The Di nner
By
Chris Ryves



| NT. APARTMENT - EVEN NG
Kl TCHEN

A couple, MARTIN (20s) and AUDREY (20s) nove about the
ki t chen.

Martin pulls out ingredients for a salad Audrey pulls out
di shes.

The oven is baking with a turkey. Gavy boils on the stove.
DI NI NG AREA

They spread a tabl ecloth across the table.

TI TLE OVER BLACK: THE DI NNER

DI NI NG AREA

Audrey | ooks out onto the unset table. Martin cones up

behi nd her and wwaps his arns around her waist. He plants a
ki ss on her neck.

MARTI N
How you hol di ng up?
She | aughs.
AUDREY
Alright, I like to think. I'"mstil

trying to let it sink in.
She grabs his hand and he places it on her stonach.

MARTI N
Yeah, it doesn't feel real.

They hold onto each other then she turns around and
passi onately kisses him

AUDREY

You think we’'re gonna be alright?
MARTI N

Honestly, | dunno.
AUDREY

Yeah, nme neither. Well at | east

| ets get through this dinner. Fuck
coul d your parents pick a worse
time to visit?

He | aughs and then goes back into the kitchen.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

MARTI N
No, no | don’t think they could.

He grabs the plates off the counter and then hands themto
her. She quickly places themon the table.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
| wouldn’t feel so obligated if
they hadn’t cone all this way.
She takes the | ast one and they Kkiss.
Kl TCHEN

Martin cuts up a tonmato. Audrey cuts up a pepper.

AUDREY
So do you want it to be a boy or a
girl?

MARTI N
What ?

AUDREY
The baby. Wat are you hoping it
is?

MARTI N

" mnot hoping it’s anything.
She stops cutting and | ooks at him Martin corrects hinself.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
| nmean | don’t really care. 1'I| be
happy if it’s a boy or a girl.

She eases up.

AUDREY
Ch cone on

MARTI N
Alright, | guess |I’'d rather have a

girl.
Audrey | ooks at him

AUDREY
Wiy a girl?

Marti n shakes hi s head.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

MARTI N
Cause | was kind of a little shit.
| wouldn’t want to have to dea
wth me as a kid.

AUDREY
And you think I was perfect?

MARTI N
Yeah.

She sm | es and shakes her head and then goes back to
cutting.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
And you certainly were a better kid
then me, seriously, I was a little
horror.

He continues to cut. Suddenly his phone rings. He reaches
into his pocket and pulls it out.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
Hey. hell 0? Monf

He puts one finger in his ear.

MARTI N ( CONT.)
Sorry, | can’t hear you.

He heads out into the
LI VI NG ROOM

MARTI N ( CONT. )
OK, so you say you're about a few
m nutes away? Uh huh. So you'll be
here in about 10 m nutes or so?
Thanks for the heads up. Yeah
Audrey and | are doing well.. Yeah,
yeah it’s not a problem W can’t
wait to see you. OK, |ove you. Bye.

He cl oses the phone. He lets out an exasperated:

MARTI N ( CONT. )
God danmi t !

He goes back into the kitchen.
MARTI N ( CONT. )
Well we got 15 minutes. Luckily ny

mom insists ny dad drive slow in
wi nter.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

He sighs and Audrey waps her arnms around him conforting

hi m

AUDREY
You' re just nervous.

MARTI N
Ner vous?

He hal f | aughs, half sighs.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
No, nervous is what |||l be when we
talk to your parents.

She ki sses him

AUDREY
No, scared shirtless is what you’'l
be when we have to talk to ny
parents.

MARTI N
| don’t even wanna dwell on that
now, no |I’mjust anticipating
eventual |etdown. Yeah |’ ve been
dating a girl for eight nonths,
yeah we | ove each other, and hey
guess what in nine nmonths she' |l be
havi ng your grandchild.

Audr ey pauses.

He | aughs.

AUDREY
You make it sound |ike you think
your parents will think I’ m not
good enough.

MARTI N
No, they will. Hell they’l

probably think you re kind of
stupid for dating ne.

AUDREY
Wll | am

MARTI N
Lovel y.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

AUDREY
| am

She plants a kiss and they head into the kitchen.
The phone rings again. He | ooks down.

AUDREY ( CONT.)
Your nom agai n?

He shakes his head, yes.
MARTI N
Hey, nom .. yeah you' re reception’s
really bad. Hold on

He heads towards the BALCONY. He slides open the door and
heads out si de.

Audrey continues to prep as Martin talks to his nmom outsi de.
She watches himfor a nonent.

Then she goes about setting the table. Silverware, glasses,
and napkins, and a candl e center piece.

| NT. BALCONY - EVEN NG

Martin snmokes. He turns around when he hears the door slide
open.

Audr ey steps outside.

AUDREY
| thought you quit.

He takes a drag. Then | ooks at her.
MARTI N
Yeah, yeah | did, and I know. Look
it’s just | dunno I’mall nerves.

She | ooks at him

AUDREY
You're all nerves?

MARTI N
No, no | nean |like, you don’t know
nmy parents.
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CONTI NUED

AUDREY
And you don’t know m ne either

MARTI N

Touche. No they just have this way
of getting under my skin. Like I
don’'t even know if they realize
they’'re doing it. It's alnost Iike
a subconsci ous passi ve aggression.
Li ke no matter what | do, sonehow
|’mdoing it wong.

AUDREY
One way or another we’'re all our
parents di sappoi nt nents.

Martin takes another drag.

MARTI N
That's beautiful. Fucking tragic
but beauti ful .

AUDREY
| think it’s the human condition.
Why do you think Mchael Cera is so
popul ar ?

MARTI N
W all think of ourselves as CGeorge
M chael Bluth, right. But it’s nore
then that.

He | ooks out into the night.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
When | was younger |’ d think of al
the great things |I'd have done by
now. Now what do | got to show? Two
semesters of college, a late night
j ob, and oh yeah a kid that | know
| sure as fuck am not prepared for
And to top it off, | get to | ook
forward of a night where ny parents
go back and forth asking ne where
|’mgoing and then telling nme I'm
headi ng the wong way. | bet [’
hear about how ny brother just got
into grad school. And to them ny
nost recent acconplishnent is they
t hink I gave up snoking.

He takes one last puff before flicking it off the bal cony.

She | eans

on himand plants a small Kkiss.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

She | ooks

He heaves

They head

AUDREY
G eat going on that, by the way.

MARTI N
Thanks.

over at him he takes a drag.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
You know it’s kind of funny, when |
was a kid I fucking hated dinner.
remenber just sitting there in this
awkward forced silence. My days had
al ways been "fine," ny nights were
never not "OK", and | was never
t hi nki ng anything nore then, "not
much" at any given tine. And I|ike
we all sat there day after day,
just pretending that this nonotony
made for sone kind of "quality
famly tinme," and not really asking
cause they cared, but because it
conti nued this nmundane routi ne.
Fuck it. And now here | am cooking
di nner, and |’ m suppose to expect
any honesty now?

AUDREY
You never know. You could try it.

MARTI N
Yeah yeah, but honesty only gets
t hem assum ng sone kind of ulterior
noti ve.

out a breath. Exhaust ed.

MARTI N ( CONT.)
Christ, it’'s gonna be a fucking
awkwar d di nner.

AUDREY
Come on, lets go inside. At |east
if it’s gonna be an awkward di nner
it mght as well have good food.

back i nsi de.



| NT. APARTMENT - EVEN NG
They | ook out at the set table. She leans into him

MARTI N
It | ooks nice.

He ki sses her.

AUDREY
It does.

MARTI N
Yeah we | ook |ike an actual
functioning coupl e.

AUDREY
W are.

She heads to the kitchen and grabs the salad. She places it
on the table.

MARTI N
Christ, I’mgonna be a father. Like
|’ mnot even 25 and |’m going to be
a fucki ng dad.

He | aughs.
AUDREY
Shit, we are having a kid. Wre
not prepared for this in the |east.
MARTI N
No, we’'re fucking not.
He si ghs.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
| really don’t want to tell ny
parents yet, give thema few nore
nmont hs where they think I’ mjust
fucking up ny life.

She | ooks at them They | ook at each other.

AUDREY
No, we’'re gonna tell them tonight.

MARTI N
Toni ght .

There’s a knock on the door. Martin junps back.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

MARTI N ( CONT. )
That’ s probably them

They ki ss and she whispers into his ear.

AUDREY
Toni ght .

He heads towards the door, his hand waps around the handl e,
and he twist it open.



