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1INT. KITCHEN - DAY

A middle-class house. Late afternoon. ANGIE (22, pretty and a 
bit edgy in a ) comes home from Uni. Her MOM (43, class 
looking) is washing dishes at the sink.

MOM
Hey honey. How was class?

ANGIE
Fine. I've got a paper to finish by 
morning.

Angie goes to head upstairs to her room. Her mom yells out 
from the kitchen, causing Angie to pause.

MOM (O.S.)
The last of mom's stuff arrived. It's 
in a box in the hallway.

ANGIE
Okay!

The mom turns her attention back to the dishes and shakes her 
head.

MOM
Hi mom, how was your day?

(under her breath)

She heads up the stairs.

2INT. BEDROOM - DAY

A couple of band posters are on the wall, leftovers from her 
teenage days that she's still hanging on to.

She opens the box. Inside are a pair of dresses. One by one 
she takes them out and holds them up to her body. She puts 
them neatly on the bed. At the bottom of the large box, she 
sees a small jewelry box and a note.

She reads the note.

           Dear Angie,

                                                              I haven't fit into these for many years. They're probably out 
                                                            of style, but you never know with fashion. Do what you want 
                                                           with them. I do know your grandfather liked them enough to 
                             ask me out on our first date.
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     Love,

       GRANDMA

She opens the jewelry box and finds a string of pearls. She 
looks at them closely and walks over to the mirror and puts 
them on.

                                                       CUT TO 

Angie wears the first vintage dress and models for herself in 
the mirror.

                                                       CUT TO 

Angie wears the second vintage dress and models for herself 
in the mirror. This one seems special somehow.

3EXT. DOWNTOWN NEAR THE OLD SCHOOL -NIGHT

Angie walks alone in her vintage dress and pearls. A man in 
his mid-twenties, dressed in designer clothing passes by her 
and gives her the up and down. A pair of young women dressed 
for the night club giggle as they pass by.

4EXT. OLD SCHOOL PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Angie swings her purse a little and walks with little steps, 
deep in thought.

ANGIE (V.O.)
My grandparents went to school here 
together 60 years ago. She said he was 
different. There was a kindness about 
him, she said.

She stands against the brick wall and looks off into the 
distance.

ANGIE (V.O.)
He married her after 3 months of 
dating. He said he didn't want to 
waste any time. She was the one. 
Committed for life. Married 55 years 
before he died of a heart attack. I 
guess they don't make them like that 
anymore.
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5EXT. SIDEWALK NEAR THE OLD HOTEL - NIGHT

Angie takes a piece of gum out of her purse and puts it in 
her mouth. She chews on it for a while, then sticks the gum 
on a post. She pulls a photo of a naked woman with the face 
blacked out and puts it on the gum.

ANGIE (V.O.)
Now we're all afraid of taking 
chances. Our lives are too precious 
and planned out.

6EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - NIGHT

Angie takes a bunch of shots at the hoop with a cigarette 
dangling out of her mouth. She misses many times before 
sinking one. Once it goes in, she take a drag from her 
cigarette and puts it out on the ground.

ANGIE (V.O.)
Stupid f'ing paper. I should write 15 
pages on why I hate paying $40K for a 
degree that won't even get me a job. I 
wish I could just fly away.

7EXT. PARK BENCH - NIGHT

Angie lies down on bench and looks up at the stars.

ANGIE (V.O.)
Maybe on some other planet, people are 
still decent. Maybe a girl somewhere 
out there met a guy like my grandpa 
and they fell in love and got married. 
Maybe she lives in a house that cost 
the same as my tuition.

Footsteps approach. Legs are in frame beside her head. 
Startled, she sits up.

ANGIE
What?

A very handsome and earnest-looking man in his mid-twenties, 
dressed in a vintage jacket and top hat looks surprised by 
her response. He takes off his hat and places it on his chest 
and nods his head slightly so as to apologize.

EARNEST MAN
I'm sorry. I just wondered what a 
beautiful girl like you was doing in
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the middle of the park at night. Are 
you okay?

She touches the pearls on her chest and looks down. Her 
expression softens.

ANGIE
Yeah, I think so.

                                                     FADE OUT 


