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AVA

ACT |

Late afternoon in Ama’s apartnent. Ama i s busy

cl eaning her small but cozy living room dusting
shel ves, fluffing pillows, and rearrangi ng books
on the coffee table. She’'s clearly making an
effort to get everything just right, occasionally
gl ancing at her watch. She huns softly to herself
as she works, clearly in anticipation of
sonet hi ng.

(Tal king to herself)

Al nost there... Just alittle nore here...

She | ooks around, satisfied with the spotl ess
room takes a deep breath, and smles before
exiting the roomto head to the bat hroom



AVA

AVA

Sone

ACT 2

Evening, a warmglow in the roomfromthe gol den
hour light. Ama re-enters the living room fresh
froma hot shower, her hair danp and her nakeup

m ni mal but el egant. She’s dressed confortably yet
stylishly, as if for a cozy evening in.

She lights a few candl es around the room their
gentle flicker adding a soft warnth

netflix and chill to set the nood.

Ama sinks into her couch, letting out a contented

sigh, and reaches for the renote to turn on the
t el evi sion.

(nmutters to herself as the tel evision
cones on)

Qut with the old. In with the new



ACT 3

Qut si de a door. Kojo stands outside the apartnent,
| ooking slightly nervous but excited. He's hol di ng
a bottle of wine in one hand and a small,
beautifully wapped gift in the other.

KQJO
(to hinsel f)

Al right, Kojo, you got this. Just a nice, relaxing
eveni ng.

He takes a deep breath, straightens his shirt, and
reaches out to press the door bel



ACT 4

Ame’s |iving room The doorbell rings, and Ama’s
face lights up with a m xture of excitenent and
nerves. She quickly snooths her dress, takes a
breath, and wal ks to the door.

ANVA
(opening the door with a warmsnil e)
Koj o! You nade it.

KQJO
(grinning, holding out the wi ne and
gift)
O course. | wouldn’t mss it. | brought alittle
sonet hi ng.
AVA

(eyes lighting up as she takes the gift
and w ne)
Thank you! Cone in, make yourself confortable.

Koj o steps inside, glancing around and admring

t he anbi ance of her apartnment as Ama sets the w ne
and gift on the coffee table. She gestures toward
t he couch.

AVA
| hope you don’t mind, but | was about to start a
nmovi e. Thought we could do a little Netflix and chill?

KQJO
(laughing, settling into the couch next
to her)
Sounds perfect. Let’'s see what you’'ve got |ined up.

hey exchange a warmsm |l e, |eaning back into the

couch as Ama presses play. The two rel ax, w ne

gl asses in hand, a confortable silence falling as
the screen flickers, setting the scene for their

cozy evening together.

THE END



