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EXT. CAFE - NIGHT

The rain beats down on the city streets. Sounds of traffic

are heard as people move about the crowded streets. People

file into PADDY’S CAFE to get out of the rain. Two people

take a seat at one of the outside tables.

MAN

Couldn’t have picked a better night

to rain.

The man laughs.

The LADY with him smiles.

LADY

Why did you want to come to this

place again?

The man looks puzzled.

MAN

You mean you really don’t

remember? It’s been THAT long?

A man excuses himself as he bumps into the lady as he enters

the cafe. The rain is picking up.

LADY

You know me and my memory.

The man chuckles.

MAN

This is where we first met, had our

first cup of joe together. Three

years ago today, on Valentine’s

Night.

Man takes Lady’s hand.

MAN

I’ve been waiting for the perfect

time to tell you this.

Lady smiles nervously as her hand starts to tremble.

MAN

We’ve been together for three

years, three wonderful years.

Lady tilts her head looking into Man’s eyes. Lightning

lights up the sky.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

MAN

I want us to be together forever.

Man reaches into his pocket and pulls out a box. Man puts

box on the table as the rain beats down.

MAN

In this box holds the symbol of my

love for you.

Man bashfully smiles.

MAN

I guess what I am trying to say

is...

Lady cuts off Man.

LADY

I’m pregnant.

The rain is becoming a down pour. A clasp of thunder is

heard.

Man gets up from the table, his back to Lady. He wipes his

wet hair back with his hand and turns around. He goes over

to Lady as she rises from her chair.

Man looks into Lady’s eyes and takes her by the hand and

pulls her in close for a kiss. Their lips meet.

Man whispers into Lady’s ear.

MAN

Marry me.

People push by the as they exit the cafe. The wind is

picking up.

The Lady whispers into the Man’s ear.

LADY

It’s not yours.

Lady smiles as they embrace for a kiss. They hold each

other close as the rain continues.

FADE OUT


