
First Mistake 

DC Brandon 

Draft 7 

DC Brandon - All rights 
reserved. 2018. 

info@dcbrandonfilms.com 



                                                             

                                                             

1INT. CLUB - NIGHT

JEFF (25, handsome but IT guy-ish) sits with his buddy JAKE 
(26, jock/player type) at a table. Several beer bottles sit 
on the table. They've been drinking for hours.

A waitress comes over.

WAITRESS
You two still doing ok?

JEFF
Two more, please...and whatever he 
wants. (points finger at Jake)

JAKE
You sure there buddy? You kinda look 
like you're gonna fall outta your 
chair there.

JEFF
Two.

He holds up his slightly out of focus fingers.

WAITRESS
Alright, two more pilsner. And another 
for you?

JAKE
Sure. Thanks.

WAITRESS
I'll take some of these empties from 
you.

She clears the table of empty bottles.

JAKE
Dude, I know it sucks right now but I 
gotta tell you, there were some things 
about Vanessa that weren't exactly 
great.

JEFF
What the hell are you talking about? 
She was perfect.

JAKE
Ummm, well, let's see... She yelled, a 
lot.
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JEFF
Passion. She had passion.

JAKE
Ok.. She never paid for anything.

JEFF
She was saving money for her master's.

Jeff takes a drink.

JAKE
You guys barely even slept together. I 
recall someone complaining about "the 
ice queen" after a few pops one night.

JEFF
It wasn't about sex with us. We just 
enjoyed being together. You know, 
studying together.

WAITRESS
And here we go, three pilsner. Two for 
you and one for you.

Three bottles are placed on the table.

JAKE
You know what? I'm just gonna say it.

You are my friend and you deserve to 
know the truth.

(beat) Dude, you don't know when to 
let go.

JEFF
What? (drunkenly)

JAKE
Think about it, man. Forget about 
Vanessa for a second. Remember Nancy 
back in Uni?

JEFF
What about her?

JAKE
What was your GPA? 3.8?



                                                          3. 

                                                             

JEFF
3.9.

JAKE
Fucking geek. How are we friends?

JEFF
Poker night at McCool's. You went all 
in and lost your shirt.

JAKE
Anyways. Think about it. You just so 
happened to be dating a girl who 
wanted to be in the same classes as 
you... in the same program as you? How 
often did you do homework together? 
Study together?

JEFF
Pretty much on the daily.

JAKE
And why do you think that is? Why do 
you think she broke up with you the 
minute she finished school? Plus, I'm 
pretty sure she was fucking Brendan 
Hillcrest.

Finally, the prosecution rests its case. Jeff sinks back in 
his chair. He's finally seen it.

JAKE
You know what man? This is the third 
girlfriend in a row that you've clung 
on to--despite there being no evidence 
for the there being any real 
connection. You're a serial monogamist 
man. You don't know when to commit and 
when to let go.

JEFF
It's just... I can't help myself okay? 
When a girl is even remotely into me I 
immediately start thinking about our 
future together. Marriage. House. 
Kids. Everything. I see it all on the 
first date.

JAKE
See? That's what your problem is man. 
You gotta relax. Stop trying to get
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married. If it's gonna happen, it's 
gonna happen. You can't force it. 
(beat)

Look, tonight is your time to live for 
right now Jeff, not some future Jeff 
who's married and lives in the 
suburbs.

You've been fucked over so hard for 
the past 3 years you don't even know 
which way is up.

Jeff nods his head.

JAKE
The only way to recover is to 
reconnect with your primal root.

JEFF
My what?

JAKE
Your primal mother fuckin root man.

JEFF
Dude, what the fuck are you talkin 
about?

JAKE
It's a real thing. You know when you 
see a chick and she's so hot you 
instantly imagine what it would be 
like to just fuck the shit out of her?

Jake looks around the room and spots a sexy brunette.

JAKE
Like her, for example. What do you 
imagine when you look at her?

JEFF
I dunno. I mean, yeah, she's pretty.

Jake shakes his head at the incredible lack of imagination 
his friend has displayed.

JAKE
It's worse than I thought. Cuz when I 
look at her I can think about 6 
different things I'd like to do to
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her.

JEFF
6? Shit dude.

JAKE
At least! You've got the basics: 
doggy, the missionary and then you've 
got intermediate stuff like the the 
twerk and jerk, the ride and glide and 
if she's up for a workout we'd do the 
hotdog handshake and maybe a uniquely 
Canadian classic like the double 
double.

JEFF
The hotdog hand... (wtf face)

JAKE
Your primal root is withering up man! 
It's dying! You gotta do something 
about this...TONIGHT!

JEFF
I don't know man...I mean I just broke 
up with Vanessa. I'm not sure if I'm 
ready.

JAKE
Look, you wanna be right back here at 
this bar a year from now crying into 
your beer?

JEFF
No.

JAKE
Well then, tonight you are going to 
swear to me that the next chick you 
meet you are going to hook up with her 
and you are going to avoid contact 
with her for the rest of your life.

JEFF
Fine.

JAKE
Jeffery?

JEFF
Fine, Jake. Fine.
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2INT. BAR - SAME NIGHT

Meanwhile, across the bar...

MIMI (24, pretty without trying, quiet type) is spectacularly 
drunk and dancing with her friend KRISTA (25, dressed for man-
fishing, outgoing) . She sees a cute couple close-dancing on 
the dance floor. She starts crying at the sight of them.

KRISTA
Are you crying?

(still dancing)

MIMI
No.

She wipes a tear from her eye.

KRISTA
Oh my God.

Krista grabs her hand and rushes her to a booth.

KRISTA
Come here.

She hugs Mimi.

MIMI
I'm sorry. I don't like crying.

KRISTA
It's okay. It's okay.

She rubs her arm as she hugs her.

MIMI
Am I unlovable?

KRISTA
Of course not! You're beautiful and 
smart and funny and...

MIMI
But Christopher dumped me. Why? 
(interrupting Krista)

She cries even more. Krista pulls out a tissue and gives it 
to Mimi.
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KRISTA
Well, Christopher wasn't right for 
you. (beat) He wasn't right for 
anybody, really.

MIMI
What do you mean?

Krista hesitates in the way one does when having to rip off a 
band aid.

KRISTA
Well, he was kind of jerk.

Mimi sits up straight in objection.

MIMI
No he wasn't.

KRISTA
Yeah, he was. Mimi, he took money from 
the Salvation Army donation jar at the 
mall.

MIMI
He needed to make change.

KRISTA
He kissed me at last year's Christmas 
party.

MIMI
You were under the mistletoe.

KRISTA
He used tongue.

Krista makes a gross face and takes a drink. Mimi sits back 
in the booth as the realization washes over her.

KRISTA
Ugh. Mimi. I'm sorry you got dumped. 
It sucks. But there's only one 
direction you can go from here-- 
forward.

MIMI
How? I keep giving my heart and it 
keeps getting crushed. (beat) I just 
wanna meet a nice guy and get married. 
Is that so hard to find?
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KRISTA
See, that's your problem right there. 
You can't start with "I wanna get 
married". You gotta start with, I want 
you. Then go from there.

MIMI
I can't help it. I'm in love with 
being in love.

KRISTA
But you haven't been in love. You've 
been in co-dependence. With 2 guys in 
5 years. That's messed up. You need to 
stop thinking with your head and start 
thinking with your body.

MIMI
Don't you mean heart?

KRISTA
No, I don't. Body, then heart, then 
mind.

Look, all you gotta do is look at a 
guy you think is cute, close your eyes 
for a second an imagine what you'd do 
if you knew the world was gonna end 
tomorrow.

MIMI
Go on a date with him to Izakaya 
Ichiban?

KRISTA
Oh my God. You're gonna be a cat-lady. 
I can see it now. At least 10 cats.

MIMI
What do you want from me?

KRISTA
All you gotta do is let your body do 
the thinking. Be natural. Don't think. 
Hook up with the first hot guy you 
see. Then, before you have chance to 
become super clingy and wifey, ditch 
him. Take back your power. Now drink 
this and get out there.

Mimi and Krista take a drink. Mimi cringes as it burns going
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doing.

                                                 DISSOLVE TO: 

Montage of Mimi and Krista doing shots and dancing. Jeff and 
Jake dance with the girls. Jake drinks a shot out of Krista's 
belly button. Jeff and Mimi dance together. They kiss on the 
dance floor, in the hall, in the cab. in his apartment. 
Shirts come off.

                                                     FADE TO: 

3INT. JEFF'S APARTMENT - MORNING

Mimi wakes up. An arm is wrapped around her. She slowly moves 
the arm off of her. He doesn't move. He's still asleep. She 
rolls over and looks at him. He looks so cute.

MIMI
What am I doing? I'm supposed to get 
in and get out. No strings. (inner 
monologue VO)

She sits on the edge of the bed and puts a shirt on. Her 
necklace drops to the floor but she doesn't notice.

As she looks around, her heart sinks.

MIMI
Why does this look so familiar? Same 
design. Same kitchen. Same living 
room. Oh my God. This is my building. 
(inner monologue VO)

Now in a panic, she puts on her skirt on and walks out the 
door, forgetting her purse on the floor.

(beat)

There is a knock at the door.

Jeff wakes up. He holds his head in pain. He looks around but 
she's gone.

She knocks on the door again.

Jeff walks painfully towards the door and opens it.

MIMI
Hey.



                                                         10. 

                                                             

JEFF
Hey.

MIMI
Thanks for last night. I had fun.

JEFF
Me too. So...you just left? I mean, 
are you ok?

MIMI
Yeah, I'm fine. I just have to go to 
see my aunt this morning. Lot of 
family stuff happening. Sunday and 
all.

JEFF
Right. But now you're back?

MIMI
I forgot my purse.

She looks through the door.

MIMI
It's just over there.

JEFF
Oh, come in. Come in.

Mimi brushes past Jeff, touching his arm briefly before 
walking back in. She bends over to pick up her purse--and 
Jeff is thunderstruck by her beautiful figure, every step of 
the way. (slo mo)

JEFF
Holy shit she's hot. (inner monologue 
VO)

Mimi walks back toward Jeff (still in slo mo) and brushes 
past him again. She turns to him face-to-face.

MIMI
Thanks again...for everything. (her 
body language betraying her words)

JEFF
Do you wanna...I mean...maybe we 
could...
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MIMI
Let's not complicate it.

JEFF
Yeah. I was just gonna say. Do you 
maybe wanna just call this a fun 
experience and forget it? (he bluffs)

MIMI
Forget it?

JEFF
Well, not forget it. I mean just chalk 
one up for...

MIMI
Chalk one up?

JEFF
I'm sorry. I'm really hung over. Thank 
you for last night. I really needed to 
meet someone...like you.

MIMI
Me too.

They linger, looking at each other the way only brought about 
by love at first site.

MIMI
Bye bye.

JEFF
Bye bye.

He closes the door softly...regretfully.

4INT. OFFICE - MORNING

Jeff sits at his desk staring off into the distance, not 
working on his computer. Jake rolls his chair beside him.

JAKE
Day 3. You still not messaging her?

Jeff looks slightly annoyed.

JEFF
Nope. I'm cold as ice. Don't care. 
Moved on.
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JAKE
No you haven't. You pussy. Give me 
your phone.

JEFF
Here, check it. I never even got her 
number or Instagram or anything.

Jeff tosses his phone to Jake. Jake tosses it straight back.

JAKE
Alright, alright. I trust you. (beat) 
You feel better?

JEFF
I dunno. I guess. I mean, I feel bad 
for just leaving it open ended like 
that. (beat)

It's weird though. I feel like girls 
are looking at me different. It's like 
they can sense that I did something 
bad.

JAKE
Yeah man, they can sense it. A man in 
touch with his inner root is what they 
all want. They like bad boys deep down 
inside. I'm telling you, I should 
write a book about this.

Jeff stretches his neck to the side, slightly agitated with 
the suggestion Jake-the-moron could be an author.

(beat) So you wanna hit the club again 
on Friday. Lighting may strike twice.

JEFF
Nah man. I'm good. I got it out of my 
system.

JAKE
Out of your system? How can you get 
pussy out of your system? No man, 
you're not cured yet. You gotta get 
back in there and take another swing. 
This Friday. Maverick and Goose. We're 
flying together again.
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5INT. CLUB - NIGHT

Montage:

Jeff is in the middle of the dance floor. An absolutely 
stunning woman dances with him, clearly signaling she's into 
him. He dances, but his mind is elsewhere. Jeff and Jake do 
shots. Clubbers dance and have fun. More shots are poured. 
Jeff sinks into his seat at a booth. He signals to Jake, who 
has a beautiful girl on his lap, that he is gonna leave. Jake 
pleads but Jeff insists.

End montage

6EXT. CITY STREETS - NIGHT

Jeff walks the streets back to his apartment. He's clearly in 
his own head. He pulls open his phone. He opens his phone to 
a selfie he took with Mimi. She's kissing his cheek and he's 
drunkenly smiling.

He clicks the photo and deletes it.

JEFF
Fuck it.

7INT. JEFF'S BUILDING ELEVATOR

Just as the elevator door opens, Mimi, who is inside, bends 
over to pick up her keys. Jeff enters, not seeing her face 
and pushes the button for 5, just below the button for 6 that 
is highlighted. They ride the elevator together. Mimi looks 
at him and her heart melts. She almost speaks but decides not 
to. The door opens and Jeff gets out. The look on Mimi's face 
tells us everything we need to know.

8INT. MIMI'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Mimi sits on the couch with a laptop. A drama plays on the 
laptop. She drinks a glass of wine. On the screen she sees 
herself sitting next to Jeff. He reaches to her face and 
gently touches her cheek before kissing her. She rips the 
earbuds out of her ears and slams the laptop shut.

9EXT. CITY STREETS - MORNING

The morning sunrise kisses downtown with golden light. Cars 
drive the streets to work. A man cleans a sidewalk. A store 
owner opens shop.

ON THE TRAIN PLATFORM
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Mimi stands 40 feet apart from Jeff. They both have 
headphones in. He stares straight ahead not seeing her. She 
glances at him for a brief moment. A train arrives. They get 
on different cars.

10INT COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Jeff stands in line waiting for coffee.

BARISTA
Dark roast black for Mimi!

Jeff looks around the coffee shop. A woman who looks nothing 
like Mimi grabs the coffee off the counter.

11INT. JEFF'S OFFICE - DAY

Jeff sits at his desk, not working at his computer. His buddy 
Jake rolls his chair beside his cubicle.

JAKE
Hey man, you feeling ok?

JEFF
Yeah. I'm good. Was just thinking.

JAKE
Aww man, you're dreaming about your 
wedding with that chick, aren't you? 
I'm telling you, this is good for you. 
You gotta learn to be your own man. 
You'll thank me in your next 
relationship.

JEFF
I know, I know. I just...

I didn't even get her info. I don't 
know who she is. Just her name--Mimi. 
Even if I wanted to find her, I 
couldn't.

JAKE
That's a beautiful thing, isn't it? No 
strings. No stupid phone calls, lunch 
dates or shopping. I'm telling you 
man, this is the way. Primal root!

He fists bumps his own chest and rolls his chair back to his 
own cubicle. (beat)



                                                         15. 

                                                             

JEFF
Yeah. Primal root. (to himself)

12INT. BAR - EVENING

Mimi sits at a table with Krista. She's clearly in her 
thoughts rather than the conversation.

KRISTA
I don't know, maybe I should by the LV 
one? It probably matches my winter 
jacket better. First world problems. 
Hey. Hey!

MIMI
Sorry.

KRISTA
Don't tell me you're still thinking 
about Jeff. I thought we agreed, you 
were gonna be casual for a while? Date 
around?

MIMI
It's just...there's something I gotta 
tell you.

KRISTA
Oh my God! Did hey give you something? 
Is it chlamydia? You can get rid of it 
you know, but don't wait or you'll 
have a bonfire going on down there.

MIMI
Umm, ewww. No. It's Jeff. He... He 
lives in my building.

KRISTA
What!?! Are you serious? He lives in 
your building?

You didn't notice that when he took 
you home?

MIMI
I was so drunk. I was in the moment. 
We were kissing so much.

KRISTA
Must be some kisser.
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MIMI
I don't know what to do. I know I 
promised you I'd do the casual thing 
but I really like Jeff and he lives in 
my building and I just got out of a 
relationship and I feel like I don't 
know what to do. (beat) I mean, I sit 
in my apartment thinking about him. I 
know he's just above me but he's still 
out of reach. I just feel like I've 
been in so many bad relationships. How 
can I date a guy in my own building?

KRISTA
You can't. You gotta move. No, he's 
gotta move.

MIMI
Ugh.

Krista recognizes something she's never seen before in Mimi.

KRISTA
Look, you really like this guy?

MIMI
I've never felt this way before. When 
we were together it was...magical. I 
can't get him out of my head. It's 
like in the past I saw my boyfriends 
as having enough checkmarks.

College education - check. Good family 
- check. Physically healthy - check. 
But with Jeff I don't care about my 
list. I just wanna kiss him again. I 
wanna be together. To see his smile. I 
wanna go skating in the river valley 
together. Watch a movie and drink hot 
chocolate. I miss him.

Krista hesitates, knowing what she'll say next is going to 
send Mimi to the point of no return.

KRISTA
Just go for it then.

MIMI
What? Are you the same girl who told 
me to just be casual?
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KRISTA
Well yeah, but the whole point was to 
get you to chase a guy, not love 
itself.

MIMI
You really think I should?

KRISTA
Well look at you. If you don't you're 
just going to be miserable.

MIMI
Will you help me?

13INT. MIMI'S APARTMENT

MONTAGE:

Krista helps Mimi get ready to surprise Jeff. Mimi tries on 2 
conservative outfits, which Krista turns her nose up at, a 
sexier one, and then finally an outfit that Krista approves 
of.

END MONTAGE

14INT. HALLWAY - OUTSIDE JEFF'S DOOR - NIGHT

Looking beautiful, feeling incredibly nervous, and full of 
hope, Mimi knocks on Jeff's door.

A beautiful Asian woman wearing a low cut top (VANESSA - his 
ex) opens the door.

VANESSA
Hello. Can I help you?

MIMI
Um, hi. I'm looking for Jeff...Is he 
around?

VANESSA
I'm sorry. My husband is just out for 
a walk. Can I ask what this is about?

MIMI
Oh, nothing. I just...Um.. I have to 
go. Thanks. Bye.

Mimi rushes down the hallway, tears running down her face. 
He'd lied to her and broken her heart.
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BACK IN JEFF'S APARTMENT

Jeff comes out of the bathroom.

JEFF
Who was at the door?

VANESSA
Pizza delivery. Wrong address.

JEFF
Look, Vanessa, I appreciate you coming 
by and dropping off my stuff but I 
have to get running.

Vanessa comes in closer to Jeff and puts her arms around his 
neck like a venomous snake after its prey.

VANESSA
Jeffy...Are you sure you don't 
wanna...you know...for old time's 
sake?

Jeff grabs her hands that are wrapped around his neck and 
shakes free.

JEFF
I'm sorry. It's just not gonna happen. 
Thank you for coming.

He grabs her arm and ushers her to the door.

JEFF
I wish you well.

VANESSA
But Jeff I love...

JEFF
I wish you well.

He closes the door and locks it. He takes a deep breath. He 
sees Mimi's necklace on the counter. If only he could find 
her.He picks it up and looks at it. He holds it in his hand 
and walks over to his window and looks out. She could be 
anywhere. He looks down at the necklace and finds that the 
back is inscribed with her full name. Mimi Young.

He races over to his phone and opens Instagram. He types in 
her name and her face pops up. He follows her and clicks to 
DM her.
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He writes:

Hey Mimi! It's Jeff! I'm sorry we weren't able to exchange 
info before you left. Would you be interested in seeing me 
again?

15INT. MIMI'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

IN THE BATHROOM Mimi stands in the shower crying 
inconsolably. Her phone vibrates on the counter. She turns 
off the water and dries off. She blow dries her hair. She 
looks in the mirror. Sadness envelops her.

She walks past her phone and out of the bathroom.

IN HER LIVING ROOM

She sits on the couch, her laptop on her lap. She's searching 
for apartments for rent.

She sighs and closes her laptop, lies on the couch and stares 
at the ceiling, wholly defeated.

                                                     FADE TO: 

16JEFF'S APARTMENT - MORNING

Jeff lies in bed, phone in hand. She hasn't messaged him 
back. He puts his phone down and stares at the ceiling. He 
picks up his phone again. She still hasn't messaged him. He 
sighs and throws his phone down. He rips his blanket off and 
jumps out of bed.

IN THE KITCHEN

He eats toast and drinks coffee. He checks his phone again. 
No message.

17EXT. CITY STREETS - MORNING

Jeff walks to the train station. He checks his phone. No 
message.

18INT. JEFF'S OFFICE - DAY

Jeff sits at his computer, typing an email. His phone beeps.

MIMI
Why don't you ask your wife first?

Jeff crinkles his face. Wife?
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JEFF
Hey! Married? Haha, I'm not married!! 
(happy face emoji)

MIMI
Liar. I met her. At your 
apartment...(angry face emoji)

Jeff crinkles his face again.

JEFF
At my apartment? When were you at my 
apartment? And really...I'm 
single...(confused face emoji)

He waits for a response. One doesn't come.

JEFF
Can we meet?

He waits for a response. One doesn't come.

JEFF
Look, I really like you. Ever since 
that night I have been thinking about 
you. I swear I am not married. I don't 
know why you were at my place but that 
doesn't matter. I just wanna see you 
again. (beat) Also, I have your 
necklace.

He waits.

MIMI
Ok.

                                                     FADE TO: 

19INT. JAPANESE RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Jeff sits alone in an authentic looking Japanese izakaya.

A waitress comes to his table.

WAITRESS
Are you ready to order or do you need 
another couple minutes?

JEFF
I'm still waiting for someone. Can I 
have a couple more minutes please?
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He drinks more water.

Finally, she arrives.

She doesn't sit down right away. Jeff stands up.

JEFF
Oh my God, it's so good to see you 
again!

Jeff leans in to hug her but she gives him the cold shoulder 
and sits down.

MIMI
I'm just here for the necklace. It was 
my grandma's and it means a lot to me.

JEFF
I'll give it to you. First, can we 
talk? I don't understand how we got 
here from where we were that night. 
The last think I remember is having 
the best night of my life.

MIMI
The last thing I remember is crying in 
the shower after meeting your wife.

The waitress comes back.

WAITRESS
Can I take your orders?

MIMI
I'm good, thanks.

JEFF
Sorry, can you give us just one more 
minute?

WAITRESS
Sure, I'll come back. Please take your 
time.

JEFF
Ok, slow down. You met my wife? I can 
assure you I don't have one. And why 
were you in my apartment?

Mimi looks at him, hesitates, drinks her water, then blurts 
it out:
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MIMI
We live in the same building.

Jeff takes a second to absorb what she just said.

JEFF
Are you serious? You've been close to 
me this whole time? Oh my God, that's 
amazing!

Mimi looks guilty and angry at the same time.

JEFF
Wait, so why didn't you look me up if 
you know where I live? Why didn't you 
mention that night?

MIMI
I didn't notice until the next 
morning. We were so into it and, well, 
you know... (beat) Look, I just came 
out of a bad long term relationship. A 
string of them, actually. (beat) That 
night, my friend Krista convinced me 
to do something out of character--and 
what we did was soooo out of character 
for me...

But after I woke up and realized we 
lived in the same building, I knew it 
would get complicated.

JEFF
You're not going to believe this but 
my friend told me the exact same thing 
after I just got dumped by my ex. He 
said I needed to get in touch with my 
"primal root" or something stupid. 
(beat) I also never sleep around. 
Honest. I've had 3 relationships since 
I was 16. All of which lasted over 3 
years.

MIMI
Really?

JEFF
Yeah. (beat)

MIMI
I've had 4 boyfriends since I was 15.
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All were at least 2 years. I've never 
been single. Not until now. (beat) So 
who was that girl in your apartment?

JEFF
Wait, when did you come over?

MIMI
I think it was like the 15th. No it 
was the 16th because I skipped yoga 
that night to come see you.

JEFF
That bitch. Was she Asian?

MIMI
Yeah.

JEFF
And about 5 feet 5? Kind of a bitchy 
demeanor?

MIMI
Yeah, that sounds about right.

JEFF
You met my ex, Vanessa - bane of my 
existence. She stopped by that day to 
drop off my stuff that I left at her 
place.

MIMI
So...you're not married?

JEFF
I'm not married!

Mimi smiles sweetly.

JEFF
So, you came by looking for me 
because...

MIMI
I thought maybe we could you 
know...see each other. I had fun last 
time and I've been thinking about you 
too.

The waitress returns.
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MIMI
Can we order to go?

JEFF
To go?

MIMI
To go. This time, I'll show you my 
place.

20INT. MIMI'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Jeff and Mimi walk in holding hands.

JEFF
This looks...familiar.

MIMI
Shut up and kiss me.

They kiss slowly at first, then passionately, almost fall 
over furniture and bumping into everything as they make their 
way to the bedroom. AND IN THE DARKLY LIT BEDROOM...

Two silhouettes make love. Mimi rides on top of Jeff and 
leans down. They kiss.

                                                     FADE TO: 

21INT. MIMI'S APARTMENT - MORNING

Jeff and Mimi lie in bed together, her head on his shoulder. 
Without opening his eyes,

JEFF
You know what our first mistake was?

MIMI
What?

JEFF
Not doing this sooner.

She rolls on top of him, looks into his eyes and kisses him.

                                                     FADE OUT 


