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FADE IN:

INT. HARPER'S KITCHEN - DAY

RYAN HARPER, 42, dressed in a shirt and tie, sips his coffee 
at the breakfast table.  In close reach, his opened laptop 
computer.

An envelope sporting a hand-drawn heart leans against the 
salt and pepper shakers.  Ryan opens the envelope and 
removes a greeting card and two tickets.  He reads the card.

RYAN
Happy tenth anniversary, love, 
Jack.

He winces then looks at the tickets.

RYAN
(to self)

Today's our anniversary?

An EMAIL ALERT RINGS.  He reads the email and types.

Ryan's wife, JACKIE HARPER, 40, attractive, petite, enters 
in a jogging suit with earbuds around her neck.  Her light 
brown hair in a pony tail, her face shiny with sweat.

She rolls her eyes at Ryan, then begins to prepare a 
smoothie at the counter.

JACKIE
No Ryan, today's not our 
anniversary.

A small smile forms on Ryan's face, he exhales deeply.  

JACKIE
But... opening night for the show 
falls on our anniversary.  I think 
it would be fun to spend it in New 
York!

Ryan continues to type.

RYAN
Does the show fall on a weekday? 
You know I have this proposal due.

JACKIE
No Ryan, the show, and our 
anniversary, are on a weekend this 
year.



RYAN
What about a sitter?

Jackie sighs, smiles softly, walks over to Ryan and massages 
his shoulders.

JACKIE
Don't worry, I got this.  Just 
close your eyes and imagine... a 
romantic weekend, you, me, a 
Broadway show, a nice hotel, no 
kids, some champagne.  I'll wear a 
new dress and you can twirl me 
around till the wee hours--

RYAN
Another new dress?  Don't you have 
about a hundred of those in your 
closet already?

Jackie slumps, stops the massage, shakes her head and walks 
back to the counter.

Ryan gets up, gulps his coffee, grabs his laptop, then stops 
at the doorway.

RYAN
Opening night...?  How much did 
that cost?

Jackie puts her earbuds in.

INT. HARPER'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

An open suitcase and a pile of dresses clutter the bed.  
Ryan's laptop glows on the nightstand.

Jackie, in sweats and a tee, stands in front of a mirror and 
presses a black evening dress against her body.  She turns 
left, then right, then throws the dress onto the        
ever-expanding pile.  She tries another.

Ryan wanders in from the master bathroom in pajamas, with a 
toothbrush in his mouth.  He looks at the pile of dresses.

RYAN
I thought we were just going for 
the weekend?

Jackie bites her bottom lip and ignores him.
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EXT. NY PENN STATION - DAY

Jackie exits the station, suitcase in tow.  Ryan, close 
behind, has a computer bag over his shoulder and phone glued 
to his ear.  She hails a cab.  A cab stops.  

RYAN
Jack, let's just hoof it to the 
hotel, these cabbies charge an arm 
and a leg.

JACKIE
Um... the hotel's almost a mile 
away.

RYAN
C'mon my little exercise girl, you 
can do it.

Jackie shrugs her shoulders at the cabbie.  He drives away.

EXT. NEW YORK STREET - DAY

Jackie struggles with the suitcase as it zigzags behind her.  
Ryan walks alongside, head down, two thumbs on his mobile 
phone.

JACKIE
I made an appointment to get my 
nails done later today.

RYAN
In the city?  Can we afford that?

JACKIE
Ryan, please!  Can I just once do 
something, or have something, or 
say something, without constantly 
being questioned whether or not 
it's affordable!

Ryan notices a hot dog cart.

EXT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Ryan approaches the hot dog cart parked in front of the 
boutique.  He studies the menu sign.  The HOT DOG VENDOR, 
bald and overweight, waits for an order.  Jackie glares.

JACKIE 
... And can that once be on our 
anniversary?
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Ryan ignores Jackie and continues to peruse the menu.  The 
Hot Dog Vendor looks Jackie up and down.

RYAN
I'll have a Chili Dog.

Jackie throws her hands up, turns, and walks away.  

From the corner of her eye, she notices a fancy green dress 
in the boutique's window display.  Her eyes widen as she 
gravitates toward the window.

JACKIE
(to self)

How beautiful!

The Hot Dog Vendor continues to ogle Jackie.

HOT DOG VENDOR
(to self)

Beautiful...

Ryan notices the Hot Dog Vendor's keen interest in Jackie 
and waves his hand in front of him to interrupt his gaze.

RYAN
Hey!  Any chance of getting a 
little extra Chili on that?

HOT DOG VENDOR
Uh, yeah, sure thing pal.

Ryan glances back at Jackie.  She's still in La-La Land.

The Vendor now blatantly smiles at Jackie while he slops 
more chili on the hot dog.  Ryan watches him in disbelief.

The immediate sights and sounds fade and blur as Ryan drifts 
into a daydream.

DAYDREAM - EXT. NEW YORK STREET - TWILIGHT

Jackie and the Hot Dog Vendor are alone on a deserted New 
York Street.  Jackie, in a sexy black dress, is perched on 
the hot dog cart.  Her bare feet dangle in the air as the 
Vendor playfully pushes her down the street.

Jackie hangs onto the cart's umbrella pole, her hair blows 
in the wind.  They both giggle like two kids pushing each 
other in a shopping cart.

JACKIE
Faster, faster!
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Jackie grabs a hot dog from the cart, leans back, and takes 
a big bite.  They laugh wildly without a care in the world.

The Vendor looks into the CAMERA with a cynical smile.

HOT DOG VENDOR
You just don't know what you got.

EXT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Ryan snaps back to reality.  The Hot Dog Vendor waits.

RYAN
I'm sorry... excuse me?

HOT DOG VENDOR
I said, be careful, the Chili's 
kinda hot.

Ryan takes the Chili Dog, looks towards Jackie, then to the 
green dress in the window.

A smile forms on his face as if a bulb just lit in his head.  
He hands a few bucks to the Vendor, then approaches Jackie.

RYAN
I'm sorry Jack... you alright?

Jackie nods.

RYAN
Well, I think you should definitely 
get your nails done this afternoon.

She gives Ryan a huge smile.  They stroll down the street.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Ryan and Jackie enter a typical, nondescript, hotel room.

Ryan places his laptop on the nightstand and plugs it in.  
Jackie takes the dress she brought from home out of the 
suitcase.  She looks at it, sighs, then hangs it up.

RYAN
So, how long do nails take?

JACKIE
I should be back in an hour or 
so... I'm gonna leave now, OK?

Jackie mouths a kiss, then leaves.  
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Ryan darts to the closet and looks at the size label on 
Jackie's Dress.  He goes to the window and sees Jackie leave 
the hotel, glances back at the clock on the nightstand, 
which reads 1:15 pm, then hurries out of the room.

EXT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Ryan arrives at the boutique out of breath, he nods to the 
Hot Dog Vendor, then checks his watch.  It reads 1:30 pm.  

He notices the STORE CLERK in the boutique window as she 
begins to remove the green dress from the mannequin.

Ryan shakes his head and waves his hands wildly in front of 
the window.  The Store Clerk gives him a weird look.  The 
Hot Dog Vendor looks at Ryan as if he's lost his mind.

Ryan attempts to enter the store, but is slowed down by 
three effeminate men with shopping bags who try to exit.

They get sandwiched together in the door alcove with Ryan in 
the middle trying to get in, while the other men snicker, 
and try to get out.  Ryan finally pushes through and enters.

INT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Vanessa's Boutique is a hip New York clothier.  The latest 
women's fashions fill the racks.  

Ryan hurries to the front window display where the Store 
Clerk has almost removed the green dress from the mannequin.

RYAN
(frantic)

I need that dress in a size four!

STORE CLERK
This is a size four, but it's the 
last one left... the lady in the 
store is buying it.

Ryan looks into the store and sees a lone, overly-botoxed, 
BLOND CUSTOMER standing at the checkout counter.  He runs up 
to her in a panic and pleads.

RYAN
Listen... uh, excuse me, it's our 
ten-year anniversary, my wife and 
me, and I need to buy her that.  
It's the last one in her size and 
she wants to wear it to the show 
tonight... please!
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The Blond Customer looks down at the leopard print lingerie 
set laying on the counter, which she's about to purchase, 
picks it up, then hands it to Ryan.

BLOND CUSTOMER
Take it... I don't need it that 
bad.

Ryan stares at the leopard print lingerie now in his hands.

RYAN
(to self)

Huh...?

BLOND CUSTOMER
Hope you enjoy the show.

The Store Clerk exits the window with the green dress, walks 
past Ryan and the Blond Customer, and disappears down the 
dressing room hallway.  Ryan moves towards the hallway.

STORE CLERK (O.S.)
Here you go Miss, I'll set it over 
the door.

The Store Clerk reemerges and looks at Ryan, who still has 
the lingerie in his hands.

STORE CLERK
I'll be with you in a sec.

Ryan looks at his watch, it reads 1:45 pm.  As sweat begins 
to drip, he looks at the lingerie in his hand, takes a deep 
breath, grimaces, then blurts out.

RYAN
I want to try this on!

Startled, the Store Clerk and the Blond Customer look at 
each other with wide-eyes.

RYAN
(softer)

... Please?

The Store Clerk pauses for a moment.

STORE CLERK
Yeah, go ahead.

Ryan clutches the lingerie, and walks to the dressing rooms.

STORE CLERK
And keep your panties on!
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Ryan looks back and smiles awkwardly.  The Blond Customer 
looks at the Store Clerk and shakes her head.

BLOND CUSTOMER
And he told me it was for his wife.

INT. DRESSING ROOM HALLWAY - DAY

Ryan notices the green dress draped over one of the stall 
doors.  He enters the next stall.

INT. RYAN'S DRESSING ROOM STALL - DAY

Ryan locks the door with the lingerie still in hand.  As if 
rehearsing, he moves his hand to knock on the wall that 
divides the stalls, then stops.  Tries again.

He tries once more, but before his knuckles can hit, he 
hears a KNOCK against his DOOR.  He jumps.

INT. DRESSING ROOM HALLWAY - DAY

The Store Clerk is standing outside Ryan's dressing room.

STORE CLERK
Is everything alright in there?

RYAN (O.S.)
Uh... yeah, fine.

The Store Clerk looks towards the opening at the bottom of 
the door and sees Ryan with his pants and shoes still on.

STORE CLERK
Any trouble trying that on?

INT. RYAN'S DRESSING ROOM STALL - DAY

Ryan looks down towards his pants and shoes, then looks up.

RYAN
No, I'm good, I mean, it's 
good... I'm fine.

INT. DRESSING ROOM HALLWAY - DAY

The Store Clerk observes Ryan as he removes each shoe with 
his opposite foot, then, Ryan's pants fall to his ankles.
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STORE CLERK
Alright, well, let me know if you 
need any help.

The Store Clerk walks away.

INT. RYAN'S DRESSING ROOM STALL - DAY

Ryan, now in his boxers, with the lingerie clenched in his 
fist, glances at his watch, then TAPS on the STALL WALL.

He unconsciously caresses the lingerie as he pours his heart 
out to the woman in the other stall.

RYAN
Excuse me Miss, this is going to 
sound kinda weird, but I really 
want to buy that green dress you're 
trying on.  It's not for me, it's 
for my wife.  It's our 10-year 
anniversary and I really love her 
and want to do something romantic.  
We're in New York to celebrate and 
see a show... actually, she was the 
one who bought the tickets...

INT. WOMAN'S DRESSING ROOM STALL - DAY

As Ryan talks, the woman peeks through a small space in 
between the stalls.  She catches a glimpse of Ryan in his 
boxers as he strokes the leopard print lingerie.

RYAN (O.S.)
... I'm just so cheap, and always 
busy with work.  All I do is take 
her for granted.  She would be 
floored if I got her that dress.  
She saw it earlier today and fell 
in love with it, and as usual, I 
wasn't paying attention.  The hot 
dog guy pays more attention to her 
than I do...

The woman moves away from the opening in the stall, and we 
now see that it's Ryan's wife, Jackie.  She smiles and pouts 
her lip as Ryan continues.

RYAN (O.S.)
... I'll even pay you for it, she's 
so worth it.  She loves dresses and 
this is the last one in her size.  
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Jackie quietly opens her door and walks out with the dress.

RYAN (O.S.)
Please, she's really somethin' 
special.

INT. RYAN'S DRESSING ROOM STALL - DAY

RYAN
So, would you be willing to do 
that?

Ryan TAPS on the WALL again.

RYAN
Miss, are you still there?

Ryan starts pacing, scraping his hand through his hair.  He 
pulls up his pants, puts on his shoes, and hurries out of 
his stall.

INT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Ryan exits the Dressing Room Hallway with his shirt hanging 
out, and his belt buckle undone.  He looks around.

RYAN
(to Store Clerk)

Excuse me, excuse me!  Where did 
that lady go?

STORE CLERK
Relax sir...

The Store Clerk pulls the green dress from behind the 
counter.

STORE CLERK
... it didn't fit her.  Do you want 
to try it on?

RYAN
YES!  I mean no... yes, I want it, 
no, I don't want to try it on... 
please hurry, I don't have much 
time!

Ryan looks at his watch, it reads 2:05 pm.
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EXT. VANESSA'S BOUTIQUE - DAY

Ryan runs out of the boutique and down the street with a 
shopping bag.  The Hot Dog Vendor watches him go by.

HOT DOG VENDOR
Hey, how 'bout a couple Chili Dogs?

Ryan shakes his head, then stops, smiles, and hails a cab.  
A cab pulls up and Ryan gets in.  The cab drives off.

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - DAY

Ryan races into the lobby gift shop.  Moments later, he 
comes out with a bouquet of flowers and a bottle of 
champagne.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Ryan cautiously pokes his head into the hotel room.

RYAN
Hello?  Honey?

He enters.  No Jackie.  The clock on the nightstand reads 
2:18 pm.  He quickly hangs the green dress in the closet and 
puts the dress Jackie brought from home back in the 
suitcase.

He places the flowers and champagne under the bed, then lays 
back on the bed and exhales a long breath.  He dozes off.

The clock now reads 3:10 pm.

The Hotel door opens and Jackie walks in.  She leans on the 
bed and wakes Ryan with a kiss on the forehead.

JACKIE
Happy anniversary baby.

Ryan wakes up, grabs her hand, pulls her close, and gives 
her a kiss on the lips.  He looks at her nails.

RYAN
Happy anniversary... nice nails!

Ryan grabs her and rolls her over onto the bed.
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INT. HOTEL ROOM - EARLY EVENING

Ryan straightens his tie in front of the mirror.  Jackie 
exits the bathroom wrapped in a towel.  She opens the closet 
and sees the green dress and screams! 

She jumps on Ryan, straddling his body.

JACKIE
This is the best anniversary ever!

RYAN
You're the best wife ever!

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

The door opens, Ryan twirls Jackie across the threshold and 
into the room.  She's in her new green dress.

RYAN
Thank you Jack, I loved the show.

Jackie curtsies playfully as she comes out of the spin.

JACKIE
Thank you Ryan, I absolutely love 
my new dress!

Ryan gives her a kiss.  She walks into the bathroom.  

Ryan takes off his jacket and tie and removes the flowers 
and champagne from under the bed.

He sees his laptop on the nightstand and closes it, places 
it on the floor, and kicks it under the bed.

He puts the champagne on the nightstand, unbuttons his shirt 
halfway, and kneels on one leg.  With flowers in hand, he 
waits for Jackie.

JACKIE (O.S.)
You ready for me baby?

Ryan smiles.

Jackie exits the bathroom and poses, dressed in the leopard 
print lingerie set from the boutique.

Ryan freezes, his eyes and mouth wide open.

THE END
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