“I WOKE UP I N LOVE TH' S MORNI NG'

FADE | N:
EXT. DOMNTOM DENVER - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

A cold gray day in Denver. Snow peppers downtown buil di ngs
bedecked with holiday decorations. A gigantic Christnmas
bear engulfs the Rocky Mountain News building. On the
corner of 17th and Lincoln stands the | andmark " Cash

Regi ster Building," a skyscraper that |ooks like it sounds.

I NT. I NVESTAR - LOBBY - CASH REG STER BUI LDI NG - DAY

A conservative Christmas weath adorns the door of I|nveStar
Property Managenent. |Inside, dark woods, conservative decor
New secretary LORI works at her desk, upon which sits a
smling, cheesy little plastic singing Christmas tree, dornmant
for now

I NT. DAVID S OFFI CE - DAY

A big, richly dark conservative office. Large photographs of
housi ng devel opnents and office parks adorn the walls, along
with maps of Colorado and the United States. No-nonsense

| nveSt ar owner DAVI D KNI GHT- - handsone, Brooks Brothers suit--
reviews paperwork as he tal ks on the phone.

DAVI D

The grading's too steep on the
access road to Ral ey's Peak.

(l'istens)
| don't give a damm about the
weat her, and | don't give a damm how
you fix it--just fix it. You evict
t he | ast hol douts?

(l'istens)
Bul Il shit! I'm going out of town.
Ei t her you or those squatters better
be gone when | get back

I NT. | NVESTAR - LOBBY - DAY

David exits his office, briefcase in one hand, contracts in
the other, goes to Lori's desk--her cheesy little Christmas



tree starts to gyrate and SING Jingle Bells. Lor

shut

DAVI D
File these, please.

LORI
Yes, M. Knight.

funbles to

it off, cringes. David frowns, hands her the contracts.

She notices his watch, an antique Waltham white gold and
bl ack enanel Art Deco vintage with flexible |ugs,

1925.

Younger,

LORI ( CONT' D)
VWhat a beautiful watch

DAVI D
Let nme sign the escrow papers on the
Ral ey parcel s.

LORI
They're not here yet, M. Knight.
DAVI D
Damm it! \Wayne, get out here!
(to Lori)
M. Knight was ny father. He's
dead. 1've told you that severa
tinmes. If there aren't any clients

around call ne David, okay? M.
Kni ght makes ne feel old.

LORI
Yes, M. Knight.

WAYNE
| thought you left for the airport?
DAVI D
What the hell's going on with Ral ey,
Wayne? | handl ed t he gover nnent
nmorons, | pay you to handl e the bank
buffoons. It's a sinple $20 million

transaction. Wat's the hol dup?

VWAYNE
You know what they say, patience is-

circa

cocky I nvestar executive WAYNE approaches.



He exits.

DAVI D
A highly overrated virtue. The rea
wor |l d recogni zes nothing |l ess than
per formance and neither do I.
Ei ther that deal closes by Christnas
or your career here does.

VAYNE
So where you off to? Romantic
rendezvous with a Christmas
m stress?

DAVI D
(to Lori)
Just answer the phones and stack the
mai |l until | get back

LORI
VWhen will that be?

DAVI D
Wen | get back

LORI
Wiy is he like that?

WAYNE
On the bright side, | hear conpared
to his father David is asshole-lite.

LORI
But why so secretive?

WAYNE
He thi nks everyone's out to steal
fromhim conspiring against him

LORI
He never smles. Does he have a
wife, afamly?

WAYNE
Nada. Al he's got is this conpany.
And if you stick around | ong enough,
you'll see that all work and no pl ay
makes Dave a real dick

| NT. ELEVATOR - EVEN NG



Davi d descends. The el evator stops at another fl oor.
Attorney CHANNI NG LAIRD enters, surprised to see David. He
hi des a fol der behind his back, feigns a smle.

CHANNI NG

David! | was just conmng up to see

you. Thought you were | eaving town?
DAVI D

| am This elevator's goi ng down.
CHANNI NG

Well then, | may as well call it

quits nyself. Join nme for a cup of
hol i day cheer?

DAVI D
You know | don't drink. Wiy were
you comng to see ne?

CHANNI NG
Eh--My wife called about you.

DAVI D
How i s Franci s?

CHANNI NG
Terrific. And she's got a friend who
she thinks would be terrific for you.

DAVI D
You're a |l awer, Channing. Wy not
just take the key to ny house and
give it to her along with half ny
assets, dispense with the
formalities?

CHANNI NG
| don't know why everyone says
you' re such a cold fish. You know,
Davi d, one day you're gonna end up
dying alone in that big house of
yours.

DAVI D
We all end up dying al one.

The el evator stops and David exits.

CHANNI NG



Merry Chri st nas.

I NT. PARKI NG GARAGE - EVEN NG

David clinbs into his pricey black Range Rover and starts
it. dutching a Christmas gift-wapped bottle of chanpagne
in one hand and drawi ngs in the other, a desperate ROBERT
RALEY- - average Joe, David's contenporary--hustles over

RALEY
M. Knight! Can | talk to you for a
m nute? Please, David, can | talk
to you for just a mnute?

David sighs and |l owers his w ndow.

DAVI D
Like I told you on the phone, Ral ey,
your business is with the IRS and
the State of Col orado, not I|nvestar.

RALEY
But that |and has been in nmy famly
for generations!

DAVI D
Estate and property taxes have been
around for generations too, and your
famly didn't pay yours.

David shifts to reverse and the Rover starts to roll back
Ral ey desperately grabs the wi ndow franme. David brakes.

RALEY
Can | just talk to you for a m nute?
W tried to pay! W didn't devel op
that | and because ny famly wanted to
preserve the beauty of the
countryside! But |and val ues and
t axes kept going up! Renmenber, when
we were kids, hiking up there in Cub
Scouts? Now you're gonna build
cookie cutter houses and strip malls
on every square inch?

DAVI D
It's my property now. Let's be frank,
Robert. Your famly never devel oped
that | and because you were |azy or
stupid or both. And you got nail ed by



the I RS because you were lazy or stupid
or both.

RALEY

That's not true! Besides, | have an

i deal! Maybe we can work out a deal!
He tries to shove his drawi ngs and the chanpagne bottle
t hrough the driver's w ndow, unsuccessfully, as David backs
out and drives off. Tears fill Raley's eyes.
| NT. JETLINER - NI GHT
Sitting in first class, David reviews real estate docunents
and aerial photos of vacant high desert and nountain | and
| abel ed "U. S. Bureau of Land Managenent - Proposed Sal e -
Cl ark County, Nevada," with a visual proximty to Las Vegas.
EXT. SKY, MOUNTAI NS AND DESERTS - AERI AL - N GHT
A zillion stars twinkle in the jet black sky. The Rocky
Mount ai ns of Col orado and Utah roll into Lake Powell, the
hi gh desert, nore nountains, nore darkness.
EXT. NEVADA DESERT - N GHT
Joshua trees, cacti and spooky rock formations pepper the
arid | andscape. Lizards and bugs chirp and buzz. A |lone
COYOTE lets out a lonely HOAL. The wi nd picks up. The
coyote | ooks up, sees the jet, follows it with her gaze.
COYOTE' S P.O V. - LAS VEGAS VALLEY - N GHT
Vegas radiates in the distance. The jet zoons toward it.

ON THE COYOTE - Her fur ruffles in the wind. She HOAS..
EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - LAS VEGAS - NI GHT
Wth the dazzling Las Vegas cityscape in the background,

David's jet lands at McCarran International Airport.

EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - N GHT



Briefcase in hand and carry-on bag over his shoul der, David
hail s a cab.

| NT. TAXI CAB - N GHT

The CABBI E asks Davi d,

CABBI E
VWhere to?

DAVI D
Bel | agi o.

EXT. TROPI CANA AVENUE - N GHT

The cab struggles in heavy traffic. There's a |oud "POP!'"

I NT. TAXI CAB - NI GHT

The cab shudders and |ists. The cabbie pulls over.

DAVI D
VWhat was that?

CABBI E
Fl at .

DAVI D

Oh for Christ's sake..
The cabbi e grabs his radi o m crophone.

CABBI E
102 to base, over.

DI SPATCHER (RADI O V. Q)
D spatch, go ahead.

CABBI E
Got a bl owout, west Trop east of
Koval .

DI SPATCHER (RADI O V. O.)
K. About forty-five mnutes.

CABBI E
Roger .



DAVI D
Can't you just change the tire?

CABBI E
Agai nst union rul es.

DAVI D
"1l wal k.

EXT. TAXI CAB - N GHT

David exits the cab wwth his briefcase and carry-on bag,
forgoes Tropi cana Avenue and cuts up dark Koval Lane.

EXT. SEEDY AREA - N GHT

David pulls his wool coat tight, cuts a path behind old
bui | di ngs and dunpy apartnents. TWO DRI FTERS energe from
t he shadows, startling him

DRI FTER #1
Hey, buddy. Buddy, can | talk to
you for a mnute?

David tries to step around. Drifter #2 bl ocks his path.

DRI FTER #2
Anot her rude fuckin' tourist.

BAM Drifter #1 hits David over the head with a quart beer
bottle. He falls to the pavenent, his pants tear, his eyes
roll back into his head--he's clearly suffered a trenendous
blow to the brain. The Drifters rifle David' s pockets, take
his wallet, his wool overcoat--causing his cell phone to
slip froma pocket and SMASH  They take his beautiful
antique watch, even his shoes, along with his briefcase and
carry-on bag. Finally, they heave his body into a nearby
dunpster, then wal k of f |aughing.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP - N GHT

A shoel ess, dishevel ed and ammesic David shuffles up the
Strip, dunfounded by the ersatz Sphinx, nedieval castle, New
Yor k skyscrapers, Statue of Liberty, Eiffel Tower, erupting
vol cano, pirate ship battle, as tourists point, stare and
make fun of him



EXT. DOMNTOM LAS VEGAS - N GHT

Tacky Frenont Street. David stunbles down the gigantic
canopi ed Frenont Street Experience mall, a zillion-bulb

i ght show pl ayi ng over head, past | owend casinos, gift
shops, strip clubs, desperate to get his bearings. Dizzy,
his eyes roll back in his head again--he falls and passes
out.

WE HEAR t he sound of water being | apped up OVER ..

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - MNEI L ESTATES, LAS VEGAS - MORN NG

WE HEAR wat er being | apped up. It's the crack of dawn.
Newspapers land in driveways of attractive suburban hones,
many decorated for Christnmas, a short two mles west of The
Strip. Hope's house is typical of this area: G een | awn,
mani cured | andscapi ng, mature trees, roses, pear shaped pool
and jacuzzi, hummng bird feeders. LAP, LAP, LAP...

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

LADY, a brown short-haired dachshund, |aboriously drinks
froma toilet. Quenched, she exits the hall bathroom and
wal ks t hrough the house. Nicely furnished. In the den near
the TVis a collection of romantic videos: Love Affair, Love
Story, Ci nderella, Bridges O Mudison County, Pretty Wman
The Shop Around The Corner, It Could Happen To You. On the
wal I s, framed posters of romantic novies: Sleepless In
Seattle, Breakfast At Tiffany's, An Affair To Renenber,
Ronmeo And Juliet, Cty O Angels, Honeynobon In Vegas. On

t he bookshel ves, Shakespeare conpetes with sel f-hel p books.
In the kitchen, it's Jenny Craig versus junk food.

Lady enters the master bedroom nekes a running attenpt to
junp up on the king size bed, nanages only a heart breaking
crash to the floor. Two nore attenpts are equally futile.

HOPE SINGLETON is fast asleep. Fit, pretty despite the
strand of drool hanging fromher nouth. The ALARM CLOCK
BUZZES, Hope blindly shuts it off, then clicks the renote
control that turns on her bedrooms M N STEREO

RADI O ANNOUNCER
It's fifty-one degrees in the valley
right now W'Il|l have your forecast
and headline news right after this.

Hope eyes the unused conpanion pillow next to hers, SIGHS.



RADI O COMVERCI AL
This Christmas, renmenber: Nothing
says | love you like a dianmpbnd. So
whet her you're asking her to marry
you, or telling her you'd marry her
all over again, say Merry Christmas
with a dianmond from Kay Jewel ers

LADY S| GHS- - Hope | ooks down at the dog. She gets up, heads
for the bathroom Lady foll ows.

I N THE SHONER - Hope showers, soaps her body, repeating,

HOPE
| accept. | accept.

M NUTES LATER - Hope towels off, the stereo plays on.

FRANKI E VALLI SI NG NG
You're just too good to be true,
can't take ny eyes off of you,
you're just |ike heaven to touch, |
want to hold you so nuch.

Hope grabs the renote, changes the station.
98 DEGREES SI NG NG

| do cherish you, for the rest of ny
life, you don't have to think tw ce,

| will love you still, fromthe
depths of ny soul it's beyond ny
control

Hope frowns, changes the station again.

Bl NG CROSBY SI NG NG
It's beginning to look a lot like
Chri stmas, everywhere you go..

Brushi ng her teeth, Hope | ooks at the second sink, the one
that's never used. Defiantly, she goes to that sink and
spits toothpaste down the drain.

HOPE
| accept.

Nude, Hope goes to her large double mrrored wal k-in cl oset.
Lady sits, |looking at her reflection in the mrrored doors,
CGROMLI NG  Hope | ooks at her own reflection, checks out her
figure, lifts her breasts, grabs sone flab, then GROAS t oo.



HOPE
Come on, Lady, say it with ne: |
accept .

Lady BARKS.

JOHNNY MATHI S SI NG NG
You ask how nmuch | need you, nust |
explain? | need you, oh ny darling,
i ke roses need rain.

Hope grabs the renote control, changes the station.

ELVI S PRESLEY SI NG NG
| want you, | need you, | |ove you,
with all ny heart.

HOPE
G me a break

She changes the station.

EM NEM RAPPI NG
Now bitch, let's see who gets the
best! Stuffed that shit in crooked
and fucked that fat slut to death

HOPE
Ch ny CGod!

She quickly punches in a station--nice CHRI STMAS MJSI C- - and
heads for her closet.

| NSI DE CLOSET - Choosing an outfit, Hope glances at the
"man's side" of the closet, the enpty one. She grabs sone
of her hanging clothes and slides themover to fill the
space.

HOPE
l...ac...cept!

She pulls a dress off its hanger and storns out of the
cl oset.

BACK | N HER BEDROOM - Hope hits the stereo's "seek" button;
the stations change every five seconds as she dresses.

PERRY COMO SI NG NG



In the nmeadow we can build a
snowran, then pretend that he is
Par son Br own.

BACKSTREET BOYS SI NG NG
He'll say Are you nmarried?, we'll
say No nman- -

FRANK SI NATRA SI NG NG
He'll say Are you nmarried?, we'll
say No nman- -

BRI TNEY SPEARS SI NG NG
He'll say Are you nmarried?, we'll
say No nman- -

ALVI N AND THE CHI PMUNKS SI NG NG
He'll say Are you nmarried?, we'll
say No nman- -

HOPE
Aaahhh! !

Hope jabs the renote control.

EVANGEL| CAL PREACHER ( STEREO)
Do-a you believe-a in the mracle of

Christmas? 1'maskin' ya, do-a you-a
believe in the mracle of Christmas?
Well I'"maskin' ya ta! Believe!

EXT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON & VI SI TORS AUTHORI TY OFFI CES - DAY

The executive offices of the world' s busiest convention
center. Hope's new white VWBeetle pulls into the parking
lot. She wal ks toward her office building--A Bl LLBOARD
catches her eye.

HOPE'S P. O V. - BILLBOARD

A huge, dreary photo of a decrepit, wheel chair-bound old | ady.
In big letters above it reads "TH 'S WLL BE YOU'" Snmal
letters below read "Just do it," along with the N ke swoosh.

TWO MEN hustl e through Hope's view, catch her ear
MAN #1

There are three kinds of people:
Those who make things happen, those



who wat ch thi ngs happen, and those
who ask "What happened?”

Man #2 nods enphatically.

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY

Chri stmas decorations adorn a hectic scene as WORKERS manage
the busy office. Phones ring, keyboards tap, copiers flash.

LADI ES ROOM - Hope drops Visine in her tired eyes. An old
BUSYBCODY startles her--Visine runs down Hope's cheeks.

OLD BUSYBODY
Hope! | haven't seen you in ages.
You goi ng honme for the holidays?

HOPE
| go hone every day.

BUSYBODY

That's right, your parents retired
to Florida. God awful humdity. W
daughter's com ng from Chi cago. Her
husband--he's a doctor you know - he
booked a suite at Caesar's Pal ace
for an entire week! It's going to
be a second honeynoon for them a
Christmas gift from her husband!

HOPE
VWll isn't that nice.

BUSYBODY
O course the children will stay
with nme. They have three you know.

HOPE
Wll isn't that nice.

BUSYBODY
Three darling little angels. Those
t wo- - my daughter and her husband,
t he handsone doctor--they're so in
| ove, why | wouldn't be surprised if
Santa brings them anot her bundl e of
joy while they're at Caesar's!
Twel ve years of marriage, three
children, and they still act |ike
horny teenagers, those two!



HOPE
Wll isn't--that--nicel!

EXECUTI VE AREA - Hope rushes toward her desk, passing nmany
wor kers answering their phones "Las Vegas Convention And
Visitors Authority.” One of her high heels catches the
carpet and she stunbles. She finally reaches her office and
her own wailing nulti-line phone, fielding one call after
anot her .

HOPE
Hope Singl eton, can you hol d? Hope
Si ngl eton, can you hol d? Hope -
Si ngl e- -
(knocks over coffee)
Shoot! Can you hol d?

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY
BABS is a Bronx-bred Puerto Rican and Hope's best friend.

BABS
No | cannot hold! 1've been trying
to reach you for two hours!

| NTERCUT - HOPE AND BABS

HOPE
Sorry, Babs. Bad hair day.

BABS
You' re al ways having a bad hair day,
Hope, but the inportant thing right
now is, are we having lunch today?

HOPE
| don't--

BABS
Wait! | have your itinerary right
here. Yeah, we are having | unch!
Buffet at the Hlton. | pulled two
free passes froma Chi nese junket.

HOPE
VWhat about our diets?



Babs eyes the huge two-thirds-eaten | ox & cream cheese-
oozi ng bagel and whi pped creamdri ppi ng nocha | atté grandé
on her desk, right next to an unopened can of Slim Fast.

BABS
All 1 had for breakfast was half a
bagel and coff ee.

HOPE
K, O, I'"lIl neet you there.

NAT BEAVERS, Hope's obnoxi ous co-worker, slithers in.
NAT

Hey, Hope. You look nice today. |Is
that your real hair?

HOPE
No, Nat, | borrowed it.
NAT
Wanna do | unch?
HOPE
| have pl ans.
NAT
After work? I'll buy you a drink
but 1'Il be jeal ous of the glass.
HOPE
"' m busy. |'m busy now too, so..
NAT
Right. | nmean, ne too.

EXT. LAS VEGAS HI LTON HOTEL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
Linos and taxis pull up to the valet area of the Hlton.

BABS (O S.)
You wanna neet classy busi nessnen,
you gotta eat where they eat.

HOPE (O S.)

Touri sts and conventi oneers eat at
buf fets, Babs.

I NT. LAS VEGAS HI LTON HOTEL - DAY



Sl ot machi nes clang as Hope and Babs wait in the buffet
line, indeed full of TOURI STS and CONVENTI ONEERS.

BABS
Duh, Queen Doofus! C assy
busi nessnmen don't go to conventions?

Hope spots TWDO HARDCORE LESBI ANS kissing in |line--she
qui ckly |1 ooks away. An open shirted, gold nugget jewelry
wearing "VIC FERRARI " type saunters over.

VI C
If | said you had a beautiful body
woul d you hold it agai nst ne?

BABS
De qué matorral saliste?
(What hole did you
crawl out of ?)

VI C
You gals no speakin ze English, eh?

BABS
We no speakin ze |oser. Bug off!

He snorts and saunters off. A HANDSOVE MAN i n a business
suit wal ks by, nods courteously. Babs grins,

BABS ( CONT' D)
Mm Va a chillar conmpo ani nal
heri do.
(of f Hope's | ook)
He woul d moan |i ke a wounded ani mal .

Movi ng down the buffet |ine, Hope and Babs sel ect food
itens. Plates enpty, a GRANOLA COUPLE peruses the

sel ections, shaking their heads and holding up the Iine.
Babs frowns at them

GRANOLA QUY
The beef | ooks okay.

GRANOLA GAL
E coli bacteria. There's chicken.

GRANCLA GQUY
Sal nonel | a. Seaf ood?

GRANOLA GAL



From pol | uted oceans? Served in the
m ddl e of the desert? Not to
mention nmercury poisoning. There's
cheese.

GRANCLA @QUY
Bovi ne grow h hornones, listeria
bacteria. Ah-ha!l Salad bar!

GRANOLA GAL
Ugh! Pesticides, insecticides,
contam nated ground wat er

BABS
Excuse ne.

GRANOLA QUY
Maybe we shoul d skip lunch, go to
t he pool, catch sonme sun?

GRANOLA GAL
Hel l o! " Mel anoma?"

BABS
Mra! People fromthis planet would
i ke sone chow, OK?!

The Granol as put down their plates and wal k away, scoffing--

GRANCLAS
Touri st s.

Hope and Babs carry their half-full plates towards the neat
carving station. Again Hope catches her high heel--this
tinme it breaks off. She stunbles, spills sone food on the
fl oor and sonme on herself, then reaches down to get the
heel .

BABS
Wiy do you still wear those? Join
the new m || ennium-wear N kes.

HOPE
| wear them because | |ike them
okay?! | think they're pretty, |
think they're fem nine, and yeah,
think they're sexy! | like the way
t hey make ny calves flex, | |like the
way they make nmy hips sway, | even

li ke the way they make ny butt
jiggle! Only the older | get, the



| ess flexing and nore jiggling |
seemto be doi ng!

BABS
What' s your nmjor nal function?

HOPE
"1l tell you what ny major
mal function i s!

At the neat station, the CARVER stares at Hope. She pulls a
conputer printout fromher purse and hands it to Babs while
notioning the Carver to start carving the friggin' roast beef
and piling it on her friggin' plate. The pile of neat grows.
Hope waves the Carver on. Fellow buffeters stare.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
It's been 884 weeks since | went on
my first date. Since then |I've had
476. 25 dat es.

A passi ng HOOKER renar ks,

HOOKER

You're with the wong agency, honey.
HOPE

Dates! Not "nen," dates!
BABS

Real ly, she's a very nice girl.

(hushed)

You have seriously got to get |aid.
HOPE

Well 1've certainly gotten screwed!

The Carver eyes the nounting nound of neat. Hope waves him on.

MONTAGE - HOPE' S PREVI OQUS BOYFRI ENDS
A) LARRY flirts with scantily clad cocktail waitresses.

HOPE (V. Q)
There was Larry. He |oved ne al nost
as nmuch as he loved half a dozen
cocktail waitresses on the Strip.

B) EDDI E buys sporting goods with Hope's VI SA card.



HOPE (V. Q)
And Eddi e, he loved ne to the tune

of $6,000 on ny VI SA card.

C) BOB looks at hinself in the mrror, sobbing, nodding.

HOPE (V. Q)
Bob? He |oved ne al nost as nuch as

his "inner child."

D) DERRICK | ooks at hinself in the mrror, grinning,

noddi ng.

HOPE (V. Q)
Derrick? He |oved ne, oh, about
half as nmuch as he | oved hinsel f.

E) W see TED fromthe back, typing on his conputer.

HOPE (V. Q)
Ted? That great guy | chatted with
on the Internet for six nonths?

Moving around to the front we see Ted's a very old man.

HOPE (V. O.) (CONT' D)
| nstead of 39 he turned out to be 93!

F) A smling Hope waves frantically. Her smle fades.

HOPE (V. Q)
And who coul d forget Steven?

Hope sees STEVEN with his WFE and KI DS

HOPE (V. O.) (CONT' D)
For an entire year, he |oved ne--just
not as nuch as he loved his wife and

ki ds!
BACK TO SCENE
Everyone stares at the huge pile of beef on Hope's plate.

HOPE
|'mon the Atkins diet!

She storns off. Al eyes turn to Babs--She puts her hand up.

BABS
|"'mon the Slim Fast plan.



AT THEIR TABLE - Babs chows down, Hope plays with her food.

HOPE
|"ve tried being cold, sensitive,
dom nant, subm ssive, aloof, blithe,
bitchy, coy, cloy, fem nine,
mascul i ne, new age, career focused,
i beral, conservative. 1've tried
men who are cold, sensitive,
dom nant, subm ssive, aloof, blithe,
bitchy, coy, cloy, masculine,
fem ni ne, new age, career focused,
i beral, conservative--

BABS
Problemis you always |ookin' for M.
Right. M, | look for M. Ri ght Now
HOPE

| can't believe we're friends.

BABS
What, you wanna get married then
di vorced |li ke everybody el se?

HOPE
You know, people say things |oud and
| ong enough and ot her peopl e believe
them but that doesn't make it true.

BABS
Just turn on the news.

HOPE
They tell you about the Titanic, not
about the beautiful cruises.

BABS
Hal f of all marriages end in
di vorce- -
HOPE
Bull! That's the Larry-Liz factor!
BABS
Say what ??
HOPE

The Larry King-Liz Taylor factor!
Larry King's been married seven



times! Liz Taylor's been married
eight! Two people, fifteen

marri ages, fourteen divorces and
counti ng!

Hope illustrates with her food, pushing the beef off her
plate and furiously pairing up olives and broccoli spears
and boiled shrinp and Swedi sh neat bal | s and--what a ness.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Take ten wonen. |If two of the wonen
each get married and divorced three
times, and the other eight wonen each
get married once and stay happily
married, that nmeans 80% of wonen have
successful marriages! Even though
you' ve got six divorces out of ten
wonmen married, it's not six divorced
wonen out of ten! It's only two!

BABS
(staring at the
nMess)
You | ost ne.

HOPE
That's what they want!

BABS
That' s what who wants?

HOPE
John Gray, author of "Men Are From
Mars, Wonmen Are From Venus"? Barbara
DeAngelis, "Are You The One For Me"?
Those two have been married nine
times, once to each other! And they
give rel ationshi p advi ce??

BABS
So it's a conspiracy?

She eyes the Swedi sh neatballs on Hope's plate.

BABS ( CONT' D)
You gonna eat those?

HOPE
' msick of normal being weird and
wei rd being normal, of in-your-face
this and politically correct that, life



according to the latest poll--poll,
poll, poll, poll, poll! They don't ask
ne!

She stops an OLD WOVMAN shuffling by with a cream puff.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
When was the last tinme you were
pol | ed?

The ol d woman's eyes bul ge--she scurries away.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Is it nme or has the world gone nuts?
Shouting and potty tal k pass for
entertai nment, Mommy is Dearest,
Johnny Has Two Daddi es, Rosanne has
twenty personalities, Ceraldo has a
news program - Ugh!

EXT. THE LAS VEGAS STRI P - DAY
Hope and Babs stroll down the sidewal k.

HOPE
W were all kings and queens in
previous |ives who were sexual ly
abused as children, had our fortunes
stol en by anot her race and/ or
religion, then were abducted by
aliens as part of sonme right-w ng
conspiracy to franme O J. Sinpson for
the nurder of JFK, but we'll al
feel a helluva lot better if you
give us a mllion dollars, punp us
full of Prozac and put us on Oprah!

BABS
Speaki ng of Prozac--
HOPE
Can you even have a normal life

anynore? |s the word "normal" stil
in the dictionary? O does that
depend on what the definition of
"is" is? Am|l crazy?

BABS
el | --



HOPE

|"ve worked hard. | hung in there.
| got an education, | repaid ny
student loans. | don't break the

law--1 even conme to a conplete stop
before making a right on red!

BABS

What the heck are you tal ki ng about ?
HOPE

| exercise, | vote, | pay ny taxes,

| recycle, | donate blood, | give to

the United Way, |I'mkind to ani mal s-

BABS

You want a freakin' nedal ?
HOPE

No! | want. ..
BABS

VWhat ?  What ??

HOPE
| want what mny parents had- - have.
want the life |'ve read about in
books, and seen in old novies.

BABS
Life ain't a video rental

HOPE
| want normal cy and decency and
tradition and hope and passi on and
romance. | want "ol d fashioned." |
want to stay hone and raise ny kids
and keep ny house and care for ny
husband, and I want himto be ny
best friend. | want true |ove.

BABS
As a w se wonman once said, "Wuat's
| ove got to, got to do with it?"
VWho even knows what | ove is anynore?

HOPE
"Love is a snoke made with the fune
of sighs. Being purged, a fire
sparkling in lovers' eyes. Being



vexed, a sea nourished wth | oving
tears. What is it else? A nmadness
nmost di screet, a choking gall, and a
preserving sweet."

BABS
Who' re you, WI ma Shakespeare?
HOPE
Roneo and Juliet. | love that
story.
BABS

They both commt suicide. How romantic.
Hope starts to weep.

BABS ( CONT' D)
Jesus, it was a joke!

HOPE
Yeah, it's a joke. And stupid nme, |I'm
just living in the fantasy of a better
past, dreaming of a future that, deep
down, | know wi || never cone.

Babs gets teary herself, but shakes it off. They pass sone
ever - present sex-paper PEDDLERS thrusting out material on
the Strip. Babs' eyes light up. She grabs one of the
flyers.

BABS
| got it! Personals ad!

She pulls out a pen, starts witing on the sex flyer.

HOPE
Wul d you stop?

BABS
VWhat's M. Perfect |ike?

HOPE
Don't be stupid.

BABS
What stupid? My cousin Maria in
Queens met her husband this way!
Come on! \What's he |ike?

HOPE



Well? Not perfect. 1'd love his
inperfections. Attractive--

BABS
"Handsone," not "attractive." You say
handsone, you at |east get Hono
sapi en.

HOPE

A hint of macho. Decisive. But
tender--really nice, you know?
Chivalrous. Sweet. He's got a
conservative head, a liberal heart,
a libertarian spirit. He's smart,
he reads. He'll talk, and listen,
really listen. He's witty and
funny, honest and |loyal, romantic
and passi onat e- -

BABS
...multiple orgasns...

HOPE
He'll surprise ne, cook ny favorite
dinner--grilled junbo sea scall ops
and triticale berry-rice pilaf!--and
bring me... Eskinop Pies! He'll wite
me a poem He'll stand when | | eave
the table. Hold ny hand in public.
Ki ss nme passionately New Year's Eve.
We'l|l be best friends as well as
| overs, happy just being together.
We' Il have children and be a real
famly. And he'll love ne, only ne,
forever...

Babs sighs, tosses the sex rag into a trash can.

BABS
Forget it. CQGuys like that don't
even exist, |et alone answer
personal ads. Besides, every tine
Mari a's husband picks up a newspaper
she thinks he's cheating on her.

EXT. FASH ON SHOW MALL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

Hope and Babs enter The Strip's upscale mall.



| NT. FASHI ON SHOW MALL - DAY

Chri stmas decorations adorn the upscal e, shopper packed
mal . A PI ANO MAN PLAYS Christmas nusic on a baby grand.

Hope and Babs pass a tattoo parlor, where trendy guys and
gals are getting identical tattoos through the glass wall.

BABS
Maybe you need to spice yourself up
Wiy not get a tattoo? Express your
individuality exactly |ike everyone
el se?

They stop at a nmusic store. Pronotional posters and CD
covers of all nusic genres face potential custoners and al
have one thing in common: The artists--rap, rock, punk,
pop, country, young and old, male and fenale--all are
scowming in their cover photos.

HOPE
How can all these people |I've never
heard of have greatest hits
collections? And renenber rmusici ans
used to smle on their al bum covers?

These all | ook so--nenacing.
BABS
(pi cking up kiddie
CD)

Yeah- - Even Barney | ooks |ike he
wants to bitch slap sonebody.

Hope noves to the discount bin. She fishes around and finds
a "Best O The Partridge Fam|ly" CD

HOPE
Gosh--1 was so in love with Keith
Partridge.

BABS
VWho wasn't?

HOPE
|"mgetting this.

BABS
Jeez... Hey, what say we hit
Runj ungl e toni ght?

HOPE



Think 1"l stay hone.

BABS
Not gonna neet your Keith Partridge
that way. | w sh you' d cone back

East and spend Christmas with ny
famly, all that exhaust gray snow,
it'"ll be great! Last year ny Uncle
Pedro got drunk on Bacardi, stole a
goat fromthe |live nativity scene
and rode buck naked through sunrise
mass at St. John's Basilica!

HOPE
Thanks anyway.

BABS
Look, it's just the freakin
holidays. |If the love you're after
is out there you'll find it.

Soneday.

I NT. VONS GROCERY STORE - NI GHT

CHRI STMAS MJUSI C pl ays over. Hope pushes a cart around Vons,
gets diet soda, "D nner-4-1" frozen neals, fat-free bacon,
no-salt saltines, sugar substitute, "lite" this and that.

She stops at the magazines. A 10-YEAR-OLD G RL reads an
article in Teen Beat, "20 Ways To Drive Guys WIld In Bed."
Hope eyes her sadly, grabs a Famly Crcle and a Smart Mbney.
THREE TEENAGE PUNKS bunp her as she turns, rudely keep on
wal ki ng.

She pushes her cart toward the exit, stops at a bank of
ever-present video poker nmachines, this one adorned with
Christmas garlands. Hope drops a few quarters in and pl ays
a hand--she | oses. Plays another hand--loses. She sighs.
EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope's white Beetle pulls in.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope checks her answering machi ne: "You have no nessages."”



EXT. UNI VERSI TY MEDI CAL CENTER - N GHT

David sits in a wheelchair, cleaned up a bit, still quite
handsonme but with very nmuch the honel ess | ook. A NURSE
speaks with a VOLUNTEER from St. Vincent's honel ess shelter.

NURSE
He hasn't said a word since they
brought himin. Physically he's in
pretty good shape, nasty bunp on the
head, sonme bruised ribs. Mentally?
Qur therapist tried to interview him
but he won't or can't talk. And
with no I.D., no proof of insurance,
we sinply have no way to admt him
or any right to hold him Wsh we
could. He's quite a hunk.

VOLUNTEER
We'l|l take good care of him for a few
days anyway. WMaybe he'll open up.

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY
Hope's on the phone, another busy day.

HOPE

No, no, no, Jack, it was two hundred
and twel ve display cases.

(l'istens)
| don't know what you're gonna do
about your subcontractor, but | do
know that you're gonna deliver two
hundred and twel ve di splay cases if
you expect to get paid.

She punches anot her 1|i ne.

HOPE ( CONT' D)

Sandy? Yeah, everything' s fine.
The sound systemw || neet your
specs exactly. 1t'll be like
everyone at the convention has a
front row seat

(l'istens)
" mworking on Siegfried & Roy, but
| definitely have G rque Du Sol ei
| ocked up. Don't worry.

Punches anot her Ii ne.



HOPE ( CONT' D)

So what's the deal, Leo? You guys
gonna go on strike or what?

(l'istens)
Ceez, it's Christmas! How about a
little brotherly |ove?

(l'istens)
Then how about a little contract
fulfillment? This is a right-to-
work state, ya know.

She hangs up, rubs her tenples. A stereotypical BUREAUCRAT

enters and hands Hope a neno. Nat saunters in behind her.

BUREAUCRAT
Here's a copy of the new sexual
hai ressnent policy.

HOPE
There's no such word! It's pronounced
"her-ass-nment!" "Her-ass!" Look it up!

Hope tosses a paperback dictionary to her--the Bureaucrat
huffs, shoves the book in Nat's hands and nmarches out.

NAT
You know, Hope, if | could change the
al phabet, 1'd put U and | together.
HOPE

Everything's gotten so friggin
politically corrupt.

NAT
That's "correct."

LVCVA honcho Dol an bellows fromhis office,

DOLAN (O S.)
Beaver s!

NAT
| think Dolan's groomng ne for
sonething pretty big. You play your
cards right and--

MR. DCOLAN, the 60ish gray haired boss, sticks his head in.

DOLAN
What are you doi ng?



NAT

| was just telling Hope | |ike "her
ass." Unh--1 nean--

DOLAN
My of fice!

He exits, Nat follows. Hope's phone rings--she rolls her
eyes, rubs the back of her neck, picks it up,

BABS (V. Q)
| got a guy who's dying to neet you!
HOPE
Ugh--1'"ve been on so many blind dates,
shoul d send Lady to Seeing Eye Dog

school
| NTERCUT - BABS AND HOPE

BABS
Show a little enthusiasm wll ya?
He's good | ooki ng and ki nda macho
i ke you said.

HOPE
OK, so--What does he do?

BABS
Do? Eh, he's between jobs, sorta
maki ng a career change.

HOPE
Changing careers isn't a crine.

BABS
Did you have to say crine? OK | ook,
he just got out of prison, but it
was strictly circunstanti al

Hope beats her forehead with the phone as Babs babbl es on.

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - NI GHT

An enpty "Dinner-4-1" container sits on a tray. Fireplace
lit, lights low, news on the television. Hope's on her
second magazi ne and third gl ass of w ne.

TV REPORTER



Conti nui ng our series on the holidays
and the honel ess, tonight a truly
special story. Wat if a person
doesn't appear to be honel ess on the
one hand- - handsone, well grooned--yet
he does appear honel ess on the other-
-tattered clothes, no coat, not even
shoes in the m ddl e of Decenber? He
has no identification, and he can't,
or won't, tell authorities who he is?

Hope perks up, |ooks at the television. She's inmmediately
captivated by the man's face on TV: David' s face.

TV REPORTER ( CONT' D)
Meet John Doe nunber 164. They cal
himthat here at the shelter because
no one knows his real name--He can't,
or won't, tell anyone who he is..

I NT. WORKI NG CLASS CASI NO - NI GHT

Tacky, aging locals' favorite COOK E. JARR AND THE CRUMBS
perform cover tunes in the | ounge of an aging |ocals casino.

At a snoky video poker bar, Nat sips his whiskey sour,
slicks back his hair, and tries his luck with a CHAIN
SMOKI NG G RL.

NAT
Is it hot in here or is it just you?

She | ooks in his eyes, puts her cigarette out in his drink
and wal ks of f. He turns his attention to the TV above the
bar, where "IT'S A WONDERFUL LIFE" is on, and frowns.

NAT
Great, George Bailey. Figgin' sap.
C mon, G no, change the channel.

G NO the bartender clicks the renote. The sane news feature
Hope' s wat chi ng on the holidays and the honel ess conti nues.

TV REPORTER
...and he's the 164th John Doe
they' ve taken in since the shelter
opened.

NAT



Anot her pathetic loser! What's the
matter, pal, the "WII Wrk For
Food" gig too stressful for ya?

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
Si ppi ng her wi ne, Hope is entranced by David on TV.

TV REPORTER
Karen Davis is a vol unteer counsel or
at St. Vincent's.

KAREN
We suspect he's suffering froma form
of amesi a, but--There's just
sonet hi ng about this man, a certain
"je ne sais quois."” Unfortunately,
with no funds to hel p soneone |ike
John 164, all we can do is give him
sonme hot neals, clothes if we've got
them a cot if we've got space, then
a prayer as he heads back out onto
the streets, which'll happen tonorrow
in this case.

TV REPORTER
Shelter officials are hoping that
soneone, a famly nenber or friend,
sees this broadcast and cl ai nms
"John" in tinme for the holidays,
maki ng at | east one person's
Christmas that much nore neani ngf ul

Hope hits the nmute button, grabs the phone and dials 411.
HOPE
Yes, um the nunber for St.
Vi ncent's shelter please.
She |istens, nouths the nunber, hangs up and di al s.

TELEPHONE (V. O.)
St. Vincent's, can | help you?

Hope bites her Iip.

TELEPHONE (V. QO.) (CONT' D)
Hell o? Can | help you?

Hope hangs up, gul ps her wine, stares at the tel evision.



| NT. HOPE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Hope's asleep in bed. She tosses, turns..

Dl SSOLVE TGO
DREAM SEQUENCE - | NTERCUT W TH REALI TY

David, spit shine clean, sharply dressed, radiating charm
and machi snb, hands Hope a dozen red roses.

I n bed, sleeping Hope pulls the covers up, hugs them
sm | es.

David and Hope are in a church, amd their large traditional
weddi ng. They say "I do" and ki ss.

I n bed, Hope rocks gently, pulls her pillow close.

David and their two perfect children wal k blindfol ded Hope
toward a big beautiful new house with a "Sol d" sign out
front. David renoves the blindfold, Hope and famly junp
for joy.

I n bed, sleeping Hope grins and coos. She conpletely
envel opes the previously unused conpani on pill ow.

In a | uxurious bed, David and Hope neke passionate | ove.

In her real bed, Hope coos and nobans | ouder, nore intensely,

HOPE
Yes, yes...
Tossi ng, squeezing that other pillow-with a shrill orgasmc
shi ver she startles awake! Confused, enbarrassed, she | ooks
down at herself and wonders, "Did | just have an orgasn?"

| NT. VWBEETLE - TRAVELI NG - DAY

Hope drives to work down Las Vegas Blvd. She pops in her
"Best O The Partridge Famly" CD

PARTRI DGE FAM LY SI NG NG
| woke up in love this norning,
woke up in love this norning, went
to sleep wth you on ny m nd.



She passes countless small, tacky Vegas weddi ng chapel s.
Signs proclaim"Mchael Jordan/Joan Collins got married
here!"™ and "Free Elvis Wtness!" Then, passes a Bl LLBOARD
for David Cassidy's nightclub show "Copa!"

PARTRI DGE FAM LY SI NG NG ( CONT' D)
| woke up in love this norning,
woke up in love this norning, went
to sleep wwth you on ny m nd.

Hope thinks, shuts off the stereo. ECHGCS fill her head.

MAN #1 (V. Q)
There are three kinds of people:
Those who make things happen, those
who wat ch thi ngs happen, and those
who ask "What happened?”

OLD BUSYBODY (V. Q)
My daughter and her husband, they're
so in |love

ALVIN AND THE CH PMUNKS SI NG NG (V. Q)
He'll say Are you nmarried?, we'll
say No nman- -

EVANGELI CAL PREACHER (V. Q)
Do-a you believe-a in the mracle of
Chri st mas?

Hope's m nd races, she shakes her head, bites her |ower Ilinp.
She SEES anot her BILLBOARD for David Cassidy's nightclub show
" Copa! "

PARTRI DGE FAM LY SI NG NG (V. Q)
| woke up in love this norning.

BABS (V. Q)
If the love you' re |ooking for is
out there you'll find it.

MAN #1 (V.O)
... make things happen...

PARTRI DGE FAM LY SI NG NG (V. Q)
| woke up in love this norning.

EVANGEL| CAL PREACHER (V. Q)
Bel i evel



Heart poundi ng, Hope nakes a hard screeching left turn,
cutting off traffic--cars HONK

EXT. ST. VINCENT'S SHELTER - DAY

Hope scans the derelicts loitering around the shelter.

I NT. ST. VINCENT'S SHELTER - DAY

Hope hesitates, then enters, scans the soup kitchen of the
shelter. Finally, she spots David across the room sitting
al one, | ooking at once |i ke he belongs here yet disturbingly
out of place. Their eyes |ock--a pal pabl e sparkle.

BURT, a surly "seen it all" shelter worker, shatters the
monment, slaps David on the back.

BURT
K, Johnny, nove 'em out.

Hope watches desperately as Burt | eads David out the door.
The Vol unteer who took David fromthe hospital startles her.

VOLUNTEER
Can | help you?

HOPE
I, uh, I--
(calling out to
Burt)
Wai t!

EXT. ST. VINCENT'S SHELTER - DAY

Hope rushes out, the Volunteer follows. David and Burt
turn.

VOLUNTEER

Do you know this man, dear?
HOPE

Yes.
VOLUNTEER

VWell who is he?

HOPE
He's... This is... He's ny...



BURT

Your what ?
HOPE
My fiancé!
BURT
Your what ?
VOLUNTEER
Thank God! Wat's his nane, dear?
HOPE
H s what ?
BURT
H s nane.
(beat)
You don't know your own fiancé's
nane?

Hope pani cs--eyes darting, across the street she spots yet
anot her BI LLBOARD for David Cassidy's show "Copa!"

HOPE
Davi d Cassi dy!

VOLUNTEER
Davi d?

BURT
Cassi dy?

HOPE

Davi d Cassi dy.

BURT
Davi d Cassi dy.

HOPE
Yes, David Cassidy.

VOLUNTEER
David. Do you renenber your nane,
David Cassidy? Say your nane,
Davi d.
Davi d doesn't speak, but sonething resonates inside him

HOPE



He never was very tal kative around

strangers.
BURT
Never was, huh?
VOLUNTEER
Do you renenber--?
HOPE
Hope Si ngl et on.
VOLUNTEER
Do you renenber Hope, David?
DAVI D
Davi d.
VOLUNTEER
Ch, ny! He said his nane!
BURT
He said David. | got three buddies

down the | odge naned Dave.

Hope goes for it, tearfully throws her arns around David,
fights back her urge to gag at the stench

HOPE
Thank God you're alright! 1've--
| " ve--been worried sick!

PARKI NG LOT - Suspicious Burt hel ps David into Hope's
Beet | e.

VOLUNTEER
" mso happy for you, dear. So
happy for both of you. Merry
Chri st mas.

HOPE
Yes. Merry Chri stnas.
| NT. VWBEETLE - DRI VI NG - DAY
Hope and Davi d exchange several nervous gl ances.

HOPE
Un are you hungry?



DAVI D
Alittle.

I NT. CAPRIOITI'S SANDW CH SHOP - DAY

Hope and David enter the old fashi oned sub shop. David
seens transported by the place--nom & pop feeling, black &
white tile floors, deliciously thick aroma. They peruse the
overhead nenu. The plunp COUNTER WOMVAN asks,

COUNTER WOVAN
What can | get you fol ks?

HOPE
Davi d?
DAVI D
| don't... | can't deci de.

COUNTER WOVAN
Bet ween what, Hon?

DAVI D
Egg sal ad. ..

COUNTER WOVAN
Qur egg salad's really good.

DAVI D
.or neat ball

COUNTER WOVAN
Made fresh this norning, yummy.

David just stares, painfully confused.

HOPE
Can we get one of each, please?

LATER - Hope and David share egg sal ad and neatbal | subs.

HOPE
Do you like it?

DAVI D
Yes.

Hope watches him David curiously drifts between well
manner ed and voracious, alternately sips and guzzles his
soda, nibbles and chows the sandw ches.



| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY
Hope and David enter. He scans the unfamliar surroundi ngs.

DAVI D

| thought it was a | ot bigger.

(of f Hope's | ook)
No, it's very nice. | just remenber
a bi gger house.

(notices novie

post ers)
You |ike novies.

Lady turbo-waddles into the room She goes to David, sniffs
hi s cl ot hes, SNEEZES, backs away, WH MPERS.

HOPE
Lady? You--you renenber David?

Lady BARKS. David reaches down and pets her. Lady quiets
down, wags her tail.

HOPE
Wiy don't you relax, take a shower,
change your clo-- whoa!

DAVI D

@Quess | could use a shower.
HOPE

VWhoal
DAVI D

And we'll burn the clothes.
HOPE

Wait herel

BEDROOM - Hope frantically searches her closet--dresses,
bl ouses, negligees. Her dresser--bras, panties, Danskins.
She t hi nks, eyes darting.

Hope pulls a Mrage | ogo garnent box from beneath her bed.

I nside, the tag on a plush bathrobe reads, "Unisex-- One

Size Fits All." Hope sighs relief.

LI VI NG ROOM - David | ooks around. Hope returns with the robe.

HOPE



Here's your robe.

BATHROOM - Hope
slightly ajar.

st ands outside the bathroom the door
She sneaks a peek, sees David' s naked

reflection in the bathroommrror, quickly turns away.
| ooks back, school girl guilty, and grins--nice bod.

Davi d cones out,

robe on, clothes balled up in his arns.

HOPE
Let ne take those.
DAVI D
Thanks. Listen, Hope... | don't

remenber everything. Actually,

don't

remenber any of this, the car,

this house, this robe. |'msorry.

Hope bites her

But |

You- -

ip, guilty tears well in her eyes.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
remenber you.

HOPE
You do?

DAVI D

K, not all the details. But you're
so famliar. You nmake ne feel so

good.
whil e

It is?

| was

It's like you |ight ny way,
all around is dark.

HOPE

DAVI D
| ost without you.

(gazi ng at Hope)
God, you're beautiful

| anf?

HOPE

David pulls her close, hugs her tightly.

HOPE ( CONT' D)

A bath! | think what you need is a
| ong hot bath. M ght help.

DAVI D

A long, hot bath it is then.

Then



(ki sses Hope's
f or ehead)
Thank you for saving ne.

He goes into the bathroom

KI TCHEN - Hope frantically spreads David' s ragged cl othes on
the kitchen table, grabs a grocery pad and wites down al

of his various sizes, neasure |engths and w dths, pausing
momentarily to admre the quality of the dirty suit fabric.
She | ooks inside the jacket, sees the Brooks Brothers tag.

EXT. THE MEN S WEARHOUSE - DAY

Hope's Beetle tears into the parking |ot.

I NT. THE MEN S WEARHOUSE - DAY

Cl utching her grocery list and the stinky suit, Hope dashes
up to a SALESMAN.

SALESVAN
Can | help you?

HOPE

| need half a dozen suits, a dozen
white dress shirts, button down
collar, couple' a dozen ties--m x' em
up, jazzy and conservative--dozen
pairs of dress socks, coordinated
with the suits of course, three pairs
of shoes--bl ack, brown, oxbl ood--nice
belts to match. Here are the sizes.

(hands over the

list, plops David's

ragged suit on the

counter)
Use these for the tailoring. And |
need them by cl osi ng.

The Sal esman remains stoic, takes the list, peruses it.
Sniffs the snelly clothes. Then bursts out LAUGH NG

SALESMVAN
Tonight? You're not serious?

HOPE



"Il tip you $200 plus VIP passes to
the Adult Entertai nment Expo at the

Al addi n.
SALESMVAN
(cl appi ng | oudly)
Manuel ! Juanita! De prisa!

EXT. SAV-ON DRUGSTORE - N GHT

Hope's Beetl e skids into a parking space.

| NT. SAV-ON DRUGSTORE - NI GHT

Hope races around with a cart, grabbing itens--shaving
suppl i es, deodorant, tooth brush. She reads a can of Cruex
jock itch spray, shrugs, tosses it in.

| NT. SPORTS AUTHORITY - NI GHT

Hope picks out sweats, shorts, socks, t-shirts, shrugs at a
jockstrap and tosses it in the cart, baseball caps, flip

fl ops, hiking shoes, running shoes, tennis shoes, tennis
racquet. She struggles with a set of dunbbells.

| NT. DI LLARDS DEPARTMENT STORE - NI GHT

Hope sel ects sl acks, jeans, polo shirts, sweaters. She

| ooks at underwear, BVD whites and boxers, puts them back in
favor of four tubes of colored lowrise briefs. At the
fragrance counter, she sanples nen's col ogne, smles.

SALESWOVAN
WIl that be all?

HOPE
Yes. No!

In Fine Jewelry, Hope tries on a round dianond solitaire
engagenent ring, stares at it dreamly.

SALESWOVAN
It's a gorgeous ring--traditional,
classic, sinply beautiful.

HOPE
It is, isn't it...



(pause)

"Il take it.
EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT
As Hope's Beetl e approaches, she kills the lights and
engi ne. The car covertly coasts into the driveway, bags and
boxes pressed against its w ndows.
| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
Hope hears SNORI NG  Peeking through the bathroom door she
sees David asleep in the tub. She backs out quietly.
EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope races to her car, pulls out arnfuls of bags.

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope creeps into the bathroomand fills the nmedicine cabi net
and drawers on the "man's side” with the toiletries she
bought, opening boxes, pulling off price tags.

DAVID (O.S.)
Hi .

HOPE
Ahhhi !

David stands there naked, dripping wet. Averting her eyes,
Hope grabs a towel and thrusts it towards him

DAVI D
VWhat's the matter?
HOPE
| thought you were asl eep.
DAVI D
| woke up.
HOPE

Un you go ahead, shave and stuff.
You do remenber where your shaving
stuff is, right? 1In that cabinet?



She points to one cabinet, but David has opened anot her.

DAVI D
You nmean this cabi net.

HOPE
Uh, yeah. R ght. GCkay. So, you
shave. Floss. Do your man
thingies. I'll just--be--you
know. . .

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope grabs nore bags fromthe Beetle, dashes back to the
house.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope races around the bedroom opening bags, cutting off
tags, making space in the tall dresser and filling it with
men's underwear. In the closet, Hope pushes her clothes back
into place and hangs polo shirts, casual pants, sweats and

such on the "man's side." There's |lots of space |eftover.
HOPE
The suits!
DAVID (O . S.)

VWhat suits?

HOPE
AHHH 1!

Davi d stands behind her--wearing the Mrage robe, clean
shaven, wet hair conbed back--1ookin' mghty fine.

DAVI D

You okay? | nean--1 understand.
HOPE

Under st and?
DAVI D

If you're junmpy, worried that |

m ght have sonme kind of brain damage
fromthis thing, that I mght be a
nut case now, that | could w g out
at any nonent and go on sone sort of
ranpage or sonet hi ng.



HOPE
Ranpage?

DAVI D
I f you' re unconfortable I'll | eave,
go stay with friends or relatives.
If you tell me where they live. But
| assure you, Honey, | feel great.

HOPE
G eat ?

DAVI D
Better than ever.

HOPE
Better than ever... |I'mso gl ad!
But you' ve been through a very
traumati c ordeal

She grabs sweats off a hanger.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Now, | want you to put on sone
sweats, kick back, relax. How about
a drink?

DAVI D
Sur e.

HOPE
What woul d you |ike?

DAVI D
VWhat do | drink?

She spies a magazine's back cover--an arty Absol ute Vodka ad.

HOPE

Absolute. And tonic. Wth a tw st.
DAVI D

Absol ut e?
HOPE

Absol utely.

IN THE KI TCHEN - Hope opens a cabinet, sighs relief,
retrieves a bottle of Absolute. She nmakes two vodka and



tonics wwth a twist of |linme, then does a shot for good
neasure.

LI VING ROOM - David clicks on the TV news. He | ooks around
the room trying to renmenber. Hope enters with the drinks.

HOPE
Here you go.

The | ocal ENTERTAI NMENT REPORTER is on the TV screen.

ENTERTAI NVENT REPORTER
...wll be right back with a review
of David Cassidy's new show -

HOPE
Oh!

She pretends to trip and tosses the drinks in David's face.
Hi s eyes burn. Hope grabs the renote, changes the channel.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
| amso sorry! |'msuch a klutz!

DAVI D
No problem This round's on ne.

After a tense pause, they chuckle, fall into each other's
arnms, gaze into each other's eyes--and ki ss.

LATER - David escorts Hope to the door.

DAVI D
Sure you don't want me to go?

HOPE
" mjust gonna pick up a few things.
EXT. THE MEN S WEARHOUSE - NI GHT
Hope's Beetle flies into the parking lot. The Salesman is
waiting for her, helps | oad her purchases into the car.
EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT
Agai n Hope's Beetle covertly coasts into the driveway.

She tiptoes across her yard, through the flowers, gets
caught up in the thorns of rosebushes, struggles to free



herself, falls to the ground. Finally, she peers through
t he wi ndow.

HOPE'S P.O V. - David is sitting on the |living room couch,
nursing his drink, stroking sleeping Lady, watching TV.

Hope ti ptoes back across her yard. The |lawn sprinklers conme
on and spray her--she tries to dance around the spraying
water, finally resigns her soaked self and marches on.

Dri pping wet, Hope carries the Men's War house bags and
boxes from her car to the backyard, slinking around the
steam ng pool and piling them beneath the bedroom wi ndow- -
one trip, two trips. On the third trip, Hope trips--tossing
t he bags and boxes to safety md-fall, she plunges into the
pool .

Drenched, teeth chattering, Hope struggles to open her
bedroom wi ndow. She tosses the bags and boxes i nside.

Back at the Beetle, Hope retrieves her gym bag.

In the backyard, Hope starts to renove her soaked cl ot hing.
A nei ghbori ng DOG BARKS- - Hope j unps, cal ms down. Naked, she
bends down for her gym bag.

FLASH A POLI CE HELI COPTER SPOTLI GHT shi nes down on Hope's
backyard and all her glory. She frantically tries to cover
hersel f. The spotlight noves on to other yards. Hope again
reaches for her gymbag. The Police spotlight returns. Hope
again tries to cover up. The spotlight goes away. She
reaches for her bag a third tinme--The Police spotlight
returns. Hope rolls her eyes and plops into the steam ng

j acuzzi.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Hope enters, dressed in her workout wear, wet hair tied
back. David and Lady | ook her over, confused.

HOPE
Stopped at the gymfor a quick
wor kout. Gonna take a shower.
She bolts for the bedroom Lady junps off the couch and
follows. Hope pulls the door shut. David shrugs.

| NT. HOPE' S BEDROOM - LATER



Freshly showered, Hope sits at her vanity and di scusses her
i mredi ate dilemma with Lady.

HOPE
Okay. If I don't et himsleep with
me, there's a good chance he'll know

sonething's up. On the other hand,
if I dolet himsleep with ne,
there's a really good chance he'l
know sonething's up. And | don't
want himto think I'ma slut.

Lady BARKS.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
You're right. Wiy would he think
that? W' re engaged! Oh, God--what
have | done..?

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Hope enters apprehensively, then smles tenderly: David is
fast asleep on the couch. Hope puts an afghan over him
then reaches for the renote to turn off the TV--just as the
| at e ni ght EVANGELI CAL PREACHER on the screen asks,

EVANGELI CAL PREACHER
Do-a you believe-a in the mracle of

Christmas? 1'maskin' ya, do-a you-a
believe in the mracle of Christmas?
Well I'"maskin' ya ta! Believe!

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

Lady stares at David as he practices his signature on the
grocery pad--"David Cassidy." |It's awkward, doesn't flow.
The PHONE RINGS. David hesitates, answers.

DAVI D
Hel | 0?

| NTERCUT - DAVI D AND HOPE ON THE PHONE

HOPE
Good nor ni ng.

DAVI D
You left early.



HOPE
You wer e exhaust ed. | didn't have
the heart to wake you.

DAVI D
| hated not seeing you. | was
afraid all of this was a dream
(pause)
Hope? | feel like a conplete noron

for asking, but--Wat do | do?

HOPE
Do? Duh-duh-duh-do?

DAVI D
Yeah, for a job. Wiat am|?

Hope frantically scans the walls of her office, posters and
one sheets for conventions--COVDEX, GAM NG EXPO, C. E. S

SULLI VAN REUNI ON, UNI TED GARMVENT WORKERS, and VARl TEX. On
her desk a Post-It note reads, "WRI TEX/ Confirm Publisher VIP
Li st/ check w Nat."

HOPE
Wiy, you're--You are a--Witer.

DAVI D
Awiter?

Davi d searches hi s brain--Not hi ng.

HOPE
Davi d?

DAVI D
Sorry. So, what do | wite?

HOPE
Wha- wha- what do you wite? Well
you--Can you hold a sec?

She puts himon hold, panics,
HOPE ( CONT' D)
He wites... A sports colum. No,
techni cal manuals. Obituaries.
Greeting cards. Keno tickets.
She takes a deep breath then punches the line.

HOPE ( CONT' D)



Sorry.

DAVI D
So? What kind of witer am|?
HOPE
You' re a--Novelist.
DAVI D
A novel ist?
HOPE
Yeah, you know -guy who wites
novel s.
DAVI D
VWere are they?
HOPE
Were are what?
DAVI D
My novels. Don't we have any here?
HOPE
No!
DAVI D
No?
HOPE
| nmean, no, they were all | ost!
Lost--in the big--accident!
DAVI D
Acci dent ?
HOPE

Yes, accident! \Wen we were--

Movi ng!  The-the-the U Haul trailer-
-flipped over--and burned! Ch, we

| ost everything! Your books, our
photo al buns--it was horribl e!

can't even tell you...

I NT. HOPE' S GARACE - DAY

Davi d searches the garage for clues, finds the usual--
hardwar e and gardeni ng stuff, old boxes. He sees Hope's
mount ai n bi ke.



EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

David rolls Hope's nmountain bi ke down the driveway. He
spots a LITTLE BOY struggling with his little bike, and
wal ks over.

DAVI D
It's scary at first, huh?

LI TTLE BOY
' m not scar ed!

DAVI D
| said "it" is scary. You're not
scared, no, brave guy like you.

Davi d adjust the boy's hands, feet and his position on the
seat, then grabs hold of the bike and starts gliding it
al ong.

LI TTLE BOY
M mmaybe 1'Il try after |unch

DAVI D
No tinme like the present. Now, keep
your eyes on the road, not on the
pedal s. Look forward, toward where
you want to go, not at the scary
t hi ng.

Shaky at first, the little boy gets the hang of it and,
grinning ear to ear, pedals away. David smles, waves.
EXT. BORDERS BOOKSTORE - DAY

David rides up on Hope's nountain bike.

| NT. BORDERS BOOKSTORE - DAY
David goes to the informati on desk. A CLERK | ooks up.

CLERK
Can | help you?

DAVI D
" m | ooking for novels by David
Cassi dy.



CLERK
Novel s? David Cassidy? Checking..
| think he just sings. Checking..
Sorry, no novels by David Cassidy.

BABS (V. Q)
You di d what ?!

EXT. OUTDOOR BAR & CAFE - DAY

Sheepi sh Hope sits on the café patio hiding behind a
margarita. Qutraged Babs opens her second can of SlIim Fast,
pours it into a glass, then dunps in two shots of vodka.

BABS
Are you conpl etely insane?!

She guzzl es her "shake," spots a PANHANDLER holding a "W |
Wor k For Food" sign on the street:

BABS ( CONT' D)

Hey, buddy! M friend Il feed ya
(thrusting her hips)

but you will have to work for it!

HOPE
Stop! It's not |ike that!

BABS
Ch!, it's not like that! Anda pa’
sirete, puse un huevo! | thought

you just told nme you picked up a bum
at the honel ess shelter and brought
hi m home as your fiancé. Ea rayos!
Look at that freakin' ring!

(grabs Hope's

margarita, downs it)
Ckay--Let's start with the basics.
What's this guy's nane?

(of f Hope's
fidgeting)
Come on, what's his nane?
HOPE
Davi d.
BABS

Davi d. Davi d what ?



HOPE
Cassi dy.

BABS
Cassi dy.

HOPE
There was the dream and the CD and
the bill boards--

BABS
Davi d Cassidy. David-freakin-
Cassi dy!

HOPE

--and the | ady was asking and the guy
was staring and it just cane out!

BABS
Un-f reaki n-bel i evabl e! Jesus, Hope,
you don't know where this guy's
been! O where "it's" been--yeech!
Not to nention the fact that "David
Cassi dy" could be cl eaning out your
house at this very nonent!

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

Davi d vacuuns. Does di shes. Takes out the trash.

EXT. OUTDOOR BAR & CAFE - DAY

Hope and Babs have margarita nel |l owed.

HOPE
There was just sonething about him
When | saw himon TV, | felt... It

was so weird.

BABS
There's the understatenment of the
new m || enni um

HOPE
And then the dream (God--the dream

BABS
Dreans are dreans, girlfriend.



HOPE
But dreans can cone true, if you
pursue them \When | saw himin
person, when our eyes net... |
don't expect you to understand.

BABS
He's really a nice guy, huh?
HOPE
Sure seens to be. Very nice.
BABS
And gor geous?
HOPE
Ch yeah.
BABS
Stranger things have happened.
don't personally know of any... You

know, if he really can't renenber

anyt hing, you can tell himwhatever

you want, make hi myour ideal man.
(beat)

So--you fuck this guy yet or what?

Hope spit-sprays her nmargarita.

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

G@istening wth sweat, David nmows the | awn. Hope drives up

HOPE
Thank you!
DAVI D
Don't | always do this?
HOPE
Uh--yeah! Then | take you to

di nner.

| NT. HOPE' S BEDROOM - EVEN NG

Hope is dolled up. Waring one of the new suits, David
stands in front of the mrror, pulls at the waist.

DAVI D



Must' ve | ost sone weight. Have you
seen ny watch?

HOPE
Shoot! | nean, you were probably
wearing it--when--you know.

DAVI D
Right. 1'll have to get a new one.

| NT. HOPE' S GARAGE - EVEN NG
Hope and David walk to the Beetle.

DAVI D
Want ne to drive?

HOPE
Uh--no--that's OK
EXT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - EVEN NG
Hope puts the Beetle in "Park," turns to David,
HOPE
"1l just be a mnute.
| NT. HOPE' S OFFI CE - EVEN NG

Hope frantically dials the phone, grabbing two tickets to
t he huge COVDEX conputer trade show.

HOPE
Babs! Does that conputer geek you
went out with still work at the DW?

| NT. DEPARTMENT OF MOTOR VEHI CLES - EVEN NG

Hope and David sit at the COMWUTER GEEK s wi ndow. He
stealthily types in information, prints out a drivers
licence formand slides it to David for his signature. Hope
smles and slips the Geek two tickets to COVDEX as they wal k
away.

COVPUTER GEEK
Anesone. COVDEX!  Awesone.



El sewhere, David's picture is taken. Monents |later, a DW
EMPLOYEE cal | s out,

DW EMPLOYEE
Davi d Cassi dy?

The DW CROMD turn their heads excitedly, then GROAN when
the see it's just David. He's handed his Nevada |icence.

| NT. GATSBY'S RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Epi curean el egance tucked inside the MGM Grand. Hope and
Davi d peruse nenus, sip wine, pick at a bow of bread.

DAVI D
Went to the bookstore today. And
the library. Couldn't find any of
nmy novel s.

Hope CHOKES on bread! David junps, pats her back, offers
her water. She regains her conposure.

HOPE
That's because you haven't been
publ i shed yet.

DAVI D
Not published? |'mthat bad, huh?

HOPE
No!  You--Wuld you excuse?

Davi d stands as she | eaves the table.

| NT. GATSBY'S LADI ES ROOM - N GHT

Hope talks to her reflection in the mrror.

HOPE
He's a good witer, he just--he's
had a dry spell. Hs entire life?

What kind of career is that? Wat
am | gonna tell hinf

Atoilet flushes. A stall door opens and an attractive
m ddl e aged WOMAN in a tight sequi ned gown advi ses,

WOVAN



Tel | hi m what ever he wants to hear,
dear, just get the noney up front.
| NT. GATSBY' S RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Davi d stands, holds her chair as Hope returns to the table.
They sit. And sit. Finally,

DAVI D
| suck.
HOPE
VWhat ?
DAVI D
As a witer. | suck
HOPE
No!
DAVI D

|'"'ma derelict dramatist. A no-
talent troglodyte. A--

HOPE
No, no, no! You're--an artistic,
soul searching spirit, that's what
inspires you. But you're also a
shrewd busi nessman, and you're
waiting for the right publishing
deal .

DAVI D
A tortured artist with business
savvy, huh? 1Is that what finally
led to ny little personal
apocal ypse? Face it, Hope, |'mjust
an arrogant jackass who's wasted his
life kidding hinmself and finally had
a nmental breakdown.

HOPE

Stop it! Wiy are you doing this?
DAVI D

Because | don't renenber anyt hi ng!

| know things, |I feel things inside,

strong, burning things, but | just
can't reach that part of ny brain.



HOPE
Oh, David--there's sonething I--

DAVI D
(takes her hand)
Pl ease, let ne finish. | can't

reach that part of ny brain--

(her hand to his

chest)
--but I can feel ny heart. | don't
know what |'d do w thout you, Hope.
| know this entire ordeal has been

hell for you, but I'll make it up to
you, | promse. As Godis ny
witness, | will be worthy of you.

(ki sses her hand)
Now, what did you want to tell me?

HOPE
(grabs a large roll)
l--1--

DAVI D
VWhat is it, Sweetheart?
HOPE
(bites roll, gulps

W ne)
| hear the scal oppine's to die for.

DAVI D
Geat. So, tell nme. What kind of
al | eged novel s does this alleged
novel i st wite anyway?

HOPE
(mouth stuffed full)
W-r-r-r...romanth nobl es.

DAVI D
|"'msorry, did you say romance
novel s?

HOPE
M hmmt .

DAVI D
So I'"'ma soul ful, business savvy,
unpubl i shed romance noveli st?



Mout h br ead- packed and dri pping w ne, Hope nods
enphatically.

EXT. THE LAS VEGAS STRIP - N GHT

David and Hope exit the MaM Gand hotel, the world's

| argest, beneath its gigantic bronze lion statue, the
world' s largest. Ahead, the Statue O Liberty, Brooklyn
Bridge and skyline of New York-New York. To its right, the
Monte Carlo. Up the street, the Eiffel Tower and Arc de
Trionphe of The Paris.

DAVI D
New York, Monte Carl o, Paris--Nanme
it and it's yours.

Hope giggles. Hand in hand, they stroll up the Strip.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Tell me nore about ne.

HOPE
You sure are handsone.

DAVI D
OCh yeah, I'mhot. Seriously. |
don't know, what about--politics?

HOPE
Wl |l --you' ve got a conservative
head, a liberal heart, and
libertarian spirit.

DAVI D
Political anomaly.

HOPE
Oh-too-silent majority. You're
chi val rous and sweet, and ki nd,
honest, | oyal.

DAVI D
Combi nati on Don Qui xote/ Boy Scout.

HOPE
Funny and witty and charm ng.
Romantic, affectionate, passionate.
And- - M - mascul i ne.

DAVI D



A stud to boot.

HOPE
And we' re happy, just being
t oget her.

Davi d stops, spins her around, pulls her close.

DAVI D
| am happy just being together.

HOPE
Real | y?

They kiss. The dancing waters of Bellagio' s | ake SPRAY up to
the sky and MUSIC fills the air.

DAVI D
| feel so |ucky.

Hope grins.

| NT. HARRAH S CASI NO - NI GHT

The "Fun Pit" inside Harrah's--1ow stakes and | ots of fun.
David and Hope sit at a crowded bl ackjack table. He w ns
one hand, |oses another. Finally, he cashes out with $60, a
smle on his face, and Hope on his arm

Nearing the exit, carrying a change bucket containing only
hal f a dozen quarters, David stops at a "Weel O Fortune"
progressive slot machine. He plunks in three quarters,

presses the button..... Goose egg. He smles at Hope.
DAVI D
Oh well--1 already hit the jackpot.
He pulls her close, plunks in his last three quarters,
pushes the button..... Bells RING I|ights FLASH -a $1, 732. 75
] ackpot !

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - POOL AND JACUZZI - N GHT

Steamrises seductively fromthe water into the winter air
Hope in a bikini, David a Speedo, they swi macross the
lighted pool, slither over the tile wall into the bubbling
jacuzzi. They reach for their wi ne glasses on the deck.

DAVI D



Since I"mhaving all this trouble
remenbering things, remnd ne: Who
stole the stars fromthe skies and
put themin your eyes?

Hope nelts, puts down her w ne glass, grins,

HOPE
C nmere, you troglodyte..

She pulls the bikini string around her neck. They nake
| ove.

HOPE (O S.)
| | ove you.

DAVID (O.S.)
Boonerang--right back to you
MONTAGE - UPBEAT CHRI STMAS MUSI C PLAYS OVER
A) Hope radiates in her office. Nat is puzzled.
B) Lady watches David fix sonme | oose kitchen tiles.

C) Hope directs dozens of workers setting up a huge array
of itenms inside the cavernous Convention Center.

D) David buys a dozen romance paperbacks, pays cash.
E) David reads a romance novel --he grimaces, Lady WH MPERS.

DAVI D
"He nuzzled her swollen bosomlike a
baby, but he was a man, a big, brutish
man, a wild beast, his gol den mane
cascadi ng over her boiling caul dron of
womanhood as he ravi shed her." Bl uck!

F) Hope wal ks the mall, buying Christmas decorations, etc.
G David visits a cluster of old antique shops.

H Two teenage boys struggle to shove a | arge Christnas
tree into the hatch of Hope's Beetle.

) David struggles at the honme conputer, pecks the
keyboar d.
Hi s pecks gradually blossominto legitinmate typing.



J) David and Hope flip the switch, lighting their
beautifully
decorated Christmas Tree. Lady BARKS her approval.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

Hope | ooks up as David enters the room carrying the romance
paper backs boxed up for Goodw I I.

DAVI D
| wanted to wite this drivel?
(Hope shrugs)
It's so weird, Hope, the things I
remenber, the things | just don't
bel i eve. Like you.

HOPE
Li -Li -Li ke ne?

DAVI D
| can't explainit. | feel this
sense of, | don't know, yearning, an

enor nous unquenched aspirati on,
sonet hi ng--so cl ose, yet so far away.

HOPE
Oh, CGod.

DAVI D
Then there's you. M soul mate.
And that is so real

HOPE
It is?

DAVI D
| skimmed this stuff and figured
maybe that's why | snapped.

HOPE
It was?
DAVI D
| nmean, |'m broke, except for the

noney | won ganbling the other

night. But | don't even have a bank
account. These books sell mllions.
Sonme of the witers who churn them
out make mllions. Don't you see?

| craved noney so nuch, | didn't



| NT. HOPE'

Davi d and

care what | had to wite to get it.
And when | realized the shall owness

of ny life, "Bam" | just snapped.
Slowy but surely, I'mgonna figure
everything out. | guarantee it.

S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Hope get ready for bed.

DAVI D
| did sone research at the library.
| was trying to find a new angle on
that romance drivel. Anyway, |
found out sonme interesting
hi storical facts. Take the ancient
Romans, for instance. They believed
in the romantic potency of eating
hi ppopot anus snout s.

HOPE
G oss!

DAVI D
Think that's bad? They also ate
hyena eyes to turn thensel ves on.

HOPE
CGee, I'mgetting hot and hungry.

DAVI D
They had fertility festivals where
wonen masquer aded as wol ves and
pranced around, desperate to be
whi pped by guys wearing cerenoni al
| oi ncl ot hs.

HOPE
You know what they say about a man
in uni form

DAVI D
Oranges were huge. Chinese nen
woul d share slices with their
favorite concubi nes and sprinkle
orange bl ossons on their beds. And
t he Europeans believed that to
attract a |over, you make pin pricks
in an orange then sleep with it



under your arnpit. \Whoever eats the
orange will fall in love with you

She turns toward him He pulls out an orange. She grins.

HOPE
You don't have any hi ppo snout on
you by any chance?

DAVI D
No, but I've got a killer loincloth
under this robe.

HOPE
| bet you say that to all the
concubi nes.

DAVI D
Hey, | only have hyena eyes for you.

LATER - | N BED
Davi d and Hope spoon in bed, basking in passion's aftergl ow

HOPE
This is what |'ve always wanted, how
| always knew it could be.
(beat)
How do you feel about children?

DAVI D
Sonmet hing you're not telling me?

HOPE
| ' m serious.

DAVI D
Haven't we tal ked about this before?

HOPE
No.

DAVI D
| Iove children. Being a good
father, a good husband, those are
the nost inportant things a man can
do.

They ki ss.
HOPE



So, if you're not going to, um you
know, wite anynore--

DAVI D
Who said |"'mnot going to wite
anynore? | have an idea for a
novel .

HOPE
You do?

DAVI D

Al ready working on it.

HOPE
You are? Wiat's it about?

DAVI D

It's a lot nore Di ckensoni an than
t he romance novel stuff--not to
flatter nyself. | guess it's about
the triunph of hope over experience.

(beat)
Witing's very safe. | nean, you
control what happens, you control
t he outcone. You can't have that
kind of control in real life..

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY
Hope uses the Xerox machine. Nat waits behind her.

NAT
Repr oduci ng, eh? Can | hel p?
(Hope rolls her
eyes)
Going to the office Christmas party?

HOPE
For the obligatory ten m nutes.

NAT
| know what you nean. W could slip
away to our own private party.

She thrusts her dianond ring in his face.

NAT ( CONT' D)
That' d | ook great on ny nightstand.



HOPE
| ' m engaged, Nat.

She wal ks of f.
NAT
Engaged? Since when? Hey! Wo is
this bunf!
I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NI GHT

David's at the stove. Hope enters, sniffs the aroma

DAVI D
H , Hon.
HOPE
You cook?
(stunned by the
st ove)

Gilled scallops..

DAVI D
Awesone junbo sea scallops at that
mar ket on Vall ey View.

HOPE
Triticale berry-rice pilaf? But
how- - ?

DAVI D

And for desert?
He opens the freezer and retrieves a box of,

HOPE
Eski no Pies...

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

The fireplace crackles. Christmas nusic plays. Hope |ays
agai nst David's chest as they share an Eskino Pie.

DAVI D
VWhat about ny famly?

HOPE
Your famly?



DAVI D

My parents.
HOPE
Oh God--your parents...
DAVI D
That's what | thought.
HOPE
It is?
DAVI D

You don't have to coddl e ne, Hope.
| know t hey woul d've been the first
ones you called if--they were alive.

HOPE
Ch CGod. ..

DAVI D
l"mokay. In a way it's easier.
You don't want your parents to see
you as a failure. | just wish we

hadn't | ost the photo albuns in the
acci dent.

HOPE
(fighting her tears)
Acci dent ?
DAVI D

The trailer fire, when we were
novi ng.

HOPE
Oh, right.

DAVI D
Are your parents..?

HOPE
Yes, they live in Florida.

DAVI D
| ' mkinda afraid to ask but--what do
t hey think of me?

HOPE
Eh--wel | --they haven't net you.



DAVI D
| haven't nmet nmy future in-laws? |
didn't ask your father for your
hand? That's not ne. And if it
was, it ain't anynore. Let's cal

t hem
HOPE
Who?
DAVI D
Your parents.
HOPE
My parents? Call ny parents??
DAVI D
You're right. |I'msorry. | forgot
about the tine difference. |It's

after m dni ght back there.

HOPE
Gh, Cod. ..

DAVI D
| didn't nean to upset you, Honey.

He pulls her close, kisses the top of her head. A guilty tear
rolls down her cheek.

DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Besi des, we're a famly now, you and
me. Pretty soon |l'd like to start
adding to our famly. And don't you

worry, Princess. W'Ill nake a
mllion times nore nenories than the
ones |'ve lost, and we'll fill nore

phot o al bunms than you can i magi ne.

I NT. HOPE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

David is asleep in bed, alone.

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - POOL AREA - NI GHT

Cl enchi ng her bathrobe, Hope is curled in a | ounge chair,
staring at the stars, tears stream ng from her eyes.



I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

By the light of the Christmas tree, Hope scans David's
t hi ngs, books he's bought, note pads. She stunbles upon a
printout of his manuscript, and curiously flips to a page.

DAVID (V.Q)
In the sumer, flowering white
dogwoods, radi ant crabapples. In

W nter, majestic ponderosas a
hundred feet high and tw ce as aged,
cl oaked in coats of snow. Alas, the
estate's aura was hot el esque,

sonepl ace you stayed, not |ived.

Hope cl oses the manuscript. A piece of scrap paper falls
out, a hand witten poem "For Hope." She reads:

DAVID (V. O.)
Had | no eyes but ears, ny ears
woul d | ove that inward beauty and
invisible; or were | deaf, thy
outward parts woul d nove each part
in me that were but sensible: Though
nei ther eyes nor ears, to hear nor
see, yet should | be in |love by
touchi ng thee. Say, that the sense
of feeling were bereft of ne, and
that | could not see, nor hear, nor
touch, and nothing but the very
small were left of ne, yet would ny
| ove for thee be still as much.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - CHRI STMAS DAY - MORNI NG

FLASH A canera sits on a tripod near the Christmas tree.

Bl i nded by the flash, Hope and David | augh. Lady waddl es
around in a new sweater, a Santa hat on her head. Stockings
have been enptied, several presents opened. David hands
Hope a small gift w apped box.

DAVI D
Merry Chri st nas.

Hope opens it--Inside, a beautiful antique gold Irish
Cl addaugh ring: A heart encircled by a pair of delicate
hands and topped by a royal crown.

HOPE
It's beautiful.



DAVI D
It's a Caddaugh ring, from17th
century Ireland. | found it in an
antique shop. The heart synbolizes
| ove, the hands friendship and
faith, and the crown loyalty and
fidelity. "In love and friendship
let us reign.”

Hope hugs him

HOPE
You have one nore.

She retrieves a slender, exquisitely decorated box and hands
it to him He opens it: Inside, an antique Waltham white
gold and bl ack enanel Art Deco vintage watch with flexible

| ugs--THE watch. David stares at it, starts to zone out,
hi s eyes gl azing over, his head dizzy.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
You don't like it?

DAVI D
It's beautiful, it's...
HOPE

| found it in an antique shop too.

K, it was a pawn shop, but anyway,
| was wal king by and saw it in the
w ndow and fell in love with it.

David straps the watch on, stares at it, gets dizzy.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
What's wrong?

DAVI D
Too much eggnog | guess.

The DOORBELL RINGS. Hope goes to the front door, opens it:
A pissed of f Babs stands hol di ng a bakery box.

BABS

Falalalala, lala freakin' |al
HOPE

What are you doi ng here?? | thought

you went back East??



BABS

Every freakin' airport northeast of
Cleveland is snowed in. |[|'ve been
sitting down at McCarran for 42
freakin' hours.

(hands over the box)
Here. Fruitcake. Uncle Pedro is
going to be so di sappoi nted.
Speaki ng of fruitcake, where's Keith

Partridge?

HOPE
Don't screw this up for ne, Babs!

BABS
Tranquilizate, huh? | know the drill.
He and | have known each other for
years! It'll be great to see ne

agai n.

She wal ks into the living room Hope right on her tail.
David | ooks up fromhis watch, smles. Babs is amazed.

DAVI D
Merry Chri st nas.

BABS
Ay di os m o!

DAVI D
Babs?

BABS
Told ya he'd renenber nme! Wo could
forget all those great tinmes we had
together? C nere, papi chulo.

She hugs him "accidentally" grabs his butt, gives hima
sust ai ned kiss on the nouth. Hope funes. David politely
pul I s away, chuckl es.

BABS
Ay caramaba. . .
EXT. DOMNTOMNN LAS VEGAS - CHRI STMAS PARADE - DAY

Davi d, Hope and Babs watch the parade floats and bands go by
al ong with thousands of spectators lining the streets.



Across the street is Nat, scanning the crowd for babes.
spots Hope and conpany, stares curiously.

Babs gawks. Hope el bows her. David blows on his cold
hands.

DAVI D

You | adi es want sonet hi ng hot?
BABS

Whaddaya have in m nd?
DAVI D

Cof fee? Cocoa?
HOPE

Yes, thanks, Honey.
BABS

(as David wal ks of f)
Mra, | don't know how naughty or

ni ce you' ve been, but Santa was
extrenely good to you this year

HOPE
It's the nost amazing, incredible
thing that's ever happened to ne!
The ot her night he cooked ny
favorite dinner. How d he know what
nmy favorite dinner was?

BABS
Lucky guess.

HOPE
Triticale berry-rice pilaf side
di sh??

BABS
You nmust've nentioned it.

HOPE
No! And he wote ne a poem And,
God, we think so nuch alike.

BABS
Just like the personal s ad.

HOPE
He makes this strange noi se when
he's brushing his teeth--



They turn

(gargl es funny,
hacks)
--and it just nelts ny heart!

BABS
That is so sangano.

HOPE
| know, isn't it great? God,
want to do all these things for him
wash his clothes and rub his feet
and | ook pretty for him and--

BABS
Never mnd all that. Has he
i ntroduced you to "M . Kincaid" yet?

HOPE
And--he's the nost romantic, nost
caring, nost passionate, npst
tal ented | over any woman coul d ever
want .

BABS
That does it.
(1 ooks, whistles)
Taxi! St. Vincent's, avanza!

NAT (O S.)
St. Vincent's?

around--Nat is checking out Babs.

NAT ( CONT' D)
Fel i z Navi dad.

HOPE
Babs, this is Nat.

BABS
The pendejo you told nme about?

NAT
Babs, eh?
(touching her arm
Sure it isn't "Babe?"

BABS
Move that hand or nunber the bones
SO you can bring'emall hone in a
pl asti c bag.



NAT
So where's lover boy? | saw him
fromacross the street. He |ooked
famliar. Really famliar.

Hope and Babs exchange nervous gl ances.

HOPE
Look, Nat, you shoul d go.

NAT
Go? Oh no, no, no. Not until
meet ny conpetition.

BABS
M ra--séangano--if you don't |eave
right now, 1'Il bash your brains
till the lice start chirping!

NAT
Alright, I"'mgoin'. But |I know I've
seen that guy sonepl ace before.

He wal ks of f.

HOPE
| want you to do sonething for ne.

BABS
Does it involve you going out of
town for an extended period of tinme
and nme baby-sitting M. Cassidy?

HOPE
|"'mserious. | want you to check
the airline records, see if you can
find the nanes of anyone who fl ew
into Las Vegas but never left.

BABS
| work at a travel agency, Hope, not
the freakin' FBI!

HOPE
Just for, say, the last nonth or so.

BABS
Why don't you hire a freakin
detective if you wanna know so nuch?



HOPE
What the heck am | supposed to tel
a detective?

BABS
You know how many people cone to
Vegas each nonth--three million.
Each nonth, three mllion! And
woul dn't you know it? A |lot of
t hose people fly! On airplanes!
Besi des, he m ght just be sonme schno
from Tol edo who deci ded to go
G eyhound.

HOPE
| know, but, won't you at | east--

David returns with steam ng styrof oam cups. Hope's eyes
pl ead--Babs' reply "I"Il try."

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY

Hope hustles down the hall, secretively scanning a | egal
pad. She bunps into M. Dol an.
DOLAN
Whoa t here!
HOPE
Sorry, M. Dol an.
DOLAN
Great job on the oil show | ast week.
HOPE
Thanks.
DOLAN

How s WRI TEX com ng al ong?

HOPE
WRI TEX? Eh--Ri ght on!

LATER - HOPE' S DESK

Hope checks her pad, dials the phone, speaks in a hushed
t one.

HOPE



| daho State Police? 1lowa, sorry. |
was wondering if you had any recent
m ssi ng persons cases, white nal e,
very handsone. ..

(l'istens)
No, he is not single! | think..

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

David types his novel, Lady asleep by his side. The words
rush fromhis head, through his fingertips, onto the screen.

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY
Hope conti nues her detective work.

HOPE
Unsol ved Mysteries? Have you had a
recent case of a man--Caucasi an,
thirties, handsone--di sappearing or
bei ng ki dnaped, anything |like that?
(l'istens)
Not hi ng? Thanks anyway.

She hangs up, checks her pad, dials another nunber.

HOPE
H, Anerica's Mst Want ed?

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
Very |ate. Hope reads nore of David s manuscript.

DAVID (V.Q)
School didn't hold nmuch interest.
He was a straight A student, as
required. But he preferred slipping
away fromSt. Mary's Prep to wander
Manhat t an.

EXT. SAINT MARY'S PREP SCHOOL - MANY YEARS AGO - DAY

Davi d kisses his teen G RLFRI END on the cheek and sl aps his
BEST FRI END on t he shoul der, then takes off into the city.

DAVI D (V. O.)



He | oved novies, especially old
ones, with heroes, where the guy
gets the girl in the end. He'd play
cat and nouse with enpl oyees at the
old Geenwich Village theater,
sneaking in and out of matinees.

EXT. GREENW CH VI LLAGE RENAI SSANCE THEATER - DAY
David slips into an exit door one step ahead of an usher.

DAVID (V.Q)
He |l oved the sport of it. He was
caught once. His father gave hima
severe tongue | ashing, rem nding him
that life was not a gane.

EXT. LITTLE LEAGUE GAME - MANY YEARS AGO - DAY

7-year-old David plays baseball with other little boys.
Parents watch and root themon, including a particularly
ent husiastic MAN I[N HI' S 50s wearing a baseball cap and a
"Kappy's Sandwi ch Shop" t-shirt.

DAVID (V.Q)
Not a ganme. Every tinme he heard that
phrase it rem nded himof little
| eague. His team was sponsored by
Star Realty. They were playing the
t eam backed by Kappy's Sandw ch Shop.
The gane coul dn't have gone better
for the young slugger. A hone run in
the very first inning. Atriple in
the third. A stolen base in the
fifth. A spectacular diving catch in
the sixth--spectacular for alittle
boy. But his father didn't cone to
the ganes |li ke the other dads.

Anot her boy cones over to young David: Little Robert Raley.

ROB
W cked gane, Davey!

YOUNG DAVI D
Booner ang, Robby!

They slap a "high five." Young David eyes the majestic
Rocki es.



YOUNG DAVI D ( CONT' D)
Boy them nountains are cool. Gonna
build me a cabin up there one day.

DAVID (V.Q)
H s team had won, six to two. As he
wal ked of f the playing field, Eskino
Pie trophy in hand, the pint-sized
sl ugger couldn't believe his eyes!
There stood his father.

H s face snmeared wth chocol ate, Young David's eyes go w de:
He drops his nelting Eskinmo Pie and races over to his
FATHER

YOUNG DAVI D
Dad! Did you see ny honme run, Dad??
Did you see ny triple?? M stolen
base?? D d you see ny diving
catch??

DAVI D S FATHER
You bobbl ed that easy lob in the
ei ght h i nni ng.

The little boy is crestfallen.

DAVI D S FATHER ( CONT' D)
Per haps you need a different gl ove.

David's father heads for the car. Dejected David stares at
the ground, then sonething catches his eye: A CUTE LITTLE
G RL smles at him David beans! The man in the "Kappy's
Sandwi ch Shop" shirt grins. David's father notices, marches
over, grabs David' s hand and pulls him away.

| NT. TRENDY HEALTH CLUB - DAY

PAN DOMN a long row of treadm|ls, each occupi ed by WALKERS
every single one yakking on a cell phone. Last in the row
is Babs, puffing and sweating profusely. The nachi ne next
to her opens up--Hope bounds onto it.

HOPE
New Yor k!

BABS
Hey! 1'mtryin" to walk here



HOPE
You do realize that you drive a
$30, 000 four wheel drive vehicle on
paved city streets to a building
where you pay $400 a year to wal k
i ndoors on a conveyor belt?

BABS
X! X! New Yor k what ?

HOPE
| think he's from New Yor k!

BABS
What makes you think that? He
doesn't tawk like he's from New
Yawk.

HOPE
H s manuscript. He's witing about
New York, places and streets--

BABS

You went to New York, wth nme, renenber?
Statue of Liberty? Broadway? The guy
who threw up on your shoes? Besi des,
anyone who's seen reruns of Seinfeld
could do that. Waddaya wanna do this
for? Wiy risk wecking it? So many
peopl e neet the wong person the right
way--you just nmet the right person the

wong way. | haven't seen you this
happy since--1've never seen you this
happy!

HOPE

Am | happy because I"'min love with
David, or because I'min love with
soneone | nmade up? And what about
hin? What if he has a wife, kids?
Peopl e who are worried about hinf

BABS

Qobviously they ain't too worri ed.
You don't see his picture on no mlKk
cartons, do ya? No posters, news
stories? Cops ain't knockin' on
your door. |I've seen nore effort
put into finding a | ost gerbil.

(of f Hope's pl eading

| ook)



Awright awready! Wien | get back
to the awfice I'll have a cup of
caw-fee and see what | can find.

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

David' s at the conputer.

shoul der.

HOPE
How s the witing?

DAVI D
Just flying out of ny fingers. But
one thing | really can't renenber is
feeling this exhausted sitting in a
chair all day.

The TELEPHONE RI NGS.

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - NI GHT

Hope sneaks a peek over

hi s

Cradling her phone, Babs studies a computer printout.

BABS
| got sone info for you. 1,809
mal es from New York have flown into
Vegas and not yet flown out since
Decenber first. 602 were traveling
with femal e conpani ons, 294 were
part of a famly, |eaving 913 nale
travelers either flying al one or
with other, unrelated males. It's
i npossible to tell.

HOPE (V. Q)
(whi speri ng)
Make nme a copy.

BABS
O 913 nanmes? \What, you gonna
read' em of f one by one and see if he
recogni zes anybody?

| NT. HOVE DEPOT - DAY



Davi d and Hope push a cart around the huge hardware store,
gat hering hone and yard supplies. David reads the |abel on
a bag of fertilizer. Hope sneaks a peek into her purse.

HOPE
M ke Maroni .

No reaction from David. Hope peeks, feigns a cough.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Aar on McBai n.
(no reaction)
Steve Dayton? David Schwartz?

DAVI D
"' msorry, Honey, what?
HOPE
David Schwart z?
DAVI D
Who' s David Schwart z?
HOPE
Ch, just--sonebody | have to call.

Busi ness.

Davi d goes back to the bag | abel. Hope sneaks anot her peek
at the list, struggles to pronounce the nane:

HOPE
Akk- - Akk- - Akmed- - Akmed Mohamred
Akkhaha- - Akkhahaha- - Akkkkk!
Hope realizes David and other PATRONS are staring at her.
HOPE ( CONT' D)
| just need sone water.

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - POOL AND JACUZZI - DAY

Davi d checks the pool's PH  Hope approaches with an address
book, the printout fromBabs folded within its pages.

HOPE
| was just updating our address
book. Is WlliamCollins a friend

of yours?

DAVI D



Don't recogni ze the nane. Could be.

HOPE
How about M Iton QG aser?
DAVI D
Doesn't ring a bell.
HOPE
Hm .. Can | read your book?
DAVI D
It's not finished. | want you to
wait until I'mdone so | can get the
sanme reaction a publisher's gonna
have, OK? | trust you.

MONTAGE - HOPE AND DAVI D FALLI NG DEEPER I N LOVE
A) David and Hope picnic and feed the swans at Sunset Park.
B) Wet'n WId: They play like kids on the water rides.

C) Dressed to the nines, they tour the new Guggenheim
Museum

D) Hoover Dam David and Hope | ook in awe, then tour
i nsi de.

E) Lake Mead: As in "FromHere To Eternity," Hope and
Davi d ki ss passionately on the sands of Boul der Beach.

DAVI D
Hope? Do you think sone people live
their lives, | nean their entire

life, based on what others think?

HOPE
| suppose they--1 nean, yeah..

F) Red Rock Canyon: David and Hope ride horses through the
spect acul ar nount ai ns and canyons ten mles and t housands
of years from The Strip. David studies the nountain

peeks
as if they're famliar, nonentarily gets dizzy.

HOPE
| love it up here.

DAVI D



Those nobuntains are so cool ..

| NT. SMALL CASI NO - LOW RENT LAS VEGAS - NI GHT

A bingo roomis packed wth old | adi es--and Nat, frustrated,
a pile of spent losing bingo cards in front of him The
CALLER calls out nunbers. The OLD LADY next to Nat vyells,

OLD LADY
Bi ngo!

Nat shakes his head, checks his wallet--enpty. He gets up
and heads for an ATM nachine. It's out of order. He finds
anot her, dead too. A SECURI TY GUARD i nforns him

SECURI TY GUARD
Al our ATMs are down.

EXT. LOW RENT LAS VEGAS - N GHT

Nat exits the casino, |ooks around, spots a tall bank sign
and starts up the sidewal k. He takes a dark, seedy
shortcut. He wal ks past St. Vincent's honel ess shelter and
scof f s.

NAT
Losers.

Nat reaches the bank, gets cash fromthe ATM He starts
back toward the casino. Qut of the darkness step the sane
two Drifters who nugged David. Nat's knees trenble.

DRI FTER #1
Buddy, can | talk to you for a
m nut e?

NAT

Wha- - Whaddaya want ?

DRI FTER #1
Can you help a coupl'a veterans down
on their luck?

NAT
Sorry, | don't have any noney.

Drifter #1 nods toward the ATM machine and grins. Drifter
#2 waps David's belt around his fist. Nat is petrified. A
PCLI CE SI REN CHI RPS.



PCLI CE P. A
Move al ong.

The Drifters give Nat a nenacing | ook, then wal k off.

NAT
Lucky for you the cops showed up or-

PCLI CE P. A
Move it!  Now

Nat nods nervously, crosses the street.

Several honel ess, sad nen stand, sit, and lie sleeping in
front of St. Vincent's Shelter. Nat's truly unconfortable.
The sadness and | onel i ness appear to touch him He stops.

A particul ar HOVELESS MAN catches Nat's eye--he's quite good
| ooking, wearing a tattered suit. They stare at each other.
A light bulb goes on--Nat grins.

NAT
Bi ngo.

| NT. LAS VEGAS CONVENTI ON CENTER OFFI CES - DAY
Hope wal ks down the hall past M. Dolan's office.

DCOLAN (O S.)
Hope, may | see you pl ease?

| NT. DOLAN S OFFI CE - DAY
Dol an | ooks sol etm.  Hope | ooks nervous.

DOLAN
Cl ose the door. Have a seat.

HOPE
Wiy do | get the feeling you have
sonething serious to tell nme?

DOLAN
Because | do. | mean, how | ong can
a person honestly expect to keep a
thing like this a secret? Sooner or
| ater everyone's bound to find out.



The gossip's already started and we
bot h know good gossip runs on wheel s
with every hand greasin' it as it
goes. So no use puttin' it off.

Hope bows her head, awaits the ax.

DOLAN ( CONT' D)
In this position, obviously I've
made sone pretty powerful
influential friends and
acquai ntances. Sonme of those
friends and acquai nt ances have
convinced ne to run for mayor

HOPE
Ma- ma- ma- - Mayor ?
(1 aughs)
That's it? You're running for
mayor ?
DOLAN
You find that amnusing?
HOPE
No! No, sir! It's fabul ous!
DOLAN

Thank you. Now, obviously they're
going to have to find a repl acenent

for me. |'mrecomendi ng you.
HOPE
Me?
DOLAN
You' ve done a helluva job here,
Hope. |[|'ve never seen anyone with

both the intestinal fortitude and
genui ne sweet ness you possess.

You' ve got nore balls than nost nen
| know yet you're nore fem nine than
nost wonen | know. Lately you' ve
been positively gl ow ng. Not
pregnant, are you?

Hope LAUGHS NERVOUSLY, unsure..

I NT. HOPE' S OFFI CE - DAY



Hope works at her desk. A PASSERSBY gi ve her thunbs

PASSERBY
"1l keep my fingers crossed!

Hope smles. Nat slithers in, devilish grin.

NAT
Wiy be with a zero when you coul d be
with a hero? | can't believe no one
else figured it out. Then again
do possess rare powers of
observati on, anong ot her things.

HOPE
VWhat the heck are you tal ki ng about ?

NAT
M. WII-Wrk-For-Food! How do you
t hi nk Dol an woul d feel about
recommendi ng you for his job if he
knew you had a fetish for vagabonds?

Hope junps up, shuts her door.

HOPE
What do you want ?
NAT
A dat e.
HOPE
VWhat ??
NAT
On New Year's Evel!
HOPE
No! | couldn't. | woul dn' t!
NAT

It's shocking, really. Wen Dol an
finds out that his star enpl oyee has
sex with street people. Not a very
good image for the city.

HOPE
Wiy do you want to go out with ne,
Nat? | don't even |ike you!

NAT



Au contraire! You don't really know

me. A situation | intend to
rectify.
HOPE
God... Not New Year's Eve.
NAT
Wel 1, how about next Friday night?
HOPE
Next Friday, next Friday... If | go
out with you--once!--you'll keep

your mouth shut and | eave ne al one?

NAT
l"'mlike a Lays potato chip--one
just won't be enough. But if you
feel that way after our little
téte-a-téte? kay.

HOPE
Don't you even think about |ays or
téte-a-tétes!

(cl oses her eyes)

kay. . .

MONTAGE - TI ME SEQUENCE

A) Hope's desk cal endar shows Decenber 27, OVER. ..

B) SUPERI MPCSE - David and Hope doing their life..

C) The cal endar pages turn--Decenber 28... Decenber 29..
Decenber 30... Decenber 31..

EXT. LAS VEGAS - NEW YEAR S EVE - N GHT

HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS OF REVELERS nob the Strip. ROCK BANDS

play at the Frenont Experience. ERRANT FI REWORKS expl ode.

The countdown begins: "Ten, Nine, Eight..."

EXT. TOP OF THE STRATOSPHERE TOWER - NI GHT

A quarter mle in the sky, REVELERS crowd the outdoor

observation deck with its stunning view, David and Hope
anong them "...Seven, Six, Five..."



HOPE
| love you, David.

DAVI D
Booner ang.
(they kiss)
Let's get married! Tonight!

"...Four, Three, Two, One--Happy New Year!" David and Hope
ki ss passionately, sky rockets, fireworks and glittering
confetti exploding all around them

EXT. LITTLE WH TE WEDDI NG CHAPEL - DRI VE-THRU - N GHT

The "Tunnel OF Love" is a drive-thru canopy with angels and
Elvis lyrics painted above. TRAFFIC HONKING a long line of
idling cars ahead, Hope's Beetle can't even make it within
300 feet of the entrance on Las Vegas Blvd. Nervous sighs.
Shrugs. Resigned, they pull out of line and drive off.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Her C addaugh ring sparkles in the firelight as nelancholy
Hope fingers it. David enters in his bathrobe, realizes.

DAVI D
Com ng to bed, Hon? You've been up
since | ast year.

HOPE
| just need to be alone for a while.

DAVI D
No natter what it is, renmenber:
Above the cloud with its shadow is
the star wwth its light.
(ki sses her
f or ehead)
You know where to find ne.

He exits. Hope wanders the room touches the dying

Christmas tree--dry needles fall to the floor. She goes to
the desk, flips open David s manuscript, begins to read.

EXT. BOOT CAMP - YEARS EARLI ER - DAY



A ranshackl e bus pulls into the Arny boot canp. Younger
David steps off sporting a crewcut and private's uniform He
and OTHERS head for a Quonset hut office building.

DAVID (V. O.)
He thought about that |ast day at
St. Mary's--graduation. How his
father hadn't shown up but sinply
phoned in his arrangenents. Dreans
of the Ivy Leagues were replaced by
the nightmare of Arny fatigues. He
needed di scipline, his father said.
Sadness filled himto the marrow,
but his father had taught himthat
real men don't indul ge enotions.

| NT. QUONSET HUT OFFI CE - YEARS EARLI ER - DAY
A SERGEANT processes his new nen.

DAVID (V. O.)
"Next," the sergeant called
routinely.

Younger David steps up to the sergeant's desk

DAVID (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
He kept repeating to hinself, over
and over, that the experience would
be worthwhil e, perhaps inval uable.

And it was only two years. "Nanme?"
the sergeant asked. He didn't
noti ce.

| NT. BABS APARTMENT - BATHROOM - M DDLE OF THE NI GHT

Babs sits on the toilet seat cover, her face caked with a
pl asti c-1ooking exfoliating mask--the slightest facial
nmovenent causes terrible pain. The TELEPHONE RI NGS. She
cl enches her teeth.

BABS
Shit...

That cracks nore of the tight nmask--she SCREAMS!, causing
nore pai n--she | ooks epileptic. Teeth clenched, she
struggles to mnimze her angui sh as she answers,

BABS ( CONT' D)



What ?7?

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - POOL AND JACUZZI - N GHT
Face puffy fromcrying, Hope talks on a cordl ess phone.

HOPE
Happy New Year. Busy?

| NTERCUT - BABS AND HOPE

BABS
Yeah, |I'mhaving wild sex with a
coupl e of Chi ppendal e dancers.
(Wi nces as the mask
cracks, SCREAMS)
They' re ki nda rough.

HOPE
Do you renenber when you were
little, playing with Barbie, and
Ken, fantasizing about your dream
man, your dreamrelationship. You'd
pretend that Ken was everything
Bar bi e ever wanted, only really it
was everything you want ed.

BABS
Look, Hope, |'m ki nda--Shit!

HOPE

And later, in junior high, draw ng
hearts around a boy's nane, adding
his |l ast name to your first nane,
putting "Ms." in front of it.

(starts crying)
| s that what |'ve done, Babs? Am
totally, conpletely in love with a
schoolgirl fantasy? |Is David really
the way he is, or have | nmade him
t hat way because | told himhow he
was, who he was? Have | stolen the
life of an innocent man because ny
own life is so pathetic?

BABS
Wha--Shit! Hang on.

She grabs a wet towel and scrubs the exfoliate off her face.



BABS ( CONT' D)

First of all, you're a sweet,
attractive, professional wonman who's
managed to nmake a pretty nice life
for herself in a pretty screwed up
worl d. Second, you plucked this guy
out of a dunpster and pl unked him
into a very nice hone. Third, Ken
was gay--everybody knew t hat!

HOPE
|'"m afraid, Babs, so afraid of |osing
him But | have to fill in his life
for him | have to...

| NT. HOPE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Lady snores at the foot of the bed. Hope craws in behind
sl eeping David. A tear rolls off her cheek onto his bare
back.

EXT. TRAVEL ACGENCY - MORNI NG

The crack of dawn. Babs' SUV pulls into the enpty parking |ot.

I NT. | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY

Lori answers the phone. Wayne and Channing can be seen in
t he background through a cracked door, going over nmaps.

LORI
Good norning, Investar.

| NT. DAVID S HOUSE - DAY
The maid |Isabella is on the phone.
MAI D

Yes, this is Isabella, M. David's
housekeeper. You heard from hi nf?

| NTERCUT - | NVESTAR OFFI CES AND DAVI D S HOUSE
LORI

No, we haven't heard from M.
Kni ght .



MAI D
Hi s cell phone is not working and..

Wayne gets a heads up, goes to the phone, takes it from
Lori.

WAYNE
Hi, Wayne Benson. Don't worry about
M. Knight. Renmenber the tinme he
went to Montana and Wom ng for |ike
t hree weeks plus w thout a word?
He's probably just negotiating
another killer real estate deal.

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY
Baggy eyed Babs types info into her conputer. Cross
referenced nanes, dates, |ocations scroll up the screen

foll owed by names of airlines, hotels, rental car conpani es.

She nmakes dozens of phone calls, shakes her head,
frustrated.

Thousands of nanes and itineraries scroll up the screen..

| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY
Hope's on her way out the door when the TELEPHONE RI NGS

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY
Babs wedges t he phone between ear and shoul der.

BABS
Can you tal k?

| NTERCUT - HOPE AND BABS

Sm |ing, Hope touches a bud vase containing a beautiful rose
fromthe garden

HOPE
He went joggi ng, why?

BABS
After that inspirational phone cal
of yours | couldn't sleep. o
figure. So | came in and took



another crack at it. And | found a
guy.

HOPE
Tell ne!

BABS
Decenber 19th, Continental flight
363 | eaves Denver 6:55 PM arrives
Vegas 8:21 PM Single mal e passenger
bought a round trip ticket--First
Cl ass, open end return. That ain't
cheap.

HOPE
VWhat's his nane??

BABS
Had a reservation at the Four
Seasons. $625 a night. Quy nust be
| oaded. Anyway, he never checked

in.
HOPE
VWhat's his nane, Babs?
BABS
And he hasn't used his return
ticket.
HOPE
Babs! |
BABS

OK!' His nane is David Knight.

HOPE
David Knight? David Knight...

Wiy is that famliar? Hope's eyes w den, she drops the
phone.

BABS
Hel | 0?

Hope frantically skins the pages of David's manuscript until
she finds that page.

DAVID (V. O.)
"Next," the sergeant called
routinely.



| NSERT - BOOT CAMP OFFI CE - YEARS EARLI ER - DAY
Younger David stands at sergeant's desk.

SERGEANT
What' s your nane, boy?

YOUNGER DAVI D
Davi d Knight, sir.

BACK TO SCENE - Hope dashes back to the phone.
HOPE
It's himM God, it's him Get ne on
the next flight to Denver!
BABS
VWhat ?? What're you gonna do in
Denver ?
I NT. KINKO S COPY CENTER - DAY

Davi d's manuscript in hand, Hope dashes up to the counter.

HOPE
| need a copy of this.

A nonot one EMPLOYEE pi cks up an order form

EMPLOYEE
Name?

HOPE
| just need one copy.

EMPLOYEE
| need your nane. Conpany policy.

HOPE
Hope Si ngl et on.

EMPLOYEE
Addr ess?

HOPE
Why ?

EMPLOYEE



Conpany policy.

HOPE
3426 Bryant Avenue.

EMPLOYEE
Tel ephone nunber ?
HOPE
| know! "Conpany policy!"™ 838-
0078.
EMPLOYEE
Nunmber of copies?
HOPE
One! | just need one freakin' copy!
EMPLOYEE
Al right then. It should be
ready... around four o'clock.
HOPE
Four o' clock?? | need it now
EMPLOYEE
Vell we do have sel f-service

machi nes.
Hope goes over to them Frustrated and frantic, she copies
t he manuscript on a small Xerox machine, one page at a tine.
| NT. HOPE' S VW BEETLE - DAY
Hope speeds down the road. Sonething ahead catches her eye.
HOPE'S P.O V. - David jogging a hundred feet ahead.
Hope hits the brakes and bangs a hard | eft down a side
street.
EXT. McNEI L ESTATES NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY
The streets of Hope's nei ghborhood forma |large grid--north,
south, east, west. David unwittingly plays cat-and-nouse
w th Hope--he zigs down one street, she zags down anot her,

pulls U-turns, drives in reverse--as they get closer to
hore.



David jogs through an intersection w thout |ooking, nere
feet in front of a PORSCHE--1t screeches to a halt!
| NT. PORSCHE - DAY

The real DAVID CASSI DY catches his breath and w pes his
br ow.

DAVI D CASSI DY
VWio the hell's that guy think he is?
| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

Hope races inside. Lady cocks her head. Hope replaces the
manuscri pt, dashes into the kitchen just as David enters.

HOPE
So late! Must hurry!

She bolts out the door. David shrugs, w pes off sweat,
drinks a bottle of water. The TELEPHONE RI NGS

DAVI D
Hel | 0?
| NT. HOPE' S VW BEETLE - DAY

Hope races toward the travel agency, tal ks on her cel
phone.

HOPE
Hi .

| NTERCUT - HOPE AND DAVI D

DAVI D
M ss ne al ready?
HOPE
Yes... Um-I| have to go out of town
for a few days.
DAVI D
Qut of town?
HOPE
Yes. Very last mnute. |It's real

i nport ant - - busi ness.



DAVI D
Where are you goi ng?

HOPE
Denver .

She wi nces, curses herself.

DAVI D
Denver ?

David gets dizzy. There's silence on the |ine.

HOPE
Davi d?

DAVI D
Yeah, sorry. Mist've overdone it
with the running. Unh, why don't |
go with you? W could go skiing--

HOPE
|'d love that, but I'mgoing to be
so busy. Besides, this wll give
you sone quiet tinme to...
(gl ances at
manuscri pt)
...finish your novel.

DAVI D
Yeah, ny novel...

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY
Babs hands Hope a pl ane ticket.

BABS
Got you a room at the Brown Pal ace.
Friend of mne owed ne a favor. You
sure you know what you're doing?

HOPE
O course not. | just know | have
to do it.
| NT. CONTI NENTAL Al RLI NES JET - DAY

Hope stares out the wi ndow as the jet prepares for takeoff.



| NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - DAY

David stares blankly at the conputer screen, deep in
t hought .

EXT. DENVER | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT - DAY

Hope' s pl ane touches down amd a |ight snow.

| NT. DENVER | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT - DAY
Hope finds a pay phone and flips through the phone book.
There's no "David Knight" |isted.
EXT. 18th STREET - DENVER - DAY
Snow falls lightly on domtown. Cutching David's
manuscri pt, Hope spots a MAILMAN ahead on the sidewal k and
stops him
HOPE
Excuse nme, but--do you know soneone
in Denver nanmed David Knight?
MAI L VAN
It's a big city, Mss.
SERI ES OF SHOTS - HOPE SEARCHES DENVER FOR CLUES

A) A woman stands in the doorway of a beautiful old
buil ding, talks with Hope, shakes her head "No, sorry."

B) Hope dials 411 on a sidewal k pay phone.

411
What city, please?

HOPE
Denver. The nunber for David
Kni ght .

411

|"msorry, that nunber is unlisted.

HOPE



You do have it! Ch, God, please!
|'ve got to have that nunber!

411

|"msorry, that nunber is unlisted.
HOPE

Pl ease!! Pl ease, please, please!!!
411

|"msorry, that nunber is unlisted.

C) A horse trots the snow covered street pulling a hansom
cab. Hope queries the driver--He shakes his head "No."

D) University of Denver. Hope speaks to an ALUMNI CLERK.
ALUWI CLERK
No, |I'm sorry--we have no al umus
named David Kni ght.
EXT. THE BROWN PALACE HOTEL - NI GHT

A beautiful, posh old hotel in the heart of downtown Denver.

| NT. THE BROWN PALACE HOTEL - HOPE'S ROOM - NI GHT

Exhaust ed, Hope plops on the large bed in her beautiful
room She quickly falls asleep in her clothes.

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Cheap flowers in hand, Nat wal ks up to the front door and

rings the bell. David answers it. Lady grow s.
NAT
What are you doi ng here?
DAVI D
| Iive here.
NAT
VWhat ? \Where's Hope?
DAVI D
She had to go out of town on
business. I'msorry, but | don't

remenber you.



(extends his hand)
Davi d Cassi dy.

NAT

Yeah, and |I'm Shirl ey Jones.
DAVI D

Excuse ne?
NAT

Gve it up, pal! I'mon to you
DAVI D

VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?
NAT

Gme a break! | admt, that was

quite a clever ganbit you used to
get into Hope's pants--

David sl ans Nat agai nst the door. Lady noves in right
behind him bares her fangs, grows. Nat's petrified.

DAVI D
You' d better tell ne what the hel
you' re tal king about. Now

NAT
On TV St. Vincent's shelter!

DAVI D
VWhat about it?

NAT
Your ammesia! Hope went down there
and clained you like a | ost dog!

Lady BARKS.

DAVI D
O course she did! W' re engaged!

NAT
She never saw you before in her
lifel [1've worked with Hope over
three years and | never even heard
of you! No one's ever heard of you!
She was with a different guy at our
Labor Day cookout, and anot her at
the Hall oween Ball! Don't you get
it? Hope made the whol e thing up!



David thrusts Nat away, eyes full of rage. He steps back
into the house--LADY YELPS as David TRIPS over her! His
head smashes agai nst a table--he falls unconscious to the
floor. Nat takes off. Lady whinpers, licks David s face..

EXT. KAPPY'S - WORKI NG CLASS DENVER NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

The words "Sandwi ch Shop" are m ssing fromthe nodern sign.
Kappy's is slick, bright, nore |like a Subway franchi se than
a nei ghborhood place. Hope's rental car pulls up.

| NT. KAPPY'S - DAY

Hope enters. Business is good. But the place is very
prefab and plastic. Al the food | ooks prepackaged. Hope
makes her way to the front of the line and a plastic gl oved,
paper - hat-and- nanme-tag weari ng COUNTER BOY.

COUNTER BOY
Wl cone to Kappy's. Wuld you like
to try our bacon-bacon-bacon wap?

HOPE
No, thanks. Do you know David
Kni ght ?

COUNTER BOY

Does he work here?

HOPE
| don't know.

COUNTER BOY
Any you guys know David Kni ght?

All the other plastic gloved, paper-hat-and-nanme-tag wearing
enpl oyees shake their heads "No." The Counter Boy shrugs.

Dej ected, Hope noves to |eave. An old photograph on the
wal | catches her eye: "Kappy's Sandw ch Shop," circa 1970:
Wboden, weat hered, warm | ooking famly place, you can tel

t hey nade great sub sandw ches just by looking at it. An
interior photo shows the old black & white tiled floor, very
simlar to Capriotti's in Las Vegas.

KAPPY (O.S.)
Egg sal ad and neat bal | .



Hope turns to see KAPPY, the man in his 50s at young David's
Little League gane in the t-shirt and cap--now in his late
70s--leaning on a nop, smling nostalgically at the
phot ogr aph.

HOPE
Excuse ne?

KAPPY

Don't forget a conbo |ike that. |
know, sounds strange, but that's
what he'd get--a | arge sub, one half
egg sal ad, the other half neatball.
Made the Ms. sick first tine he
ordered it.

(nods at phot o)
Pl ace | ooked |i ke that back then.
My son runs it now.

(1 ooks around,

si ghs)
Pr ogr ess.

HOPE
So you know Davi d Kni ght?

KAPPY

Used to. A great kid, real nice.
Al ways hel ping other kids, old
peopl e, rescuing stray ani nmals.
Brought a damm pigeon in here once.

(chuckl es, shakes

hi s head; then

suspi ci ous)
You with the Feds or sonethin' ?
That's one of |ife's three biggest
l[ies--"I"mfromthe governnent, |'m
here to help you."

HOPE
Gh, no. I'm-it's--you wouldn't
believe ne if | told you.

KAPPY
You're his girlfriend, it's getting
serious, and you're doing sone sorta
background check on him

HOPE
Sonmething |like that. But how d you-



KAPPY
53 years in this business, | know
peopl e.
(offers his hand)
Charlie Kaplan. Call ne Kappy.

HOPE
Hope Singleton. So David eats here?

KAPPY
Aw, he ain't been in here in
probably 15 years. Wen he was hone
on vacation from prep school --

HOPE
St. Mary's?

KAPPY
Yeah, New York City. He'd ride his
bi ke down here. Even in the snow.
Long ride. His old man was rich by
then--real estate--and they'd noved
into this big old mansion way over
on 6th Avenue. Biggest asshole |
ever net--oh, pardon ne.

HOPE
Davi d?

KAPPY
Hi s father.

HOPE

You said real estate. Star Realty?

KAPPY
Back then it was. Bunch of us snal
busi nessnmen sponsored Little League
teans. Fella named Tom Gal | agher
owned Star--crazy Irishman, but the
sweet est guy. David' s father worked
for him Wen Gll agher got sick,
Knight circled Iike a vulture.
Finally bought old Tomout. Star
didn't sponsor no team after that.

HOPE
s he still in business?

KAPPY



Ch, that rat bastard died a few years
back. Don't know about the conpany.

HOPE
VWhat about David's nother?

KAPPY
She' d passed. Never knew her.
(checks his watch)
Well, better get back to work before
my son fires me. Yep, David sure

was a great kid. | hope he turned
out to be a good man. You tell him
to stop by--the Ms.'Il make him an
egg sal ad and neatbal | .

HOPE
Il wll. Thanks.

They shake hands. She turns to | eave, stops.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Kappy? Wat are the other two |ies?

KAPPY
"The check is in the mail." And the
third one--well, | can't say that in

front of a | ady.

Hope smles, Kappy tips his cap.

EXT. 16TH STREET MALL - TROLLEY - DAY

Hope rides the trolley down the 16th Street mall. She steps
of f outside Brooks Brothers.

| NT. BROOKS BROTHERS - DAY

Hope approaches a CLOTH ER at a register/conputer term nal

CLOTH ER
May | hel p you, madanf
HOPE
Yes. 1'd like to buy a birthday

present for a friend, a custonmer of
yours, but | don't know his sizes.

CLOTHI ER



That shouldn't be a problem W
keep a dat abase of all our
custoners. What's your friend's
nane?

HOPE
Davi d Kni ght.

The C othier types the name into the conputer. David's
name, honme address, phone nunber, and sizes appear on the
screen.

CLOTH ER
Here we are, David Knight. Wat was
it you had in m nd?
The TELEPHONE RI NGS

CLOTH ER ( CONT' D)
WIl you excuse nme one nonment?

He turns his back, answers the phone.
CLOTH ER ( CONT' D)

Thank you for calling Brooks
Br ot her s.

Hope | ooks at the conputer screen, at David s hone address.
The d ot hier hangs up the phone and turns back to Hope.

CLOTH ER
|"msorry. Now then--

But she is gone.

EXT. 6TH AVENUE - DENVER - DAY

Lined with stately ol d mansions, snow falls on 6th Avenue,

EXT. DAVID S HOUSE - DAY

Hope's rental car pulls into the driveway of the big
beauti ful old house. She marvels at the grandeur, and the
trees.

HOPE (V. Q)
"Maj estic ponderosas a hundred feet
hi gh and twi ce as aged, cloaked in
coats of snow. .."



Hope goes to the front door. She rings the bell. A
Hi spanic MAID, |Isabella, answers the door.

HOPE
H. Uh--Is Ms. Knight hone?

MAI D
Ms. Knight? There is no Ms.
Knight. M. David lives here al
al one.

Hope sm | es.

| NT. RENTAL CAR - HOPE - DAY

Hope gropes for a pad and pen, dials 411 on her cell phone.

HOPE

Do you have a listing for Star

Real ty?
411 (V.0O)

One nmonent... I'msorry, no listing.
HOPE

It's really inportant. Could you
check real estate managenent
conpanies, things like that, for
anything simlar?

411 (V. 0O)
One nonent... | have | nveStar
Property Managenent.
HOPE
"Il take that.
| NT. | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY
The PHONE RI NGS. Lori answers.

LORI
Thank you for calling InveStar.

| NTERCUT - HOPE AND LOR

HOPE
Davi d Kni ght, please?



LORI
l"msorry, M. Knight is out of
town. My | take a nessage?

Excited, Hope struggles to talk, wite and drive
si mul t aneousl y.

HOPE
No! That's OKI But can | get your
of fi ce address, please?

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY

Hope hesitates outside the door of I|InveStar.

WAYNE (O S.)
Can | help you?

HOPE
Ah!'  Um-1"m | ooking for David
Kni ght ?

WAYNE

Join the club

I NT. | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY

Wayne ushers Hope inside. He asks Lori,

WAYNE
Any word from Scrooge?
LORI
Not hi ng.
HOPE

Way' d you call himthat?

LORI
M. Raley's waiting in your office.

WAYNE
Shi t . Excuse ne.

He goes to his office.

HOPE
Why' d he call David Scrooge?



LORI
M. Knight's pretty tight with
money, and he's kind of--cold.

HOPE
Col d? Davi d?

The TELEPHONE RI NGS--Lori answers it, turns away. Hope's
eyes wander, |anding on David' s office door.

I NT. DAVID S OFFI CE - DAY

Hope slips in, shuts the door. She sits down and tries the
desk--1ocked. Nothing telling in the in-box. She goes to a
| arge credenza, opens a cabinet door. Inside, several

dusty, franmed photographs: David as a boy, smling in his
Little League uniform David as a stoic teenager, standing
with his father; David in his Army uniform eyes sad; and an
old picture of David' s nother, her yell owed obituary taped
to the back--Hope reads it:

HOPE
Lois Knight, 32, died at St. Lukes
Hospital imediately follow ng the
birth of a son, David, her only
chi |l d.

RALEY (O.S.)
VWait! Stop! Please!
| NT. | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY

Hope rushes out to the | obby. Robert Raley is being haul ed
away by TWO SECURI TY GUARDS.

RALEY
My plan! Please listen to ne! Cal
M. Knight! | know we can work

sonet hing--Call David! Please!
The guards drag Ral ey out the door.

HOPE
VWhat was that all about?

WAYNE

(grins)
Pr ogr ess.



| NT. RENTAL CAR - NI GHT

Hope drives, lost in thought. Finally, she dials her hone
in Las Vegas on the cell phone.

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NI GHT

The ANSVERI NG MACHI NE answer s--Davi d's Nevada drivers
licence lies next to it on the kitchen counter:

DAVID S VA CE ( ANSVERI NG MACHI NE)
Hi, you' ve reached David and Hope.
Sorry we can't take your call right
now. . .

| NTERCUT - HOPE AND HER KI TCHEN | N LAS VEGAS

HOPE
David? Are you there? Hello?

Sitting next to a week's supply of water and food bow s,
Lady | ooks up at the answering machi ne and WH MPERS.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
Just wanted to tell you that 1'Il be
home tonorrow. M ss you. Love you

"Click." Lady HOAS.

I NT. THE BROWN PALACE HOTEL - HALLWAY - NI GHT

Hope fishes for the key as she wal ks toward her room

| NT. THE BROWN PALACE HOTEL - HOPE'S ROOM - NI GHT

Hope enters, shuts the door behind her. She flips on the
lights, turns and SCREAMS! David is sitting in a chair.

HOPE
Davi d!

DAVI D
That's right. But not "David
Cassidy"--1t's David Knight.

HOPE



How di d you- -

DAVI D
Real people, particularly real rich
peopl e, can do anything, can't they?

HOPE
OCh, David, it's not like that.
didn't know. | can expl ain--
DAVI D

What ?!  This sick joke with you and
your friend "Babs"?

HOPE
No!

DAVI D
How coul d you do that to ne?? How
could you lie to soneone about their
entire |ife??

HOPE
No! | nean, that's not what | did!
| nean, that's not what | neant! [
mean, it mght seemthat way--

DAVI D
You' re goddamm right it does!

HOPE
| felt sonmething the nmonment | saw you

DAVI D
What - - Rapacity? Onh, pardon ne--you
know us "writers" have a penchant
for pretentious | anguage.

HOPE
No! Sonet hi ng wonderful! Sonet hi ng
| never felt before! So did you!
And this--it just kept snowbal ling!

| fell inlove with you, and | didn't
know what to do! You can't tell me
what we have isn't real! It is real
| | ove you!

DAVI D

You don't even know ne!

HOPE



| do know you, the real you

DAVI D
You don't know anyt hi ng about ne!
HOPE
VWhat do you think | was doing here??
(pause)

What about "boonerang"?
David takes a long, hard | ook at her.

DAVI D
You know what you call a boonerang
t hat doesn't work, Hope? A stick.

He wal ks out. Hope drops her head and cri es.

| NT. CONTI NENTAL Al RLI NES JET - DAY

Tears roll down Hope's face as the jet takes off.

I NT. DAVID S OFFI CE - DAY

David stares out the wi ndow at the cold, gray Denver sky,
enptiness in his eyes. The | NTERCOM buzzes.

LORI (O S.)
M. Knight? David? Hello?

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NI GHT

Hope pick's up David's Nevada driver's |icense. She notices
a cookbook out of place, flips to a marked page--There's her
excitedly handwitten note, tucked in the page, extolling her
favorite recipe: Gilled Junbo Sea Scallops with Triticale
Berry-Rice Pilaf, along with the address to the seafood shop
on Valley View.

HOPE
That's how he knew. ..

Cryi ng, Hope renoves the engagenent ring, then the C addaugh.

HOPE ( CONT' D)
.ac...cept...



I NT. DAVID S HOUSE - LI BRARY - N GHT

David sits alone in the dark library, firelight flickering
off his face. Concerned, the maid | ooks in on him

MAI D
May | get you sonething, M. David?

DAVI D
No. Go on hone, |sabell a.

MAI D
Renenber: Pro encima de | a nube con
su sonbra esta la estrella con su
luz. "Above the cloud with its
shadow is the star with its light."

She smles, exits. David considers her famliar words. He
goes over to a polished antique bar, searches deep, pulls
out a bottle of Absolute, pours hinself a drink.

He picks up a copy of his manuscript and flips to a page.
DAVID (V. O.)

He was excited. The ring was
perfect. Perfect for true | ove.

FLASHBACK - SAI NT MARY' S PREP SCHOCOL - DAY
Younger David fingers a gold C addaugh ring, beam ng.
DAVID (V.Q)

He'd give it to her the nonent he saw

her. Their dreans woul d be seal ed.
Younger David sprints to his girlfriend' s dormroom and
opens the door: His girlfriend is having sex wth his best
friend.
BACK TO SCENE
David tosses the manuscript into the fireplace. He watches
it burn, downs his drink.

I NT. LVCVA - DOLAN S OFFI CE - DAY

A drained Hope sits across from M. Dolan as MOVERS nove
file boxes and furniture in and out.



DOLAN
| gotta be honest, Hope, for soneone
who was just naned head of the
wor |l d's biggest, npbst exciting
convention center, you're kind of a

cold fish.

HOPE
Sorry. | just have a ot on ny
m nd.

DOLAN

You know, if | becone mayor, we'll
be working very closely together.

He puts his hand on her knee--She's unconfortable.

DCOLAN ( CONT' D)
Anything | can help you wi th?

HOPE
"Il be fine.

He pats her thigh, gets up and exits. The novers | eave.
Nat enters.

NAT
And where were you Friday night?
Don't worry--1 forgive you. So |ong
as it doesn't happen again.

HOPE
Ch, it's not gonna happen agai n.

NAT
Good.

She hands hima copy of the sexual "hair-ess-nent" policy
and a pi nk envel ope.

HOPE
Nat? You're fired.

I NT. | NVESTAR OFFI CES - DAY

Files and blueprints in hand, David pushes on WAayne's open
door, sees himand Channing Laird, eyes them suspiciously.

CHANNI NG
Hey there, Houdini.



He surreptitiously folds papers and slips themin his
pocket, pats David on the shoul der as he exits.

CHANNI NG ( CONT' D)
M wife's friend still wants you.

DAVI D
How conme you didn't show ne Raley's
i dea for a master pl anned
devel opment on his famly's |and?

VWAYNE
C nmon, Dave! The guy's a fl ake!
We're gettin' 1,400 nore houses--

DAVI D
And | never saw these proposals or
letters of intent he got.

WAYNE
Hey, besides all the hone
devel opers, Channing and I--1 nean,

| lined up a Wal - Mart Supercenter,
the brewery, the tire factory!
We're all gonna get rich! Whaddaya
say?

DAVI D
Wayne? You're fired.

| NT. DENVER ATHLETI C CLUB - DAY

An ol d nmoney m x of ancient wooden contraptions and nodern
hi gh tech equi pnment. David works out. The few other
exercisers are rich OLD MEN. David considers them their
thin, gray, wispy hair, their winkled, olive spotted skin,
struggling to tone their aged bodies.

| NT. LOCKER ROOM - DENVER ATHLETI C CLUB - DAY

David exits the shower as TWO OLD MEN enter. Despite their
hal f-century di sadvantage, they |look a | ot happier than him

OLD MAN #1
Bi g storm headed this way.

OLD MAN #2
Yep. Blizzard they're sayin'.



As he dresses, David listens to the old nen's conversati on.

OLD MAN #1
Hope it doesn't ruin your big day
Saturday. Tell ne, Tom does it
feel like fifty years?

OLD MAN #2
Feels like a hundred! MW wfe and |
been together so |ong, even our
under pants | ook alike--big and
r ubber.

The ol d nen chuckl e. David stifles his snicker.

OLD MAN #1
Did you have a | ong courtship?

OLD MAN #2
Not really. M philosophy is, if
you truly love her, marry her for
chrissakes! Now | don't nean just
because your johnson has a
conniption fit every tine you see
her in a tight sweater. But if you
got that, and she makes you | augh,
and she takes good care of you--AND
you want to take good care of her!--
and you' re happy just being
together--if you love her--marry her
for chrissakes! O all sad words of
tongue or pen, the saddest are
these, "It mght have been." | told
nmy boys, "You only get one life.
You wanna spend it Kkickin' yourself
in the patookiss for lettin' her
go?"

OLD MAN #1
No regrets?

OLD MAN #2

Christ. Do | regret ny three sons?
My eight grandchildren? The fourteen
cards | received | ast Father's Day?
The finger paintings framed in ny
office? Do | regret that people of
my seed care nore about ne than sone
other old coot? That sonmeone was
there to help me when | suffered two



separate heart attacks? Regret
spendi ng nore than 50 years with ny
best friend? And who'd regret a half
century of great sex with the person
they | ove? Seventy-two years old and
that woman can still raise the flag
and salute it! M only regret is
that you only get one life, and it's
over before you knowit. | love ny
wife with all ny heart. And |I'd do
it all over again, the whole goddam
50 years, if she'd have ne.

OLD MAN #1
Six billion people on this planet
and you two hook up. How do you
explain it?

OLD MAN #2
Can't. That's what nmakes | ove so
special. No matter how it happens,

if you're lucky enough to find it,
you' re a goddamm fool to let it go.

David stares deep into his | ocker.

INT. CLUB RIO - RI O HOTEL, LAS VEGAS - N GHT

Club R 0o's huge dance floor is packed with the hip and
pseudo- hi p. Bawdy H P-HOP MJSI C bl asts. Babs bops, Hope

pl ops.

BABS
WI1l you snap out of it? It wasn't
real! | told you, guys like that

don't exist!

TWO YOUNG GUYS approach, N CKY D and MASTA P, dressed in
cliché hip-hop clothes and carrying rum and Cokes.

NI CKY D

Yo, I"'mNcky DD D's ny honey, Masta P
MASTA P

Whaaazzzuuuuuup?
HOPE

Qobvi ously not your 1.Q

The two hi p-hoppers stare dunbfounded. Hope wal ks of f.



| NT. DAVID S BEDROOM - NI GHT

David sits on the edge of his bed, phone wedged on his

shoul der, listens to it ring on the other end. |In his hand,
the picture of himand Hope on Christmas norning. Hope's
machi ne picks up, a brief nelancholy nessage:

HOPE (V. Q)
Leave a nessage at the tone.

Davi d hangs up, tosses the photo in the nightstand drawer.
He retrieves another wallet--proceeds to fill it with new,
repl acenent credit cards and business cards. The clear
driver's license slot is conspicuously enpty. He goes to a
pai nting, renoves it, opens a safe, retrieves a wad of cash

I NT. HOPE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Curled up in her robe, Lady on her | ap, the sanme picture of
her and David on Christmas norning in her hand. Hope
wat ches the norning TV NEW5, the weather report.

TV VWEATHERVAN
Another mld day for us in the
valley. 74 should be our high.
Meanwhi | e, our neighbors to the
nort heast are facing one heck of a
stormthat, wow, could drop nore
than ten feet of snow on the Denver
ar ea.

The PHONE RI NGS. Hope lunges for it,
HOPE
Hello? Oh, hi, M. Dolan... Phil..
It's going--Dinner? André's? That's
ki nda romantic. | wouldn't want your
wfe to... OCh, okay. See you then.
INT. DAVID S KI TCHEN - NI GHT

David | ooks in the refrigerator, the cabinets. Bl ah.

EXT. KAPPY'S - N GHT



Heavy snow falls. David s Range Rover pushes through the
cur bside plow deposit in front of Kappy's sandw ch shop.

| NT. KAPPY'S - NI GHT

David enters smling, but

i s di sappointed by the "new' Kappy's.

COUNTER BOY
Wl cone to Kappy's. Wuld you like
to try our Geezy-Wezy-Cheesy bread?

DAVI D
No, I--1'"d like a large sub, half
nmeat bal |, half egg sal ad.
COUNTER BOY
G oss!
DAVI D
To go.
KAPPY (Q. S.)
Wel |l punch ny ticket and cash ne out.
DAVI D
Kappy!
KAPPY

Fi gured she'd send you in here
sooner than | ater

DAVI D
How are you? Wo'd send nme in here?
KAPPY
Hope.
DAVI D
Hope?? You know Hope?
KAPPY
53 years in this business, | know

people. She didn't order any of

this crap so |

know she's got taste.

And | know she's in love with you.

DAVI D
Is that sol Well, there's a | ot
nmore to think about than--



KAPPY
| f people' d stop thinking so nuch
they'd get a |ot nore done and be a
hel l uva | ot happi er.

DAVI D
Vll... So how are you? How s Ms.
Kapl an? She doesn't really know ne.
The pl ace has, um changed.
Besides, it's not how it | ooks.

KAPPY
Present surroundi ngs
notw t hst andi ng, appearances can be
deceiving. "Love |ooks not with the
eyes but with the mnd, and
therefore is winged Cupid painted

blind."

DAVI D
Is this a sub shop or dinner
t heat er ?!

KAPPY

Everybody m ssed you. You were a
great kid, David. A good person
You don't have to be |ike your

f at her.

DAVI D
VWhat the hell does nmy worm feeding
father have to do with anything?!
(yell'ing over
counter)
How | ong does it take to make a damm
sub sandw ch these days?!

The trenbling counter boy slides a nessy sub wapped in
cheap plastic across the counter--Kappy grabs it before
Davi d can.
KAPPY
Take this old man's advice: It's your
sandw ch, David. Enjoy it.

He hands over the sub--David grabs it and storns out.

| NT. RANGE ROVER - NI GHT

Angry and enotional, David drives honme through the snow.



FLASHBACK - DAVID AT H' S DYI NG FATHER S HOSPI TAL BEDSI DE
The ol d nman coughs, struggles to breathe as David | ooks on.

DAVI D' S FATHER
Don't screw it up. Don't fall prey

to tenptation. | built you. You
owe it to ne--and to your nother,
God rest her soul. You never were

much of a success on your own.
Don't screw up what | nade you

EXT. ANDRE' S RESTAURANT - DOANTOAN LAS VEGAS - NI GHT

A four star romantic restaurant in a refurbished old
mansi on.

| NT. ANDRE' S RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Hope and M. Dol an sip after dinner brandy.

DCOLAN
So things are running snoothly
w thout me. | don't know whether to
take offense or pay tribute. | knew

you were the one for the job.

He places his hand over hers. Unconfortable, she slips it
away to sip her brandy.

HOPE
So how s the canpai gn com ng?
DOLAN
Ah, lots of bullshit, but I love it.

A lot of very powerful, very

i nfluential people involved. You
know, Hope, it could prove highly
beneficial to your own career if you
hopped into bed with nmy canpai gn.

He slides a little closer, puts his hand on her thigh.

HOPE
Phi | ?!

DCOLAN



Ch, c'non. You know |'ve al ways
been attracted to you.

HOPE
You're marri ed!

DOLAN
Don't rem nd ne. Besides, everybody
does it. Sex scandals hel p rather
t han hurt nowadays.

He pulls her close, tries to kiss her.

HOPE
St op!

DOLAN
C nmon--Use what nother nature gave
you before father tinme takes it
away.

He tries to kiss her again--She dunps her brandy on him
slides out of the booth and dashes toward the exit.

EXT. SIDEWALK - NI GHT

Tears roll down her cheeks as a dazed Hope wal ks. Her high
heel gets caught in a sidewal k crack--w thout m ssing a
step, oblivious, Hope steps out of her bel oved shoes, | eaves
t hem behi nd, keeps on wal king in her stocking feet.

I NT. DAVID S HOUSE - GAME ROOM - NI GHT

The stormrages outside, fireplace burns inside. David sits
in the big, dark roomflipping channels on a big screen TV.

TALK SHOW GUEST
There are three kinds of people:
Those who make things happen, those
who wat ch thi ngs happen, and those
who ask "What happened?”

Davi d punches the channel. 1953's "Julius Caesar" is on AMC

CASSIUS (SIR JOHN d ELGUD)
Why, man, he doth bestride the
narrow world |Iike a Col ossus, and we
petty nmen wal k under his huge |egs



and peep about to find oursel ves
di shonour abl e graves.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DENVER - N GHT

Through the snow and dar kness,

headst one:
23, 1998.

David renoves his antique \Walt ham wat ch

Janes Dougl as Kni ght, Decenber 16,

Davi d | ooks down at a

1933 - Cctober

CASSIUS (SIR JOHN G ELGUD - V. Q)

Men at sometines are masters of
their fates. The fault, dear
Brutus, is not in our stars, but in
our sel ves.

considers it, and

drops it in the snow at the foot of his father's headstone.

EXT. M DDLE CLASS HOUSE - DENVER - N GHT

Files and

t he bell.

pl ans i n hand, snow bl anketing his head, David
clinbs the icy stairs of an old mddle class house. He rings

Robert Ral ey opens the door. David
DAVI D

Robby.
RALEY

VWhat are you doi ng here?

DAVI D

| spoke with the IRS and the state.
| think we can work sonethi ng out.

(hands over fol der)
| reserved 50% of the | and for non-
devel opnent, doubl ed the m ni mum
home | ot size, and restricted
commercial property to a single
area. It's a fair conprom se
Nati onal Park | and borders the north
and west, so that'll help preserve
the beauty and all. There's a scout
canp. And | added a bunch of
pl aying fields, you know, for Little
League and stuff. Let nme know what
you think. Mybe you could, Iike,
work on it with me or sonething.

RALEY

nods.



Jesus. ..

DAVI D
Booner ang.

Davi d di sappears into the heavy snow, |eaving Ral ey stunned.

INT. DAVID S KI TCHEN - N GHT

Fi xi ng an Absolute and tonic, David talks into a speaker
phone.

DAVI D
When's your next flight to Las
Vegas?

TRAVEL AGENT ( SPEAKER PHONE)
Al flights are canceled due to this

crazy storm Could be three or four
days before anything | eaves.

EXT. DAVID S HOUSE - NI GHT
The lights of the Range Rover burn through blinding snow al
as it roars out of the driveway, blows through deep drifts!
SERI ES OF SHOTS - DAVID DRI VES TO LAS VEGAS
A) Blinding snow. The Range Rover hits |-70, passes
a sign, "Gand Junction, Salt Lake City, Los Angeles,"”
igniting a huge plunme of white powder in its wake.
B) The speedoneter holds steady at 75 MPH

C) Ragi ng through the Rocky Muntains, David sails past a
"Wl come To Utah" sign. Please Drive Safely."

D) The speedoneter pushes 85 MPH

E) Dawn breaks through the wani ng weat her as David
flies past a sign, "I-15, Salt Lake GCty, Los Angeles."

F) Gas station. David gulps coffee as he fills his tank,
t he Range Rover filthy fromits journey.

G The speedoneter pushes 95 MPH

H) The Range Rover races past a "Wl cone to Nevada" sign



as dusk settles in. The female coyote (fromearly on)
wat ches Davi d race by--her MALE MATE nuzzl es agai nst her.

| NT. RANGE ROVER - NI GHT

Through the filthy wi ndshield David SEES t he Vegas vall ey,
the sparkling Iights of hotels, casinos and 400,000 hones--he
smles. Then PCLICE LIGHTS and WAI LI NG SI REN fl ood the
Rover.

EXT. 1-15 - RANGER ROVER AND STATE POLI CE CAR - NI GHT

A Nevada State TROOPER wal ks to David's w ndow.

TROOPER
Li cense and registration, please.

David takes out his new wallet. The driver's |icense sl ot
s enpty.

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - N GHT

Babs hands Hope a plane ticket as both fight back tears.

BABS
You sure about this?

HOPE
"1l be near ny parents. And
Florida's a great place to live.

BABS
M ckey Mbuse and manat ees--\What nore
could a girl want? |'m gonna m ss
you, Queen Doof us.

HOPE
Booner... Ditto

The tears flow. They hug.

| NT. RANGE ROVER - NI GHT

David | ooks at his ticket as the trooper wal ks back to his
patrol car. David cautiously pulls away fromthe shoul der
The patrol car follows. 1In his rear view mrror, David SEES



the trooper pull a u-turn across the nedi an and head back in
the opposite direction. Then he floors it!

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - LAS VEGAS - NI GHT

David pulls up to the dark house, considers ringing the
bell, checks his watch, slunps back exhausted--he closes his
eyes and quickly falls asleep..

| NT. RANGE ROVER - MORNI NG

David' s asleep, a strand of drool hanging fromhis nouth. A
HAMVERI NG NO SE wakes him

EXT. HOPE' S HOUSE - MORNI NG

A woman REAL ESTATE AGENT | abors to pound a "For Sale" sign
into the front yard. David junps out and runs over.

DAVI D
What are you doi ng??

REAL ESTATE AGENT
Selling this house. Interested?

DAVI D
Where's Hope?

REAL ESTATE AGENT
It's got a | ovely pool and--

DAVI D
(sl aps a busi ness
card in her hand)
"Il take it!

| NT. TRAVEL AGENCY - DAY
David dashes in. Babs ain't pleased.

DAVI D
Were' s Hope??

BABS
Sacude, zapato viejo.
("get lost, |eave ne
al one")



DAVI D
| |ove her, Babs! And if | don't
hold her in ny arns in about two
seconds |'m gonna bust!

BABS

Well you're too late. She's gone.
DAVI D

Gone where??
BABS

She quit her job and is noving to

Fl ori da.

(1 ooks at cl ock)
Her pl ane shoul d take off any
m nut e.

DAVI D
VWhat flight??

BABS
Pff! Forget it.

DAVI D

"' m beggin'" you, Babs! What

flight??
EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - DAY
"The white zone is for the i medi ate | oadi ng and unl oadi ng
of passengers only" drones over the P. A SYSTEM David's
Range Rover rips up and skids to a halt.
| NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - SERIES OF SHOTS - DAY
Lady WHI MPERS i n her travel cage as it goes up the conveyor.

Davi d dashes through the airport, dodging travelers and
| eapi ng | uggage.

At the netal detectors/baggage scanners there's a nmmjor
backup, fifty people deep. David checks his watch.

| NT. CONTI NENTAL Al RLI NES FLI GHT 526 - DAY

Hope rests her heavy head agai nst the w ndow.



EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - DAY

A VH TE ZONE COP reads the Range Rover's Colorado |icense
plate into his wal ki e-tal ki e.

| NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - SECURI TY METAL DETECTOR - DAY
It's finally David's turn. A SECURI TY GUARD asks,

SECURI TY GUARD
Ti cket ?

DAVI D
What ?

SECURI TY GUARD
| need to see your ticket.
EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - TARMAC - FLIGHT 526 - DAY
The accordi on wal kway retracts as flight 526 prepares for
takeof f. Hope's nelancholy face franes a w ndow.
| NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - TI CKET COUNTER - DAY

Once an ol d couple finishes purchasing their tickets, David
pulls out his wallet and asks TI CKET AGENT,

DAVI D
Fl i ght 526, anything you' ve got.

The ticket agent punches her keyboard.

Tl CKET AGENT
l"msorry, that flight's sold out.

DAVI D
The next flight then!
| NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - GATE - day
David rushes up to the GATE ACENT.

DAVI D
Fl i ght 526!



GATE AGENT
|"msorry, that flight's already
departed. Next?

David can SEE flight 526 right outside the term nal w ndow.
DAVI D
It's sitting right there! Please!
| nmust talk to one of the
passengers. Her nane is Hope
Singleton. Please?
The gate agent hesitates, sighs, picks up a tel ephone.
GATE AGENT
Donna, it's Pam at the gate.
| NT. CONTI NENTAL Al RLI NES FLI GHT 526 - DAY

The Stewardess cones down the aisle to Hope.

STEWARDESS
Hope Si ngl et on?

HOPE
Yes.

STEWARDESS

There's a gentl eman back at the gate
who says he needs to speak to you.
Davi d Kni ght.

Hopes enotions swell, her eyes glisten, she swall ows hard.

HOPE
| don't know David Knight.

I NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - GATE - DAY

Phone wedged on her shoul der, the Gate Agent relays the
wor d.

GATE AGENT
She says she doesn't know you.

DAVI D



Wait! Tell her it's David Cassidy!
And that | love her! | really,
truly love her!

GATE AGENT
Sir, |--

DAVI D
| " m beggi ng you!

GATE AGENT
Donna? Now he says he's David
Cassidy. Yeah, whatever. Says he
| oves her.

| NT. CONTI NENTAL FLI GHT 526 - DAY
The Stewardess agai n approaches Hope.

STEWARDESS
Excuse ne, but he says he | oves you.

HOPE

He doesn't even know ne. Renmenber ?
And | don't know him

| NT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - GATE - DAY
The Gate Agent shakes her head,

GATE AGENT
Sorry. Look, if it's fate--

DAVI D
Fate? Men at tines are nmasters of
their fate! The fault is not in our
stars, but in ourselves!

EXT. McCARRAN Al RPORT - THE WHI TE ZONE - DAY

Davi d dashes outside just in tine to see his Range Rover
bei ng pulled away by a tow truck.

DAVI D
VWait! Stop! Please!

But it's too | ate.



| NT. CONTI NENTAL FLI GHT 526 - DAY

St ewar desses go through their pre-flight safety routine.
Hope stares nunbly out the window. The jet starts to nove.
EXT. PRI VATE JET TERM NAL - McCARRAN Al RPORT - DAY

A taxi skids to a halt. David junps out.

| NT. EXECUTI VE AIR - DAY
David races up to the MANAGER at his desk
DAVI D

| need to charter a jet to Ol ando,
i mredi atel y.

MANAGER
You have no idea how nuch that's
gonna cost.

DAVI D
You have no idea how nuch | don't
care.

| NT. CONTI NENTAL FLI GHT 526 - DAY

M d-flight, Hope drops her head back, deep in thought.

| NT. PRI VATE JET - DAY

Md-flight, David fidgets in his seat.

| NT. ORLANDO | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT - NI GHT

Hope coll ects her bags at baggage claim She turns to see
Davi d, holding Lady in his arns.

DAVI D
There may be a lot of details we
don't know about each other, but
that's true in every rel ationship.
| don't know your mddle nanme, or if
you even have one, | don't know your
favorite color--1 think it's bl ue.



But | do know the |ove in your

heart. And | do know that | |ove
you. All those years sl eepwal ki ng
through a lonely nightrmare called ny

life, then you woke nme up. It is
real, Hope, it is true. | swear to
God--1 | ove you.

HOPE
Booner ang. . .

They enbrace and ki ss.

FADE QUT.

THE END



