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Mr. Giovanni, the Deli owner, is BEHIND THE COUNTER. He SPEAKS IN AN ITALIAN ACCENT.
GIOVANNI



Allo, Sir! Vhat con I do-a for-a you?

MAN



I’ll take a half pound of salami and a pound of fresh mozzarella, please.

MOM and FRANCESCA ENTER.

FRAN

(looking around in disgust)

We came all the way across the city to THIS place?? It’s a dump!

MOM

Shhh! It’s the oldest Italian deli in New York, so be quiet, Francesca!

GIOVANNI


Will-a dat be all, sir?

MAN

I’ll take a shot of your espresso. You know...THAT espresso?? 

GIOVANNI



Ohhhh, DAT espresso, of-a course!

Giovanni pours an espresso in a small cup and hands it to the man. The man DRINKS IT, and HIS FACE LIGHTS UP.
MAN

Wow! Thank you, Mr. Giovanni! Now I can make that presentation for my boss tomorrow!

The man EXITS.

GIOVANNI



You’re-a welcome, sir! Good-a bye!

FRAN

(to Mom)



What was that all about?

MOM



Quiet! (to Giovanni) Hellooo, Mr. Giovanni!

GIOVANNI

Oh-a, hello Mrs. DeMarco! And who is-a dis lovely lady?

MOM



This is my daughter, Francesca.

GIOVANNI

Oh-a, vhat a beautiful name-a! Vhat can I do-a for you today-a??
FRAN


What’s in the espresso?

MOM

Francesca! Very few people know about that! I’m sorry, Mr. Giovanni.

GIOVANNI

It’s-a all right, it’s-a all right. Dis espresso is-a very special.

FRAN



What’s so special about it?

GIOVANNI



Can you keep a secret?

FRAN



I guess so.

GIOVANNI

(making sure no one is around)



Dis-a espresso is made of pure...CONFIDENCE.

FRAN

(pauses)

Confidence. So you’re saying that when that guy drank a cup of your espresso, he drank a cup of confidence??

MOM

Isn’t it great!? I brought your father here when he had that interview on Wall Street, and I came back last year when we were moving into the new apartment. Oh! And I have to admit, I come back every year around Thanksgiving. That’s when my in-laws come over! Ha!
FRAN



Mom. Mom! It’s fake.

MOM

Francesca, how could you! Don’t say that in front of Mr. Giovanni!

FRAN

I’m serious, Mom! You can’t get confidence from espresso, or coffee or anything!

GIOVANNI



Oh-a no? So where do you-a get it-a from?

FRAN

I don’t know. You get it from... Umm...You just get it!  I don’t know...

GIOVANNI

Well, if you-a don’t know where it comes from, isn’t it-a possible dat my espresso can give it to you? That it can give you-a confidence?
FRAN


No! It’s impossible.

MOM



Francesca, you’re so stubborn.

GIOVANNI

I have an idea. I give you two cups of espresso. One has-a de confidence, one has-a nothing. Let’s see if you can-a tell the difference, yes?

FRAN



Whatever. It’s not gonna make a difference.

Giovanni HANDS HER THE FIRST CUP. SHE DRINKS IT.

FRAN

(cont’d)



See? Nothing! I don’t feel anything at all.

Jason IS WALKING ON THE SIDEWALK OUTSIDE THE DELI. He is TEXTING ON HIS PHONE, NOT LOOKING.

MOM



Francesca...Look outside. Isn’t that...?

FRAN

Oh my God! That’s Jason McGregor! Oh my God! Does my hair look okay?

MOM

That’s the boy you always wanted to talk to but never...

FRAN

(finishing the sentence, 

thinking)



...Never had...the confidence...

GIOVANNI

(handing her another cup)



How about this-a cup of espresso?

Fran PICKS UP THE CUP, LOOKS AT JASON, AND DRINKS IT. 
Immediately, Fran’s EYES LIGHT UP, FILLING WITH CONFIDENCE.

FRAN

(stepping outside 

with Jason)



Jason? Hey!

JASON



Oh, hey Francesca! How ya doin’? What’s up?

FRAN

Nothin’...Hey, are you going to Freddie’s party tonight?

JASON

Well, I wanted to go, but I don’t really have anyone go to with, so...

FRAN

Really? Neither do I. You feel like, um, like going together?

JASON

(smiling)

Yeah. Yeah! How about I come pick you up at like, seven?

FRAN



Cool! See ya later.
Jason EXITS. Fran WALKS BACK INTO DELI.

FRAN

Whoa. I gotta hand it to ya, Mr. G. That confidence espresso is awesome!

GIOVANNI

I didn’t give you the confidence espresso. I gave-a you the regular espresso.

FRAN



What?? But...how...?

GIOVANNI

You-a see my dear, if you believe in something strong enough, you will never fail.

FRAN
(thinking)



I guess you’re right. Thanks Mr. Giovanni.

MOM



I’ll take one to go, Mr. Giovanni.

FRAN



What do you need one for now, Mom?

MOM

Your grandparents are coming over for dinner tomorrow.

Mom DRINKS THE CUP, and she and Fran EXIT, WAVING to GIOVANNI AS THEY ALL SAY GOOD BYE.

