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EXT. FRONT DOOR OF MADELINE'S HOME - NIGHT 

MADELINE, a woman in her early thirties stands with her back 
to the door. JEFFERY, a man in his thirties stands in front 
of her. While Jeffery smiles, Madeline frowns. 

MADELINE 
I have an early morning. I need to 
get to sleep. 

Madeline opens the door and begins to back into her home. 

JEFFERY 
Can I call you later? 

Madeline enters her home and shuts the door before Jeffery 
finishes talking. 

INT. MADELINE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Madeline has dressed for sleep. She pulls down the covers 
and slips into bed. 

MADELINE 
(mumbling) 

I'll never find love. 

She lies in bed for a few moments. Her face creased by 
sadness. She reaches over to the light and turns it off, 
plunging the room into darkness. 

INT. MADELINE'S KITCHEN - MORNING 

Madeline stands by her coffee maker as it fills up her cup. 
She takes the cup over to her table and sits down. 

Madeline stares down at the cup. Her face is a mask of 
sadness. A slight wisp of steam floats up from the cup, 
dancing around in response to her breathing. 

MADELINE 
Why should I even try. There is 
nothing out there for me. 

After a few seconds Madeline picks up her cup and takes a 
sip. As she puts the cup back down, her expression shifts 
from sadness to curiosity. 
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She stares at the cup with more interest, then picks it up 
and takes another sip. Her face breaks into a smile and she 
quickly takes another sip. 

MADELINE 
I think I'm in love. 

COFFEE 
I've longed to hear you say that! 

Madeline reacts with surprise. 

MADELINE 
Who said that? 

COFFEE 
I did. 

Madeline stares intently at the coffee. 

MADELINE 
Why? How? 

COFFEE 
You. 

(pause) 
- and your love, have brought a joy 
that I had to express. 

A big smile spreads over Madeline's face. 

MADELINE 
You, too, have brought me joy. 

(pause) 
I really do love you. 

COFFEE 
And, I you. 

Madeline and the coffee gaze lovingly at each other. 
Madeline picks up the cup and drinks the rest of the coffee. 

Then she gets up and makes another cup of coffee. She takes 
a sip. 

MADELINE 
I love you so much! 

COFFEE 
That makes me happy! 


