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FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM-MORNING

PEYTON, is talking on the phone… He seems to be excited about something.

PEYTON

That’s true… I was wondering- (stops and listens) Yeah, I wanted- (stops and listens) But I- (stops and listens) Then I- (beat) 

Peyton is looking puzzled… He squints his eyes, like he’s really in deep thought.

He looks surprised…

PEYTON

(jokingly) Wow, I didn’t think I‘d get a word in… (laughs) Um… (beat, he becomes surprised) I mean- (trying to cover up) Huh, um… What did you think of the movie? Wasn’t it a little slow, like the director wanted fired… It was like he didn’t speak English or something. (beat)

What about the ending? Who would of thought that was his mother. (listens) 

He takes a drink as he sits there listening.

PEYTON

Oh, I thought it was his mother. (beat) It was his sister? Oh okay… Wow, that’s confusing. (laughs) I thought it was funny though- (beat) a drama? No. What movie were you watching? (listens) Well I’ll be damned. You’re right… Isn’t that something. I guess you do learn something new everyday… (laughs) Um… (beat) Hello?
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He takes the phone away from his ear and looks at it.

He puts it back to his ear.

PEYTON

Hello? Are you there? 

He hangs the phone up on the hook. 

He looks puzzled.

He picks up the phone and opens the small compartment on the back to check the batteries.

He clicks the button to get a dial tone as he puts it to his ear.

PEYTON

It works.

He hangs the phone back up.

PEYTON

Hmmm…

He picks the phone back up and dials a number.

PEYTON

Hey what’s up man? (beat) I just got off of the phone with her… (beat) It was alright. (beat) No I didn’t get dissed. (beat) Well yeah she hung up on me. I mean her phone could of lost it’s signal. (stops and listens) No, I still got my cat… So, I’m not lonely. I was actually going to get another too. For my cat to have a friend. No they wouldn’t runaway together-
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BACKGROUND

(A loud screech from a car’s brakes)

Peyton looks over at the opened window.

PEYTON

Wow, man someone really stopped… Sounds like they hit something. (beat) Hmmm… No I hear them speeding off. It’s cool. They probably saw your mom. (laughs) Yeah. (beat) Alright man, talk to you later. (beat) Okay, bye.

Peyton hangs up the phone. 

He gets up and looks out of the window.

His face drops and his eyes weld up.

WIPE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-NIGHT

Peyton, laying on the couch, is watching TV in the dark.

His dirty shoes is sitting next to the couch.

BACKGROUND

(phone ringing)

PEYTON

Man, just when it gets good.

Peyton reluctantly gets up and walks toward the phone, being extremely careful not to take his eyes off of the TV.

He reaches behind him without looking and stumps his finger.

PEYTON

Ouch…

Looking quickly behind him to answer the phone, there’s a huge commotion on TV that he has missed.
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He turns toward the TV but has already missed the action.

PEYTON

Damn. (sighs)

He puts the phone to his ear…

PEYTON

(like a telemarketer) Hello, this is Peyton speaking… How may I help you?

His face lightens up. 

He grabs the remote and turns off the TV.

PEYTON

Hey, it’s been awhile… What are you up to these days? (listens) Yeah- (beat) Yeah, that sounds great. (beat) Oh really! Well how long have you been in town? (beat) A couple of days? Sounds good. (beat) You should stay longer. (smiles) Yeah. (beat) When? (listens) Peytonorrow- (beat) No, I’m not busy. What time? (beat) Okay… Would you like to eat dinner here tomorrow? (beat) Great! I remember what you like. Hopefully. With my luck you’re probably allergic to that stuff now. (beat) Oh yeah… (laughs)

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-MORNING
Peyton is sitting on the couch in his shorts watching cartoons.

He picks up the phone and begins to dial.

PEYTON

Hey man. (beat) Guess who called me last night? (beat)

Nope, she dissed me remember? (more) 
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PEYTON (continued)

It was Maria, man. (beat) No not Maria-Man. Remember Maria? My ex-girlfriend… She called out of the blue. She’s back in town, so I invited her over for dinner. (beat) Yeah man, we talked all throughout the night. (beat) No, not two minutes… More like three hours, or so. (beat) I remember her favorite foods… Remember when I enrolled to be a chef? (beat) Well I wrote down her favorite food and made it for her on our anniversary that year. (beat) Why would I be nervous? I know it’s been awhile- (interrupted) Well, no I haven’t thought about that… (beat) That either… 

He becomes nervous. 

Peyton gets up and walks into the kitchen…

CONTINUE TO:

INT. KITCHEN

Peyton walks into the kitchen and opens the fridge.

PEYTON

I got to do some shopping… My fridge is naked. (beat) She’ll be here around five. (beat) No way… You can’t come down man. You’ll ruin everything. (beat) I’m going grocery shopping… Gotta go man. Later-

He quickly hangs up the phone.

He walks out of the kitchen.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. KITCHEN-AFTERNOON

A wide variety of food is scattered about the kitchen. 
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Peyton looks dumbfounded and very nervous at all the food.

PEYTON

(sighs) But it’s worth it. 

Peyton tries to figure out what has to be made first.

He looks at a recipe book… Being really careful to study it.

He looks over at the vast variety of food.

PEYTON

Okay, now I’m nervous.

He begins making the dinner.

During the process of making this outlandish dinner for Maria… He really becomes nervous.

Whatever goes wrong, does.

It’s an all out war with the directions, he just can’t seem to figure them out.

PEYTON

I gotta time this just right? (sarcastic) Phew, that’s a relief.

Peyton reads one of the directions on a can.

PEYTON

Empty contents and add water.

He opens it up and empties the cans contents into the garbage.

He then adds water to the can.

He holds up the can and looks over at the garbage…

PEYTON

Of course. Why not?
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It’s a complete hilarious task trying to get the food prepared. One thing after the next…

His patience is put to the test.

WIPE TO:

INT. KITCHEN-HOURS LATER

There are bags of garbage everywhere.

The stoves burners are all occupied with something being cooked…. Bubbling food, etc…

PEYTON

Foul kitchen demon… You’re my bitch, bitch. (laughs)

The water on the stove begins to bubble over.

PEYTON

No, no, no… I’m playing. (nervous laugh) 

It stops bubbling over.

PEYTON

Well, I guess I can get ready now. (beat) It seems like everything is coming together after that (deep voice) war. 

He slowly backs up out of the kitchen.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-MINUTES LATER

Peyton walks into the living room wearing an old fashioned outfit.

He has a proud smile on.

He heads into the kitchen.

CONTINUE TO:

INT. KITCHEN

Peyton begins to take the food off of the stove and finish it completely.

As he nervously prepares the food on the table… 
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Peyton is careful not to spill anything on his clothes.

He sets everything in order on the table.

He turns around and walks over to the sink.

He leans on the sink to wash his hands…

Peyton turns around and walks over to the table.

He looks down at his waist and sees a huge water stain on his shirt.

PEYTON

Oh, man…

BACKGROUND

(KNOCK on front door)

PEYTON

Great!

He runs into the living room-

CONTINUE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

Peyton runs pass the door…

PEYTON

Hold on… I’ll be there in one second.

He runs up the steps.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-MINUTES LATER

Peyton walks up to the door wearing a vintage dinner jacket and the same old fashioned pants from before.

He smoothes out his jacket and feels his hair to see if it’s in place.

He opens the door-
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PEYTON

Hello-

It’s his friend, MIKE, at the door.

PEYTON

Mike, what the hell are you doing man… Maria will be here in like a minute, man.

MIKE

Peyton, it’s cool… She was here knocking when I got here… (beat) But you took to long, so she bailed on you.

PEYTON

WHAT? 

MIKE

(laughs) Before you blow a gasket… I was only playing with you. No, I didn’t see her.

PEYTON

Give a guy a heart attack. Oh man, you’re going to get it.

Peyton wipes his forehead, as if wiping away sweat.

PEYTON

So what’re you doing here? Besides torturing me.

MIKE

Peyton, dude I know you don’t really have luck with the ladies… 

Peyton rolls his eyes.

MIKE (continued)

So I brought you something just in case. You know what I mean?
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PEYTON

What’re you talking about man? I got everything.

MIKE

Everything except these…

Mike pulls out a bunch of condom packets out from his pocket. 

One falls on the floor without them noticing it. 

Mike starts to open one.

PEYTON

No man… I want to impress her not scare her.

MIKE

It’s all good. Just in case you hit it off with her. (starts to dance) She might be a freak! You know?

PEYTON

Mike man, you gotta go. For real… She’ll be here in like two seconds.

MIKE

Dude you really got this thing down don’t to a timeline, don’t you?

PEYTON

I‘ll call you afterwards and give you details…

MIKE

Your details suck dude.

Peyton widens his eyes at Mike.

MIKE

Alright, I can tell when I’m not wanted… I see how it is then.
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Mike starts to walk away, he then turns around like he’s going to say something and the door is comically slammed. 

But it bounces back open.

Peyton stands there dumbfounded. 

MIKE

(jokingly) Dude you couldn’t even do that right. You gotta be nervous.

The door SLAMS SHUT.

WIPE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-SECONDS LATER

Peyton is walking away from the door.

BACKGROUND

(polite knock on door)

PEYTON

(sighs) It never fails.

Peyton walks over to the door and opens it.

Maria is standing in the doorway wearing casual clothes. 

They look like two people in different times.

Peyton looks awestruck.

MARIA

Hi, Peyton. (she reaches in and hugs him) It’s been awhile.

PEYTON

(hugging her back) Maria, you look great! I know it’s been, what a couple of years?
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MARIA

Yes, it’s been awhile. You look (smiles) vintage. You look great… Kind of reminds me of Hugh Hefner. 

PEYTON

(smiling) I get that a lot. Please come in. By all means come in. 

Maria walks into the living room.

Peyton shuts the door behind her and begins to walk behind her.

Peyton slips on the condom packet that had fallen on the floor earlier.

He is able to catch himself but can’t see where the condom went to.

Maria turns around and looks at him…

MARIA

Are you okay? Did you just fall?

PEYTON

I’m fine… I just slipped on something.

MARIA

On what?

PEYTON

(slowly) I have no clue. (nervous laugh) 

MARIA

Okay then. So what’s for dinner?

Peyton leads her towards the kitchen.

PEYTON

(suave) Well I have prepared a great feast.
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CONTINUE TO:

INT. KITCHEN

Peyton and Maria walk into the kitchen.

Peyton puts a white towel around his arm like a waiter.

He pulls out the chair for Maria to sit down.

She sits and he helps push the chair in a little.

PEYTON

(French accent) Would that be “dinner for two” madam? 

MARIA

(smiles) Yes it would kind sir.

PEYTON

(still with the French accent) Okay then, may I interest you in some champagne?

MARIA

Yes you may.

Peyton gets two glasses from the freezer with frost on the tips of them. 

He sets them on the table…

MARIA

Oh.

Peyton smiles at her. 

He goes back to the fridge for a bottle of champagne.

Uncorking it as he walks to the table.

When he reaches the table he pours her a glass of champagne.

PEYTON

Here you go.
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MARIA

Thank you.

Maria swishes the champagne around and sniffs it like a professional.

Peyton looks at her nervously.

She slurps the champagne savoring it.

He pours himself a glass and sets the bottle in between them.

Peyton sits down and gulps on the champagne.

MARIA

(smiles) Thirsty?

PEYTON

Huh? Oh, uh… (nervous laugh) Well it’s been a long day.

MARIA

I hear that…

Maria takes a big gulp.

MARIA

When will dinner be done?

PEYTON

Oh, it’s done now… I’ll get it. (turns toward the stove) Waiter, we’d like to order now.

Maria looks at him like he’s a dork.

MARIA

(laughs) And tell him to get me a huge dish full.

PEYTON

Will do.

Peyton gets up and walks over to the stove with a dish in his hand.
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He starts to fill the one dish when he notices something outside…

It’s Mike trying to peek into the kitchen with a HUGE smile on his face.

PEYTON

Oh shit!

MARIA

What, is something wrong?

PEYTON

No, I just got a cramp in my neck. (twitches his neck) It’s fine.

He finishes the plate and peers outside…

Mike gives him two thumbs up.

Peyton shakes his head no.

He serves her the plate to her.

PEYTON

Here you go… One full platter.

MARIA

What about a full bladder?

PEYTON

(smiles) Full platter.

MARIA

(laughs) Oh, sorry. (laughs)

PEYTON

It’s all good. So tell me again what you’ve been up too? Any lucky guys?

Peyton goes back to the stove and gets another plate to fill with food for himself.

Maria quickly sniffs her food.
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MARIA

Well I’ve had some good relationships before, but it they never seemed to develop. (beat) I guess most of the guys out there just want to play.

PEYTON

Most of the guys I’ve been with are the same…

Peyton sits down with his plate full of food.

MARIA

(laughing) Yeah right, you’re not like that. 

PEYTON

(laughs) Well, you got me. 

MARIA

So how’s you’re relationship going?

PEYTON

Well that’s funny. I keep thinking I’m in a relationship, then when I call her up, she all of a sudden gets amnesia. (beat) I guess I’m so suave. She forgets. (beat) Really I probably don’t try hard enough.

MARIA

Well you’re better off. They don’t deserve you. You’re too nice.

PEYTON

It’s probably for the best. (smiles) All set to eat?

MARIA

Of course. I’m famished.
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PEYTON

(smile) Let’s dig in.

WIPE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM-NIGHT

Peyton and Maria stumble into the living room.

There are somewhat drunk.

They plop down onto the couch. 

MARIA

Oh wow! I’m stuffed.

PEYTON

Thank you. I couldn’t eat another bite myself. Phew. Well, maybe a nibble.

He playfully acts like he’s going to nibble her neck.

She’s begins LAUGHING.

Her cell phone rings.

She picks it up…

MARIA

(to Peyton) Oh sorry, hold on one second.

PEYTON

No problem.

MARIA

(smiles) Okay great.

Maria answer her cell phone…

MARIA

Hello? (beat) Oh, okay. I must have lost track of time. (beat) Okay I’ll be there a.s.a.p. (beat) Okay, I love you too.
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Peyton looks at her with a sad dumbfounded face.

MARIA (continued)

Okay, Bye.

She hangs up the phone.

MARIA

Sorry Peyton, but I got to go now. What are you doing tomorrow?

PEYTON

(disappointed) Uh, nothing. 

MARIA

I’ll be over tomorrow, if that’s good with you.

PEYTON

Yeah, that’s fine.

MARIA

You’re so sweet, you know that Peyton. 

PEYTON

(smile) Thank you.

Maria and Peyton start to get up off of the couch.

They head towards the door.

MARIA

I had a wonderful time.

PEYTON

Thanks… (joking) That’s what I was shooting for. Call me later, okay?

MARIA

Oh I will.
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Maria hugs Peyton.

Peyton hugs her back, but when he reaches around her he feels something. 

He doesn’t pay any attention to it.

MARIA

Bye Peyton.

PEYTON

Bye Maria.

They smile at each other. 

She turns around to walk out of the house and Peyton sees a condom sticking to her back. 

He gets nervous and doesn’t want to say anything.

She turns around to wave at him with a smile.

He waves back and grins really big at her.

Peyton slowly shuts the door and walks towards the kitchen.

CONTINUE TO:

INT. KITCHEN

Peyton begins to clean up a little…

PEYTON

Nah, I’ll finish it tomorrow morning.

BACKGROUND

(knock on window)

PEYTON

What the?

It’s Mike peaking into the kitchen. He motions for Peyton to answer the door.

Peyton nods yes.

WIPE TO:
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INT. LIVING ROOM

Peyton opens the door and Mike walks in.

MIKE

Damn dude, yall can really b.s. 

They head over to the couch and sit down…

Peyton sits where Maria sat.

MIKE

So what was said?

PEYTON

You know? 

Peyton reaches down behind his back and pulls out a condom packet.

Mike sees it and gets a huge GRIN on his face.

MIKE

No dude… You didn’t. (beat) You tapped that didn’t you. I told you, you’d need my help.

PEYTON

No I actually slipped on this and I guess it landed up here.

MIKE

Then where’s the “contents”?

PEYTON

(laughs) I saw it stuck on the back of her shirt.

MIKE

That’s what that was.

Mike playfully hits Peyton in the shoulder.

MIKE

You’re crazy… You know that? (beat) So what happened?
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PEYTON

Well she got a call and at the end of it, she said, “I love you, too.” What’s up with that? Then she bailed, man.

MIKE

What? She played you? Dude you got no luck for real.

PEYTON

I know, I’m about to give up on woman. But I really love Maria. (beat) Since kindergarten I loved her. Man this sucks.

MIKE

Don’t give up dude. If it was meant to be then it will happen.

DISSOLE TO:

INT. BEDROOM-MORNING

Peyton is sleeping in his bed.

BACKGROUND

(phone ringing)

Peyton slowly gets up.

PEYTON

Yeah I hear you.

He answers the phone.

PEYTON

Hello? (beat) Oh hey. (beat) Your at my door? (beat) I’ll be down in a minute. Bye.

Peyton hangs up the phone and quickly get’s dressed.

He runs down stairs.

CONTINUE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM
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Peyton runs up to the door and opens it.

It’s Maria standing there in another cute outfit.

PEYTON

Hey, what’s up Maria?

MARIA

Peyton, you still sleeping? Sorry to bother you so early.

PEYTON

Don’t worry about it. Would you like to come in?

MARIA

I’d love to. 

They walk in and sit on the couch. 

Maria sits on the edge of the couch facing Peyton.

PEYTON

So what’s up?

MARIA

Oh nothing… I was hoping to spend the day with you. Catch up on things, have lunch, you know, have some fun.

PEYTON

Sounds great! I’d love to.

Peyton sits up where Maria is, right on the edge.

PEYTON

(confessing)

Um- I have something to say…

MARIA

Okay, what?
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PEYTON

I know we were an item before… 

(beat) And I know that you have a boyfriend right now. But I have to tell you how I feel for you. 

Maria puts her hand on his knee.

MARIA

I know how you feel about me. (beat) You probably feel like this is your last chance before I go away again, to express your feelings?

PEYTON

Yeah, you know me. (half smile) We’ll probably never see each other again. I can’t take that chance-

MARIA

Well, for one… I don’t have a boyfriend.

PEYTON

No? But I heard you say, “I love you, too” on the phone yesterday. I thought you were talking to some guy.

MARIA

(smiles) I was talking to my Mom. (beat) Peyton, you’re cute. 

She gets up and stand in front of him.

MARIA

I’m not going away, either. (beat) I’m planning on moving back here. (beat) Peyton, you’re the only guy that actually listens to me and replies to what I say, instead of just nodding your head to shut me up. (continued) 
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MARIA

(continued) (smiles) You’re genuine. That’s why I’m here… I was going to tell you how I felt. 

PEYTON

How you felt? Are you telling me that you love me? 

Maria smiles as she motions her head “yes“.

PEYTON

I need you and I don’t want to lose you again.

MARIA

You’re not going to.

Maria reaches over and kisses Peyton.

They close their eyes.

PEYTON

But don’t you have to go back?

MARIA

-Nope… I am back.

PEYTON

So, this is for sure? I mean, we’re a couple again? 

MARIA

Do you have any objections to it?

PEYTON

No, no, not at all… It’s just, my luck isn’t all that great and this doesn’t seem like something that will happen to me.

MARIA

You’re bad-luck? Nope… You’re you, unique. There’s no description for you.
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  PEYTON

Thank you… Would you like to go out, maybe to breakfast.

MARIA

(jokingly) As long as you don’t cook.

PEYTON

Oh, I see how it is. (laughs) So you didn’t like it?

MARIA

(smiling) I did. I was only playing. Yeah, let’s get that breakfast.

WIPE TO:

EXT. MARIA’S HOUSE-NIGHT

The stars are shining bright in the sky, with no clouds. Peyton and Maria are standing outside of her house, at the front door, with their arms wrapped around one another.

PEYTON

So, I’ll call you later?

MARIA

Of course, I look forward to it.

Peyton reaches over and kisses Maria. Their eyes close.

FADE OUT:

--The End--
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