DAVADEANIDEMAIDIDIESST RIEUINHOIN

Thisisacontinuation of the story that
began in the Winter 2004 issue of
Moonlighting Strangers.

ADDISON HOUSE: LATE NIGHT
FADE IN

Probably three or four in the morning.
Weary eyed, Maddie, David and
Ritchie trudge through the front door
in the middle of conversation.

Ritchie | can't understand how
trouble finds me all the time.

David: Easy target.

Ritchie: But thistimeeverything real-
ly was legit. Totally. Completely.

David: At least on your part.

Ritchie: ...No easy money schemes.
No short cuts, no kick backs.

Maddie: Are you sure you had no
clue that Al was cooking the book?
| mean, there was alot of money in
that safe.

Ritchie: | swear, Sis. Come on,
you guys got to believe me.

Maddie: Of course we believe
you, Ritchie, but it's not us who
you have to convince.

David: The police have you
pegged as their prime suspect.

Ritchie: 1 know it looks bad. A guy
sprawled out in front of an open
safe, clutching the key, a gash on
his head.

David: Yeah, that gash on his head.
We've got to find the murder

weapon.

&
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Ritchie: Well, I’'ll leave that to the
professionals. (Ritchie gets up and
heads for the kitchen) Got any
food, Sis?

Maddie: (Calling after
Leftoversin the fridge.

him)

Alex: (O.C.) Uncle Ritchie!

Alex, clad inaLakersjersey and PJ
bottoms, runs into the living room
and gives him a hug.

Ritchie Hey peanut! How's my girl?
Alex: Gregt, now that you made bail!
Ritchie: Don't | adways?

Maddie: Say your hellos and good-
byes. You have school tomorrow.

Alex: I'll take a nap in Bio. (To
Ritchie) What happened? Are you
going to be on the news again?

Ritchie: How about, we talk about
it upstairs. I'll tell you a bedtime
story about the drunk bum Uncle
Ritchie was booked with tonight.

Alex: Dedl.

Their voices trail off as they head
up the stairs.

Alex: So who do they think you
killed now...?

Maddie and David sit in the living
room. It's dark. They’re quiet,
tired, the epic battle from earlier
still very much on their minds.

Maddie: So....
David: So....
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Maddie: So, how do you think we
should handle this?

David: Handle what?

Maddie: What do you mean "what?"
| mean Ritchie. The investigation.

David: (Bitterly amused) You
mean you are going to work with
me on this?

Maddie: David, of course. Ritchie
is family. | want to help him any
way | can.

David: Wow, that’s pretty big of you.
She looks at him, a bit stung.

David: (Hands up, offering truce)
I’'m sorry. It's late.

Maddie: (A pause. Accepting the
truce) Look, just let me get a few
hours sleep. My schedule is pretty
clear tomorrow anyway except for
that reception tomorrow night.
Other than that...

David: Sure...

Uncomfortable silence. We get the
impression that either one of them
could launch in to aten page mono-
logue if they had the guts.

Maddie: (Just to say anything)
Hey, did you get dinner? We have
tons of food...

David: That's okay, I'm not redly
hungry. (Seeing away out) You know
what? | am going to head back to the
office and see if | can't get a jJump
gart on thiswhole thing. Maybe snag
anap and shower. I'll meet you there
in the morning.
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Maddie: (Hiding disappointment)
Yeah, good idea.

David: I'm just going to run
upstairs and say good night to
Alex...Good morning.

Maddie: Sure.
David: (He smiles) Get some deep.

She nods and watches him head
upstairs.

ALEX’S ROOM

Ritchie is perched on the side of
Alex’s bed.

Alex: So did they cuff you this
time?

Ritchie: Naw, they know me. No
need. I’'m as gentle as a pussycat.
Couldn’t hurt a fly. Which is more
than | can say for you. Heard you
got tossed from your basketball
game for laying some girl out.

Alex: Oh, you heard about that, huh?
Ritchie: Your Dad told me.

Alex: Figures. | hope | didn’t dis-
appoint him.

Ritchie: Nah. He hopes he hasn't
disappointed you. They both do.

Alex looks up a him. They both
know what they are really talking
about.

Ritchie: They love you a lot, ya
know?

Alex: | know. But loving ME isn't
really the issue.

Ritchie: (Puts a stray hair behind
her ear) You're really worried
about them, aren’t you?

SUMMER 2004 °® VOLUME 2 -

IssuE 4

She shrugs.

Ritchie: Well, let me tell you
something, kid. For them, thisis
repeat history.

Alex: On whose watch?

Ritchie: Look, I have known your
parents a long time. Trust me. This
will all work out.

Alex: | really want to believe that.

Ritchie: Kiddo, don’'t you worry.
Uncle Ritchie is never wrong.

Off her look...Fade out

CAR: DAY
FADE IN

Maddie and David ride dong in their
newer model BMW. Davidisdriving.
They arealittlemore a ease Sncewe
last saw them probably because they
have something other than them-
selvesto tak about.

Maddie: Well, it isthree in the after-
noon and | an completely worn out.
If it wasn't for dl that coffee | drank
at thepolice station, | would be asleep
by now.

David: (No malice) Well, it'sbeen a
while. You've probably lost your tol-
erance for thiskind of stuff.

Maddie: Evenif | wasalittlerusty, |
could ill tell you that that crime
scene was absolutely clean. No mur-
der weapon. No finger prints, noth-
ing. It'sabig dead end.

David: Now, now. You know as well
as | do that the cleanest of murder
scenes hide the most gruesome of
crimes.

Maddie: True. But we ill should
have found something. We turned
that nightclub upside down, not to
mention Al's car and penthouse. And
nothing. | forgot how frustrating this
job can be.

David: | say it wasaday well spent.
| think we actually accomplished
quite alot.

Maddie. (Amused) Oh yeah, like
what?

David: Wel, | know | can have
exactly three and one third cups of
coffee before | have to use the bath-
room. (Off Maddie's look.) What?
That's something | didn’t know about
myself this morning. Bert says, "A
good job is one where you learn
something new every day."

Maddie: (Smiling) Well, if Bert saysit...

David: ...And I'm repesting it, then
we redlly didn’t accomplish anything
today.

They laugh. A little less tense.

Maddie: You know David, despite
bad luck on this case, | had a lot of
fun today. You and me in the fidd.
Seemslike old times.

David: (A smile) | had fun too. (A
VERY hedtant minute) Look, you
aren't too tired to go out and get some
dinner, are you? Nothing fancy.
Maybe some hot dogs, a little ice
cream...

Maddie: (Hatesto say this) David, |
have that reception for the magazine
tonight.

David: (His good nature hits a brick
wal. Smoldering) A party, huh? Funny,
| don’'t remember getting an invitation.
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Maddie | didn't think you' dwant to go.

David: It's a cocktal party, right?
I’ve been known to enjoy a cocktail
or two in my day.

Maddie Wel, come with me then. |
am the guest of honor.

David: The guest of honor, huh? And
what will 1 be? The lucky loser that
tags dong?

Maddie: (Annoyed) Since when
does David Addison have an inferior-
ity complex?

David: | don't fed inferior. You're
the one who thinks I’'m inferior.

Maddie: Now you sound paranoid...

David: | suppose that Ben guy will
be there.

Maddie: Actudly no. He Ieft me a
message that he fedls like he is com-
ing down with something.

David: Worn out, huh?1 bet. I1t'shard
work moving in on my wife.

Maddie H€'s not like that, David!
You don't even know him.

David: And that's a good thing. (He
waves hisfist)

Maddie. And you wonder where
your daughter getsit...

Maddi€'s cdl phonerings.
David: Maybe Ben fedls better.

Shepullsit out of her purse. Looks at
the caller ID.

Maddie: It's Alex's school. Now
what? (She answers) Hello? ...Yes,
Sider... No...Sure okay...Yes, we
could be avallable. Before practice
today? ...Right now, then. Okay. See
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you soon.

David: What's the matter? She burn
the school down?

Maddie: | don't know but whatever
it is, it's not good. Sister Josephine
sounded very concerned.

David: What do you mean? Like
Poor-Sweet-Alexandra concerned.
Or The-Demon-Spawn-Must-Rot-1n-
Hell concerned?

Maddie: Like we-are-in-just-as-
much-trouble-as-she-is-concerned. |
hate this. Sister Josephine makes me
nervous. | fed like | aways say the
wrong thing around her. Like it's my
fault | wasn't born Catholic.

David: Good thing you married well.
Off Maddi€e's look. Cut to.

PRINCIPAL’S OFH CE: DAY

A stuffy principa’s office in a
catholic school. Maddie and David Sit
across from Sister Josephine, a stern
looking nun in full garb. They look
like they are the oneswho arein deep
trouble.

Siger: | want to thank you both for
coming. I'm sorry for the short
notice, but | fet this stuation had
reached a point where intervention
would be the next logical step.

Maddie: What is it you want to talk
with us about, Sister?

Sigter: Let me begin by saying that
you have adways been one of my
favoritefamilies. You seemto bevery
supportive of Alexandra, and of
course your involvement with the
basketball team has aways been
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appreciated.
Maddie: But...

Sger: W, recently it hascometo our
atention that Alex may be having
some..wdl... problems. We were hop-
ing you could shed somelight on thet.

Maddie: WE Il certainly try.

Siger: How is she with you two a
home? | mean, her behavior and ati-
tude. Have you noticed any changes?

Maddie: No, not thet I’ ve seen. David?
David: (Shaking his head) No.

Sigter: Could there be issues within
the family? Maybe her home lifeisa
little...chaotic?

David: It'saways been alittle chaot-
ic. We're chaotic people.

Sigter: (Sensing she touched anerve.
And then) Mr. and Mrs. Addison, |
know that what goes on inyour home
is redly no one's business but your
own, and | do respect your privacy.
But it does become my busness
when one of my students is being
adversdly affected by their family...
Stuations...shall we say?

Maddie: (Redizing. Nervoudy
polite) Oh, you mean her uncle!
Sider, this happens to him dl the
time. The charges should be dropped
inafew days. Hewasn't even the one
making the book. It was his partner,
you know, the one that was murdered
who was running the gambling ring.

David: (Sotto) Maddie, this ain't
confession. (He takes her hand. The
perfect parents) Sister Josephine,
Maddie and | appreciate your con-
cern. And maybe we have been allit-
tle... preoccupied, but we didn’t

VOLUME 2 - ISSUE 4



David and Maddie’s Reunion

Cont’'d

think Alexandra...

Maddie:
Josephine?

IS Alex okay, Sister

Ster: That's what we wanted to ask
you. I'd like to think | know Alex
quite well, as | am, shal we say, "in
contact” with her often. | have aways
been impressed with her. She's kind
and sweet and adthough she can be
rambunctious at times, she never lets
her scholastic performance suffer.

David: She gets a lot of studying
done in detention.

Sigter: Well, that may have been true
in the past. (She passes a folder to
them) But as you can see, we have
reason to doubt that now. Injust asix
week span, Alex’'s GPA has dropped
fromanA-toaD.

Maddie: (Looking the folder over.) |
can't bdieve this. This is terible.
David, look at this.

(Hands him the folder)

Ster: | haveto say that | have been
aprincipa for along time, and in my
experience suffering academics is
usudly just a symptom of a greater
illness. There is dmost dways a

deeper problem.

Maddie: Wel, | can’'t imagine what
that could be. We know our daughter
and, believe me, she’snot oneto hold
back if something is bothering her.

David: Maybe she is just over com-
mitted. She's in the choir and she
plays softball and now she's on the
basketball team...

Sister: Andthat remindsme. Thereis
the matter of the basketball team.

David: What do you mean?
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Sister: Deacon Thomas has adso
informed me that Alexandraisfailing
Arithmetic.

David: (A sigh) Oh no.
Maddie: Did you say failing?

Sigter: And as such, sheis not €ligi-
ble to participate in extracurricular
activities.

Maddie: (A moment to take al this
in) | can't believe this is happening.
Alex isn't the type to be s0...sdf
destructive. ..

David: (David, the consummate
coach) When you say "extracurricu-
lar activities..."

Sigter: | am sorry, Mr. Addison.
Believe me, | am a sports fan and we
al know how great an athlete
Alexandrais, and what she meansto
the team. ..

David: Siger, we have the playoffs
coming up. | am sure Alex will pick
up her grades...

Sigter: Mr. Addison, surely you don't
want me to break the rules just
because sheis the coach’s daughter?

David: What's it worth to ya?

Off everyone'slook we cut to...

ADDISON
AFTERNOON

KITCHEN: LATE

Alexisonthephonewith Libby. Sheis
wearing an gpron that says "Cooks do
it in the kitchen" covered in sauce.

Intercut.

Libby: | can't bdieveyouaredoing dl
this. Throwing midterms. Blowing off
class. You arein such deep trouble.

Alex: We can only hope. Aswe spesk,
my parents are in the same room, and
do you want to know why?

Libby: To plan your funerd?

Alex: Because | am a genius. Right
now, Sister Mustache is lamenting of
my erroneous ways, lecturing Maddie
and David on their parental shortcom-
ings. Soon they will leave her office
wracked with guilt and an overwhem-
ing urge to say an Act of Contrition.
They will then arrive here, engage me
in meaningful conversation where we
al will reconcile WE Il dine and we'll
al live happily ever after.

Libby: Happily ever after? Have you
ever s2en the show?

Alex: Oooh, | hear the car. Gottago.

David and Maddie come through the
front door. Not happy

Maddie Alexandra, are you here?
She gopearsin thefoyer.

Alex: You cdled me Alexandra, I'm
not sure | want to be,

Maddie (Re Alex's goron) Tell me
that’s not blood.

Alex: Sauce.

Maddie Either way it gains Wipe it
off. (And then) What are you doing
anyway?

Alex: Homework.

David: For the firg time in weeks
goparently.

Alex: (Teking this in) Wha's up?
Why the parenta faces?

David: We just got back from Sister
Josephing' s office.

>



David and Maddie’s Reunion

Cont’'d

Alex: What'd yado?
Maddie: (Annoyed) Living room, now.

Alex: Ooo, family meeting. How very
Bradly.

They take a seet. Maddie and David
on one couch, Alex across from them
on the other. Interrogation time. Like
Maddie and David want to play
Detectives... The Home Game.

Maddie: (Strained cam) So...
Alex: So...what?

Maddie: So, how's schoal going?
Alex: Fine,

Maddie Fine, huh?

Alex: (Her father’s smirk) What, you
want an essay?

David: How are the grades?

Alex: (She eyebals her parents.)
Okay, let's cut to the chase. What did

the hag say?

Maddie: Your GPA has dropped from
anA-toaD.

Alex: Itsmorelikearedly low C-.
David: And you arefailing Math.

Alex: Ah, yes. But that is augmented
by the B in Hedth.

David: You can use the word "aug-
ment” in a sentence but you only have
aD in English?

Maddie: What's going on with you!

Alex: Nothing is going on with me,
Mom. | don’'t know. I vejust been busy.

Maddie Busy goofing off.
Alex: (Looking for an dly) Dad...
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David: Don't look a me. | am just as
peeved as your Mom. I’'m out a point
guard for the playoffs.

Alex: (Panic) Wha?

David: You know therules. You gotta
passto play.

Alex: You have to fal the whole
semede, not just afew tests. | looked
in to that.

David: That's not what Sister said.
Alex: That woman is crazy.

Maddie: Canyou two forget the sports
for asscond?What about these grades?
What about getting into college?

Alex: Mom, I'm only in eighth grade.
I’ bring them up.

Maddie Honey, it's not so much
about the grades. It's you. We' re wor-
ried about you. |s there something you
want to tak with us about? Are you
having a hard time & school ?

Alex: No...no.

Maddie Arethe dassestoo hard? Do
you not like the teachers?

Alex: Mom, no. | like schoal. Redly.

Maddie: Maybe we should make an
appointment with your guidance
counsdor...

Alex: Mom, gop. It'snothing likethet.

It's quiet for a moment. David has
been watching Alex closdly thisentire
exchange. Teking a more sendtive
tact, he very lovingly takes her hand.

David: Look, Sweetheart. | know
your Mom and | have been preoccu-
pied ladly and we haven't redly
checked in with you as much as we
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wanted to. But we're here now, and if
you have a problem we want to help
you fix it.

Holding her Dad's hand, she regards
them a moment. Both of them togeth-
er, completely focused on her. It sud-
denly hitsher. Thisis her big chance.

Alex: You want to help mefix it, huh?
You can't even fix yourselves

Maddie: Honey, what are you taking
about?

Alex: (Standing up. Hereit goes) It's
too quiet around herel (And then) For
months there hasn't been a single
screaming match between the two of
you. No door damming, no throwing
things. Nothing! | can't take dl this

tranquillity!
Maddie Alex...l don't undergand...

Alex: Whenwasthelast timeyou guys
were in a room together because you
wanted to be? Dad, you are dways at
the office or the club, and Mom, you're
off a your magazine. We never have
dinner together. We never do things
anymore.

Maddie So, you are saying you want
us to spend more time with you.

Alex: You people are detectives, right?
Figureit out! | don't want you to spend
more time with me. | want you to
gpend more time with each other!

Maddie and David look a each other.
Guilty as charged.

Alex: Look, | don't know exactly why
you ae angry & each other, but you
can'tjust not talk about it! You guysare
like two big babies moping around.
Mom, you're miserable When you are
here dl youdoiscook. Andif it weren't
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for Dad's extra practices he holds
because heé's miserable too, | would
have gained twenty pounds by now.

David: Alex...

Alex: (Starting to cry) I'm naot fin-
ished You two keep telling me how
much you love me. And | know that. |
have dways known that. That's why |
did dl this. (A pause) I’'m not having
problems a school. | messed up my
grades on purpose. It wasthe only way
| knew to get you in the same room
together. | didn’t know what e seto do!
| don’'t want you to get divorced. | just
wish you would both quit acting so su-
pid and get over yoursdves areedy!
You two love each other, and if you
truly loved meyouwouldtry ashard as
you can to work things out.

She sorms out in teers. Up the dairs
and into her room with a dam of the
door. Maddie and David dumbfounded.

David: Well, shetold us, didn’'t she?
Maddie: | should go tak to her.
David: Leave her doneaminute.
Maddie: | want to seeif sheis okay.

David: Wait. (Takesher hand and pulls
her back down). | think you and | are
the ones that need to talk.

Maddie smiles, relishing his hand in
hers. They gt together for a long
moment. She looks down, catching a
glimpse a hiswatch.

Maddie Oh my God, isit redly past
four! I'm going to belae.

She gets up.

David: You can't be srious. You've
got afamily criss herel

Maddie | know, and | hatethat | have
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to leave like this but | don't have a
choice

David: (Getting up, following her)
You have a choice! You have a huge
chaoice...

Maddie You could chooseto gowithme

David: You're unbelievable, you
know that?

Maddie Why? Because | won't let
you bully me to do things your way?

David: Bully you?

Maddie: | wanted to talk lagt night at
the office, but you couldn’t be bothered
then. But now tha you have aminute,
the whole world hasto stop. ..

David: Were you just here for the past
haf hour? Your daughter needsyou...

Maddie | heard every word!
David: Well then...

Maddie ...And what | heard her say
is that her problems won't go away
unless we solve ours.

The phone rings. David looks a the
cdler ID.

David: (Bitterly) It's Ben. Your date
for the evening, | presume.

He holds the phone out to her asif it
were a chalenge. It rings again...and
agan...They look at each ather...

Maddie: (Smply) | should teke the
cdl, David.

They stare a each other a long
moment. A war of thewills. Findly, he
pushes the "answer” button and hands
it to her.

David: Tell Alex | went to pick up din-
ner. Have agood time a your party.

He leaves with a dam of the door.
Maddie watches him go, dutching the
phone in her hand.

Fade out

LATE NIGHT: ECLIPSE

A jumping night club. Loud musc,
free flowing booze, good looking peo-
ple. Davidisat thebar and obvioudy in
his dement. He is dressed to please.
Black T shirt and jeans, towe dung
over hisshoulder, coyly smokingacig-
arette. He is surrounded by about ten
women al hanging on his every word.

He is laughing and cavorting when
over a blonde's shoulder he sees
Maddie making her way through the
seaof people. Heexcuseshimsdf from
the group and meets her a the edge of
the bar.

David: (Cautioudy friendly) You're
gnart to come to this end of the bar.
The sarviceismuch faster here.

Maddie The ar is dearer, too. (She
takes the cigarette from his hand and
dubs it out in the ashtray. From her
pocketbook she hands him a piece of
gum.) | didn’t think you were working
tonight.

David: Yeshwel, oneof Ritchi€sbar-
tenderscaled insck at thelagt minute.
Alex went to say the night with
Libby... didn't have anything ese to
do. So herel am.

Maddie Hereyou are. (Shelooksdown
the bar) Among friendsit lookslike.

David looks behind him to see the
group of girlswatching their exchange.
He amiles.

David: So, what about you?
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Maddie: What about me, what?
Hot Girl: Hey David, thanksalot!

On her way out, apretty girl leansover
the bar and gives him a kiss on the
cheek leaving ared lipgtick mark.

David: Hey honey, see you next week.
(Off Maddie's unsettled look.) Look,
how about we head updtairs to
Ritchie's office? It's quieter up there
andwecantak. That is, if youwant to.

Maddie Sure

We watch them disgppear behind the
bar and up the gairs.

RITCHIE'SOFHCE: LATENIGHT

They wak through the door reveding
a bachdor's pad dream. Decorated to
the nines. Pool Table, big screen TV,
gereo, aguarium and a big huge beau-
tiful brass bed in the back bedroom.

Maddie: Ohmy goodness! David, this
is gorgeous. Al’s office was just an
office but thisislike a penthouse.

David: Well, you know Ritchie, pre-
tending to have dassisas doe as he
getsto actudly havingit.

Maddie (Wandering around) \Wow!
You could live up here.

David: (Pointedly) Someof ushavebeen.

A Long Silence. David goesbehind the
bar and pours himsdlf adrink.

David: So...
Maddie So...

David: What are you doing here? |
mean, I'm surprised you're here. |
know you had some big planstonight.

Maddie: Not that big... More bus-
48

ness than pleasure. Was't much fun
redly... | missed you.

David: You did, huh?

Maddie Yesh. (And then) | went home
and your car waan't there, 0 | thought
I’dtry here. | hopeyou don't mind.

No answer. Maddie takes her coat off
and we notice she is dressad to kill.
Short red dress hair swept up. She
perches hersdf on the am of the
couch, letting the dit of her skirtriseup
her leg.

David: (Watching her) You look grest.
Maddie Thanks.

David: You dill have the gift of gams.
| dwaysloved you in short skirts.

Maddie: Not that | mind the compli-
ment, but | don't think either one of us
wants to discuss my fashion sense.

She means business and we can tell
David wants to ds0. He takes a deep
breeth, summons his game face...

David: Maddie, I...

Maddie: (Thishurts) David, the other
night when you sad... you wanted to
see a lawyer...| think I've been in a
date of shock ever snce. | never
thought that you and I...that it would
comedown to thet. | mean...divorce. |
jud... | guess | thought that what we
had was stronger than that. (And then)
You know David, I'm sorry for what-
ever part | had getting ushere, but there
are two of us in this marriage and |
refuseto teke dl the blame,

David: Thisdoesn't have anything to
do with blame. This has to do with
being happy. You being happy.

Maddie: | am happy, David! That's
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judt it. | know you think that creeting
my magazine wasafunction of mefill-
ing some void in my life. Don't you
seg, it's judt the opposite. It was about
me being confident and secure enough
inmy life to pursue adream of mine. |
had a great husband...great kid. We
were financidly secure. Why not go
out on alimb and take a chance? (And
then) | don't know. Maybel asked too
much of you... or of our marriage. But
if you ever fdt dighted, you should
have told me.

David: Tdl you? Tel you?1 tried...

Maddie: You didn't say a word,
David. Nothing. You judt... shut down.
| have tried over and over to reach out
to you. To include you in this. But you
wanted no part. What was | supposed
tothink?How isthat supposed to make
mefed?

David can't look at her. Can't answe.

Maddie | want to work this out,
David. | do. But | can't keep chasing
you dl over town begging you for your
atention. (Her voice trembling, com-
posure crumbling) If you want to save
this marriage... if you 4ill love
me...you need to talk to me,

Pardyzed. Maddie being unhappy is
hispersond hdll. Silently hecrossesthe
room and Sts down on the couch. He
can't look a her. We sense David's
mood get even more intense, like what
he is about to say is a bearing of the
soul.

David: You know, sometimes... |
don't think you ever understood how
much | loved you. | mean, from the
minute | saw you, | loved you. And |
know how whacked that sounds,
but...(Thisis big) Maddie, dl | ever
wanted was to make you happy.

VOLUME 2 - ISSUE 4



David and Maddie’s Reunion

Cont’'d

Maddie Oh, David

David: | mean it. From day one... |
remember when wefirst started work-
ing together, no cases, N0 money...
thereweretimes| didn’t think | could
pay my rent, but aslong as| knew you
would be okay, that you were happy,
it didn't metter to me. (He looks over
a her, ill on the arm of the couch)
Nothing mattered to me except you,
and that'sthe way it'sbeen ever since.

He gets up gathering his thoughts.
Pacing the room as he spesks.

David: (Con't) You know, after you
and Alex |eft tonight, | wasaonefor a
good couple of hours. | mean, there |l
was, dl by mysdlf, gtting there...just
thinking about stuff. Not just about
you, but about Alex, and the office...
(And then)... It's a good life, you
know? We made Blue Moon togeth-
e, made afamily together.... | know
we've have had our share of down
times but on the whole, | think we ve
been pretty damn lucky.

Maddie We have, haven't we?

David: Yeah. (A pause) You know
what else | was thinking about
tonight? When we first met and you
dapped me. You remember that?

Maddie (A smile) You deserved it,
Addison.

David: And when wefirst madelove.
Maddie ...l dapped you then, too.

David: Yes, you did. (They laugh.)
Yes, you did. We ve definitely had our
moments, but | can't deny that dl of
the happiness in my life comes back
to you. You and me... we've made a
lot of higtory.

Maddie: (Teary eyed) Good history.
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David: And Alex, God, we really
won the kid lottery with her, didn’t
we? | mean, she's special. We
knew that the minute she was born.

M addie: Just the fact she was born
at all.

David: And what we had, | dways
thought was specid, too. Maybe it's
just because of our line of work
but...l don't know. | lisgten to these
jerks al day running down their
wives, cheating on ‘em, leaving ‘em.
They could care less. But me... You
and me. (Choked up) Honey, thisis
breaking my heart.

She goes to him, sitting on the cor-
ner of Ritchie's desk.

Maddie This is breaking my heart,
too! | don’'t want thisto end but | fed
like I’ve aready lost you. | miss my
husband, David...somuch... And my
partner...(The bottom line) | love
him. And I want him back.

Overwhelmed by her. He sowly
takes her in his arms, holding her
head against his chest.

David: (Whispering as if comfort-
ing her) He never left, Baby. He
never left.

And they hold each other for along
time. Both tearful. Afraid to let go.

Maddie: Soismy job still open?
David: What are you talking about?
Maddie: My job. Blue Moon?
David: What do you mean?

Maddie: I've been doing some
thinking, too, and if you really feel
that strongly about it, I'll sell the
magazine...

David: Wait a minute...
Maddie: | would....

David: | can't make you do that. |
wouldn’t want you to do that.

Maddie: It'snot worth our marriage. ..

David: Nothing’'s worth our mar-
riage, Baby. (He holds her rubbing
her back.) Look, | guess | owe you
a huge apology. | should have been
more supportive...

Maddie: Yeah, you should have.
They begin to kiss.

David: And | was selfish, and
childish...

Maddie: (Mid kiss) Immature, and
let's not forget unreasonable and
jealous.

David: (Midkiss) That'squitealis...

(Getting lost in the passion. Like
they have gone too long without it.
Sheisdtill sitting on the edge of the
desk. He pushes her back on it, and
things fall to the floor. Blotter,
phone, clothes...)

Cut to...

ADDISON HOUSE: EVENING

We hear Aretha Franklin’s "Think"
blaring in the background. The
doorbell rings. Alex runs down the
stairsin PJsto get it.

Alex: I'm armed. What do you want?

Harvey: Hey Alex? It's Harvey,
the messenger from the police
department...

Alex: Oh, hold on. (She undoes the
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lock and lets him in.) Hey Harvey,
how’ ve ya been?

Harvey: Good, real good.

Alex: Where have you been hiding?
We haven't seen you in forever.

Harvey: Yeah, | know. | was just
thinking | haven't been here in a
while. I’ve been to the Viola'salot,
though.

Alex: Yeah, Mr. V has been han-
dling a lot of Blue Moon's case-
work lately. Looks like my ‘rents
have decided to limit themselves to
murder investigations within the
family.

Harvey: Yeah, sorry to hear about
your uncle.

Alex: Yes, well, never a dull
moment in the Addison household.

Harvey: | guess not. Well, here you
go. (He hands her the folder) Tdll
your Mom and Dad | said hello.

Alex: Sure.

She closes the door and sits down
at the table in the foyer. She pieces
through the folder. Pictures of the
crime scene. Al dead in front of the
safe. Al holding the key to the safe
in his right hand. Then the autopsy
report. We watch her read. Shethen
sets the paper down thinks a
minute.

Alex: (Con't) A stroke? Oh my god.
A stroke! (Suddenly thrilled) Oh
my god...

Cut back to

RITCHIE S OFFICE: LATE THAT
NIGHT

A
>0

Post coital Maddie and David car-
nage. Clothes everywhere, furni-
ture gar. They lay naked under a
throw on the floor wrapped togeth-
er like Velcro.

Maddie: It'sbeen along timesince
we' ve done that on a desk.

David: It's been along time since
we' ve done that period.

Maddie: (Propping herself up on
her shoulder, looking down at
David on his back) David, Can |
ask you something?

David: (A smirk) Yes| can, but I'm
Nno spring chicken. You are going have
to give me afew minutes to reload.

Maddie: (Playfully dlaps him)
That's not what | wanted to ask you.

David: I'm sorry, I'm sorry. (Sensing
it's something serious) Shoot.

Maddie: Look, the other day... and
well, | guessthe past few monthsyou
and |... may have sad and done
some things that we might regret.
(Thisis hard to say) And | just want
you to know that no matter what was
sad or done, | know you wouldn’t
have done it if you were happy at
home...or with me.

David: Whoa Honey, what are you
saying?

Maddie: David, | know what goes
on in night clubs like Eclipse and
you are a good looking man and
you were angry...

David: (Sternly) If you are insinu-
ating what | think you are insinuat-
ing, then let me set the record
straight. 1 have never cheated on
you, okay? And | never will. (A
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pause) | have everything | need
right here with you. (He pushes a
stray hair behind her ear.) | mean it.

Maddie: | believe you.

David: And anyway, shouldn’t | be
the worried one? (He picks up her
hand looking at her wedding ring)
I’ m the one with the cover girl wife.

Maddie: That was along time ago.

David: Bet that Ben jerk doesn’t
think it was so long ago.

Maddie Trus me Ben'snot interested.

David: Baby, I've known you for a
while and | have never met a man
who hasn’'t been at least a little
interested in you.

Maddie: God David, we've been
married for twelve years. You'd
think you' d have learned to handle
your jealousy by now.

David: Well, if you stopped look-
ing so damn sexy maybe | would.

Maddie: Ben's a nice guy. He's a
big help to me...

David: | bet he'd like to be.

Maddie: You ve got him al wrong,
David.

David: Thetwo times|’ve seen the
guy he acts all nervous and strange.
And | know why, he's got a crush
on you.

Maddie: Or he's got a crush on
you. (And then) David, Ben is gay.

David looks at her. Incredul ous.

Maddie: He thinks you have a cute
butt.
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David: (Smiling, staring at the
ceiling) Great.

Maddie: | should betheonewhoiis
jealous.

David: Enough!

Maddie: Well, you do have a cute
butt.

They laugh. He pulls her head back
down on hischest. He strokesher hair.

David: (Mood turns serious again)
Have you?

Maddie Have | what?
David: You know...anyone else?
Maddie: No.

David: You don’t have any regrets,
do you?

Maddie: David...

David: No really, | want to know.
Do you have any regret about
me...us?

Maddie: You mean other than your
obnoxiousness, your arrogance,
your disorganization...

David: (Laughing) Yes.

Maddie: (Hedging) No...Not real-
ly. Not about you. .... It's me. (A
pause, running her fingers through
his chest hair.) | regret not having
more children. Sometimes | feel
like I let you down. You're such a
wonderful father. You were meant
to have more children.

David: We sure had fun trying
though, didn’t we? Besides, | don’t
think | could have handled more.
We've got our hands full with the
one we got.
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Maddie: David, I’m serious.

David: | know. (He holds her
tighter.) Honey, you being the
mother of my daughter means
everything to me. So what if we
didn’t have alitter? We didn’t think
we could have babies at all.

Maddie: She's always been full of
surprises, hasn’t she?

David: She'sfull of something.
They laugh.

Maddie: (Shelooksup at him) The
apple doesn't fal far from the tree.

David: (Smiling back) So, areweokay?
Maddie: Yeah, we're okay.

David: Good. I'm glad because |
feel a little bit in a party mood.
What about you? You feel like cel-
ebrating?

Maddie: This is a David Addison
moment of spontaneity, isn’t it?

David: Well, | was thinking about
our anniversary...

Maddie: (Pleasantly confused) Our
anniversary? Why? It's months away.

David: I'm planning ahead. |
thought that would impress you.

Maddie We, I'm definitely amused.
So what about our anniversary?

David: | was thinking about doing
something big. | don’t know, likeabig
wingding. You know, ceke, flowers,
lace, taffeta Maybe snap a few pics
for your magazine, wha d’'ya say?

Maddie How did you know about thet?
David: A little detective work.

Maddie: Remind me to thank
Ritchie and his big mouth. But are
you sure? Some guys might think
something like this was...
well...cheesy.

David: Are you kidding? | love
dairy food.

Maddie: But are you sure?

David: God, | would think you would
jump at an opportunity like this.

Maddie: Why?

David: When the general public
takes a gander at me in atux, those
rags will be flying off the shelves.
We'll be rolling in the dough.

Maddie: Oh, | see. You arelooking at
this as purely a prude business deci-
sion. Everything has a price, huh?

David: Not everything. (With
love) Hey, it sounds like a pretty
good deal to me. Great excuse to
hire a band and drink champagne.
Probably cheer our daughter up.
C’ mon, what do you say? Will you
marry me?

Maddie: (Happiness) You know
what's even sexier than you in a
tux? You not in atux. (Pulling him
on top of her.)

They start to make love again. Just
as the passion builds they are inter-
rupted by Maddie’s cell phone.

David: (A mouthful of flesh)
You're busy. Let it ring.

A few more rings. Guilt of two
worried parents seeps in.

Maddie & David: Alex.
He reluctantly rolls off her. She
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feels around on the floor for her
phone.

Maddie: (Answering) Hello
Alex: Mom, where are you?

Maddie: I'm at Eclipse. Is some-
thing wrong?

Alex: Are you with Dad?

Maddie: Yes, he's right here. But
what's up? Are you okay?

Alex: Oh, I'm great! And so is
Uncle Ritchie.

Maddie: What do you mean?

Alex: Harvey the police-medical
examiner-messenger guy just
brought over Al's autopsy results.
And | know I'm not supposed to
snoop in you guys case files, but |
thought since it's about Uncle
Ritchie and you weren't here...
well, thisisafamily business and |
thought I'd pitchin.

Maddie: Alex...

Alex: Well, it was murder scene
investigation or long divison. Put the
phone up so Dad can hear this, too!

She holds the cell phone out.

Alex: Anyway, great news! Al’s
death wasn’'t murder at al. It says
right here he died of an acute stoke

originating on his right side. You
know what that means, right? If he
dies of natural causes then there
was no murder and if there was no
murder...

Maddie: Alex...

Alex: ...And | know that doesn’t
explain the gash on Al's head, so |
checked the crime scene photos
Mr. Viola took. Everything is just
likethe report said. Heisin front of
an open safe and he hasakey in his
hand. But in one of these pictures
you can see the edge of the coffee
table sticking out right in the path
where he fell. He must have hit
that on hisway down! And even if
there was any question, it's not
enough to charge uncle Ritchie, at
least in my opinion.

Maddie: If only al law enforcement
officials were junior high students.

Alex: (Smiling) Hey, did you guys
make up?

Maddie: (Warmly) We'll talk about
it when we get home. | promise.

Alex: Okay, | love you and yes, the
doors are locked and yes, | will go
back to my homework.

Maddie: We love you, too. See
you in a bit. (She puts down the
phone.) Well, what do you think we

should do with this information?

David: Nothing till the morning,
then I'll tell Ritchie the good news.
Once again he has sidestepped the
slammer.

Maddie: Morning, huh? That's a
good seven, eight hours away. |
guess we have some time to kill...

David: And we are dready naked...

Once again passion ensues.
Dissolveto
A DARK ROOM

A disheveled Rachael Bennett sits
at a desk with adrink and a smoke
thumbing through old pictures.
Most are of Chelsea and her broth-
er and sister but we also see a man.
We recognize him as Ritchie'sdead
partner Al. Putting the pictures
aside, she reaches for the stereo
remote. As the beginning notes to
Aretha Franklin’s "Do Right Man,
Do Right Woman" play, she turns
back to the pile of photos, coming
across a surveillance photo of Al
and his mistress. In the spirit of a
woman scorned, she stubs her cig-
arette out on his face.

End Act I
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