I better not keep him waiting. Bye.

And out the door she goes. Emily stands there, completely confused by Amy’s behavior.  
BACK TO:

INT. CONDO HALLWAY- DAY

Amy runs out the door with purse in hand, making sure she closes the door behind her. She runs down the hallway, looking back to see if Emily is peeking her head out the door. But, without warning, Amy runs into Ben in the hallway.

BEN

What are you doing out here?

AMY

I thought it would be better if I met you downstairs. I 
mean, why have you come all 

AMY(cont.)

the way up here for me, when I 
can just come down to you.

BEN

That’s nice of you. Anyway, I have something I want to show you.

Amy looks at him, curious.

EXT. CONDOMINIUM BUILDING- DAY

Ben and Amy walk out the front door of the condominium, arm in arm. 

AMY

So, what do you have to show me?

BEN

This.

Ben points to the object in front of them. Amy’s eyes almost pop out of head, her mouth agape.

AMY

This is a Rolls-Royce Corniche Convertible.

Amy walks along the back of the car, toward the driver’s side, admiring every little detail, inside and out.

BACK TO:

INT. CONDO HALLWAY- DAY

Emily looks through a hallway window to catch a glimpse of Amy’s mystery date. She shades her eyes from the incoming sunlight. She can see Amy and the car, but she can’t make out Ben. He has his back to her, and a tree is obstructing her view of him.

EMILY

Damn tree.

Emily continues to try and get a glimpse of Amy’s mystery man. 

BACK TO:

EXT. CONDOMINIUM BUILDING- DAY

Amy continues to admire the Corniche Convertible. She stands next to the driver’s door, looking at the leather seats, the stereo system, and all the other luxury items on the car. 
AMY

So, did you rent this for our date?

BEN

No, I bought it.

Amy looks at him, thunderstruck.
AMY

You bought this car?

BEN

Yeah.

AMY

Ben, this is a $350,000 automobile. How can you afford this on your salary?

BEN

Emily, I’m half owner of the company. I’m a multi- millionaire. I can buy this car and anything else I want. 

Amy is now speechless from the new information. 

BEN

By the way, you’re driving.
Ben tosses her the keys, and they smile at each other.

MONTAGE:
EXT. ROLLS-ROYCE CONVERTIBLE/ COASTAL HWY - DAY

Amy drives along the California coast, enjoying the sun and the scenery, admiring the ocean, the beaches, and the mountains. 
EXT. SAN FRANCISCO ZOO PARKING LOT- DAY

Amy drives the car into the parking lot of the zoo. It is full of cars, minivans, and SUV’s. She finally finds a spot and parks the car. Ben and Amy leap out, set the alarm, and then run into the zoo.

EXT. SAN FRANCISCO ZOO- DAY

-Ben and Amy walk through the primate exhibit, looking at the silver back gorillas, lemurs, and other primates along with other people there. They hold each other close, openly showing their affection. 
-Ben then clowns around by acting like a gorilla, making Amy laugh.

-Amy and Ben walk through the Birds of Prey exhibit, with many other people there. They study the owls, eagles, hawks, and falcons, all while holding hands and snuggling each other. 
- Ben pays for their tickets to ride the carousel. But, before either get on the ride, they look back and see several kids, about ten to twelve, watching the carousel.
Ben and Amy look at each other and smile. Ben hands the ticket agent more money, and then invites the children to join them on the ride. The kids cheer, and they all climb onto the carousel.

-Amy and Ben are in the Loin House during feeding time. Others are captivated by the king of the jungle, watching the lions closely. But, Ben and Amy are kissing as the big cats feast on raw meat.
MONTAGE ENDS:
EXT. SAN FRANCISCO ZOO- DAY

It is near the end of the day, and much of the day’s crowd has left. They walk together, looking at the different animals, the giraffes, the zebras, and more, a laid-back kind of day. 

BEN

So, are you having a good time?

AMY

Yeah, this was a good idea. I haven’t been to the zoo in years.
BEN

Well, I’m glad. I don’t bring too many people here. 

AMY

Really? How come?

BEN

Everybody around here is always in a hurry. Rushing here, rushing there. It’s a little hard to enjoy the zoo when you’re running through it. Not like Kansas, huh? 

AMY

Oh, Kansas City, Kansas can get pretty busy at times.

BEN

Oh, really. How’s that?

AMY

My mom and dad are also millionaires. My dad owns an

industrial machine shop, supplies parts for the farmers, meat packers, heavy duty equipment kind of things. My family also owns a farm, 100 acres of wheat, cows, chickens, pigs, the whole deal. My brothers, sisters, and I were always doing something. My dad thought it was better for his kids to be working rather than running around town creating trouble. 

BEN

I never thought I would be dating the farmer’s daughter. So, why did you move to

California?

Amy looks up in thought.
AMY

The computer industry. Seems obvious to me that Silicon Valley would be the best place to move to.

Amy begins to get uncomfortable. She tries to talk, but Ben speaks first.

BEN

Y’know, Emily, I‘ve had a lot of fun with you this summer. I mean, I’ve never been with 
BEN(cont.)

anybody who liked doing the things that I like to do. It’s kinda weird. I tried to avoid an office romance, and I end up falling for someone in my office. You know what I mean. 
Amy opens her mouth, but nothing comes out. Ben’s confession has scared her. She closes her mouth and smiles. Ben notices it.
BEN(cont.)
I’m sorry. Was there something you wanted to say to me?

AMY

No, it’s not that important. Let’s go get something to eat. 

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy walks into the condo and sees it in disarray. Clothes, shoes, pictures are scattered everywhere. She takes stock of the mess, and then a picture frame comes flying out of the hallway. 
Amy screams in shock and ducks, the frame flying over her head. She looks down the hallway, and a bundle of clothes hits her in the face. 
When Amy looks again, she finds Emily standing at the end of the hallway, crying. Amy runs right over to her and hugs her.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Amy comes in from the kitchen with two glasses of wine. Emily sits on the couch amongst the scattered mess of clothes. Amy hands Emily her glass of wine and then sits next to her. Emily takes a sip and then vents her anger.

EMILY

I can’t believe I wasted two years of my life with him. His 
pulled hamstring was actually

a brunette one of his buddies fixed him up with. I also found out that he never

EMILY(cont.)

ordered the engagement ring. He just went through that whole charade to keep me quiet. He figured if I thought we were engaged that I would move in with him.

AMY

Why didn’t you? 

EMILY

You’ve never seen his place. It’s the stereotypical bachelors pad. His pool table

doubles as a dining table. Besides, I kinda like having my own place.

Amy’s inquiry gets more personal.

AMY

Did you guys…

EMILY

…yes, we did.

AMY

Was he any good?

EMILY

He was pretty good. There were times when he could really ring my bell, and there were

times when he finished before I even got started.

The two of them laugh. Then, Emily turns the tables on her sister, almost like a game of truth or dare.
EMILY

So, have you ever slept with a guy?

AMY(embarrassed)
Yeah, I’ve slept with 
somebody. He was one of my study partners. He was so gorgeous and charming. I really liked this guy. Anyway, we were really burned out from studying one night, and he suggested we go to a party. 
AMY(cont.)

So, we went, had a few drinks, danced a little, and then we went back to his place. In any case, I found out at the end of the semester that he had done the same thing to four other girls. Kinda wrecked my fantasy world.
EMILY

He broke your heart. 

AMY

Into a million little pieces. So, since then, I’ve decided to wait until I found a man that’s committed to me.

EMILY

So, that’s why you don’t date, spend all your time studying. 

Amy doesn’t answer, letting out a big sigh.

EMILY(cont.)

I guess we’ve both made mistakes?

AMY

Yeah, but you know what, we’re still smart, ambitious women. 

Look at you, early twenties, an executive at a top video game company, and you’re about to pitch a new line of games.
EMILY

Oh, that reminds me.

She places her glass on the coffee table, and then runs through the mess to the hallway closet. Emily runs back with storyboards and places them in front of her. She is excited.
EMILY(cont.)
I wanted to show you the ideas my team will be presenting at Monday’s meeting.(first storyboard) This is Captain R, the pirate. He helps with letters, words, and phonics, all while finding hidden treasure.(second storyboard) Brownie Bear helps with shapes, sizes, colors, numbers, and simple math, all while exploring the forest. (third storyboard) Professor Era, the time traveler, teaches history and geography. They range from preschool through second grade. We’re hoping to come up with something for simple sciences and nutrition, but these are the ideas we’ve come up with for now.

Amy sits there awed by the thoughtful work Emily and her team has put together. 
AMY

I’m impressed. 

EMILY

I just hope everybody else is. I need to call Miguel and Brooke to make sure everything

is ready for Monday. Okay.

AMY

Okay.

Amy sits back and drinks her wine while Emily makes her phone call. 
BACK TO:

INT. OFFICE BUILDING LOBBY- DAY

Emily walks out of the office building café, her cappuccino in one hand and her bags in the other hand. She trots over to the elevators. A large number of people wait for an available elevator. 
Finally, one opens up. But, before Emily can climb aboard, the other passengers climb in first, leaving no room for her. Emily stands back and waits for another elevator. The elevator doors close. 
She goes to press the call button, but a gentleman behind her beats her to it. Emily is taken aback to find that she’s not alone. She sees a handsome man, standing next to her. 
Enter Driggs. He is in his early 30’s of average height with short, neatly trimmed blonde hair, wearing a dark suit and a red tie. He sees her reaction.

DRIGGS

I’m sorry. Did I scare you?
EMILY

I didn’t know anybody else was here. I have a big presentation this morning, and my mind is elsewhere right now. 

DRIGGS

I’m sure you’ll do fine.

A bell rings and another elevator opens. Emily and Driggs walk in together, and the doors soon close.
INT. ELEVATOR- DAY

Emily and Driggs stand in the elevator, alone. Emily presses the button for the fourth floor with her cappuccino hand, and then inquires Driggs about his destination.
EMILY

What floor?

DRIGGS

Four please. 

Emily curiously looks up at him. 
EMILY

That’s my floor. Are you new to the company? I’ve never seen you around here before.

DRIGGS

I hardly ever work out of this office. 

EMILY

I didn’t even know we had another office. So, why are you here?

DRIGGS

I need to talk to Ben.

The elevator has reached their destination, and the doors open. Emily walks out first, followed by Driggs.

BACK TO:

INT. STICK FIGURE GAMES LOBBY- DAY

Emily walks out of the elevator, with Driggs following her. Emily walks past Holly at the receptionist’s desk, saying “hello” to her as she walks past. 
EMILY

Hello, Holly.

HOLLY

Hello, Emily. They’re waiting for you in the conference room.

She checks to make sure she has everything while walking through the lobby. Emily just keeps right on going toward the conference room, nervous.
BACK TO:

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

Emily walks into the conference room. All the participants of the meeting are there, Ben, Eddie, Lynn, Billy, Ramona, Miguel, and Brooke. Miguel is a short, handsome young man and Brooke is a lovely young woman with long dark hair. 
Emily takes her usual seat, putting her briefcase and materials under the table and her coffee on the table. Everyone else takes their usual seats. The clock reads 9:15 am. Ben is now wearing a suit and tie.
BEN

Great! Now that everybody’s 
here, let’s get this meeting started. We’ve got loads of business to discuss today.

Just as Ben opens his folder, Holly peaks her head into the conference room. 
HOLLY

I’m sorry, Mr. Gable. Mr. Jensen is here, and he would like to join the meeting.

 BEN(delighted)
Driggs is here! Of course I want him in here. Send him right in.

The room is a buzz about the new participant. Driggs then walks into the room, and Emily instantly recognizes him and becomes embarrassed. She tries to hide her face. Driggs takes the seat at the end of the table opposite Ben.

DRIGGS 

Good morning, everybody. It’s nice to see that my company has been left in such capable hands.

BEN

For those of you who don’t know, Driggs and I started this company nine years ago.

He’s a big part of this company’s success.

Driggs smiles from embarrassment. Ben then starts in on the teasing.
BEN(cont.)
I see you found a razor and learned how to shave.

DRIGGS

Well, I thought looking like a homeless man was okay in Jakarta, but here in San Jose, 

people just keep handing me change. 

The room chuckles and giggles at the joke, but Emily can’t hear any of it. Even while Ben is introducing the members of the meeting, she nervously fidgets in her seat. 
Before Emily realizes it, Ben has introduced Emily. 
DRIGGS(cont.)
Emily and I have already met. We took the elevator up.

Emily sheepishly smiles as everybody in the room looks at her.

DRIGGS(cont.)
As a matter of fact, she told me she has a big presentation today. I’m interested in seeing what it is.

As if on cue, Ben turns the floor over to Emily. 

BEN

Well, I guess you’re up, Emily. Are you ready? 

Emily takes a deep breath and calms her nerves.
EMILY

Yes, I am.

She rises from her chair, pulls her materials out from under the table, places them on the table, and gives her acknowledgements and presentation. She turns to Miguel and Brooke first.
EMILY(cont.)
First of all, I want to thank Brooke and Miguel for their guidance, their hard work,
and expertise.(to Eddie)Eddie, for allowing them to work on this project. I’m sure it must be difficult to let your two best people go and work on something else,(to Ben)and for Ben, who gave me the opportunity to present this.
MONTAGE: FIFTEEN SECONDS-
-Emily pitches on demographics.
-Miguel pitches on graphics.

-Brooke pitches on storyboarding.

MONTAGE ENDS:
It’s coming to the end of the presentation, and Emily gives its final remarks.

EMILY

In closing, my colleagues and I know this would be a beneficial line for Stick Figure Games. As we have shown you, our games would be both educational and fun. They

would be different than other programs on the market. And, our games would definitely increase our bottom line. Thank you.   

Everybody is impressed, even getting an ovation from some in the room. 
BEN

That was great, guys. Does anybody have any questions? 

EDDIE

Y’know, I don’t see why this 
company should go in this direction. 

DRIGGS

Eddie, do you know what the top five priorities of a business are? 

EDDIE

To make a superior product, to service our customers better than the competition…

DRIGGS

Wrong, wrong, that’s all wrong. The top five priorities of a business are to make money, to make money, to make money, to make money, and to make money. 
Driggs’ comment prompt chuckles and giggles in the room. 
DRIGGS(cont.)

What you mentioned are what we do to make money. Now, some would call that corporate greed, but without some form of corporate greed, everybody would be unemployed. 

BEN

What do you think we should do, Driggs?

DRIGGS

I think we should consider opening new offices.

That comment catches everyone off guard.

BACK TO:

INT. BEN’S OFFICE- DAY

Ben sits at his desk, eating lunch. Unexpectedly, there’s a knock at the door, and Driggs walks in. Happy to see his friend, Ben stands and walks out from behind his desk. They meet each other in the middle of the office and hug.

BEN

How’s the world traveler? I haven’t seen you in two years.

DRIGGS

Well, I can tell you I’m glad to be home. How ‘bout you? Is this still your life?

BEN

Up until a couple months ago, I didn’t have a life. 

DRIGGS

New hobby?

BEN

You could call her that.

DRIGGS

Well, I’m happy for you. Maybe you’ll actually have a chance to take some time off.
Ben heads back behind his desk, and Driggs takes a seat.

BEN

Maybe…Now, back to business. Do you really think we should open new offices?

DRIGGS

Not just new offices, a whole new division of the company. In my opinion, we should keep the action and sports games separate from these new learning games. That way one doesn’t affect the other. And, better yet, we have three people who can start this new

division right now. 

BEN
You make a lot of sense. So, 
BEN(cont.)

we’ll bring them in this afternoon and tell them the 
good news, launch this new line in about a month, and 

start looking for a new office building.
DRIGGS

Sounds good. Anyway, I better go get some lunch. Seeing your food is making me hungry. We’ll catch up on everything later, okay. 

Driggs stands up from his chair and heads for the door, but Ben calls him back. He pulls out tickets to tomorrow night’s Giant’s game from his desk drawer.

BEN

Hey, Driggs, do you think you could use these? They’re tickets for tomorrow night’s Giant’s game.

Driggs walks back and takes the tickets from Ben’s hand.

BEN(cont.)
I can’t use them. I’ve got other plans.

DRIGGS

Yeah, thanks, Ben. I’ll see if I can use them. I’ll see you later.

Driggs turns and leaves as Ben gets back to lunch.

BACK TO:

INT. STICK FIGURE GAMES LOBBY- DAY

Driggs walks through the lobby and is about to take the elevator down, but he overhears a Chinese food delivery man from Ling Pows at the front counter. He is a young Chinese man, possibly a teen.
DELIVERY MAN

I have a delivery for Emily 
Yates.

Driggs hears Emily’s name and walks over to the delivery man.
DRIGGS

Did you say that’s for Emily Yates? I’ll take it for you.

DELIVERY MAN

$14.50

Driggs hands the man a $20 bill and then takes the bags of food. 

DRIGGS

Keep the change.

Driggs walks away to Emily’s office to deliver her lunch.
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S OFFICE- DAY

Emily sits behind her desk, going over paperwork. She looks down at the storyboards and smiles. There’s a knock at the door.
EMILY

Who is it?

DRIGGS(through the door)

Ling Pows.

Emily turns away from the door, getting money from her purse. Driggs walks into the office undetected, with Emily’s lunch, and right up to the front of her desk.

Emily turns back around, with a $20 bill in hand, but is stunned to find Driggs standing there with her lunch. Driggs smiles and places her food down onto the desk. 

DRIGGS 

I brought you your lunch. 

EMILY

Thank you. Um, how much do I owe you?

DRIGGS

Nothing. I would like to eat lunch with you, if you don’t mind.

EMILY

No. No, I don’t mind. But, why?
DRIGGS

I hate eating alone.
Emily reaches into a desk drawer and pulls out two plastic plates and forks. Driggs takes off his coat, loosens his tie, and rolls up his sleeves. He takes a seat on the other side of the desk. Emily hands Driggs his plastic ware as he begins opening the serving boxes. 
As she serves the food on both plates, she finally asks Driggs the question.

EMILY(cont.)
Mr. Jensen, what’s the real reason you wanted to see me?

DRIGGS

First of all, my name is Driggs. Secondly, I wanted to tell you personally that I was very impressed with your presentation today. We’re considering opening a new division of the company. 

Emily already has a bite of food in her mouth and tries not to choke on it from the shock. Driggs grabs his plate of food and begins eating. 

EMILY

Really?

DRIGGS

And it gets better. You’re the first to know that the three of you are being promoted to

open this new division.

Emily now is flabbergasted, nearly speechless. She puts her food down, feeling nauseous.
EMILY

Really?

DRIGGS

Yeah.

Emily sits back and catches her breath. 

EMILY

Is there anything else you want to tell me?

DRIGGS

Yeah. I know this seems unusual, but I got these tickets to the Giant’s game tomorrow night, and I wanted to know if you wanted to join me.

EMILY

Y’know, I would really love to go, but I just broke up with my boyfriend. It was one of 

those long term relationships. Besides, I really don’t like baseball.

DRIGGS

That’s okay. I was more interested in taking you to dinner. There’s a restaurant near the ballpark that’s one of my favorites.

Emily bites her bottom lip and studies Driggs like a poker player. He sees her apprehension.
DRIGGS(cont.)
I’ll tell what. If it’ll make you more comfortable, we’ll make it a business dinner.

We’ll go over your promotion and talk about our objectives for this new project. 
EMILY(smiles)
Okay. That sounds good.

Driggs finishes his lunch and places the plate on the desk. 

DRIGGS

Great. I’ll pick you up tomorrow night at 7:00.

He rises from his chair and walks out the door. Emily smiles with great excitement.

INT. BALLPARK RESTAURANT- NIGHT 

Driggs and Emily sit at a table in a fine dining restaurant near AT&T Ballpark in San Francisco. The décor is elegant, and it is very busy. 
They have just ordered their food and hand the menus back to the waiter as he walks away. They are dressed in business attire. Emily continues to look around, like she’s moved up in the world.
EMILY

This is a nice place.

DRIGGS

You’ve never been here before? You must not come to San Francisco very often.

EMILY

I try not to. Driving in The City is a challenge all on its own, and parking here is a rated “R” adventure. 

Driggs quietly laughs at Emily’s observation. 
EMILY(cont.)
So, what the real reason you invited me to dinner?

DRIGGS

I haven’t been back for a week, and you were the first friendly face I saw. I just wanted to know you better. 

EMILY

Wow. That was a really bad Hallmark card. 

Another observation Driggs laughs at. 

DRIGGS

Yeah. I guess that was a pretty cheesy line. I just wanted to take you out to dinner, ask you some questions.
At this point, the waiter serves their salads and wine, and then walks away. The two partake in their.
EMILY

What do you want to know?

DRIGGS

You’ve been with the company for a few years. Why did you 
DRIGGS(cont.)

think we should make educational games?

EMILY`
I was at the electronics store buying some money management software. And, I met this couple trying to find some games for their kids that would have some educational value. They told me that the games they saw were either too childish or too inappropriate for young kids. I thought to myself “why we couldn’t make the games that fill the gap.”  

DRIGGS

That’s pretty innovative of you.

EMILY

Something I learned from my dad back in Kansas. 

DRIGGS

Oh, a Kansas girl. Why did you 
move to California?

EMILY

I don’t look like a computer nerd, but I always wanted to work in the industry. All

the other kids in my class were going off to work on their parents’ farm, to the meat packing plants, or to the chapel to get married. I wanted to live my life a little differently, and do what I wanted to do. So, I 
moved to the Silicon Valley and got my job at SFG.
DRIGGS

So, how did you move up the corporate ladder so fast?

EMILY

One of my great strengths is that I’m really good with people. I make contacts 
EMILY(cont.)

easily, and I’m able to get people to do things willingly. 

DRIGGS

Is that why you wear a business suit? I mean, everyone else in the office dresses so casually, and I’ve only seen you in a suit.

Emily puts down her fork.
EMILY

Shortly after I was promoted, one of the company’s large distributors came in for a 
tour. I was dressed in jeans and a t-shirt. Anyway, Ben and I are walking this lady around the offices, and the entire time she keeps turning to me and asking me to get her a cup of coffee. I figured if I was ever going to be taken seriously, I better dress the part.
Driggs is very impressed with her so far. Emily picks up her fork and returns to her salad. It’s now time for Emily to ask the questions.

EMILY(cont.)

Now, I want to ask you a question. What kind of name is Driggs?

DRIGGS(smiles)
I was suppose to be my parents’ little girl, and they were going to name me after my 

Grandmother Louise. But, when I came out as a boy, they didn’t know what to do. Grandma Louise picked me up, kissed me on my forehead, and said, “We will name him Driggs.” Driggs was her maiden name.

EMILY

So, how come I haven’t seen you around the office?

DRIGGS

Even though I’m the CEO of the company, I love to travel. I’ve practically been everywhere around the world, out promoting our company to other countries.
EMILY

Why did you come back?

DRIGGS

Because even travel becomes mundane after a while. 

At this point, their dinners arrive. They look at each other longingly before eating. 
EMILY

Are we on a date?

DRIGGS

Yes, we are.

EMILY

Good.

EXT. BALLPARK RESTAURANT- NIGHT

A cool breeze blows off the Bay. Driggs and Emily walk out of the restaurant, heading toward the valet. They are laughing and giggling. Driggs hands the valet his ticket just as a huge roar from the crowd at the ballpark erupts. 
DRIGGS

The Giants must be doing well tonight.

Out of the blue, two children, a boy and a girl, run right into Emily. They look to be about seven and eight years old. Emily is very surprised by them, and Driggs walks over to help her. 
They look up and see the mother running to them. The kids apologize and explain their situation.

LITTLE BOY

I’m sorry, lady. I didn’t see you.

LITTLE GIRL

My mom says we have to spend 
LITTLE GIRL(cont.)

another night in the car, and my brother doesn’t want to. 

The mother finally reaches the four of them to retrieve her children.

MOTHER

I’m sorry, ma’am. Are you alright?

EMILY

I’m fine. Just a little startled.  

Driggs takes off his overcoat.

DRIGGS

Ma’am, you look cold. Here, let me give you my coat.

Driggs walks over to the mother, and places the coat around her shoulders. They talk privately and away from Emily and the kids. Emily kneels down to talk to the kids. 
EMILY

I want to tell you that your mom is doing the best she can, and that she needs you to do what she tells you and stay out of trouble, okay.

The two youngsters nod in agreement, and then they turn and run back to their mother. The mother, wearing the overcoat holds one of Driggs’ business cards. The small family turn and walk back to their car, and Driggs rejoins Emily. They watch them walk back to their car. 
Driggs’ car has arrived from valet.

EMILY

That is so sad.

DRIGGS

Well, she won’t be sad for long. I put $2000 in the pocket of that coat.

Emily looks at him in disbelief. 
DRIGGS(cont.)
Trust me, I have plenty of 
DRIGGS(cont.)

money, and she needs it more than I do. Come on, I’ll take

you home.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Amy enters the room from the front door with a wrapped gift. 
She smells the food and walks to the dining table to find piles of food practically covering the table. Mountains of scrambled eggs, bacon, sausage, pancakes, and waffles surround a birthday cake, which reads “Happy Birthday to Us”. 
Amy looks puzzled, but she is greeted by a cheerful Emily. She brings a plate of biscuits to the table.

EMILY

Good morning. Where have you been?

AMY

I went out to pick up your birthday present. Are you alright?

EMILY

Yeah! Great! Never felt better! Why?

AMY

Because you’ve made enough food to feed the First Airborne.

EMILY

I just have a lot on my mind. So, what did you get me?

Amy hands Emily her present, and she opens the box enthusiastically. Emily discovers in her possession a brand new, monogrammed, leather briefcase. She is awed by the gift. 

AMY

A new executive leather briefcase for the new executive.

Emily reaches over, gives her sister a hug, and then runs back into the kitchen. She reappears with Amy’s gift. It’s  nowhere near the size of Emily’s, but Amy opens hers just as fast. She finds that her gift is a cell phone.
EMILY

It’s a camera phone, with text messaging and free long distance. I saw your phone and figured you needed a new one, help us keep in touch.

Now Amy reaches over and gives Emily a hug. The two begin to cry, but they regain their composure quickly. 
AMY

Well, let’s not waste this food.

Amy grabs her plate and begins serving herself. But, Emily is hot and sweaty.
EMILY

Why don’t you go ahead and eat. I’m gonna go take a shower first.

Emily leaves the table and exits the room to her bedroom. Amy cheerfully goes ahead with her meal.  Then, the telephone rings. Amy puts her plate down and answers the phone. 
AMY

Hello.

BEN(over phone)

Hello, beautiful. Happy birthday.

AMY

Thank you. That’s so sweet of you. But, you really didn’t have to call.

BEN(over phone)
Are you kidding? It’s the least I could do for my girlfriend. I got you a present.

AMY

You did. What is it?

BEN(over phone)
It’s a surprise. When do you 
BEN(over phone)(cont.)

think you’ll be ready?
AMY

I’m having breakfast right now, so it’ll be about an hour.

BEN(over phone)

Okay, Emily, I’ll pick you up in an hour. Bye.

AMY

Bye.

Amy hangs up the phone with a concerned look on her face.

BACK TO:

EXT. ROLLS-ROYCE CONVERTIBLE
Ben drives his car down a secluded road. Amy sits in her seat, nervous. Air Supply plays on the stereo.
BEN

I was thinking Castaway’s for lunch, and then spending the day on the beach. 

Amy nods and stays quiet. Ben looks over at her.

BEN(cont.)

Are you okay?
AMY

Yeah, I just have a lot on my mind.

BEN

Oh, yeah, the press conference next week. 

Amy looks over at him and continues to play the part.

AMY

Yes, the press conference.
Ben reaches over and grabs her hand. 
BEN

I’m really gonna miss you around the office, Emily. But, at least I’ll see you after work. Y’know, I’m falling hard for you and I’m hoping you’d want to take this relationship to the next level. 
Amy continues to look at her man with a deeper sense of affection. She then looks away and mouths to herself “I’m not Emily” three times. Before Amy can turn back and give her confession, Ben stops and parks the car.

BEN(cont.)

Well, we’re finally here.

Amy looks outside and finds they’re parked on a bridge. 

AMY

Ben, we’re on a bridge?

BEN

Yeah. I read your blog that you went bungee jumping last year, and I’ve always wanted to try it. So, I thought today we could do it together. 

Ben climbs out of the car. Amy sits there, stunned 

AMY

Wait, what?!

EXT. BRIDGE- DAY

Amy nervously paces as Ben is being pulled up from the side of the bridge. The crew hoists Ben over, his hair mussed. He is exuberant from his jump. 
BEN
Oh my god, that was great! I can’t believe I actually did it!

The crew removes the gear from Ben’s ankles and begins putting it on Amy’s. Ben jumps around in excitement, but Amy protests. 
AMY

Wait a minute! I don’t think I’m ready yet!
The crew finishes strapping Amy in and hooks her up to the bungee cord. They then pick her up and place her on the ledge. She continues to protest, holding onto the rail with a death grip. 
AMY(cont.)

I really don’t think I’m ready for this!
Ben walks over to Amy and cups his hands on her face. She looks at him, petrified.  
BEN

Emily, it’s okay, it’s okay. You’re gonna be fine.

AMY

Ben, I really have to tell you something.

Ben kisses Amy, long and slow. She relaxes, letting go of the rail and puts her arms around him. Amy becomes engrossed in the moment, being completely loose. They finish kissing, and she slowly leans back, her eyes closed. Amy takes a deep breath, and then…
…she leans so far back that she loses her balance. She grasps for the rail, but misses. Amy takes the plunge, screaming all the way down.
BACK TO:
EXT. BRIDGE- DAY- LATER

The crew pulls Amy up and over the rail, and begin taking off the equipment. Ben throws his arms around her, but she is shaking in terror. 
BEN

Wow, Emily, you did it again! Was it just like the first time!

Amy doesn’t answer, nodding instead.

BEN(cont.)

Now, what is it you wanted to tell me?

AMY

Nothing. It’s not important now.

The two of them climb into the Corniche and drive away. Then, a dark colored Lincoln pulls into the spot, and out walks Emily and Driggs. 
EMILY

I can’t believe you want to do this.

DRIGGS

I read about it in your blog and thought I’d give it a try.

BACK TO:
INT. BEN’S OFFICE- DAY

Ben sits behind his desk, looking over paperwork, when Emily walks into his office. 

EMILY

You wanted to see me. 

BEN

Yes, the press conference introducing “The Learning Curve” will happen in the morning. We’re going to be 
introducing you, Brooke, and Miguel, and have a small brunch afterwards. Does that sound alright?

EMILY

Yeah. That sounds fine. 

BEN

Good. Now, would you mind closing the door.

Emily is puzzled by his request, but turns around and closes the door. Ben stands and comes out from behind his desk. 
Emily walks back and finds Ben sitting on the front of his desk with a concerned look on his face.

BEN

Now, what was it you want to tell me?

Emily gives him a quizzical look.

EMILY

Nothing, Ben. If I did, it 
EMILY(cont.)

probably wasn’t that important. 

BEN

Well, if that’s the case.

Ben stands from his spot, walks over to Emily, and gives her a big, wet kiss, right in the middle of the office. She is shocked by Ben’s actions, and she does her best to push him away. She finally does and begins back away.

EMILY

Ben, what are you doing?

BEN

Violating one of my office rules and giving you a kiss. 

EMILY

Why would you doing something like that?

BEN

Because I thought you would like some spontaneity in our relationship. 

Emily stands behind Ben’s desk, separating them. 

EMILY

With sexual harassment?

BEN(confused)
Sexual harassment? Emily, we’ve dating for the last ten weeks. 

EMILY

What?

Out of the corner of her eye, Emily catches sees the antique photo Ben and Amy took at the amusement park. She looks at it a little closer and sees that it’s a picture of Amy and Ben. In stunned amazement, she runs out from behind the desk and to the door.

EMILY(cont.)
Oh my god. Oh my god.

Emily exits, leaving Ben confused.
BACK TO:

INT. STICK FIGURE GAMES LOBBY- DAY

Emily comes through the lobby, nearly running over Driggs. 

DRIGGS

Hi, Emily. Are we still on for tonight?

EMILY

Yes. Tonight. Still good. Can’t talk now. Gotta go home. Won’t be back today. Bye. 

Emily hops into the next available elevator and leaves the office. 

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Amy lies on the couch, listening to some music on the stereo. Suddenly, Emily storms into the room, both angry and confused.

EMILY

Amy, is there something you want to tell me?

Amy gives a sheepish smile and begins to squirm. 
AMY

I’ve been pretending to be you while I’ve been dating this guy.

EMILY

He’s not just any guy, Amy. Ben is my boss.

AMY

Ben is your boss? I knew you worked with him, but I didn’t know he was your boss. 

EMILY

Well, he is. I mean, what would possess you to impersonate me in order to date him?

AMY

Because he thought I was you in the first place. 

Emily’s expression turns to confusion. Amy picks up on it and tells her how they met.

AMY(cont.)
My first night here, you went out on your date with Raymond, but you forgot about your date with Ben. 

All of a sudden, Emily’s eyes almost pop out of her head, her memory comes back to her. 
EMILY

Oh my god!

AMY

I figured, rather than break his heart, I would pretend to be you and keep your date.

We’ve done it so many times before, I thought it would be the best solution to the problem.

EMILY

Amy, this isn’t third period Algebra and I don’t need an “A” on my test. When did you

plan on telling?

AMY

Actually, I was hoping you would tell him.

EMILY

Oh, no. You’ve got to tell him the truth. When are you seeing him next?

AMY

Tonight at 7:30. He’s picking me up here.

EMILY

Oh, great. Driggs is picking me up here at 7:30.

AMY(confused)
Who is Driggs?

EMILY

Driggs is my new boyfriend.

AMY

You’ve got new boyfriend already?

EMILY

We’re not talking about me. (BEAT) You’ve got to tell Ben tonight.

AMY

I can’t. 

EMILY

Why not?
AMY

Because I’m in love with him.

EMILY
So, you’re in love with him. You’ve still got to tell him.
AMY

I can’t!

EMILY

Why?!
AMY

Because he’s in love with you!
(pauses and catches her breath) I have my life waiting for me back in New York. I have another year of school and an internship, and I finally fall in love with a great guy, and he thinks that I’m you! 
Amy does her best to hold back the tears. 
AMY(cont.)

I’ve been dating Ben for almost three months, and all I hear him say is “Emily”. 
EMILY(calm)
Okay, let’s see what we can do.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

The dining table is covered with an elaborate dinner. Emily sorts everything out on the table as Amy brings out another bowl of vegetables.
AMY

Why did you make so much food?

EMILY

I told you, cooking helps me deal with stress. Besides, I have no idea how everything will work out tonight.

AMY

I really hope this plan of yours works.

Perfectly planned, the security buzzer sounds. 
EMILY

We’ll find out soon enough.

BACK TO:

INT. CONDOMINUIM BUILDING- DAY

Ben walks through the door and is about to close it, when he hears a voice coming from behind him. 

DRIGGS

Please leave the door open.
He turns and discovers that it’s Driggs calling to him. The two friends are surprised to see each other at the same condo building.

BEN

Driggs? Interesting to see you here.

DRIGGS

Yeah. This is a little weird.

Ben calls for the elevator, and the two men stand there, waiting. They begin making small talk.

DRIGGS 

So, your new girlfriend lives here. 

BEN

Yeah, up on the fourth floor.

DRIGGS

Really? So does mine.(BEAT) So, what do you have planned tonight?
BEN

You’ll never believe this.
Ben reaches into his pocket and pulls out an engagement ring.

DRIGGS

My god, is that what I think it is?
BEN

Yep. I’m finally gonna do it. (BEAT) Y’know we went bungee jumping. 

DRIGGS

Bungee jumping? You have a hard time on roller coasters.

BEN

Yeah, we’ve done that too.

DRIGGS

Who is this girl?
The elevator doors open, and the two men walk inside.

BACK TO:

INT. CONDO HALLWAY- NIGHT

The elevator doors open, and Ben and Driggs walk out, side by side. They don’t say a word to each other. But, with each step, the situation becomes increasingly uncomfortable. 
Before either of them knows it, they are standing in front of Emily’s condo, and they both knock at the same time. Emily opens the door, and sees the both men standing at her door. Her expression turns to panic. 
She swiftly regains her composure, takes the flowers, gives them a kiss on the cheek, and invites them both in. The two men are now a bit more curious. 

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Emily puts the flowers in a nearby vase. Ben and Driggs walk around the living room. Amy is nowhere to be seen. 
BEN

Emily, is there something you want to tell us?

EMILY

This is a lot harder than I 
thought it would be. Ben, do you remember our first date?

BEN

Yeah. I came here to pick you up, but you weren’t ready. So, I waited out here for twenty minutes. You came out wearing that beautiful summer dress. We went to the charity dinner, met some celebrities, 

politicians, some business contacts. I brought you back here, you gave me that fabulous kiss, and we’ve been seeing each other ever since.

EMILY

Sounds like you we had a great time.

BEN

Yes, we did. 

EMILY

There’s only one problem. It wasn’t me you went out with that night.

INT. EMILY’S KITCHEN- NIGHT

Amy stands in the kitchen, overhearing the conversation from the living room. It is painful for her to listen to.

BEN(off camera)

Of course it was. I would know 
BEN(off camera)(cont.)

who I went out with that night.

EMILY(off camera)

No, Ben, you went out with someone else that night.

BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Both guys stand and stare at Emily. Ben is getting frustrated.
BEN

Oh, come on, Emily. Is this a game? Okay, if I didn’t go out 
with you, who did I go out with that night?

AMY

Me.

Amy has come out from the kitchen. The guys stand there frozen by the sight of the sisters together. The resemblance is so shocking. Amy walks closer and stands next to Emily. Amy introduces herself.
AMY

My name is Amy, and you’ve been dating me.

Ben stands there, speechless. He begins to tense up with anger.
EMILY

You see, this is just a simple misunderstanding.

BEN

How is this simple?

EMILY

Well, what happened was….

BEN

Oh, no, I know what happened. You changed your mind about going out with me, and pawned me off on your sister.

The girls are stunned by the comment.  

BEN(cont.)
Look, ladies, thanks, but I think this has been one big joke.  

DRIGGS

Hey, Ben, that’s not fair. 

AMY

That’s not the case at all, Ben.

BEN

I gotta go.

Ben dashes for the front door and out into the hallway.
MONTAGE:
BACK TO:

INT. CONDO HALLWAY- NIGHT

Ben walks out the door of Emily’s condo and begins running to the elevator. Amy runs out after him, but can’t catch him. He finally reaches the elevator, finding the doors open, nearly knocking over a couple and their groceries. 
The elevator doors close before Amy can get there. She runs to the stairs.
BACK TO:

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING- NIGHT

Amy frantically runs out of the stairwell, into the lobby, out the door, and into the street. But, she is too late. Ben has already driven off. The sight of his taillights is all Amy can see of his car. 
Amy crumples, sits on the curb, and sobs dejectedly. 
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S OFFICE- DAY 

Ben opens the door and finds Emily sitting behind her desk with Driggs standing over her. The sight of Driggs and Emily together brings a painful look to Ben. He closes the door and walks away without saying a word.

BACK TO:

EXT. HAPPY HOLLOW- DAY

Amy walks through the park, plenty of children running around having fun. Without paying much attention, Amy finds herself standing in front of the Danny the Dragon ride. She climbs into one of the cars, and takes a spin around the park. She looks solemn.
BACK TO:

EXT. SAN FRANCISCO ZOO- DAY

Ben stands in front of the elephant seals pen, sad and angry. He stares at the animals, watching them play.
BACK TO:

INT. LING POWS- NIGHT

Amy eats dinner alone, isolated from everyone else. She picks at her food, continuously looking at the door.
BACK TO:

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

Brooke is in the middle of her presentation, and the room is captivated. But, Ben’s not paying attention, and Driggs is noticing.
MONTAGE ENDS:
BACK TO:

INT. EMILY’S OFFICE- DAY

Emily and Driggs walk into the room, stressed and tired. 
Emily sits behind her desk as Driggs sits across from her. Emily is frustrated and Driggs reads her body language.

DRIGGS

What’s wrong?

EMILY

I’ve worked so hard on this. I don’t want to see it fall apart because of this soap opera. Why would he think we were playing a joke on him?

DRIGGS

Ben has never had much luck when it came to women. 

EMILY

Really? He’s such a great guy.

DRIGGS

That’s just it. When I met him in college, we went to parties and clubs, met a lot of girls. But, not one of them wanted
a serious relationship with him. He became the guy you could go out and have a good time with. You almost couldn’t buy him a date. 

EMILY

Well, that’s not the case here. Amy is driving me crazy moping and crying around the house. How do we get them back together?

DRIGGS

I have an idea.

BACK TO:

INT. BEN’S HOUSE- NIGHT

Ben sits on his couch, eating pizza, drinking beer, and watching a baseball game. He is wearing the most comfortable outfit possible, and the three day growth is back on his face. 
Then there’s an unexpected knock at the front door. He rises and answers the door. He is surprised to see his sister, Heidi, standing on the other side. 

BEN

Hey, sis, what are you doing here?

HEIDI

I came to talk to you. Can I come in?

BEN

Sure. 
Ben steps aside and lets her inside. She sees the pizza and beer. 

HEIDI

I see you’re having the bachelors’ dinner tonight. 

BEN

Hey, it works for me. So what did you want to talk about?

HEIDI

I came to talk to you about Amy.

Ben rolls his eyes.
BEN

Are you telling me you knew about her the whole time?

HEIDI

Yes, I did.

Ben goes back to his couch.
HEIDI(cont.)
I also told you that this girl is a keeper.

BEN

Y’know what, I don’t care. Our entire relationship was based on a lie. 
HEIDI

Oh, who cares, Ben. I’ve never seen you so happy with anyone else. This is the girl you’ve been waiting.  
BEN
You know what, Heidi, I care. I’m tired of putting my heart on the line for someone, only to have it stomped on by four inch heels. I’m tired of playing the fool. 
HEIDI

Y’know, Ben, who gives a shit if she wasn’t the girl you thought she was. Amy loves you. The only reason she didn’t tell you sooner was because she was afraid this kind of thing would happen. (BEAT) You know she’s leaving on Monday? She’s flying back to New York City. So you better take your head out of your ass and go see her before she’s gone, because if you don’t, maybe the fool deserves to be alone.

With that said, Heidi storms out of the house, slamming the door behind her. 
INT. SAN FRANCISCO INT’L AIRPORT/ AIRLINES TICKET COUNTER- DAY

Amy checks in her bags and gotten her boarding pass at the ticket counter. Emily waits for her at the end of the line, dressed in her business. Amy slings her backpack over her shoulder and walks over to her sister.
AMY

I’m all set to go. I wish I could be there on your big day. 

EMILY

It’s okay. You can’t plan these things.

The girls begin tearing up and then give each other a big hug. They regain their composure and begin to say their goodbyes. 

AMY 

I’m sorry if I caused you any trouble.

EMILY

You didn’t cause me any trouble. You had fun. That’s what was important. 

AMY

Y’know, I can take it from here. You better get going. I don’t want you to be late your 
press conference.

Emily looks around, hoping Ben will make an appearance, but Amy knows better.

AMY(cont.)
He’s not coming, Emily. I know that. I’ve accepted it. 

EMILY

Then, you better go get in line for security. It looks like it’ll be a while.

They give each other one last hug and then say their final farewells. 

EMILY

I love you.

AMY

I love you too. I’ll call you when I land in New York.

The girls take one last look at each other, and then go their separate ways. 
BACK TO:

INT. BEN’S OFFICE- DAY

Ben sits behind his desk, going over his speech on some cards. He is dressed in a dark business suit, but still has the three day facial growth. Driggs walks in, dressed the same way. He is disappointed to see Ben still there. Ben looks.
BEN

What’s up with you?

DRIGGS

Nothing. I was just thought 
maybe you’d be catching a plane.

BEN

C’mon, Driggs, you know this is my life. 

DRIGGS

Well, if you say so. 
Ben rises from his chair, angry about the comment.

BEN

Hey, what do you want from me?! You’re not the one that fell in love with the wrong girl! 

DRIGGS

Oh, big deal! You wanna take a shot at me, go ahead! I’ll stand right here!

Ben stares at his friend, taking a deep breath
BEN
We better get downstairs and make sure everything is ready.

Ben walks around his desk. He knocks a picture off his desk and onto the floor. Ben is upset with himself over his clumsiness. He stoops down, picks up the picture, and discovers it’s the framed photograph of him and Amy at the amusement park. 
Ben rises to his feet, holding the picture, admiring Amy. Driggs walks over and notices the picture. Ben turns to his friend. 

DRIGGS

Go. I have this under control. 

Ben puts the picture back on the desk and runs out of the office.

BACK TO:

INT. STICK FIGURE GAMES LOBBY- DAY

Ben runs through the lobby and calls for an elevator. His excitement makes him bouncy, anxious.
Driggs strolls into the lobby and leans on the receptionist’s desk. Holly stands and leans across from him. The two of them are rather amused by Ben’s exuberance. 
BEN

Holly, call the airlines and 
get me on this morning’s flight to New York City.

HOLLY

Sure. What time is the flight? 

Ben stands frozen as Holly picks up the phone. Driggs looks over to Holly. 

DRIGGS

11:30.

Holly dials the airlines. The bell sounds and the elevator doors open. Ben runs in, nearly knocking over Emily, who is on her way out. Ben’s enthusiasm surprises her, and she stumbles out of the elevator and into Driggs’ arms. 

BEN

Hi, Emily. Bye, Emily.

The elevator doors close. Emily is puzzled.
EMILY

Where is he going in such a hurry?

DRIGGS

He’s going to go catch up with your sister. 

EMILY

I hope he knows she’s flying out of San Francisco.
DRIGGS

Holly, will you please call Mr. Gable and tell him where

his flight is?

HOLLY

Right away, Mr. Jensen. 

BACK TO:

EXT. ROLLS-ROYCE CONVERTIBLE- DAY

Ben sits at a stoplight in front of the entrance of the San Jose Airport, waiting for it to turn green. He’s on the phone with Holly, and is taken aback. 
BEN

San Francisco! I’m flying out of San Francisco! Thanks, Holly.

Ben hangs up his cell phone and then vents his frustration.

BEN(cont.)
Shit!

Ben turns his car right and takes the onramp to Highway 101 north.

INT. STICK FIGURE PRESS ROOM- DAY

The press looks more like a small meeting. It is filled with local and national press. Driggs, Emily, Brooke, and Miguel walk onto the stage. 
Cameras turn on and start broadcasting, light flashes pop, as Driggs takes to the podium. Emily, Brooke, and Miguel stand behind him.

DRIGGS

Good morning. I am CEO, Driggs Jensen, of Stick Figure Games, and I would like to thank everybody for coming today. We are very excited to announce a new line of educational games called “The Learning Curve” that will be hitting store shelves by the end of the year. We are especially proud of these three people behind me who worked hard to put this together. Each one of them will have a chance to introduce themselves and talk briefly about their role in the new facet of the company. But first, I have some news that happened within the last hour. 

INT. SAN FRANCISCO AIRPORT- DAY

Ben stands in line for the airlines ticket counter. There are a handful of people in front of him. He looks down at his watch and sees that it’s just after 11:00.
DRIGGS(v.o.)

President and Chairman of the Board, Ben Gable has decided to take a leave of absence for purposes of R & R. He has not taken a day off since the two of us started this company nine years ago, and we felt that it was time for him to get away, relax, and let someone else do the work for awhile.

BACK TO:

INT. STICK FIGURE PRESS ROOM- DAY

The room laughs at Driggs’ joke, as he continues with the announcement. Cameras are rolling, pictures are being taken. Emily, Miguel, and Brooke still stand behind him. The laughter dies down.

DRIGGS

Ben will be sorely missed here during his absence, and we look forward to having him back after he has fully recuperated. He has left this place in good hands, and we will all do our best to make this a better company upon his return.  

INT. AIRPLANE- DAY

Ben boards the plane just in the nick of time. Sweaty and slightly disheveled, Ben walks up the aisle of the plane, looking for Amy. The plane isn’t very full.
Ben finally locates Amy and walks up to her. She’s reading the latest copy of “O” magazine. Strangely enough, she doesn’t notice that Ben is standing over her, until he calls her name.

BEN

Amy.

Amy looks up, startled, and rises from her seat.

AMY

Ben, is everything okay?

BEN

No, everything is not okay. Amy, I’m so sorry. I know this sounds crazy, but I’ve never felt this way about anybody. And, I would be an idiot if I just let you go. Amy, please forgive me and let me make this all up to you.

Amy has a huge smile on her face, crying for joy. She makes an unusual request of Ben.

AMY

Say it again.

BEN

I’ve never felt this way about anybody….

AMY

No. Say my name. Say my name.

BEN(smiles)
Amy. Amy. 

Amy leaps into his arms and they kiss each other passionately. The other passengers applaud loudly, and the two lovebirds fly off to New York to hopefully live happily ever after.  
FADE OUT:
ROLL END CREDITS

