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I NT. TOM S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

We PAN PAST - three picture franes on a side table, stock
photos clearly still inside.

TOM (O S.)
And you go here, obviously. Ckay,
let’s go Sally where is your nose?
Sally, Sallyyy... Oh. Duh, left you
over here.

Continuing to PAN - we notice a box for a 20l b wei ghted

bl anket, then on the couch a huge pile of unfolded | aundry.
Finally we find TOMsitting on the floor conpleting a jigsaw
puzzl e.

TOM
And you go here, and you're for
Harry. And | know exactly where you
go, riiight here.

Tom (30s, glasses, naturally funny and warm but obvi ously an
introvert) is in pajama pants and a t-shirt. He triunphantly
pl aces the | ast piece. W nove past revealing a Wen Harry
Met Sally jigsaw puzzle.

Now that it's finished, he scratches his chin briefly then
defl ates. He's got nothing else to do.

SUDDENLY hi s i Phone RINGS. The CONTACT reads RI AN. Tom
scrunches up his face.

TOM (cont' d)
Tsk. Wat. ..

He lets it ring a noment nore, before finally answering.

TOM (cont' d)
Uh hell 0o? Unhh, yeah, hey man... Uh
huh. No, | know. It's been awhile.
Cof f ee? Uh, maybe, when are you
comng into town? You' re here, like
ri ght now?

Waves of visible apprehension ripple through Tom
TOM (cont' d)
Unl kinda right in the m ddl e of
this thing though.

Tom taps the finished puzzle.



TOM (cont' d)
Right. Yeah. Okay. No, can't wait
either... Mim Yep. Ckay see you

t here. Bye.

He ends the call with a | ook of absolute dread on his face.
He turns to the pile on the couch and drearily extracts a
change of cl ot hes.

EXT. BLUE BOTTLE - ARTS DI STRI CT - MORNI NG

Tom hops out of a Lyft and trots towards Blue Bottle' s Arts
District |ocation.

I NT. BLUE BOTTLE - ARTS DI STRI CT - MORNI NG

Tomenters quietly. He spots RIAN at the back of a long |ine
that snakes it's way to the counter (Late 30s, Ml aysi an,

classically masculine, hyper confident, and well dressed.
| magi ni ng conedi an Ronny Chi eng).

TOM
(Low and casual)
Hey man.
Rl AN
(Loud, full of
br avado)

Big Tomin the house!

Tom wi nces, taken aback at Ran's volume, also he notices a
few customers gl ance his way.

TOM
Uh hey.

They hug.

RI AN
It's been forever dude.

TOM
Yeah it has.

Rl AN
Heard this place is good bro, it has
five stars on Yelp, with four hundred
sonmething reviews, so it's not ny
fault if it's shitty, like, I did the
research okay?



TOM

["msure it'Il be fine.
Rl AN
Better fucking not be "fine", it

better be the best cup |I've had al
week, fucking prices |like these.

TOM
No, yeah, totally. Unh how | ong are
you in town for?

Rl AN
On ny way out actually.

Tom nods, thank god.

BARI STA
(To Ri an)
H . What can | get for you?

RI AN
Sonet hing iced and nmake it strong,
like a triple sonething bullshit
t hi ng.

BARI STA
Mim Do you prefer espresso or cold
br ew?

Rl AN
Just strong, | don't know the
di fference, and whatever he wants.

TOM
Oh you don’t have to do that nan.

Rl AN
Yeah, that's the rule bro, you still
have points, renenber?

TOM
Oh ny god points, | forgot about that
gane.

Rl AN

You forgot about points? How coul d
you forget about points??

TOM
Unhh- | don't know, maybe because
col | ege was a decade ago?



RI AN
Oh ny god. ..
TOM
Yeah.
RI AN
Di sgusti ng.
TOM
| feel the sane way.
BARI STA
(To Tom
And for you sir?
TOM
Right. H, I1'll take a gibraltar with

al rond m | k. Sparkling water on the
side and can | get the bottle and a

gl ass?
BARI STA
Sure.
Rl AN
Dude, what is that?! You're |like the
Mayor of Coffee Town over here, |ike

Juan Val dez's grandson or sonet hing,
i ke you know the little names and

shit?
TOM
Uh, | nmean, they're just on the nenu,
ri ght there.
Rian turns to noti ce.
Rl AN

Oh.

EXT. BLUE BOITLE - DAY.

They sit and chat at a table outside the cafe while drinking
their coffees.

RI AN
How s that girl you're dating?

TOM
VWhat girl ?



RI AN
( Fi shi ng)
You know, that girl, ah-ah..

TOM
Rene?

Rl AN
Yeah!

TOM
We broke up.

Rl AN
What ?! Dude, when?

TOM
Ah, |ike four years ago?

Rl AN

Four years ago? You could fit a
col |l ege degree in that gulf. You
could have gotten a degree in
somet hing useless Iike History in
t hat anount of tine.

TOM

My degree was in History actually...
RI AN

Dude, why did | think you were seeing

soneone?
Tom shrugs, clearly ready for this interaction to be over.

TOM
| don't know nan.

Rl AN
Well, anyway, ny friend, she just
noved out here. In dendale. Over by
that big ass mall?

TOM
The Gall eri a?

RI AN
Yeah-|1 don't know.

TOM
So this is a girl you used to date or
an actual platonic "friend"?



