CATCHI NG UP 1
I NT. FRENCH CAFE I N THE SUBURBS OF LOS ANGELES -- MORNI NG

PUSH across a crowded cafe to AMELI A, reading a nenu, and
sitting alone with coffee and a book, at a tall table by a
huge w ndow peering out onto the street. There’s a flower in
a arrangenent inside a vase centering the table. The ot her
restaurant-goers are dressed busi ness casual, nost attending
a busi ness brunch.

A waitress, JACKIE, wal ks purposefully to the table, and
sets down a glass of water.

JACKI E
(excitedly)
Anel i a Jane?

Anmelia, startled, places her book down and stares, first
confused, then excited, at the server’s face. She sighs,
al nost scoffs, in disbelief. Jackie seats herself across
froman old friend.

AVELI A
Jacki e! What - what are you doing
her e?

JACKI E
Ckay, um wow. | could I ask you

the same thing. It’s been years!
How are you?

Anel i a | ooks down and | aughs, enbarrassed for being rude.
She gl ances around, skeptically, as if soneone were
I i stening/ wat ching.

AMELI A
|’malright. Just grabbing sone
f ood before | head to work.

JACKI E

(prying)
Wrk? Oh, please. | heard all about
your new "work". Congratul ati ons on
the part by the way! You al ways
said you woul d be a successful
actress, and here you are, getting
cast on a novie directed by Jason
Mur phy! If only all of the high
school cliques could see you now.

Anelia forces a smle, practically |ooking through her

friend, eyes glazed over. She flashes back to the nonment she
met Jason Murphy; the nonment her life turned upsi de down.

( CONTI NUED)
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2.
AMELI A
Yeah.
JACKI E
So? What’'s he i ke?!
AMELI A
(annoyed)

| can’t talk about it.
Non- di scl osure agreenents. You get
it.

Jacki e, disappointed but understandi ng, waves goodbye to
| eavi ng guests before changing the subject. She starts
cleaning up the table to distract her boss fromthe fact
that she’s catching up with an old friend rather than

wor ki ng.

JACKI E
So what brings you to this part of
town anyway?

AMELI A
(attenpting to be friendly)
Sonetinmes | like to get away from
the city, that’s all.
JACKI E
| get that. | just assuned you' d be

eating out at all of the fancy
restaurants by now.

AMELI A
(1 aughi ng)
It’s not like |I'’mpaid up front
okay? I'mstill drowning in that

col |l ege debt. The Jane famly
doesn’t have the |likes of the Byers
Fam |y Trust Fund that you get to

dip into.

JACKI E
So ny parents paid for ny college.
| still work hard!

Jackie sits back down across from Anelia, no |onger trying
to | ook busy.

AMELI A
| know, | know. You should be proud
of yourself.
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JACKI E
| am But what about you? You're
iving your dream See, good things
happen to good people; you're
l'iving proof.

AVELI A
(regretfully)
| wouldn’t go that far. |I’mnot so
sure of what it even neans to be a
good person |lately.

JACKI E
(matter-of -factly)
Yeah, well, fame will do that to

you. But cone on, we haven’t
gossi ped since senior prom Wat’s
he |ike?

AVELI A
(happily rem ni scent)
Who?

JACKI E
Jason Mur phy!

AVELI A
(suddenly col d)
He’ s not how you’' d think.
Hol | ywood’ s gotten inside his head
and it’s eating himalive.

JACKI E
Qoh, a struggling artist. | |ike
t hat .
AMVELI A
(irritated)

Struggling doesn’t begin to cover
it.

JACKI E
(concer ned)
Are you ok? |I know it’s been
awhile, but | don’t know, you seem
-- off.

AMELI A
(hesi tant)
|’ mjust sorting through sone stuff
right now, that’s all.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACKI E
You know you can talk to nme right?
What ever’ s happening. I'’mthere for
you.

AMVELI A

(appreciative)
Thanks. It’s not your problem
t hough, best not to get involved.

Jacki e shakes her head, and reaches out to hold her friend s
hand. Anelia w nces. Jackie | ooks down and sees brui ses
covering Anelia s arm and sonme cuts on her hands.

JACKI E
Anel i a, what happened?

Anel i a quickly places her arnms under the table. She flashes
back to Jason Miurphy pinning her against a wall. The

fl ashback is silent but powerful as he is al nost spitting,
yelling at Anelia. Anelia s breathing gets heavier and
faster. She appears to be on the verge of passing out. She
stands up and runs out of the cafe, |eaving behind her book.
Jackie calls after her

JACKI E (CONT’ D)
Anelial Anmelia wait, |'’msorry!

The cafe door slanms shut.

JACKI E ( CONT’ D)
You still have to pay for that!

Jacki e notices she has nade a scene. She smiles at the
concerned custonmers, and begins to clean up the ness.

JACKI E
(muttering to an obviously
eavesdr oppi ng audi ence)
Actors, aml right?

FADE TO BLACK



