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INT. Ishmael's Coffee Emporium -DAY

DONNA sits alone in a booth. She glares down at the cup in
front of her. Her face distorted by anger. JOE walks up to
the table.

JOE
Hi Donna.

Donna gives a start in reaction to the greeting.

DONNA
Oh. Hi. Joe.

Joe stands awkwardly by the booth. He shifts from one foot
to the other.

DONNA
Have a seat Joe.

Donna points to the seat next to her. After an initial
hesitation, Joe takes the seat across from her.

DONNA
It's been a while. How are you?
JOE
Um. OK.
(pause)

How are you?

In reply, Donna turns the cup around and shows it to Joe.
Joe reads the message written on it

JOE
Oh my.

Joe glances quickly at SEYMOUR, the barista standing behind
the bar. Seymour give Joe a dirty look.

JOE
Is that Seymour?

Donna nods.

JOE
I've said some foolish things

Joe's face flushes.

DONNA
I remember.



JOE
I had hoped you'd forgotten.

Donna smiles and laughs.

DONNA
Sorry, but the way you reacted when
you realized what you said was
priceless.

Joe looks like he wants to crawl into a hole.

DONNA
Don't feel bad. It was more sincere
than any apology that you could
have made.

JOE
I avoided you for weeks after.

DONNA
It's been years, not weeks.
(Donna indicates
Seymour. )
Some people can't take a hint.

JOE
Well, at least I've got that going
for me.

DONNA

You have more than that.
(Donna leans forward and
speaks in a whisper.)

I had a bit of a crush on you.

Joe's face flushes and he smiles awkwardly.

DONNA
Let me give you a kiss, and then
we'll leave together.
(Donna indicates Seymour
again.)
That should dampen his ardor.

Joe leans forward and he and Donna kiss. Donna and Joe stand
up and walk toward the exit. Donna takes Joe's hand. Seymour
glares at them as the door closes.



