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EXT. BACKALLEY - NOON

Bustling city sounds are heard. Car horns. Firetruck sirens.
DARCY, a wonman in her early 30's, heads down the alley. In
her hands are two takeout boxes. She heads over to the usua
| unch spot and sits down.

Several mnutes later WLLIAM a man in his 30's, joins
Darcy.

DARCY
(Sarcastically)
Did you get lost? It’s not |ike we
eat here every day or anything.

W LLI AM
Nice to see you too.

WIlliamsnles.

DARCY
Thought |’ d buy today. Someone has
to be the man in this relationship.

W LLI AM
| think that those three coffee
dates we had should count for
somet hi ng.

DARCY
(Teasi ng)
Pff oh okay M ster Romantic. What
about all those other tines when we
went back to your place to "hang
out"?

Darcy hands him a take out box.

DARCY
Here, it’s your favorite. Ham
| ettuce, nmayo, and cheese. No
mustard. Wth those crunchy chips
that you can’'t live wthout.

W1 liamchecks his watch and stands up.
W LLI AM
Crap. Forgot to tell you. Today’s

my |ast day at work. Boss is
letting me | eave after |unch.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

DARCY
Ch yeah, | have herpes. | didn't
tell you? Shucks.

W LLI AM
We coul d finish lunch together
before | | eave.
Darcy stands up.
DARCY

..the fuck? You are actually
serious? Couldn't even send a text?

W LLI AM

Just slipped my mnd | guess.
DARCY

But...But...who will | eat |unch

w th now?

WIlliamgoes in for a hug.

DARCY
No. W shoul d never ever have a
| ast | unch.
Darcy sits down.
W LLI AM

If that’s really what you want.
Wl Iliamwal ks down the all eyway.

She | ooks at WIllianis takeout box and then gets back up,
chasing after WIlliam

EXT. CAR GARAGE ROOFTOP - MOMENTS LATER

A few cars line the top of the parking garage. Sunshine
beats down on the grey, aged ashphalt. WIIliamwal ks towards
the cluster of enpty vehicles, taking his keys out of his
pocket. As he gets closer Darcy briskly follows him

DARCY
Hey! Get your ass back here.

Wl liamturns around.
W LLI AM
You encouraged me to quit. Told me

that | should "take the next big
stepinny life."

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

He turns back around and continues wal ki ng.

DARCY
No. No. No. That is not even
renotely close to what | was
tal ki ng about .

Darcy runs towards Wlliam Wth all of her strength she
junmps onto WIllianms back. They both funble around for a
bit, the keys falling to the ground.

W LLI AM
What are you doi ng?!

DARCY
Stay here, WII.

Darcy gives WIlliama peck on the cheek.

DARCY
(Seductively)
You know you want to.

WIlliamstops, nonentarily distracted. He goes to retrieve
t he keys, gently putting Darcy down.

W LLI AM
Atlanta is waiting for ne.

At the last mnute Darcy intercepts WIlliam taking the
keys.

W LLI AM
Darcy...please. The car’s al ready
packed.

Darcy slowy backs up towards the edge of the parking
garage. Wlliamfollows her.

DARCY
That’'s a damm shanme, because |
don’t think you will be | eaving

anyti nme soon.
Darcy reaches the end of the rooftop, Wlliam s car keys in
her hand. WIIliam edges closer to Darcy in attenpt to get
hi s keys back.

M| 1iseconds pass. Darcy lets go just as Wlliamis about to
grab them out of her hand.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

DARCY
Whoopsi e.

W LLI AM
Real | y?

Wl liamwal ks away, hoping to find his keys.

DARCY
Baby cone back.

Darcy follows WIliamas he heads towards the exit.



