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I NT. LI BRARY

PRETTY FEMALE CLERK 18, works the check-out station.

MALE CLERK, 20, works the check-in station, next to her.

As the male clerk speaks, addressing all his conversation

exclusively to the female clerk, a STEADY STREAM OF PATRONS

steps forward with books to be checked out and in.

MALE CLERK
Do you believe in love at first sight?
Because | do. | believe that |ove

is the nost inportant of enotions,
and that when you know soneone is
right for you, you just know it.

A WOVAN drops off a huge stack of Harlequin romances at the
check-in counter. The clerk pulls cards fromthe books,

then puts themon a cart to be reshel ved.

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
Do you know what the nbst common
ki nd of book is? Romances. That's
a fact. Romances. Because love is
the nost inportant thing in the
uni verse. That's what everyone is
| ooking for, you know. Love.
Everybody is | ooking for love. Songs
about it, books about it, novies
about it. Everybody is |ooking for
love. And you are no exception.

There is a |ull
male clerk leans in close to the woman.

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
"Do you believe in love at first

sight?' 'Because if you don't, I'lI

wal k by again.' 'Your lips |ook kind
of winkled... Do you mnd if | press
then?" 'If | said you had a beautifu

body, would you hold it agai nst nme?

G eat pick up lines, right? But why
do peopl e need then? Wy? Because
everybody is |ooking for love. That's
the sinple truth

The check-in clerk goes back to work.

A YOUNG MAN steps up with six books to check out.

in the work at the check-in counter

t he

and

He slides

the first book toward the woman. He stops it with his hand
for a nonment so the title is right in front of her eyes.

The book is MY NAME | S ARAM by WIIiam Saroyan.



The woman | ooks up. The young man smles at her.
She sm | es back.

MALE CLERK (cont' d)

And yet you cone in here every day,
all stuck up and full of yourself,

t hi nki ng you're better than everybody,
and the truth is, you're just a clerk
inaliberry, sane as ne, the only
difference is you check QUT the books,
and | check IN the books. Your think
your job is nore inportant... well,

I got news for you, baby. If | didn't
check I N the books, there woul dn't

be any books for you to check OUT.

The femal e clerk checks out MYy NAME | S ARAM  The young man
slides a second book across the counter, again naking sure
the girl sees the title, WHAT COLOR ARE YOUR EYES? (By Hale
Chatfield.) The woman starts to check it out, but the man

hol ds the book for a nmonment while he slides a second title
next to it, THEY' RE AMAZING (by Kiley Smthstone.) The woman,
flushing happily at the conplinment, checks out the books.

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
So why won't you go out with me? It
isn"t like I'"mnot good | ooking; |
could have ny pick of any of the
| adies here... So tell me, why do |
bot her with you? You wanna know?
It's because | know that we're right

for each other. | just feel it.
It's that love at first sight thing
was tal king about. | nean, it's

I
like... what's the play by...
The male clerk refers to a 'cheat sheet.'

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
Shakespeare. Roneo and Juliet.

See, |'meducated! It's like we're
starkist lovers, like ... like ....
the tuna, | guess. No, that can't
be right.

The mal e cl erk checks his cheat sheet.

The man has three nore books to check out. He slides the
first one across, WOULD YOU RATHER by Doug Fields. The man
covers the word RATHER and he slides a second book across,
SIMA7 : JON ME by Lorna WIlianms and covers the first part,
so it now shows WOULD YOU JON ME. The man slides a third
book across, FOR LIFE, LOVE, RELI A QON, FANTASY AND A CUP OF
COFFEE by M chael B. Lovell



He manages to use hands, arm chin to keep the first two
books covered and still hide part of the third, yielding :

WOULD YOQU /JON ME/ FOR... A CUP OF COFFEE.

He | ooks up and smles. Adorable. She smles back -- and
nods.

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
Star crossed | overs, not starkist.
Star crossed. W're star-crossed,
| overs, baby, and ...

The female clerk points to a sign that says SILENCE PLEASE

MALE CLERK (cont'd)
Dam.

The female clerk winks at the nan as she slides his books
toward him

He simultaneously slides a business card toward her. She
slips it into her pocket.

The man slides his entire pile of books across the counter
to the check-in clerk.

Then he exits the library, whistling.
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