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BLUE MOON 
FADE IN:

INT. AIRPORT LOBBY - FLORENCE, ITALY

ITALIANS & TOURISTS, with too much luggage, crowd the terminal.  Everyone seems to be swirling around two lovers, NICK SMITH & PATTI PARKIN.  Patti is college age, while Nick is thirtyish.  Nick is masculine, rugged handsome.  They cling to each other as they tearfully say their good-byes.  ANDRA MICHAELS, Patti’s best friend, stands beside them.  She cries too, desperately trying to console them both.  Patti is so despondent she can barely speak or even breathe.  

NICK

Please, Patts, don’t make this harder.  I’ll sort out this nasty business and be across.

The FLIGHT ANNOUNCEMENT is heard in various languages.  

ANDRA

We gotta get through security, Patti.

Patti’s frantic & torn.

PATTI

I can’t.

NICK

I’ll be traveling a great deal.  If you were here, I wouldn’t be able to keep my mind on my business.

PATTI

I’d wait.  I’d be fine.  I’m in Florence, I could keep myself busy.

NICK

I wouldn’t be able to leave you.  I’ll be liquidating personal and business assets.  I need time.  Things will come ‘round and we’ll start fresh.

The Flight’s announced again.

 NICK (CONT’D)

(Teasing)  I’ve met the perfect woman and now she’s leaving me.

ANDRA

I’m sorry, Patti, it’s really time.

Patti’s like a deer in headlights.  Nick kisses her.

NICK

I love you.  Take care of yourself, until I can.

Patti won’t let go.

ANDRA

C’mon, Patti.

Andra begins gathering up Patti’s luggage.  Patti touches Nick’s face memorizing every line.  Kisses him again. Andra gently leads her away.  Patti walks backwards looking at him.  Over & over she mouths the words, “I LOVE YOU.”  She stands on tiptoe to keep him in sight until she disappears into the SECURITY AREA.







JUMP CUT TO:

PRESENT DAY - LOS ANGELES

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE - GROUP THERAPY SESSION

A group of women are caught up in the Nick story.  Some of the women tear up.  Andra is there also.   

PATTI

I’ve regretted getting on that plane every day and night of my life since.  Nick needed me and I was scared of what the lack of money would do to our relationship.  I’ve never met another man since that’s made me feel.  And now I’m so afraid I never will.

Patti turns to one of the WOMEN, who is a “basket case.”

PATTI (CONT’D)

So, girl, follow your heart.  If you love Ted, don’t let him go.

The Woman tearfully wails assent.  Patti’s mission is accomplished.

EXT. ESTABLISHING - ITALIAN TRATTORIA - “MASSIMO’S”- NIGHT

A neighborhood place.  Short on atmosphere... long on flavor.

INT. MASSIMO’S RESTAURANT - CONTINUING

Patti & Andra are seated.  They share desert & cappuccinos. 

PATTI

I’m progressing!  I leave out more details every time.

ANDRA

I timed you... eight minutes.  I never got to my living in a rut issues.

PATTI

Everyone loves a love story.

ANDRA

Maybe the first half dozen times.

PATTI

There were real tears in those women’s eyes tonight!

ANDRA

From sheer boredom!  (beat)  Patti, you gotta move on!  Really become available again.

PATTI

I haven’t exactly been a nun.

ANDRA

You mean your string of frivolous short term relationships with accents?

PATTI

Accents turn me on!  It’s difficult to get beyond that six date barrier.  I just get so bored.  (beat)  Honestly, Andra, when was the last time you were really happy?

ANDRA

Other then the relief after childbirth?

TOGETHER

Italy!

ANDRA

How did my life become so damned mediocre?  (Building)  Least you had an option.  My life just happened to me.

PATTI

You were going to be a great sculptor.  Then, wham, you were molding Pla-dough.

ANDRA

And you design floral arrangements instead of painting them.

PATTI

We both copped out.  I admit the shallowness of being unwilling to starve for my art.  (beat)  It’s just that I can’t forgive myself for loving the money more than the man.

ANDRA

We both played life safe.  Where Nick is concerned... he allowed you to get on the plane.  You may have been afraid to be without the dough-age.   He was afraid he wasn’t the same man without it.

PATTI

You should’ve been this wise back then!

EXT. ESTABLISHING MELROSE AVENUE - EARLY EVENING

EXT. ESTABLISHING - “BLOOMS” FLORISTS - CONTINUING
Patti exits her shop and locks up.  As she crosses to her late model AUDI, the OWNER of another store calls to her.

EXT. ESTABLISHING - “GALLERY ECLECTIC” -NEARBY

GALLERY OWNER



I’ve got some great, new, unusual stuff. 



Something must have your name 



on it.  C’mon take a look.

Patti crosses to the store and ENTERS.

INT. GALLERY ECLECTIC - CONTINUING

The store lives up to its name.  The merchandise is diverse... jewelry, arty stuff, one of a kind house wares, etc.

GALLERY OWNER (CONT’D)



Glad you came in.

PATTI

You know your suckers.

GALLERY OWNER

We think of it as clients that surround themselves with beauty... frequently.  Let me know if you see anything you like.

As Patti searches, she becomes drawn to:

INSERT SHOT - NECKLACE OF A BLUE MOON
The SILVER CHAIN is oxidized & the full moon is BLUE ENAMEL.  It’s an antique.

GALLERY OWNER



That’s the blue moon.  You know 



what that is?

PATTI

It’s the second full moon in a month.  I know it happens infrequently, once a year?  Hence, the saying...

GALLERY OWNER

(Finishing)  “Once in a blue moon.”  

When there’s a blue moon, it must answer the desires of the broken hearted. You have a broken heart?

PATTI

I should be any different?!  If I had it to do over again, would I know not to make the same mistake? 

GALLERY OWNER

Tell it to the blue moon and find out.  Cash or charge? 

Patti pulls out her wallet.  Hands the Owner cash.

PATTI

This folklore stuff is a great sales technique.  I should try it.  Like sixty dollar, no work for me, orchid plants “bear peace to the house it’s sent.”

GALLERY OWNER

I didn’t make it up.  That’d be bad karma.  May the blue moon bring your true love.

Patti puts the pendant on.  Fingers it, as she EXITS.

INT. “BLOOMS” - DAY

Patti is hard at work.  Wears the Blue Moon pendant.  There are two YOUNG WOMEN helping her, working independently.  The phone rings.

PATTI

“Blooms.”  Andra.  What am I doing this weekend?  Well, after the father of the bride picks up the sixteen bouquets and boutonnieres, I’m starting on the 

centerpieces.  Then in the morning, I have to get to the church at dawn to build the arch under which the future divorcees will stand.

INTERCUT BETWEEN: ANDRA ON PHONE - LAUNDRY ROOM OF HER HOUSE.

ANDRA

You cynic!

PATTI

You haven’t met the “happy couple.”  

ANDRA

Thirty two attendants!  Can’t back out on a marriage with all those witnesses.  Anyway that’s a hefty billable for you.

PATTI

Hefty collectible!  Due on delivery.  And I make deals for cash.

ANDRA

So after you build this lovers’ arch what are doing with all that money?

PATTI

Oooh, someone’s stashed a little cash that’s burning a hole in her purse.

ANDRA

One o’clock?

PATTI

My house.

CUT TO:

INTERCUT BETWEEN:  

INT. PATTI’S BEDROOM / ANDRA’S BEDROOM - DAY

Note:  PATTI’S interior is beach-casual in decor.  Sumptuous artistic flower arrangements abound but surprisingly, the home lacks personal touches.   In contrast, ANDRA’S house is homey clutter.

MUSIC:   Their preparations are cut to the beat of :  George Thorogood’s “BAD TO THE BONE.”

Methodically, Patti & Andra, prepare for “battle.”  They wear black unitards, (to slip clothing over so no undressing).  Slip blazers over the unitards.  They lace up running shoes.  Finally “snap on” similar shades.

montage - various locations - shopping - day

music continues over:

INT. PATTI’S AUDI

Andra / Patti cruise the city, hitting fave spots.  They bargain, haggle, sale hunt & buy.









end on:

INT. PATTI’S HOUSE - SUNSET

PAN:  the trail of shopping bags as they LEAD TO:

EXT. PATTI’S VERANDAH PATIO - OVERLOOKING OCEAN

Patti & Andra sit in deck chairs, sipping champagne.  The mood is very mellow.

ANDRA

I feel like I just had great sex.

PATTI

That’s the point.

ANDRA

(Glancing at all she bought)  Guess I better get my mouth muscles limber.

Patti chokes on her champagne, laughing. 

PATTI

Paul will expect “compensation”?

Both giggle & share more champagne.

INT. GROUP THERAPY SESSION - NIGHT

FEMME 1

We’re all victims of parental advice.  I could’ve had prime realty in SoHo.  Bought 

in for a mere fifty thousand when the lofts 

were first being converted.  My father didn’t like the neighborhood and I needed him to co-sign the loan.

FEMME 2 (Darnella)
That property would be worth over a million.

FEMME 1

That’s the point, Darnella.

ARTIST TYPE  (Annie)

I wanted to study Art.  My mother insisted that all that degree would be good for was as a curator.  And since curatorship is a man’s domain....

ANDRA

News flash, Annie, the world still has plenty of glass ceilings to shatter.

ANNIE (CONT’D)

I’d be stuck doing furniture restoration.  So I went into Aerospace.  With Defense cutbacks, I’ve been unemployed for eighteen months now.  They’ve been supporting me for the past six.

ANDRA

There is a just God in the universe!  Invite me over, Annie.  I’d enjoy seeing “expression” other then when I’m washing crayon off my living room walls.   (beat, mournfully)  I was going to be a sculptor.  Patti and I were both artists.  

DOCTOR

Your lives aren’t over.

ANDRA

I sold myself out.  And until my kids are older, I have to live with that.

PATTI

When Andra and I were students we thought we had it all figured.  Andra would be Camille Claudel.

ANDRA

Only sane!

PATTI

And I would be a world renowned female neo-classicist.  I’d live in wonderful workspaces all over the world.  New York 

for its energy. Tuscany for the light.  Los Angeles for the winter. 

ANDRA

And we’d have fabulous, adoring men.  We made lists of everything Mr. Right would be.  

PATTI

You know, quick witted, confident...

ANDRA

Long donged, rich...

PATTI

A great conversationalist.   And he’d have to be a good kisser.  One that’d make our toes curl.  (beat)  I met that man and I let him go.

ANDRA

Stop before I’m forced to hurt you!

CUT TO:

int. massimo’s - post therapy session

Andra & Patti are with Darnella & Annie from the group. 

ANNIE  



Once you knew you’d made a mistake,



why didn’t you go back to Nick?

ANDRA

Oh, she tried.  See, Nick had set a date to come here.  We had a birthday party planned.


FLASH BACK - INT. PATTI’S APARTMENT - NIGHT
A much humbler place, shabby chic.  There’s a banner that reads, ‘WELCOME HOME’ & another that reads “HAPPY BIRTHDAY, NICK.”  There is a cake on the table & Patti is all dressed up.   The women’s conversation is in VOICE-OVER.  Patti plays the disappointment & anguish.

DARNELLA (V/O)

And he never arrived.

ANDRA  (V/O)

Patti was frantic.  We couldn’t contact him.


BACK TO SCENE:

PATTI

(Hurting) So after I sutured my heart together, summoned the courage and the finances, I flew to Italy.  But it was too late.  His trail was cold.  Went to England. Called 

all the phone numbers I had. Disconnected!  His company... moved, no forwarding address.  I’d never met his family and searching for a Smith in England is a daunting task.  

ANNIE

Why didn’t he come?

ANDRA

I think we had about five theories going.

DARNELLA

Reality is this Nick stood you up without so much as a phone call.  Forget him, girl.

ANNIE

Ten years is a long time.  He could be married with children by now.

DARNELLA

Get on with your life, girl.

PATTI

Even after all this time -- I can’t picture never seeing him again.  What if life’s goal is to find that one face in the crowd, that soul mate?  (beat)  There was too much love between us.  Somehow we’ll find each other again.

DARNELLA

Is he really all that?

ANDRA

He was pretty terrific.  And they were well matched.  (beat)  I miss Nick too.

DARNELLA

Patti, as long as you think about this “voodoo,” they’ll be no other he-do!

MASSIMO, the attractive owner, has been in the b.g. on & off as he’s tended to his customers.  Crosses to the women & ends the discussion.

MASSIMO

The heart has its own time to mend.  Italians 

understand a woman with a broken heart.  Patti,

tell it to la lune blu.  (Playful)  Put in a word for me.

Massimo kisses Patti to emphasize his point.  It diffuses the situation.  As Massimo leaves....

PATTI

Hey, get back here.

