
INT. DINER - EARLY MORNING

TOMMY sits in a booth, his eyes only half focused on the 
menu in front of him. JEANNIE comes up to the table.

JEANNIE
Good morning.

TOMMY
Morning.

JEANNIE
Can I get you some coffee or orange 
juice?

TOMMY
Just some water please.

JEANNIE
Great. Coming right up. Do you need 
another minute?

TOMMY
Yeah, please.

JEANNIE
Sure. Be right back with that water.

Tommy looks up from the menu and out the large pane of 
glass toward the parking lot and field beyond. Jeannie 
returns with the water.

JEANNIE (CONT’D)
Here you go. You need some more time?

TOMMY turns absently toward JEANNIE.

TOMMY
More time?

JEANNIE
Umm... did you need another minute?

TOMMY
I'm not... uh, is there anything you 
recommend?

JEANNIE
(laughs lightly)

Well, yeah, but...

TOMMY
I hope it's not to eat someplace else.
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JEANNIE
OH - no! I just... Well, I have a 
tendency to order what I want.

TOMMY
Sure. Doesn't everyone...?

JEANNIE
No. I mean, exactly what I want. I don't 
even look at the menu. Doesn't matter 
where I go. I figure I'll tell 'em what 
I'm in the mood for and they'll let me 
know if that's a problem. People seem to 
have no qualms about telling a body when 
there's a problem.

TOMMY
And this works for you? I mean you 
actually get whatever you want?

JEANNIE
Well of course not every time. And plenty 
of times they can only come up with 
something similar to what I have in mind. 
Say if they don't have spring onions they 
might use yellow. And that's usually good 
enough. You know, I appreciate the 
effort.

TOMMY
And they don't mind?

JEANNIE
Honestly I think they like the challenge. 
The chance to do something different than 
the usual "#5 on rye." And you should see 
the look on their face when they come up 
with the exact right thing. Makes me 
think of how proud my mama looks when she 
lays out her Sunday fried chicken. That's 
not just food. No sir - that's some deep 
fried love.

TOMMY
Wow.

JOE (O.S.)
Jeannie! You gonna take an order or talk 
the man's ear off?

JEANNIE
Sorry, Joe! Just bein' civil. You might 
try it sometime. 

(MORE)
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(to Tommy) Well, now that I've gone and 
told you my life story - you know what 
you might want this morning?

TOMMY
Yeah, I think I do.`

JEANNIE
Mmm hmm?

TOMMY
I'd like an order of your Mama's fried 
chicken please.

JEANNIE
(laughs lightly)

Oh, Lord I have gone and put my foot in 
it. I'm afraid they don't even heat up 
the fryer til round about 11am - you know 
for the lunch menu - but I suppose I 
could see if Joe --

TOMMY
No, I'm sorry --

JEANNIE
Don't be sorry. It's my own fault for 
inspiring such wanton restaurant abandon. 
If Joe pitches a fit, isn't like I didn't 
have it coming.

TOMMY
No, you misunderstood me. You don't have 
to put Joe out. It's obvious he's a 
bit...

TOMMY tilts his head. JEANNIE turns and follows TOMMY'S 
look. JOE sits at the end stool of the breakfast counter 
reading the paper. The only other patron in the 
restaurant sits at a booth nearby reading another section 
of the paper.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
...overwhelmed right now. No, I said I 
wanted an order of your Mama's fried 
chicken. No hurry. I can wait. Sunday, 
right?

JEANNIE (CONT'D)
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