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INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

LIZ, mid 20’s looks at photos in a portfolio. ELLIE, also in

her 20’s, puts two steaming cups of coffee down onto the

table and takes the seat across from her. Ellie also puts

down a messenger bag and a camera that she had around her

neck.

ELLIE

Sorry. One of the girls kept

messing up orders and the other was

busy flirting with some boy because

they had matching tattoos.

LIZ

How adorable! Maybe they’re soul

mates.

ELLIE

Or maybe they just have matching

tattoos.

LIZ

You don’t believe that fate could

have brought them together?

Ellie rolls her eyes and takes a sip of her coffee.

LIZ

You don’t believe in soul mates?

ELLIE

I believe that I don’t want to

waste my nice day off arguing with

you over the subject.

LIZ

Wow. Fine.

Liz backs off and continues flipping through the photos.

LIZ (CONTD)

So what are you doing today?

ELLIE

Errands. Whatever I can’t get done

during the week.

She drinks her coffee. Liz begins to notice a pattern in the

background.

(CONTINUED)
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LIZ

Weird!

ELLIE

Not really, I’ve been pretty busy

lately.

LIZ

No! Your photos! Look!

She jumps around by Ellie’s side and shows her multiple

pictures.

ELLIE

What? Are you insulting my

subjects?

LIZ

No! And don’t look at the subject,

look at the background! Look at

that. He’s here...

Liz points to a person in the background. They are out of

focus, but you can see their red leather jacket. She turns

the page and points out a similar person in the background

of the next photo. She skips ahead a few more pages and

finds the guy in the red leather jacket again.

LIZ (CONTD)

...and here! And here! See! How

crazy is that?

ELLIE

I have a stalker. Wonderful.

LIZ

Not a stalker! It’s a sign. He

could be your soul mate!

ELLIE

Liz, why would my soul mate be

hanging around in the background of

my pictures?

LIZ

He’s everywhere you are. Aren’t

these your favorite photos? And the

same guy happens to be in nearly

all of them? It’s like you were

meant to meet! You just haven’t

yet!

(CONTINUED)
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ELLIE

Yeah, I’m still going with

"stalker"on this one.

LIZ

Oh, stop! You should find him!

Ellie finishes her coffee and grabs her portfolio. She slips

it into her bag and throws the bag and camera around her.

ELLIE

Maybe we’ll have matching tattoos!

LIZ

I’m serious, Ellie!

ELLIE

Well you can waste your day trying

to find a red-leather wearing creep

in New York City. I have better

things to do with my time.

LIZ

I can’t believe you aren’t the

least bit curious about this!

ELLIE

Good luck!

LIZ

Finders keepers, then!

Ellie exits the coffee shop laughing.

INT. LAUNDROMAT - DAY

A little boy is playing with a light up yo-yo in front of a

row of washing machines. It is crowded. His parents do not

pay attention to him. Other women are in the process of

emptying or loading their machines. A stranger in a red

leather jacket is sitting in a chair while listening to

music.

Ellie stares at the photo, and then at the real scene before

her. There is no little boy. No light up yo-yo. It is not as

crowded today. No one is wearing a red leather jacket.

She shakes her head and laughs. She starts to fold her

laundry.

She tries to focus on her laundry. She continues folding.



4.

She cannot help but look back at the portfolio open on the

table beside her. It is staring her in the face, until

curiosity gets the best of her. She stops folding and picks

it up.

EXT. GARDEN PARK - DAY.

Ellie holds up another photo. A man is playing an instrument

in front of the fountain and a large crowd watches. A

stranger in a red leather jacket is putting money into his

hat.

She lowers the photo to look at the setting. An old woman

feeds pigeons. Children chase each other around the

fountain. No one is playing music.

Ellie looks around. No red leather jacket. She shrugs and

takes a few pictures.

INT. PUBLIC LIBRARY - DAY.

Someone is reaching for a book. Through the shelves, we see

a college couple kissing, and someone in a red leather

jacket is leaving the frame.

In the real library, Ellie only sees a library attendant

putting books away.

She takes a quick look around and checks down a few isles.

No red leather jacket.

She heads to the checkout desk with her books.

EXT. TRAIN STATION - DAY

In a photo, an old man rests his foot on a bench to tie his

shoe. Behind him, people are rushing to get to their

destinations. Someone in a red leather jacket is boarding a

train.

Ellie quickly notices that there are no trains in front of

her. And the benches are empty. Only a few people are

walking in the background.

No red leather jacket.

She sighs frustratedly and adjusts the bag on her shoulder.

She walks away.
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INT. COFFEE SHOP - EVENING

Two old women sit at a table and share one cup of coffee.

They are silhouettes in front of the bright window. There is

a line at the register, and someone in a red leather jacket

waits on it.

In reality, the table in front of Ellie is empty. People on

the streets continue walking past the window. There is no

line at the register.

She turns to the last page in her portfolio, and closes the

book. She slides it away from her and takes a sip of coffee.

Her phone rests between her ear and shoulder. There is no

answer on the other line, so she leaves a message.

ELLIE

Hey, Liz, it’s me. I don’t know why

I listen to your crazy ideas but,

try to find anyone in New York

City. Maybe you had better luck

than I did. See you.

She hangs up the phone, puts the cup down and rubs her

temples.

In an instance, Ellie notices someone on the outside of the

shop passing by the window. She sees that they are wearing a

red leather jacket.

ELLIE (CONTD)

You’ve got to be kidding me...

Ellie hesitates at first, but soon jumps up and runs out the

door, leaving her belongings.

EXT. NYC STREET - EVENING.

Ellie runs through crowds of people and bumps into a few

strangers. She chases after a person in a red leather

jacket. They are far ahead of her.

ELLIE

Hey! Hey...wait!

More strangers block her view. The red jacket is getting

further away.

She pushes on and runs faster.

Finally, she gets closer to the stranger and reaches out.

When she grabs their shoulder, they immediately stop and

turn around.

(CONTINUED)
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A girl with short hair spins around and stares at her. Ellie

is shocked, and then embarrassed.

ELLIE (CONTD)

Oh. Sorry. I thought you were

someone else.

The girl gives her an odd look, puts her hood back on, and

continues forward. Ellie watches her leave and laughs at

herself.

She takes a moment to catch her breath, but then realizes

something.

ELLIE (CONTD)

My portfolio!

She begins running back to the coffee shop.

INT. COFFEE SHOP - EVENING.

Ellie bursts through the door. A bell chimes. She looks at

the table she was sitting at.

Her bag is still on the chair, and her camera and coffee are

still on the table. Her portfolio is there, but it is open,

and a stranger is looking through it.

ELLIE

Um, excuse me. I was sitting here.

And that’s mine!

SAM, mid 20’s and handsome, closes the book and gives it

back to her.

SAM

Sorry, it was empty. I figured

someone left their stuff.

Ellie stuffs the book back into her bag and stares at him

judgmentally.

ELLIE

That doesn’t mean you should go

through peoples things.

SAM

Hey, at least I didn’t steal.

Ellie gives him a look.

(CONTINUED)
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SAM (CONTD)

Alright, to be fair, you can look

at mine.

He hands her a black portfolio. She eyes it questionably.

SAM (CONTD)

It’s not going to bite. I take

pictures, too.

He shows her his camera. She finally sits and begins to flip

through.

There are beautiful pictures. A close up of a washing

machine on a spin cycle. Old books piled on top of a desk. A

little girl making a wish at a fountain. A train leaving the

station.

Ellie’s eyes widen at the last picture she sees. She sees a

picture of herself, taking a photo in a coffee shop.

SAM (CONTD)

Looks like we have a few things in

common.

He takes back the book. Then he grabs his coffee and jacket,

and begins to leave.

Ellie notices the read leather jacket in his hands.

The couple sitting at the table in front of them hold hands.

Their matching tattoos mirror each others. They smile and

kiss.

FADE OUT.


