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FADE IN:

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

CHERISE (51), pulls a PHOTOGRAPH from her purse and places it 
at the side of the sink, then dumps out her makeup bag, 
uncaps LIQUID FOUNDATION, smears some on her face.  The 
photographs pulls her attention.  

KYLE (V.O.)
Next month we’re taking the sales 
team to Ixtapa.

CHERISE (V.O.)
Oh, great! I’ve never been to 
Ixtapa.

KYLE (V.O.)
But... you’re not going.

CHERISE (V.O.)
Why not? They’re taking their 
wives, aren’t they?

KYLE (V.O.)
Yeah...

CHERISE (V.O.)
So why can’t I go?

KYLE (V.O.)
Because. You’re just my girlfriend.

CHERISE 
(to her reflection)

Humph.  I was more than just your 
girlfriend, Kyle. I gave you ten 
years. Ten years of my heart and 
soul.

She resumes putting on makeup. She knocks over a the bottle 
of foundation, the liquid spilling over the photograph.

CHERISE (CONT’D)
Damn it. Just my luck.

She wipes away the foundation, holds up the photo.

INSERT: Two drunk college students at a Halloween party. 
YOUNG KYLE (20), looks at YOUNG CHERISE (20) with adoration. 

KYLE (V.O.)
I want to give you the world...



CHERISE
(to the photograph)

Well, Kyle, now’s your chance. This 
time I’m ready.

She gives her cheeks another dusting of blush.

CHERISE (CONT’D)
(laughs)

Mirror, mirror on the wall. Let him 
see I’m the fairest of all.

She closes her eyes, takes a deep breath.

EXT. PARK - DAY

OLDER KYLE (51) sits at a picnic table. He wears a baseball 
cap from an exclusive golf course. Cherise nearly skips with 
barely controlled excitement to Kyle.

CHERISE
Oh, Kyle. I can’t believe you’re 
here. I wasn’t sure you’d make it. 
I’m sure you’re busy. 

KYLE
How could I turn down the 
invitation? Wow. You look better 
than I remember. How long has it 
been? Twenty ---

CHERISE
Thirty-one very long years. But 
who’s counting, right?  

(notices his baseball cap)
Hey, isn’t that hat from the golf 
course in Hawaii you used to take 
me to?

KYLE
(takes off his hat and looks)

Yeah. Yeah it is. We had some good 
times there, didn’t we?

CHERISE
The best. Molikei, right?  It felt 
like we had the island to 
ourselves.  Hey, do you remember 
the time we stole the moped? You 
were doing some fast talking to the 
cops. That was so funny.
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KYLE
Yeah. Maybe to you. I was the one 
how was going to get busted if I 
did come up with a good story.  
Hey, how about the time when we 
went to Ixtapa? That time we ---

CHERISE
(jaw tight)

I’ve never been there.

KYLE
Are you sure? I could have sworn 
that was ---

CHERISE
I’ve never been there.

KYLE
Oh...

CHERISE
(perks up)

But there were plenty of other 
great times.  The college parties, 
that summer we worked at your dad’s 
warehouse, road trips to Tijuana. 
Do you remember those times, Kyle?

KYLE
Yeah, I do. I think about it all 
the time. I mean, who could forget 
the cheap champagne hangovers?

CHERISE
Oh, my God. Those were the worst, 
weren’t they?

KYLE
That’s something I don’t miss.

CHERISE
Now you can afford to buy the good 
stuff.

KYLE
Yeah.  Yeah I can. But everything 
was so simple back then.

CHERISE
We were each other’s first.
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KYLE
(laughs) 

We fumbled through that one, didn’t 
we?

CHERISE
I thought it was amazing.  You were 
so sweet. 

KYLE
Your brother didn’t think so.

CHERISE
I guess we should have locked the 
door.

(touches his cheek) 
It hurts, doesn’t it, thinking 
about what ifs.

KYLE
(sits back)

So it’s been thirty-one years, huh?  
I’ve been so busy  I hardly noticed 
since I took over the business.  My 
dad passed away a few years ago, 
you know. 

CHERISE
Oh, I’m sorry. I really liked him.  
And your mother.

KYLE
They adored you. I’m not sure they 
ever got over our breakup.

CHERISE
That should never have happened. 

KYLE
You walked away from me.

CHERISE
I know, I know.  I made a stupid 
mistake. I was just so angry when 
you tried talking me out of taking 
that job in New York. I’ve missed 
you.  We’ve wasted so much time. 
Let’s start over.

KYLE
You know I would have done anything 
for you back then, Cherise.  But 
now there’s Sylvia --
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CHERISE
Sylvia? Your wife?

KYLE
The kids. The business. She’ll take 
it all. 

CHERISE
Kids?

KYLE
You sound surprised. Please don’t 
be upset. I wouldn’t have come if --

CHERISE
So why did you come?

KYLE
Curious.  Maybe a little bit of 
regret.

CHERISE
I love you.  I never stopped. It’d 
be so easy to go back.  Just like 
it used to be.  We’re still perfect 
for each other.  Some things never 
change.  Love never changes.

KYLE
It’s not that simple, Cherise.

CHERISE
It can be.  We can make it happen.

KYLE 
No.  It can’t.  We can’t. 

(begins to stand)
I’m sorry.  I shouldn’t have come.  

CHERISE
(grabs his hand)

No, no.  It’s all right.  I’m glad 
you did.  I needed to see you 
because it’s just that... I 
thought... I was hoping...  

KYLE (V.O.)
You know, I love you, too.  I never 
stopped...

Kyle’s image fades.  Cherise, dressed like a BAG LADY, 
realizes the encounter was imagined, stares where the Kyle 
sat.  She is alone.  
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CHERISE
Mirror, mirror on the wall...

FADE OUT:
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