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INT. FINCH’S DINER - AFTERNOON

RAIN PINGS off the windows of a half-filled diner. A few 
CUSTOMERS shuffle in to dodge the storm.

ALICE sits on a high stool at the counter next to a case of 
pastel pies. She’s drawing something - we can’t see what it 
is yet - on a napkin. Her feet dangle a few inches off the 
ground.

BETTY, 30’s, a warm-but-frazzled waitress, approaches Alice. 
She pours steaming coffee into an already full cup and it 
spills over the edge.

BETTY
Oh no! I am so sorry, hun. 

Alice grabs a napkin and cleans the mess.

ALICE
Hey, don’t worry about it --

BETTY
Most people just down their coffee 
right away ... It was instinct, I 
guess. 

Alice smiles and looks at Betty’s stomach.

ALICE
You’re going to have a beautiful 
baby.

BETTY
Is it that obvious?

ALICE
No. You’ve just got that glow.

BETTY
Thank you, sweetheart. 

Betty smiles, then walks away to the other side of the 
counter. 

The diner door JINGLES open, revealing JASPER. Alice grins as 
she watches him select a booth.

Alice puts the napkin drawing in her pocket and hops off the 
stool. She heads towards Jasper’s table, leaving her coffee 
behind.

ALICE
You’ve kept me waiting a long time.



Jasper ducks his head.

JASPER
I’m sorry, ma’am.

Beat.

JASPER (CONT’D)
You’re ... You’re like me. 

ALICE
That’s quite an assumption for 
someone I just met. 

JASPER
You’re a ... 

He looks around at the humans.

ALICE
Oh. Well, yeah. I am that. 

JASPER
Do I know you from somewhere?

ALICE
No, just from my mind. That ... 
That sounded crazy, I’m sorry. What 
an intro. 

(under her breath)
Way to go. 

Alice clears her throat.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Anyone sitting there?

Alice points to the seat across from him.

JASPER
Oh, I --

ALICE
It’s the best view in the house.

He’s the view.

ALICE (CONT’D)
(quickly)

Because, I want to see the 
lightning strike! And that right 
there is a front row seat.
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Jasper looks out his window. Lightning strikes outside, 
lighting up the sky. The diner stirs a little bit.

JASPER
You can make lightning?

ALICE
Well if you already think I’m that 
powerful, then I’d say we’re off to 
a good start. 

He grins at her. Intrigued. Alice sits down across from him.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I went ahead and made the 
assumption that this seat was 
empty.

She points to herself.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I’m Alice, by the way.

JASPER
Jasper. 

ALICE
I know.

JASPER
How? 

Betty walks towards Alice and Jasper carrying a cup of 
coffee.

ALICE
Oh, I’m really good at names. Like, 
our waitress is Betty.

Betty sets Alice’s coffee down.

BETTY
Don’t like coffee much, do you? You 
left it on the counter.

Betty walks away. Alice looks up at Jasper.

ALICE
It makes me feel human.

JASPER
She was wearing a name tag.
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ALICE
Yes, well, I’m also very good at 
reading, so -- 

Jasper laughs.

JASPER
What brings you to Philadelphia?

ALICE
I’m getting to know you.

JASPER
I know that, but I mean --

ALICE
I should ask you the same thing.

Jasper avoids eye contact.

JASPER
I’m not sure. I’ve been a little 
... lost lately.

Jasper looks down.

ALICE
Well ... I’m glad you found 
yourself here. I mean, I’m glad 
you’re here, whether or not you 
found yourself yet.

Alice plays with a menu next to the condiments.

ALICE (CONT’D)
(quickly)

The descriptions!

JASPER
What about them?

ALICE
I like the menu descriptions. 
That’s part of why I come to 
restaurants. Every restaurant has 
it’s own sort of style, like --

She reads from the menu.

ALICE (CONT’D)
‘How about a nice strawberry shake, 
the old fashioned way? 
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(MORE)



We take our cream straight from the 
farm to craft Finch’s famous 
vanilla ice cream and blend it with 
hand picked strawberries. Even 
though we’ll give you two straws, 
it’s so good, you won’t want to 
share.’

JASPER
Let me see that.

ALICE
Very homegrown, that one. Like a 
friend wrote it.

Jasper reads from the menu and grins. When he looks up, Betty 
is passing them with a sad looking strawberry shake.

JASPER
Hey, is that --

ALICE
Think so.

JASPER
Huh. Not what I would’ve pictured.

Betty starts to trip. Alice instinctively jumps up to help 
her.

BETTY
Almost dropped it again. These 
floors must think I’m angry with 
them.

ALICE
It happens to all of us.

Beat. Alice looks over at Jasper and smiles.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I recently fell myself.

Alice sits back down.

JASPER
How did you do that?

ALICE
Do what?

JASPER
First the lightning. Now, this?
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ALICE (CONT’D)



ALICE
Okay, so I’m a little bit 
intuitive.

He leans in playfully.

JASPER
Only a little?

ALICE
It’s just something I’m naturally 
good at. I could probably make a 
killing at palm readings.

Alice takes Jasper’s hand. She flips it over to examine his 
palm.

JASPER
What do you see?

ALICE
You ...

She clears her throat.

ALICE (CONT’D)
You have really nice hands.

He laughs.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I realize now that that was more of 
an observation than a future 
prediction. But, still holds true.

They stare at each other and hold hands. 

JASPER
I’ve got to tell you ... I’m 
feeling an emotion that I haven’t 
experienced in a long time.

ALICE
Kindness?

JASPER
Hope.

Alice smiles at him. Betty comes back over. They drop hands.

BETTY
Sure I can’t bring you kids any 
food? 
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ALICE
No, thank you.

Betty walks away. Jasper looks at Betty like she’s the meal.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I am hungry.

JASPER
(under his breath)

There’s food everywhere.

People.

ALICE
Yes. Yes, well, I’m vegetarian.

Alice clears her throat.

ALICE (CONT’D)
So there’s, you know, not a lot 
here for me. In a diner.

JASPER
Vegetarian? You --

ALICE
We only eat animals.

JASPER
Who?

ALICE
My family and I ... Well, future 
family, but --

JASPER
You’re more than a little 
intuitive.

ALICE
Yes.

Jasper looks down, a little defeated.

JASPER
So you already know ... Everything.

Alice reaches for his hand again.

ALICE
I don’t read minds or anything.
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Jasper looks up at her smiling, as if to let her know what’s 
on his.

JASPER
I’m having a really great time with 
you.

ALICE
I know.

JASPER
Thought you didn’t read minds.

Alice grins.

ALICE
Well, I know what happens next.

JASPER
What happens next?

ALICE
We both become vegetarian, for one.

JASPER
No, no. I don’t think I could do 
that.

Jasper sniffs the air and looks around the diner.

ALICE
You could. You do.

Jasper’s eyes dart from person to person as Alice continues 
to talk.

ALICE (CONT’D)
It’s actually not as hard as it 
seems.

A plate CRASHES across the room.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Especially when you have a good 
support system.

Jasper and Alice snap their heads in unison to look at the 
same thing. The plate crash was Betty falling. 

Their eyes dart to a small cut on Betty’s hand from the 
shattered plate.
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Jasper starts to get up out of the booth. Alice moves towards 
him, but he doesn’t stop. His eyes change from brown to 
gold/black.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Jasper? 

Jasper stands and paces towards Betty. Hungry. 

ALICE (CONT’D)
Jasper!

Alice grabs Jasper’s hand and pulls him back.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Please!

Beat. Jasper looks at Alice, then pulls his hand away.

He moves towards Betty as she begins to stand. Betty looks up 
to see him above her and backs away as he leans into her. A 
CUSTOMER screams in fear. Just as he’s about to bite --

INT. FINCH’S DINER - MOMENTS EARLIER 

JASPER
No, no. I don’t think I could do 
that.

ALICE
You can. Trust me.

Alice leans over the table, pulls Jasper in, and kisses him. 
In the background, the plate SHATTERS. Alice pulls him in 
tighter.

The crowd applauds. Several COUPLES behind Alice and Jasper 
are inspired to kiss in the same dramatic fashion across 
their diner tables.

Betty gathers herself, cleans up the mess, and goes back to 
the kitchen. She’s gone by the time Alice and Jasper pull 
apart.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Was that hope?

JASPER
That was ... Something new.

It’s love. Alice eyes the kitchen.
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ALICE
We should get out of here.

Alice puts the money on the table. 

JASPER
Yeah. Plus, your coffee’s cold by 
now.

Alice smiles. She gets out of the booth and takes Jasper’s 
hand and leads him towards the door.

JASPER (CONT’D)
So, where do we go from here?

ALICE
Now? I don’t know, I could use a 
walk.

JASPER
No, more like for the next hundred 
or thousand years?

ALICE
Okay, you just got serious, like, 
really fast.

She grins.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I don’t want to spoil the journey. 
That’s the fun.

She stops for a second, then looks down at their hands 
together.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Just promise me you won’t let go.

Jasper squeezes her hand.

JASPER
I won’t.

Alice puts her head on Jasper’s shoulder. They walk out of 
the diner together.

INT. FINCH’S DINER - EARLIER

Alice opens her eyes from a vision. She looks down at the 
napkin she was drawing on - it’s the scene of Alice and 
Jasper kissing over the table.
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The door JINGLES and Jasper walks into the diner. Alice 
grins.

THE END.
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