
INT. KITCHEN - LATE AFTERNOON

ALAN enters through outside door, his arms full with 
grocery bags. He crosses to the dining table and sets 
them down. Behind him we now see ALLYSSA in the corner of 
the kitchen leaning against the counter holding a cup of 
tea, watching him. He turns and sees her. Reactions.

ALAN
Hey.

ALLYSSA
Hey.

ALAN
I, uh… got groceries.

ALLYSSA
Good. I’m hungry.

Alan inhales. His eyes shoot quickly toward the door.

ALAN
Cherie’s --

ALLYSSA
Still checking her hair in the car 
window. (shakes her head slightly) Don’t 
know how many times I have to tell her 
they distort the way you look.

ALAN
(light laugh)

Yeah. Make me look buff.

ALLYSSA
Not a look most women go for. And you 
don’t need a car window.

ALAN
Listen, maybe we should --

CHERIE (O.S.)
You get your hands off the damn cookies 
maybe you can open the goddamn door.

Alan quickly moves to the screen door and opens it. He 
extends an arm to help Cherie. She pushes it away.

CHERIE (CONT’D)
I said the door. I want you to start 
touching me I’ll let you know.
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ALAN
Sorry, ma’am.

CHERIE
You can still call me Cherie. No one’s 
made me the Queen of England last I 
checked.

ALAN
Yes, Cherie.

Cherie starts to shrug off her overcoat as Alan moves to 
help her. Cherie notices Allyssa in the corner.

CHERIE
Well at least I know this one didn’t have 
her hands on the cookies.

ALLYSSA
Hi, Cherie.

CHERIE
Nothing that’ll spoil that figure.

ALLYSSA
And here I thought you only served your 
famous homemade desserts?

CHERIE
My arthritis is acting up. And Vincenzo’s 
still use the old recipes.

ALLYSSA
You two come over on the boat together?

CHERIE
Look at the mouth on this one. Good thing 
you got my boy wrapped around that skinny 
little finger of yours.

ALLYSSA
Cherie. I’m just playing. You know 
everyone says Vincenzo’s can’t hold a 
candle to your cooking.

CHERIE
Baking. They’re bakers. They bake. 
Cooking is what makes for dinner. I’d 
sooner tie a spoon to my hand to stir my 
own sauce then let anyone else put dinner 
on my family’s table.
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ALLYSSA
Pizza boy’s gonna be awful sorry to hear 
that.

CHERIE
There isn’t a restaurant even knows we’re 
here from --

ALAN
She’s kidding, Cherie. You know Allyssa.

CHERIE
Yeah. Always the smart remark.

Cherie turns and starts to move out of the room.

CHERIE (CONT’D)
I gotta go fix my hair. I swear that girl 
made me look like a got a face as wide as 
Churchill. (to Allyssa) You feel like 
doing something for a change, maybe you 
can unload those groceries. (exits)

Alan moves to hang up Cherie’s coat as Allyssa sets her 
cup down on the counter. They both turn and move to the 
groceries from opposite sides at the same time. Alan 
reaches into a bag.

ALAN
You, uh, wanna… unload or put them away?

ALLYSSA
You think she lets me touch anything? I 
don’t know where any of this shit goes.

ALAN
I’ll put them away.

ALLYSSA
Then I guess I’ll just have to… give you 
a hand.

They start the process. Alan shoots a glance down the 
hall.

ALAN
I talked to Sean.

ALLYSSA
Who’s Sean?

ALAN
Dark hair, tatoos, little bit… (makes 
subtle cocaine gesture) on edge.
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ALLYSSA
Yeah, he creeps me out. I always expect 
to find him looking in on me with his 
dick in his hand.

ALAN
Well let’s hope that wasn’t the case.

ALLYSSA
What do you mean?

FLASHBACK - SEAN SEEING ALLYSSA KISS ALAN SEQUENCE

ALLYSSA (CONT’D)
Oh, shit.

ALAN
He’s cool.

ALLYSSA
Are you kidding me? Sean is anything but 
cool. 

ALAN
I made it very clear to him that some 
things are best forgotten.

A beat as Allyssa reviews the scenario in her head until…

ALLYSSA
Well. I haven’t forgotten.

ALAN
Maybe you should. 

ALLYSSA
And judging by your color, you haven’t 
either. 
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