          FADE IN:

          INT. CAFE. DAY.

          An attractive young women in her late teens or early 20s

          sits alone at a table for two. She has an open book and a

          cup of coffee in front of her. Across the room a young man

          breaks away from a small group of guys and makes his way

          towards the young woman. Standing opposite the young woman

          he grasps the back of the chair and clears his throat. The

          young woman looks up to see the man smile. She offers a weak

          smile of her own mixed with confusion.

                              JOE

                    Joe.

                              KELLY

                         (Puzzled)

                    I'm sorry.

                              JOE

                    Hi. My name is Joe.

          The woman is a little taken aback. She doesn't exactly know

          how to respond.

                              JOE

                    I'm 24, I go to university over the

                    road and I enjoy most sports.

                         (Beat)

                    Can I get you a drink?

                              KELLY

                    Umm no. I'm okay thanks.

                              JOE

                    You have amazing eyes.

          The women blushes. We get the impression she doesn't get hit

          on a lot.

                              KELLY

                    I do?

          We hear a little commotion in the background. A second later

          another young man rushes past, bumping into Joe as he goes.

          Joe shrugs it off.

                              JOE

                    Can I sit down?

                              KELLY

                    Umm. Yeah, I don't see why not.

          Joe sits down at the table.

                              JOE

                    Thanks.

                         (Beat)

                    And yes, you do.

          A waiter approaches but Joe shakes his head indicating that

          he doesn't want to order just yet.

                              JOE

                    Are you a student?

          The woman closes her book and looks up. She is looking past

          Joe to the entrance of the cafe and we see the man who just

          bumped into Joe looking back for a second before leaving

          hastily.

                              JOE

                    What?

          Joe looks over his shoulder towards the entrance but no one

          is there. He looks back at the girl who has returned to

          reading her book.

                              JOE

                    Okay.

          Suddenly a look of panic appears on Joe's face and he begins

          searching his pockets frantically.

                              JOE

                    You've gotta be kidding me.

          The woman looks up with a blank look on her face.

                              JOE

                    I'm pretty sure that guy just stole

                    my wallet.

          The woman raises her eyebrows.

                              JOE

                    I'll be right back.

          Joe gets up and makes his way to the Cafe entrance in a

          rush.

          EXT. STREETS. DAY

          Spilling out into the street Joe looks to the left and right

          spotting the suspected thief one hundred metres away. The

          suspected thief has stopped and appears to be talking on a

          mobile phone. Joe walks briskly in his direction.

          The suspected thief notices Joe walking in his direction,

          speaks into the phone and then hangs up. He begins to run

          and Joe starts to run after him.

          The chase continues through the streets with the suspected

          thief turning right at the end of the block.Â  After some

          more running and another right turn both men exhausted.

          Almost simultaneously the suspected thief and Joe andÂ  come

          to a halt. They are about 40 metres apart now, both bent

          over and breathing hard

                              JOE

                         (Yelling)

                    I want my wallet back.

          The suspected thief shrugs and the chase starts up again.

          Once again, at the end of the block, the suspected thief

          turns right. Joe realises that he has just completed a lap

          of the block and is almost back at the entrance to the cafe.

          He slows down to a walk as he approaches the corner.

          As he steps around the corner Joe sees the suspected thief

          speaking with the young woman from earlier. The suspected

          thief hands something to the young woman, touches her warmly

          on the shoulder and walks away.

          The young woman approaches Joe who is speechless.

          The young woman clears her throat.

                              KELLY

                    Kelly.

          Joe is confused.

                              JOE

                         (Pause)

                    I'm sorry?

                              KELLY

                    Hi.Â  My name is Kelly.

          Joe doesn't know how to respond.

                              KELLY

                    I'm 22, I go to university over the

                    road and I also enjoy sports.

                         (Beat)

                    You seem to be out of breath. Can I

                    get you a drink?

          FADE TO BLACK

