Irrepl aceabl e You: Take Two
Witen by

Sim Abe



| NT. HOSPI TAL - LOBBY - DAY
Abbi e wal ks towards the exit. She's tired and weak.

Stay on her face as it brightens; she's spotted Sam They
hug.

SAM
You okay?

ABBI E
Not really but then again | do have
cancer.

Sam | aughs awkwar dl y.
SAM
Stupid question, | know. Here, hold on
to ne.
Sam | i nks her armaround his to steady her.
I NT. CAR - DAY
Abbie falls asleep in the passenger seat.

Ping. Samgets a text from M CHELLE.

The sound rouses Abbi e but Sam conforts her back to sleep
whi | e he checks his phone.

The text reads: So where are you taking me tonight?
Samreplies: It's a surprise. Just be ready for 8.

He hesitates then sends a winky enpji. He wonders whet her
that was too nmuch. Then-

Mchelle replies with a kiss enoji.

Rel i eved, Sam starts the car and drives away.

| NT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

It's dark and quiet. Abbie lies in bed beneath the covers,
asl eep. Beside her is Sam above the covers and w de awake.
He | ooks at Abbie - lovingly but his heart is breaking.

The cl ock on the bedside table reads: 7:30.

Sam stands up slowy, so as not to wake Abbie.

On his way out of the room he picks up his jacket, keys and
phone.



He cl oses the door softly behind him

Abbi e' s eyes open. She sees Sam s side of the bed is enpty.

| NT. THE BLUE SWAN - DAY

The tables are full and waiters bustle through the
restaurant. It's warmy Iit by candlelight and decorated with

wi | df | owers.

Sam sits across the table fromMchelle (30s), nobdest but
confident.

Samis phone rings in his pocket. He sees it's a call from
Abbi e and decl i nes.

M CHELLE
This place is beautiful, | can't
believe |'ve never cone across it
bef or e.

SAM

| only know about it because a friend
recommended it to ne.

M CHELLE
Well, they've got good taste.

M chell e reaches across the table. Sam hesitates then reaches
hi s hand out too. They al nost touch.

I NT. APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Al the lights are on. Abbie sits on the sofa bundl ed under
bl ankets. She has a book in her hands but she's staring into
space.

She picks up the phone to call Sam She wavers then thinks
better of it.

There's the sound of keys rattling.

Abbi e pretends to read as the front door opens. Sam wal ks i n,
surprised to see her

SAM
What are you doi ng awake?
ABBI E
| called you.
SAM
| know. | was busy. It woul d have been

rude to answer.



Sam ki sses her on the cheek.

ABBI E
So, where were you?

She gives himan accusi ng | ook.

SAM
No, don't look at ne like that.
ABBI E
Li ke what ?
He sighs.
SAM

| was at The Bl ue Swan.

She pauses for a beat. Then:

ABBI E
Oh, thank God! | thought you were
going to take her somewhere stupid
like a bowing alley.

Rel i eved, Abbi e stands and | eaves the room

SAM
"' m glad you have so nuch faith in ne.

Abbi e wal ks back in with a questioning |ook. In her hands is
a thick notebook a pen.

SAM ( CONT" D)
Yes, okay. | did consider the bowing
pl ace because | thought it'd be fun.
Different, even.

ABBI E
Eati ng anywhere famly thened isn't
different, it's asking for trouble.

Abbi e opens the notebook to a page with Mchelle's picture
and her details such as: height, characteristics, interests,

phone nunber, job etc.

ABBI E
So, on a scale of 1-10 how well do you

think it went?

SAM
I"d give it a solid 8.



Abbi e scribbl es sonet hi ng down.

ABBI E
| knew you'd |like her. See, this is
why you shoul d al ways trust ny
j udgenent. | know your type.

Samrolls his eyes jokingly.

ABBI E ( CONT' D)
Did you agree to a second date?

SAM
Yes, next week but she said she want ed
to pick the place.

ABBI E
Assertive, | like that in a woman.

SAM
Oh really? Funny, so do |

They ki ss.

Sam | ooks at Abbie, seriously.

SAM

| have sonmething to tell you
ABBI E

VWhat? | thought it all went well.
SAM

It did. It went so well I'mthinking

of asking her to nove in.

Abbi e pull s away, anused.

SAM ( CONT' D)
And you bei ng here woul d make t hi ngs
awkward so...l'm gonna need you to

nove out.
She | ooks at him slightly uninpressed.

SAM ( CONT' D)
Too soon?

She gives hima | ook: what do you think?

SAM ( CONT' D)
Too soon.



