
FADE IN:

1. EXT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.

We're outside a charming cafe on a busy Chicago street.
FIONA (30s), dressed in summer business casual clothing,
walks up at a fast trot. She straightens out her outfit and
hair before going inside.

2. INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY. CONTINUOUS.

JOHN is seated at a table with two coffees in front of him
as FIONA rushes in to the coffee shop.

FIONA
Hi, John?

John stands up to shake her hand. There's an awkward moment
as they evaluate each other, but both of them like what they
see. They smile and visibly relax.

JOHN
You must be Fiona. Wow, you look
just as pretty as your profile
picture.

FIONA
And you look just like yours. That's
a huge relief. I met a guy for
coffee last week who was at least 30
years older than his photo. And, I'm
OK with beards, but not you know...

Fiona makes a gesture of a beard slowly growing to gigantic
proportions.

JOHN
Gandalf? "You shall not pass!" Hey,
take a seat.

John takes a drink of his coffee, and points to the one in
front of Fiona.

JOHN
(Cont.)

I took the liberty of ordering for
you.

FIONA
Thanks.

Fiona takes a drink.

FIONA
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(Cont.)
This tastes like...

JOHN
Venti, triple shot raspberry mocha,
no whip soy milk latte. I saw on
your March 15th Myspace entry how
much you like them.

FIONA
Myspace, March 15th?

JOHN
May I?

He takes the coffee from her and sprinkles a packet of Sweet
& Low Zero Calorie Sweetener on top.

JOHN
(Cont.)

March 15, 2006. I wasn't sure if you
had other coffee favorites; your
other entries were silent on the
issue. I hope that wasn't too
presumptuous.

FIONA
Oh no, that's so thoughtful of you.
I am a little embarrassed to admit
this, but I also did a little bit of
internet research on you.

JOHN
Oh no need to apologize for looking
me up. In this day and age you want
to make sure that you are not
meeting a complete psychopath.

FIONA
I feel I can never be too careful. I
saw on your LinkedIn profile that
you are a professional snake
wrangler.

JOHN
Technically I'm a Herpetological
Relocation Engineer.

Fiona takes a long quizzical look.

JOHN
Well, Snake Wrangler is what they
call us in the media.
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FIONA
That's so fascinating.

JOHN
It beats riding a desk all day, I
guess. I actually got called today
to take care of a nest of seventeen
rattlesnakes that were trapped in
this guy's crawlspace in Rosemont.
Smoked 'em right out of their nest.
What with the heat wave they were
really spun up, all the rattles
going off-

FIONA
-at once sounded just like a room
full of hissing maraca players!
Really funny line.

JOHN
So you've?

FIONA
I hesitated to admit this, but I
follow you on Twitter, and so I
already saw your tweet about your
rattlesnake encounter this
afternoon. Sounded dangerous.

JOHN
Just an average day's work. I saw
the resume that you posted on
Monster.com. Mergers and
Acquisitions Specialist. Are you
some sort of corporate raider? A
modern day pirate, huh?

FIONA
I might have stretched the truth a
bit. I consolidate and analyze the
raw data on target corporations,
optimize the projections, and then
collate reports based on the data
gathered and advise the companies'
suitability for takeover. The Action
Team takes my results and then
decides whether or not to pull the
trigger on the ones that are the low
hanging fruit, or whether to wait
for them to ripen. A lot of
spreadsheets. A lot.

Fiona is embarrassed to have rambled on for so long, but
John looks at her raptly.
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JOHN
I get it. Everyone embellishes a bit
on their resumes. Nothing wrong with
that. So, tell me about your Brady
Bunch commemorative plate
collection.

FIONA
Wow, how do you know about that?

JOHN
I saw your eBay bid for the Sam the
Butcher cereal bowl. April 16th?
Sound like you're a pretty serious
collector.

FIONA
I've been collecting TV
commemorative dishware for years. It
all started with the Gilligan's
Island dinner set for 8 that I
bought a couple of years ago.

JOHN
Oh, yeah. Your Skipper plate is
extremely lifelike.

FIONA
You saw my plates?

JOHN
Remember the party you threw at your
house on November 11th, 2010?

FIONA
Yeah.

JOHN
Your friend Paul Jenkins posted a
picture from the party on Facebook
on November the 12th. The plates
were in the background.

FIONA
Oh. Do you know Paul from somewhere?

JOHN
Listen, I thought we might hit it
off, so I went ahead and asked all
of the friends in your friends list
to friend me. Well, the first 183
anyway, but I really needed to get
to bed.
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FIONA
Wow, OK. I am not really sure how I
feel about you friending my friends.

JOHN
I just wanted to get to know you a
bit more and who knows you better
than your friends? Hey, I looked at
your Netflix queue last night, and I
saw that you've had "Sex and the
City" at home since January. You
must really love that movie. Great
flick. I have seen it a good dozen
times myself.

FIONA
(looking at John a little
incredulously)

OK, that's a little...

JOHN
Strange to meet a guy who really
likes "Sex In The City?" Maybe if
this goes well we can rent the
sequel together.

FIONA
Maybe...

JOHN
As soon as that yeast infection
clears up.

FIONA
(sounding a bit more freaked
out)

I beg your pardon?

JOHN
I saw that you filled your
prescription for Vagisil last
Wednesday on Pharmacy.com.
Prescription strength.

John whistles.

FIONA
I didn't realize that other people
can see that information!

JOHN
Yeast infections are nothing to be
embarrassed about. Lots of girls get
them. You might want to change your
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pharmacy account password to
something other than your birth
date, though if you don't want
everyone to know about it.

FIONA
I believe I will change *many*
passwords. Soon. John, nice meeting
you, but I really need to...

Fiona gets up to leave. She sees an Exit sign but before she
can move toward it, it's blocked by John's concerned face as
he stands up with her.

JOHN
Oh. I wanted to ask you what it was
like when you found out you were
adopted.

FIONA
I am not adopted.

JOHN
Are you sure? I typed your name into
Ancestry.com and then did a little
bit of digging. Wait, I have a
picture of your birth parents.

John pulls out a picture from his bag as well as what is
obviously a young girl's diary with a broken lock. Fiona
clocks the diary, but is distracted by the picture, which
shows a black man with his arm around a smiling white woman.
They are both holding beer steins and there is an impressive
mountain range behind them.

JOHN
(cont.)

Here they are, Ingrid and Hans.

FIONA
Wait, you are telling me that my
parents aren't really my parents,
and that that's my dad? You mean
I'm. I'm...

JOHN
German. Yes, you are, and I for one
am really excited about dating a
European girl. What do you say we
change our Facebook statuses right
now to "In a relationship"?

FIONA
(scanning the exits again)
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Oh my God! I need to go...to the
ladies room.

John doesn't immediately move out of the way. Fiona grabs
her purse and goes around him. She goes into the bathroom
and slams the door.

3. EXT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY.

We see feet hit the pavement as Fiona climbs out the
bathroom window and rushes toward camera during her escape.

4. INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY. CONTINUOUS.

John breathes into his cupped hand to check to see if his
breath stinks. He pops an Altoid in his mouth and sucks it
expectantly, ready for their first kiss.

FADE OUT

Closing Credits

5. INT. COFFEE SHOP - OUTSIDE WOMEN'S ROOM

John is standing outside the closed bathroom door. He talks
through the door.

JOHN
(Improvised)

I'm sorry, was that too soon? I know
we've just met, so who knows if
we've really got the physical
connection for a relationship.  I've
got an idea: We could spend the
weekend at your adoptive parent's
summer cabin. (He looks at his
phone) From the aerial view on
Google earth makes it looks so
lovely! Very cozy, and I think the
key is underneath the flower pot on
the porch....(pulling out the diary
and thumbing through it). Listen, I
think that trust is really important
in a relationship. When you get out,
maybe we could talk about this Kevin
Sparks...

FADE OUT
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