Subway Sunday*e

Caner an Crutcher



EXT. SUBVWAY PLATFORM AFTERNOON

Sundae (23, African Anerican, bring bouncy curly coils,
dressed in her Sunday best). She rushed through the card
sw per, alnost tripping as she juggled her purse and sweet
potato pie.

She gl ances at her watch; it is 3:30. She huffs.

SUNDAE
Damm, | knew | shoul d've picked ny
outfit yesterday.

Her phone buzzes. She reaches for it while running, not
wat chi ng where she's going. In an instant, crash, she
collides with a stranger. The pie slides across the fl oor.
Sundae | ands hard on the tiles.

M| es(25,african Anerican, |low tenp fade, bushy eyebrows,
wearing a tailored suit) |ooks down, frustrated.

M LES( STRANGER)
My phone! My fucki ng phone, bro!

SUNDAE
Damm, you couldn't watch where you
wer e goi ng!

He | ooks appall ed. The nerve of her.

M LES ( STRANGER)
You were the one sprinting. Done
crashed into nme, now | m ssed ny
train, and ny phone is gone!

He points to the tracks,where a train is rolling by. Sundae
stands to her feet, brushing off her bottom

SUNDAE
|"msorry. | can get you another. If,
for what it's worth, ny pie ruined,
and | mssed the train too.

Sundae stands akwardly,feeling guilty.

M LES( STRANGER)
You good shawy. For what it's worth
| didn't have nmuch use for it, anyway.

SUNDAE
No, I'mserious. I'Il replace it.I'm
( MORE)



SUNDAE ( CONT' D)
Sundae by the way.

She extends her hand. He takes it. A jolt of static shocks
t hem bot h

M LES( STRANGER)
Damm, you got sone TV-static type
hands, Ms. Sundae. |I'm M | es.

They | augh.

M LES
So, where you headed in such a rush
t his Sunday?

SUNDAE
To ny parents' house for Sunday
di nner. M ssed church tryna make ny
grandma's sweet potato pie, and find a
good enough outfit to appease ny

parents.

M LES
Looks like they won't get to taste
t hat pie.

SUNDAE

Ha, Ha, Ha. You got | okes. Wat about
you? Where you headed?

H's smle fades. He exhales slowy, posture stiffening.

M LES
M ght wanna sit down. Next train ain't
till another six m nutes.

They take a seat on a nearby bench. Sundae sl ouches, Mles
sits upright.

M LES ( CONT' D)
What you sitting Iike a hood man with
a cold 40. That ain't lady I|ike.

Sundae cheeks turning a crinson red. She sits up straight.
SUNDAE

You sound |like ny nother. | asked
where you headi ng.



M LES
You want the truth, or you want it
sugar - coat ed.

SUNDAE
"1l be dammed if you lie on this holy
Sunday.

M LES

| was heading to the bridge.

SUNDAE
In a suit? What you joining a mllion
man march?

M LES
Nah. | was gonna junp off it.

Sundae hand flies to her chest. Silence.

M LES ( CONT' D)
My not her passed of breast cancer. My
dad. He couldn't take it. So he took
his life | ast week. W had his funeral
t oday. Hopeful he's able to dance with
her in eternity.

Sundae eyes soften. She places a hand on his shoul der, then
pulls himinto a warm enbrace, rubbi ng gentle circles on his
back

SUNDAE
| dont have the right words..but you
matter, Ml es. Even with pieces of you
gone,there's still nore left worth
living for.

The subway roars in. Tinme slips. They don't nove.

M LES
Based on how you bunped into ne
earlier, | never woul d' ve thought you

had this nuch heart.

SUNDAE
Looks can be decei vi ng.

M LES
Yeah. They really can.

The hol d each other's gaze | onger. A Honel ess wonan



i nterrupts.

HOVELESS WOVAN
Y all gonna hog my bench or what? |
need ny nap.

They junp up, realizing the train's here.

SUNDAE
Conme on, let's not m ss anot her one.

They squeeze into the crowd. Peopl e push, separating them
Sundae shoved forward into the car, Ml es stuck behind. The
door cl oses between them

Their eyes lock through the glass. Neither says a word as the
train pulls away.

| NT. SUBWAY- MOVI NG- CONTI NUQOUS

SUNDAE
(Whi sper-yel li ng)

Way did not you get his Instagram
Dunb ass.

RANDOM RI DER
Who you calling a dunbass?

SUNDAE
Mysel f!

She stands inpatiently waiting for her stop.The train stops.
She gets off, head down. Defeat ed.

THEN,

M LES(O. S.)
SUNDAE!

She turns. There he is, smling, breathless.
M LES
| think.. I found sonething worth
living for.

FADE QUT



SUNDAE
Wants: to inpress her parents to prove
her life is together.

Strengt hs: Enpat hetic, warmspirited.

FI aws/ Weaknesses: | npul sive, easily
di stracted. Mwves too fast sonetines
wi t hout t hi nking.

Fears:Failing to live up to
expectations. Being a failure to her
parents.

Bel i ves: Even in the nmadness, you can
still find sweetness in the ness.

M LES
Wants: Wants to be relieved of his pain
and a reason to stay. After |osing
both parents, he's searching for
somet hi ng.

Strengt hs: Honest, and val ues real
enotion. Very forgiving and reflective
of situations.

Fl aws/ Weaknesses: A little w thdrawn
and guarded. Carries his grief |ike

| uggage.

Fears: Being al one and he will never
recover from/l oss.

Bel i ves: That | ove can save you even
when it conmes froma stranger.



