Alternative Ending for: The Color of Maddie

Ever wonder what happened fter the last
scene of The Color of Maddie? Where
they were playing pool? And most impor-
tantly, what happened afterwards? After
al tha flirting and innuendo, | have my
ownidessasto whereit went. So skipthe
bicycle chase — let's assume they caught
the bad guy somehow — and didein these
scenes after the pool sceneingead. Hereis
my verson of how the episode should

have gone.
Episode Directed by Artie Mandeberg

Scene openson aclose up of Agnesin her
bed, lights on. She is holding the covers
nearly up to her chin, o that we can only
seethelong deevesof her pgames. Sheis
garing into space and looks troubled.

Bert rushes inand dosesthedoor. Hedrips
to hisshortsand undershirt as helstalking.

Bert: I'm sorry, buttercup. | had to back
up dl the files on my hard drive on to
diks Theré's a new virus out there. |
couldjust seemy hard drivecrashing. And
| couldn't takeachancethat I'dlosedl thet
data Thehourslogging dl those casss...
The dues... The evidence... Think of it.
Ellery Queen, Sherlock Holmes... I'm
sure | don't have to tel you the wedlth of
interviewing techniques to be gleaned
from Columbo. All just for research pur-
poses, you underdand... But, I'm here
now, and I'm off the clock.

Hedidesinto bed beside her. Agneshasn't
moved, changed expresson or even
acknowledged thet she heard him.

Bert: Agnes?
Agnes Huh?

Bert (moving closer to her): Did you hear
me? 1’m here now.

Agnes What?

Bert: Now we can kegp eech ather compary.
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Agnes Not tonight, Bert. | have some-
thing on my mind.

Bert (flirty): 1 bet | can get your mind on
something d<e.

Her gartsto nuzzle her neck.
Agnes(louder): | said"no," Bert.

Bert gives up, and lies back on the bed on
his back, exacerbated.

Bert: What'swrong, Agnes?

Agnes I’'mworried about Ms Hayesand
Mr. Addison.

Bert: Oh,Agnes. Not again. You've got
to stop teking your job home with you.

Agnes. This has nothing to do with my
job, Bert. Thisis about them.

Bert: Them? That'seven worse Agnes,
arewedwaysgoingtoliveour livesonthat
roller coagter they’reon. Comeon... Can't
wejud let themworry about their ownrela
tionship for once, and we can focus on
ours?

Agnes Bet, tonight wasimportant. Very
important. Probably the most important
night they've had in a long time.  This
could meke or bresk it. Don't you get it?

Bert: What are you taking about?

Agnes Ms Hayesand Mr. Addison. They
went out tonight. At leedt, | hope. They
were supposed to go out. Likeared date.

And, well, depending on how things go. ..
Bert: Ared dae?

Agnes Wel, kind of. Asdoseto ared
date asthey ever have. They weregoingto
the Annua Investigators Ball. You know,
the one Mr. Addison dways hatesto go to.

Bert (dts up draight): You meen, the one
they’ve been ldtting us go to evary year?
They wat thisyear? Wedidn't gothisyear?
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Agnes. Cdm down, Bert. This is more
important than us

Bert: But that's the biggest event of the
year for investigators. Our one big chance
of theyeer to get out there. Network. Hob-
knob. Schmooze. And we missed it?

Agnes They nesded to go thisyear. You
know the only time they ever "dae€' is
when they can dam it's not a date, like
when it's for work. And right now, they
need to go on adate.

Bert: They do?

Agnes. They do. Andthat’swhy I'mwor-
ried about them. Remember the lagt time
they tried to go on ared dae? We didn't
see Ms. Hayes for months, and Mr.
Addison was awreck.

Bert: Yesh. | wonder what redly hgp-
pened that night before she Ieft? Didn't
you say that Mr. Addison told you all they
did was dancein aLaundromat?

Agnes Uh-huh.

Bert: But then Ms Hayes disgppeared and
came back pregnant. I’'m sorry, but you
don't get pregnant from dancing.

Agnes | don'tthinkit heppened thet night, Bat
Bert: How do you know?

Agnes Clues Bet. Ms Hayescameback
talking about thebaby being Sam's. | think
things had been... happening between
them for awhile before she left. But, any-
way, that wasthe padt. Theother day, | was
in Ms. Hayes office, and she was taking
about being "pas’ with someone dter
you've sopped being intimate. And you
know who she meant...

Bert: PAs? Yuck.

Agnes That'swhat | sad. So that's why
they need to go on a date. A good date.
Becauseif itigvtagood date...Wdl, | just
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don't know what's going to happen to
them. Tous...

Bert: Tous? What'sthat got to with us?

Agnes Bert, those two can never be pds.
You know it aswell as | do, even if they
don't know it. And if they can't figure out
how to... relateto each other, then how are
they going to keep working together? See
what | mean? | mean, as long as I've
known them, theré saways been thisother
thing going on... even when it was jugt
bubbling under the surface, it was dways
there. If it wasever nat there.... well, | just
don't know if either one of them would
know how to act with the other. Then
where would they be? And where would
we be? And that'swhy I’'m worried.

Bert: Agnes if they haven't been... in
awhile, you can't expect them to dat
things up again with just one date. Jugt
don't get your hopes up, okay? | meen,
they’ re probably not going get too. ..
Agnes Intimate?

Bert: ...ononedae, arethey?
Agnes | guessnot.

Bert (pulling the covers up to his chin):
Wow. Now, I'm worried.

Scene switches to the entry way indde
Maddie' sfront door. Maddie comesinthe
door firgt with David behind her. He sops
in the doorway. Maddieturnsback to him.
Helookscasud, having left hisjacketinthe
ca, tuxedo tie hanging loose around his
neck and shirt collar unbuttoned. Maddie
looks more formd in her evening gown,
but hastaken off the glovesthat she had on
ealier. Sheputs her keysin her handbag.

Maddie (smiling): | had agood time.
David: Me, too.
Maddie Eventhough | beat you a pool?

L

David: Eventhoughl letyoubestmeatpod. ..
They both laugh, then linger a minute in
Slence

Maddie Youcangoahead andtekethecar.
David: Okay. Thanks.

She continuesto look a him.

Maddie So... | guessthisisgood night.
David: Right. Good night.

He hestaes, but then leansin and kissss her

lightly. They hold eye contact for along ssc-
od

Maddie (looking back into the house as
she speeks): Unlessyou'd liketo comein
for coffee...or adrink... or something.

David: W...Yeeh. | guess| could come
infor aminute.

Maddie (amiles): Good.

He geps in and Maddie doses the door
behind him. She turns back towards him,
nearly causng them to callide. Both gar-
tled and dightly embarrassed, they look
into each other’seyesfor another long sec-
ond, asMoonlighting Theme plays quietly.

Maddie (trying to esse the tenson): Did
you want coffeeor adrink or...

David: Something?
Maddie Yesh.
David (amiles): Yeeh.

David movesdoser to her, putting hisarms
around her. They begintokiss. Thenthey
look into eech other’s eyes.

David: So...
Maddie So...

David doesn't respond, waiting to see if
Meaddie will meke a move towards him.
She looks into his eyes and then begins
kissng him again, letting her handbeg fall
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to the floor. She rubs her hands across his
chest, reeching under his shirt. He wrgps
hisarmsback around her asthey kiss They
both begin to bresthe more heavily.

Maddie (gesuring towards the dars):
Comeon...

David: Areyou sure?

Maddie just nods as she pulls his shirt out
of his pants and runs her hands over his
body. Asthey kiss David reaches around
her to unzip her evening gown and caress
her bare back. Without saying aword, they
dart to maketheir way updairs.

The camera cuts to ingde Maddi€'s bed-
room. As they fdl on the bed togethe,
David rips the covers down as they ae
kissng. Maddie hestatesfor amoment.

Maddie Should weredly do this?

David: | want to make love with you,
Meaddie

Maddie | loveyou, David.

David: | loveyou, too.

They begin kissng again until gradudly
wefade out.

Thenthe scene switchesto " afterwards,” as
the two of them lie together in bed, both
looking alittle stunned about what has just

heppened. David findly spesks up.

David: | gottatel you, | didn't expect this
tonight.

Maddie That mekestwoof us. Itjust sort
of happened.

David: Areyou sorry?
Maddie (looks & him): No. Areyou?

David (smiling back a her): Maddie, |
loveyou.

Maddie | loveyou.
David kisses her lightly asthey lie on their
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Sdesfacing each other.
Maddie So, what doesthis mean?

David: Wdl, | don't know but I'm pretty
ure it means were not pas anymore.
What do you mean, what does this mean?

Maddie WdIl, | mean, this kind of
changes things between us again, doesn't
it?We haven't redly donethisinawhile. It
must mean something.

David: | didn't mean that. | mean... It
meansalot.

Maddie You know, thisis the firg time
since the baby.

David (gently): Yesh, I know.

Maddie | just don't know what this
means

David: Maddie can't we just tekeit dow
and not try to figure out what this means
tonight?

Maddie looks down sadly.

David (gently moving her chin up towards
him with his finger): | just meen that it
might take us Sometimeto figure out whet
it means. Welove each other. Maybewe
should judt teke it from there, okay?

Maddie (nodding): Okay.
David: Okay.

They kiss good night and then settle in
together. David stays on his back, fdling
adegp with a content expresson on his
face. The camera dosss in on Maddie
whose expresson can only be described as
blank. But as she turns onto her sde and
looks over & David, we see her expresson
changeto afaint smileasshe, too, nods off.

Meaddie's bedroom is dark as the camera
movesto the French doors. The sun dow-
ly gartsto peek through aswe pan back in
tothebedroom again. Inthemorning light,
we s dothes from the night before, scat-
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tered around the bed. The camerapansto
the bed, where David lies on his Sde with
hisarm acrossMeaddi€ swag asthey kiss
The radio darm comes on as Maddie and
David look a each other and smile.

Maddie (reaching up to shut the darm
off): Timesup. Another successful boink-
ing...

David: How many’s that meke snce lagt
night? A hdll of aworkout. Hell of anight!

Maddie | waan't kesping count. If you
wanted to work out, we could go to agym.

David: Thiswasalot more fun.

David scoops her up as they begin to kiss
agan.

Maddie David, we better get reedy to go
to work.

David: If ether us can dill wak. Hey, |
don’'t mean to open an old can of worms,
but could | get youto swing by my placeon
the way in? Or should | just show up for
work wearing atuxedo?

Maddie (hedtaes): Sure I'll drap you off.
Jud teke your time getting to the office No
rush.

She grabs her robe as she gets out of bed.

David: Do youthink | can get you to hang
around a few minutes so we could ride in
together?

Maddie Together?

David: Yesh. Together. Asin, inthesame
ca. Atthesametime. Isthat aproblem?

Maddie: Well, no, it'sjust thet...

The camera shows David from the waist
up ashe getsout of bed and wakstowards
her.

David: Maddie, what are you worried
about? Tha well show up for work
together, and everybody will guess thet
we vebeen doing exactly whet we vebeen
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doing? | think thet cat’sbeen out of thebag
for awhile now. The baby shower might
have giventhem aclue.

As soon as he says the words, David
regrets bringing back the painful memories
of losng the baby again. Maddie expres-
son changes but she does't respond.

David: I'msorry. | just don't want to Sart
snesking around again, okay?

Maddie You're right. I'm being glly.
They probably know more then | think
anyway. | don't even want to know how
much they know.

David (teasing): You'reright, you don't.

Maddie Okay. | give up. Let them think
whet they wart.

David (amiles): Thanks, pdl.

Maddie (amiles back, sheking her head):
Yeeh, right. Pd...

Maddie waks into the Blue Moon office
with David just afew stepsbehind her.

Agnes Good Morning, Ms. Hayes.
Good, Morning, Mr. Addison. You' reboth
here. Together. Atthesametime.

All heads in the office look up & them,
obvioudy curious. Maddie glances behind
her a David.

Maddie (suddenly very uncomfortable):
Coincidence. (And then) Good Morning,
David. Everyone

Maddie goesinto her office and dosesthe
door behind her.

David (shakes his head, chuckling to him-
«f andthenleansinto Agnes): Yeah, it'sa
coincidence when two sdes of the same
car get where they're going & the same
time.

(Story continues on page 32)
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