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INT. PSYCHIATRIST’S OFFICE. DAYTIME. 

MATT sits on a psychiatrist’s chair, staring up at the ceiling. TOM sits on a chair to MATT’S left, looking at sheets of paper. 

TOM

So you started seeing this Jill how

Long ago? 

MATT

Six months…maybe a little more. 

TOM

And has it been interesting?

MATT

I guess so. 

TOM

Has anything exciting happened?

MATT

Not anything extraordinary. We go out

To eat twice a week. We went to a 

Sox game. 

TOM

Have you been talking about marriage

At all?

MATT

It’s been six months. 

TOM

It’s never too early to prepare. 

MATT

Oh…

TOM

Have you thought about having children

With Jill?

MATT

Again, it’s been six months. 

TOM

Are you two, sexually active? 

MATT

Yes. We are. 

TOM

And how often do you…?

MATT

Well, I masturbate a lot, Doc. 

More often than not I find myself

In the bathroom in the middle of the

Night with the Middle School-Aged

Playboys, a bottle of Vaseline, and

I’m going to town on myself. And I

Do all this while she sleeps soundlessly

In the bedroom. Does that answer your

Question thoroughly? 

TOM

Yes, Matthew, it answers my question quite

Thoroughly. 

MATT

Alright, can we get the hell out of here

Now? 

TOM crumbles up his paper and shoots them into the rubbish basket. 

TOM

Yeah, let’s go. 

MATT

You actually ask patients those questions?

CREDIT SEQUENCE. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAYTIME. 

MATT sits across from TOM in a booth near a window. They eat while they talk. 

TOM

You seeing Jill tonight? 

MATT

I think I might let her go. 

TOM

You’re gonna break up with her? 

MATT

Yeah, I think I might. 

TOM

Why’s that? 

MATT

Well, there’s a lot of problems. 

TOM

Like what? 

MATT

Well…

TOM

Yeah?

MATT

For one thing…well, she hogs the 

Blankets. 

TOM

She hogs the blankets?

MATT

When we’re sleeping. In the middle of

The night I wake up and look over, and 

Half the blankets are on the floor and

She’s wrapped up in the other half. 

TOM

Why don’t you just take some back?

MATT

Whenever I do that, she hits me. 

TOM

What, how? 

MATT

She swings her arm around, and she hits 

Me. 

TOM

How hard?

MATT

Huh?

TOM

How hard does she hit you? 

MATT

She does it subconsciously I guess.

It depends on how her day went. 

TOM

What do you mean? 

MATT

When she’s had a good day it’s kind of

Like a playful hit. 

TOM

And when she’s had a bad day? 

MATT

It’s like fuckin’ Rocky Balboa. 

I swear last week I woke up

And my nose was leaking blood. 

TOM

Does she have any other problems?

MATT

After she eats, she does this thing 

Where she checks her teeth with her

Tongue. 

TOM

What?

MATT

To see if there’s anything in her

Teeth

MATT demonstrates with his tongue and teeth. 

TOM

That’s bothering?

MATT

She does it for like ten full minutes. 

TOM

What does it matter?

MATT

There’s usually ten minutes in between

The finishing of the meal and the coming

Of the bill. Those are the minutes used 

For the meaningful conversing. That,

And the minutes between the order

And the arrival of the food. And since

She spends all of the time before the

Meal in the bathroom, there’s only 

Those ten minutes in between the finishing

And the bill. 

TOM

Why can’t you talk during the meal?

MATT

You have to keep that to a minimum. 

TOM

And why is that? 

MATT

When you’re eating and talking, it’s hard

To hold a conversation without one of you

Becoming disgusted. 

TOM

Huh?

MATT

You’re worried about chewing with your mouth

Open, stuff falling out of your mouth, if you’re

Chewing too loud, stuff like that. You can’t be

Worrying about that and hold a decent

Conversation at the same time. 

TOM

Alright. So, any more problems?

MATT

I think she’s falling in love with me. 

TOM

And that’s a bad thing?

MATT

For both of us. 

TOM

How so?

MATT

I have to put up with an hour long cry

Session when I break it off, and convince

Her that she’s good enough for a better

Man than me. I’m doing it for her own 

Good. 

TOM

And it’s bad for her how?

MATT

She’s falling in love with a piece of shit

Like Me. 

TOM

So basically you have two meaningless reasons to

End this, and one because you’re afraid of 

Commitment. 

MATT

That about sums it up. 

MATT motions for more coffee. The waitress comes over and pours it. 

TOM

When do you plan on breaking this off?

MATT

I have to hold on for at least a week. 

TOM

Why?

MATT

Tomorrow’s her birthday. 

TOM

Do it the day after. 

MATT

Nah…

TOM

That’s a big deal?

MATT

There’s those late happy-birthdays,

Those late gift-givers, that time

To try out everything she got for

Her birthday…I have to wait till

That’s all blown over. Then I’ll

End it. 

TOM

I see.

MATT

Wait a minute, what the hell do 

You mean I’m afraid of commitment? 

You haven’t been in a fuckin 

Relationship since Pam left, so don’t

Go telling me I’m afraid of commitment.

TOM

Well excuse me if Pam was the only girl

I ever loved, Matt, and I’m getting over

It slowly. 

MATT

It was six years ago. 

TOM

It’s a process. 

MATT

I’d love to have what you have, just 

Sleeping with every attractive patient 

That walks into that office. 

TOM

Why don’t you do it?

MATT

At the fuckin office? Yeah like I can

Just walk up to a cubicle and boom, there

It is, that girl sitting in that cubicle

Wants to have sex with me. 

TOM

That’s basically what I do, except it’s a

Couch, and they’re not coworkers. 

MATT

But to those people you’re like a god. You

Put them in the right direction, you show

Them right from wrong, the least they could

Do is give you a big fat fuckin check and

Let you put it to ‘em. Plus there’s something

Else…

TOM

What’s that?

MATT

There’s something about just sleeping around

That relationships don’t have. 

TOM

No shit. 

MATT

No, I mean that’s why I can’t do it. I just

Like having the feeling that someone actually

Likes you for more than your dick. Like she

Wants to go out to eat with you, to watch a 

Movie in bed with you, to talk to you, to care.

TOM

But that’s exactly why you’re breaking up with

Jill. 

MATT

She pushed it too far. 

TOM

I think you’re just getting bored of her.

MATT

How could I get bored of her? She’s

Beautiful, she’s smart, she’s funny…

And she just finds it funny when I 

Make fun of her. 

TOM

You do always make fun of them. 

MATT

It’s just my way of showing affection,

I guess. 

TOM

I guess. 

MATT

But she’s falling too much in love with 

Me. I’m too young to think about shit

Like that. 

TOM

You’re twenty-nine, for god’s sakes.

The looking for marriage part of 

Life started four years ago. 

MATT

Maybe for you big fuckin psychiatrists,

But for us office workers you have to

Live life to the fullest while you’ve

Still got the figure. 

TOM

So when will you stop coming up with all

These delusions on why a girl isn’t right

For you?

MATT

Delusions?

TOM

She hogs the blankets, She scans her teeth

With her tongue after eating, Her little toe

Goes out a little farther than the one next

To it, she fucking falling in love with you. 

Don’t you realize you are the one with the 

Problems? You’re entirely avoiding a real 

Relationship with some fantastic women. I’m

Not going to bullshit you, you have a fine 

Taste in women. Beautiful, funny, smart, 

Outgoing. And the fact that they can

Fall in love with you is the biggest plus.

But they’re all women to be 

Put in a real relationship, not…tryouts. 

That’s what you are. I’ll bet you every

Woman you have been with married the next

Guy after you. 

MATT

Oh, bullshit. 

TOM

It’s probably true.

MATT

You want to make a fuckin bet?

TOM

Yeah, I would. 

MATT

I’ll go home and I’ll call up every

Woman I’ve ever been with, and I’ll

See if they married the guy after me. 

TOM

You do that. 

MATT

How much are we talking here?

TOM

I’ll tell you what. You lose, you have 

To really give Jill a try. You have to

Try and love her back. 

MATT

I do love her. 

TOM

No, you don’t. You love the thought of her.

You love the thought of what she is: yours.

It could be any girl. You’re just glad to 

Have someone filling the voucher. Having

That seat taken at the formal dinner. Or 

In your case, the seat taken next to you

At Wrestlemania. 

MATT

Oh shit I have to get tickets for that…

TOM

So you have to do that. 

MATT

And what do I get if you lose? 

TOM

I’ll admit I was wrong, and I will try a 

Relationship. 

MATT

(Sarcastic)

Oh, I’m not asking you to give up six

Years’ worth of grief for Pam. 

TOM

Oh, it’s worth it. Because I know I’m right.

You’re the stage right before everlasting

Relationships. Women go to you so they can

Meet the man of their dreams. 

MATT 

Sounds like if you win, I’m getting the 

Better deal out of it anyway. 

TOM

How so?

MATT

Well, going through me and becoming 

Heartbroken over my “childish” reasons

To break up with them, they deserve to

Be rewarded for their troubles with the

Man of their dreams. Anyway, which girl

Do I start with? I started dating when

I was like, twelve, man. 

TOM

Start when it started getting serious. 

High School? 

MATT

I guess so. 

TOM

Alright…

TOM grabs a napkin and produces a pen from his pocket. 

TOM

Write down all the names starting with 

The first one, up to the one before Jill.

MATT lights a cigarette, grabs the paper and pen, and begins writing. 

WS of MATT writing, TOM drinking coffee and watching. 

MS of TOM lighting a cigarette, still watching. 

WS of WAITRESS coming over and pouring more coffee. TOM begins to look bored now. 

WS of MATT writing, TOM checking his watch, and looking at the clock above the counter. 

WS of MATT writing, TOM laying across his side of the booth, Sleeping. 

WS of MATT writing, TOM sitting with his face in his hands, elbows resting on the table. 

MATT

Ok, Done. 

TOM snaps out of a doze. He takes the paper and scans it with his eyes. 

TOM

Christ, there must be seventy,

Eighty names here. 

MATT

You said everybody. 

TOM

I didn’t even think you’d seen 

That many women in your lifetime. 

MATT

Alright, well, can we get out of

Here? I have to buy a present for

Jill. 

TOM

Why? She’s just going to throw it

Away in a week when you end it. 

MATT

That’s not the point. She can’t

See it coming. 

TOM

Maybe if she sees it coming she’ll

Do it first. 

MATT

I don’t become the rejected after

Years of being the rejecter. 

TOM

You’re just going to waste your 

Money? She’s going to throw it

Away. 

MATT

Along with my t-shirts that she

Wears to bed, the shoes I bought 

Her, and all the cat food someone

Could possibly want. Believe me, 

I know what I’m losing here. 

TOM

Nah, I think she’ll keep the cat 

Food. 

MATT

Shut up

MATT gets up and walks out. TOM leaves money on the table and follows him. 

INT. DEPARTMENT STORE. DAYTIME. 

MATT looks upon aisle after aisle, moving slowly, grabbing item after item and looking it over before putting it back. TOM follows him nonchalantly with his hands in his pockets, looking around. 

MATT

I can’t fuckin decide what to get

Her. I don’t even know what she likes

And what she dislikes. You’ve met her, 

What do you think she’d want from me

For her birthday? 

TOM

How about a committed boyfriend?

MATT

How about fuck you? 

TOM

Just a suggestion.  

MATT

Maybe I should just get her a gift card

And be done with it. 

TOM

What, are you serious? 

MATT

Why would I not be serious? 

TOM

A fuckin gift card? Come on, she’s

Not a twelve year old boy. 

MATT

Money in a card? 

TOM

That’s like a gift card, but to

More variety. Didn’t you ask her

What she wanted? 

MATT

Yeah…yeah I did, but I can’t remember 

What she said. 

MATT looks thoughtful for a moment. 

MATT snaps his fingers and points at TOM

MATT

Nightgown. 

INT. LINGERIE STORE. DAYTIME. 

MATT stands looking around in the store, standing a little inside the entrance. 

MATT

I can’t believe we’re even in here. 

Let’s get in and get out, for Christ’s

Sake. 

MATT looks over to his right, thinking TOM is right beside him. The CAMERA moves over. TOM is sitting on a bench just outside the store. 

MATT looks back. He turns around and proceeds deeper into the store. 

MATT

Asshole. 

MATT looks at a wall of nightgowns. He’s trying to decide which one he would want to see on her the most. A CLERK, an attractive young woman, comes over and stands beside him. 

CLERK

Can I help you, sir? 

MATT looks over. He sees how attractive she is, and smiles. 

MATT

I’m having a hard time picking one of 

These out. 

CLERK

What color is your girlfriend’s hair? That

Usually makes it easier to match. 

MATT

My sister. 

CLERK

Pardon?

MATT

I’m buying this for my sister. 

CLERK

O…K…

MATT

It’s her birthday tomorrow. 

CLERK

I see…

MATT

You are a very attractive woman. And you

Are about her size, I’m wondering if you

Could do me a favor and…

MATT grabs a nightgown from the wall. 

MATT

Just hold this in front of you? 

CLERK

Well, I’d be happy to try it on for you, 

If you like. 

MATT

That…yes, that would actually help a bit 

More, I guess. 

CLERK

Follow me to the fitting rooms, sir. 

MATT follows the CLERK to the fitting rooms. He glances outside, to where TOM is sitting. TOM looks at him and points at his watch. MATT points at the CLERK and then flashes a thumbs-up. 

INT. CHANGING ROOM. DAYTIME. 

The CLERK goes to a door, and unlocks it. MATT leans against a wall, crossing his arms. 

CLERK

No, no, I’m not shy. You can come in

And watch if you like. 

MATT looks at her, wide-eyed, and looks back the way he had come. He walks over to the stall door and goes inside after the CLERK. The door is closed behind him. 

MATT sits down, and the clerk stands in front of him, holding the nightgown. 

CLERK 

Let’s see here…

The CLERK turns around, her back to MATT, and hangs the nightgown on a hanger. She takes off her shirt, slowly, and seductively. She undoes her belt, slides it off, and drops it on the floor. She undoes her pants, and slides them off slowly, bending over and pulling them off. She turns and faces MATT, the nightgown now in her hand.

She begins to put it on, then pauses. 

CLERK

You know, being a woman, I can say that

Not very many women sleep with a bra and

Panties on when they sleep in a nightgown…

The CLERK unties her bra from the back, and it falls to the floor. She unties her panties from the side, and they fall to the floor. 

MATT looks her up and down, wide-eyed. 

The CLERK jumps on top of him. 

INT. SHOPPING MALL HALL. DAYTIME. 

TOM sits at the bench, looking at his clock and looking impatient. He looks up and down the hall, spotting a pretzel stand. He walks over to it, and gets in line. 

TOM

One onion pretzel, please. 

The VENDOR goes into the stand and produces a pretzel. 

TOM

Do you know what time it is? 

VENDOR

You got a watch right there on your wrist, 

Cowboy. 

TOM

Yeah, but it could be wrong. 

The VENDOR looks at a clock hanging on his stand. 

VENDOR

It’s quarter past two. 

TOM

And how many seconds?

VENDOR

Look, buddy, I got customers. 

TOM pays and gets out of line. He walks back and sits on the bench, and eats his pretzel.

INT. CHANGING ROOM. DAYTIME. 

MATT sits on the bench in the changing room, smoking a cigarette, stripped to his boxers. The CLERK sits on the floor opposite him, breathing heavily, smiling, completely naked. 

CLERK

That was…amazing. 

MATT

I’m just wondering how we didn’t get

Fuckin caught in here. 

CLERK

Me and my three sisters own this store. 

I’m the only one working right now. 

MATT

How many times a day do you come in here

And do this? 

CLERK

None. You just looked…too uptight. And 

Lonely. So I thought I’d meet you. 

MATT

Hell of a way to meet me. 

CLERK 

I guess so. 

The CLERK produces a pen and paper from her pants pocket, lying beside her. She scribbles on it, and hands it to MATT. 

CLERK

My number. Call if you get lonely. 

MATT looks it over. 

MATT

Thanks. 

CLERK

Don’t mention it, handsome. 

MATT

Can you, uh…try on the nightgown now?

INT. JILL’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

MATT sits on the couch, drinking a beer. The people in the room sit in a circle, JILL’S birthday cake in the center. Going around clockwise from MATT are JILL, BEN (JILL’S FRIEND), LAURA (JILL’S MOTHER), AL (JILL’S FATHER), and LOUISE (JILL’S SISTER). 

EVERYONE

Happy Birthday, Dear Jill, happy 

Birthday to you. 

(Cheers)

JILL blows out her candles, smiling.

AL

What’d you wish for, sweetheart?

JILL

You know I’m not supposed to tell, dad.

(JILL begins to cut the cake.)

AL

I know, honey. 

(Laughs)

Matt, why don’t you at least pretend

You’re having a good time? 

MATT

I am. 

(Matt Smiles. It is the fakest smile ever.)

AL

Oh yeah, I believe that. 

JILL 

Ok, who wants cake? 

JILL hands a piece to LAURA. 

LAURA

Thanks, dear. 

BEN

Remember that birthday, Jill, when you 

Flipped the cake over and it fell face

First into the pool? 

EVERYONE laughs, except MATT. 

JILL

Yeah, I do. 

BEN

Those were good times. Sure wish they

Were back. 

JILL

I’ll bet. 

JILL hands a piece of cake to BEN. 

LOUISE

Me next!

JILL

Ha ha, ok Hun.

JILL hands a piece to LOUISE. 

JILL

Matt?

MATT

No thanks. 

JILL

Dad?

AL

You know it. 

JILL hands a piece to her father. 

BEN

This is a really nice apartment, Jill.

JILL

Thank you. 

BEN

When are you moving in, Matt? 

MATT

I don’t know. 

JILL

Soon, I hope. 

MATT

Not ready to give up mine. 

JILL

Yours is a mess. 

MATT

I like it. 

BEN

I could get you two a really nice

Condo, you know. 

MATT

Oh. 

BEN

I’m a real estate agent, you know, Matt.

MATT

I didn’t know. 

BEN

I told you at the Christmas party. That 

Was two weeks ago. You forgot?

MATT

I guess so. 

BEN 

We had a whole conversation on how the

Cost of housing has gone down the last 

Couple of years. 

MATT

Forgot. Sorry. 

BEN

Wow. 

MATT

Sorry. 

JILL

Well, Matt, let’s go wash up from dinner

While they enjoy their cake. 

MATT gets up and heads into the kitchen.

AL

You’re not going to have a piece?

JILL

You plan on taking the cake with you?

AL

No…

JILL

Exactly. 

EVERYONE laughs. JILL smiles. She follows MATT into the kitchen.

JILL

You ok? 

MATT

Fine. 

JILL

You don’t seem like it, Hun. 

JILL blocks the drain in the sink and begins to fill it up with hot water. 

MATT

Where’d you meet that guy Ben, anyway?

JILL

College. 

MATT

Did you date?

JILL

Yeah. 

MATT

How long?

JILL

We were engaged. 

MATT

What?

JILL

Engaged. 

MATT

What the fuck? Engaged? When did 

You plan on telling me that bit of 

Information?

JILL

It doesn’t seem that important. 

MATT

You were engaged, and that doesn’t 

Seem that fuckin important? 

Christ almighty, Jill, I’m going 

To have that hanging over my head.

JILL

Why is it that important?

MATT

You wouldn’t understand. 

JILL

Let me understand. 

MATT

I can’t. 

JILL

Why not? 

MATT

I just can’t. 

JILL

That was a long time ago. 

MATT

You’re twenty-eight, that 

Was only four years ago. 

JILL

It seems like forever. Ben was

More in love with his work than he

Was in love with me. Workaholic, 

Workaholic, work, work, work. There 

Was rarely any time for me. 

MATT

So why’d you say yes?

JILL

What?

MATT

When he asked you to marry him, why’d

You say yes?

JILL

I asked him. 

MATT

What?

JILL

I asked him to marry me. 

MATT

What the fuck?! 

JILL

I loved him, even if he was too busy trying

To save the world by himself. He had more than

Enough money to support me, doing all the work

That he was doing, and I thought that’s what I

Wanted. To be supported. 

MATT

And so the fact that he’s a complete fuckin 

Prick didn’t get you to see otherwise?

JILL

That’s why we’re not married. 

MATT

So why are you still friends with him? 

JILL

My parents. They love him. They still want me

To marry him. They believe every relationship

From him until now has just been preparation 

For me to get back with him and get married. 

I don’t want to marry that asshole. Completely

And honestly, I love you. If they don’t see that

And don’t respect it, then I don’t care. I’d

Give up my parents for you. 

MATT

That’s very sweet, but I’m angry you didn’t

Tell me about you and fuckin Gandhi in there. 

JILL

I’m sorry. I should’ve. 

MATT

Shut the sink off. 

JILL

Oh shit…

JILL shuts the sink off. 

MATT

I’ll wash them. Go in there and entertain.

JILL

Thanks Hun. 

JILL walks out into the living room. MATT washes the dishes. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP. 

MATT sits across from TOM in their booth. 

MATT

Fuckin married!

TOM

Married?

MATT

Well, engaged. They were engaged,

And she failed to tell me that. 

TOM

This Ben, have I met him?

MATT

He was at the Christmas party. 

TOM

Oh, the obnoxious Real Estate guy. 

MATT

Sounds like him. 

TOM

He always had a shit-eating grin on

His face. Yeah, I remember. How the 

Fuck did she end up saying yes to that

Guy?

MATT

She asked him. 

TOM

Wait, what?

MATT

She proposed. 

TOM laughs. 

TOM 

Jesus Christ on a cross…

MATT

I know. She says it’s because he had

A lot of money, doing all the work he

Was doing, and she just wanted to be 

Supported. Or thought she wanted to,

Anyway. 

TOM

Well, it was years ago. 

MATT

Yeah, but I’m in a world of shit at the

Moment. 

TOM

Why?

MATT

I’m her first serious relationship since

Then. That means I have to do equal to or

Better than that fucker, or else I screw up

Her whole life. She’ll be emotionally unstable

From the moment I end it to the moment she dies.

TOM

I don’t understand. You’ve been wrecking women’s

Lives for years now, and all of a sudden, now 

It bothers you? 

MATT

This is different. 

TOM

Yeah, I suppose it is. 

MATT

He set the bar a lot higher than I’m 

Capable of delivering, and now I’m

Fucked. 

TOM

Why don’t you just grow a pair and 

Get into a commitment already?

MATT

Commitments are for after you’re thirty.

TOM

Are you getting sick of her?

MATT

No, of course not. She’s beautiful. She’s

Fun to talk to. When I get mad at her

I can’t stay mad for more than like, twenty

Seconds because she knows what to do. 

She uses the right expressions to make 

Me calm again. 

TOM

So you’re falling in love with her, but

You’re afraid of committing. 

MATT

I am not falling in love with her. 

TOM

Do you stick around just for sex?

MATT

No…

TOM

You’re falling in love with her. 

MATT

I am not committing. 

TOM

Why not? 

MATT

I have a reputation to maintain. 

TOM

The only one you hang out with is me. What

Kind of reputation are you trying to maintain?

I’m telling you to commit. I won’t be disappointed

If that makes you a hypocrite. 

MATT

You’re the hypocrite. You’re telling me to commit,

Yet you sleep with all your patients then recommend

Them to another doctor. 

TOM

I’m committing to that. 

(Lights a cigarette)

MATT

Yeah, you sure are. 

TOM

I’m not with one woman, so there’s

No committing. You’re all for Jill

And Jill for you, you might at well

Face the fact that she’s the one for

You and if you pass it up you’re

Bound to jump from girl to girl for

The rest of your life until you die

Alone, house full of cats. 

MATT

Yeah, because my senior years are

Going to be transforming me into a 

Main character on the Golden Girls. 

TOM

You can’t sit around playing Alfie 

The rest of your life, Matt, you

Have to settle down. 

MATT

I’m a hopeless romantic. 

TOM

You’re going to be an alone asshole if

You don’t wise up in your love life, 

My friend. 

MATT

I think the problems with her are

Enough to counteract the good. 

TOM

The blanket thing? The teeth thing?

MATT

No. The keeping this engagement from me.

It just makes me think of what else she’s

Keeping from me. Important things like 

That. 

TOM

Oh, you’re right. Well, why don’t you just

Ask her?

MATT

I’d feel weird bringing it up. And I don’t

Know if I could handle what she’s going to

Tell me. 

TOM

I don’t know what to tell you, man. 

MATT

What else could she be hiding?

TOM

Maybe she’s a man. 

MATT ponders over that. Then he looks at TOM.

MATT

Fuck you. 

TOM 

You want to know more about her relationship with

Ben?

MATT

I do. 

TOM

Bring it up, like you don’t really care. You’re

Just making conversation. 

MATT

How do I do that? 

TOM

Have a few drinks…be watching television while

You ask. Just look relaxed. 

MATT

Yeah…yeah, I’ll try that. 

TOM

I’m not saying it won’t blow up in your

Face. 

MATT

Yeah.

MATT doesn’t seem to be paying attention. 

INT. JILL’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

MATT sits on the couch, a beer in one hand and a cigarette in the other. He stares blankly at the television, not really paying attention to it. JILL does a crossword puzzle, sitting in a loveseat to the left of the couch. 

JILL

Hmm…

MATT

Hmm? 

JILL

A four-letter word for stupidity. 

MATT

Dumb. 

JILL pencils it in. 

JILL

Yeah, that’s it. Because it fits

With this…

JILL pencils something else in. 

JILL

These are too easy sometimes. 

MATT

Yeah. 

JILL

Anything wrong, Hun?

MATT

I guess I’ve just been having the Ben thing on

My mind. 

JILL

It’s alright. Relax, will you? 

MATT

I’m relaxed. I’m just wondering what happened 

Between you two. Why’d you end it? Is because he

Was a prick the only reason? 

JILL

No, there were lots of others. 

MATT

Like what? 

JILL

Well, he was never around. And when he was he

Was in his own little world. We never talked 

About how we were doing, we never talked 

About the future, we never even talked sexually.

It just sort of happened whenever he felt bored.

And after…

JILL looks upset all of a sudden. 

MATT

After what?

JILL

The miscarriage…

MATT

The what? 

JILL

Miscarriage…

MATT

Wait, wait, wait, hold on. You were

Having a baby with that guy? 

JILL

Planned on it…

MATT

Planned on it? What the fuck! When did you

Plan on telling me all this shit, Jill? 

This is heavy fucking shit, and you didn’t 

Even bother to tell me this? 

JILL begins to cry. 

JILL

It’s all in the past, Matt. Why can’t you let

It go? It’s bad enough I had to bring up the

Baby, it really hurts…

MATT

What really hurts is that you keep something

So important from me. The engagement, and 

Now this? Fucking pregnancy? This is heavy

Shit. I can’t fucking believe you at the 

Moment. 

JILL

I’m sorry…

MATT

I’ll bet you are. 

MATT grabs his coat, walks out the door, and slams it behind him. 

INT. PSYCHIATRIST’S OFFICE. DAYTIME. 

MATT sits at a chair in the lobby, attempting to read a magazine. He is jittery and can’t keep still. 

After a while, a WOMAN comes out of a door. She looks messy, like she had just had sex. She walks quickly across the room. TOM pokes his head out of the door, and motions for MATT to come in. MATT gets up and goes into the office. 

MATT lights a cigarette with a shivering hand, sitting down on a couch. TOM sits across from him. 

TOM

What the hell happened to you? You’re

Going all Sid Vicious in Jail on me. 

MATT

I did what you said. 

TOM

You stopped reading my mail? Finally, man-

MATT

I asked her more about Ben. 

TOM

Oh…what happened? 

MATT

She told me the reasons she ended it with

Ben. 

TOM

Yeah…?

MATT

He was never there, and when he was he was

In his own little world. And sex came just

Because he was bored with his little charade

World…

TOM

And that spooked you? 

MATT

They tried to have a baby together, Tom. 

TOM

What…? What?

MATT

She had a miscarriage. 

TOM

Oh Jesus Christ…

MATT

Do you have any fucking idea what that means?

It means if I leave her she’ll be ripped apart.

But I don’t have the courage or the heart to 

Stay with her, because I can’t keep finding out

These little surprises every other day. I’m obligated

To marry that girl because of her failed engagement.

Not only that, but now I’m obligated to have a baby

With her because of her failed pregnancy. 

TOM

What are you going to do?

MATT

I have no fucking idea, man…

TOM

Why don’t you talk to her? 

MATT

So she can tell me more shit like this? 

TOM

So you can figure out what she wants from you. 

MATT

I don’t even know what I want for myself. 

Part of me wants to keep on living the way

I’m living right now, and the other part just

Wants to stay and see where I can go with

Jill. 

TOM

Just talk to her. 

MATT

Yeah…I guess I will. 

TOM

Want to go to the coffee shop?

MATT

Nah. I’m going to go talk to her right now. It’s 

Her day off. 

TOM

Alright. Don’t let the door hit you in the ass on 

The way out. 

MATT

Yeah. 

INT. JILL’S APARTMENT. DAYTIME.

MATT enters the apartment. JILL sits in her seat, doing a crossword puzzle yet again. She looks up at him, then looks back down. She looks relaxed.

JILL

Hey. 

MATT

Hi…

JILL

What’s up?

MATT

Nothing…we need to talk. 

JILL

Alright. What about? 

MATT

Jill… I’ve been thinking a lot lately about 

Everything. 

JILL

I’ve noticed. 

MATT

Yeah…well I believe it has an effect on what

I’m obligated to do…

JILL

What do you mean?

MATT

I don’t know…

JILL

What, you think because I was engaged you’re 

Obligated to do a step higher than that? That 

You’re obligated to marry me? Or because I had one

Failed pregnancy that you’re obligated to have 

A successful one with me? 

MATT

That’s…that’s exactly what I was thinking. 

JILL

None of that makes you obligated to do anything. 

You’re a big boy; you can make decisions for yourself.

MATT

Well in that case…I don’t think we should see each

Other anymore. 

JILL shrugs, not looking up from her crossword puzzle. 

JILL

Whatever. 

MATT

That’s it?

JILL

Yeah, sure. 

MATT

You sure?

JILL

Yeah. Grab whatever you like and get the hell out

Of here. Before you go, what’s a six letter word

For Mexican? 

MATT looks thoughtful for a moment. 

MATT

You sure-

JILL

You’re sure I’m sure. 

MATT

Positive?

JILL

Yes!

INT. COFFEE SHOP. DAYTIME

MATT sits in his usual spot at their usual booth. TOM sits in his usual spot. They eat breakfast. 

TOM

Let me get this straight: She just let you go?

No ifs, ands, or buts? 

MATT

That’s how it was. Simple as that. 

TOM

Wow…I thought it would have the opposite 

Affect. 

MATT

I was ready for the waterworks. 

TOM

At least that went like you wanted it to. 

MATT

I can’t help but be a little disappointed. 

TOM

Why’s that?

MATT

I thought she really was like, deeply in love

With me. Her letting it go so easily proved

Otherwise. 

TOM

The irresistible Matthew proved to be resistible. 

MATT

Yeah…don’t tell anyone about this. 

TOM

Who am I going to tell? The only one to tell 

Who gives a shit would be you. 

MATT

Good. 

TOM

What are you going to do now?

MATT

What do you mean? 

TOM

You’re a free man. 

MATT

I’m back on the market. I might give that

Clerk from the lingerie shirt a call. She

Said call if I was ever lonely. 

TOM

Are you lonely?

MATT

The slightest degree is loneliness enough for

Uncommitted sex. 

TOM

That’s the prescription you need. 

MATT

Actually I think when I get home, I’ll start

Working on our little bet. 

TOM

Oh yeah. 

MATT

Like all eighty of them are going to be 

Married. 

TOM

Never know. 

MATT

You’re an idiot if you think that. 

TOM

I don’t think it. I’m hoping for it. 

MATT

That’s not the same fuckin thing?

TOM

I don’t think god is real. Do I hope he is?

Yes. I’d love to be wrong in that situation. 

MATT

Yeah. I guess you’re right. They’re not the

Same. 

TOM

Well, you’re back to being Matt again. 

MATT

I guess so. Well, I have to get back to the

Office. I’ll see you tonight. 

TOM

Alright. 

MATT gets up and leaves. He throws a few bills onto the table as he goes. 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING. DAYTIME. 

MATT’S car pulls up into a spot and MATT gets out. He lights a cigarette, leaning against his car. Across the street from the BUILDING is a PARK. There are many people in the park, relaxing. Some KIDS chase each other, some men and women sit on the benches reading, but what MATT is focused on is the COUPLES. Two throw a Frisbee back and forth, two are having a picnic, two stroll around on the sidewalk. MATT looks at each one, and chuckles quickly. HAPPINESS with a significant other seems like a joke to him. 

An attractive woman, about MATT’s age or a little younger, MARCI, comes up on his right. MATT does not notice her. 

MARCI

Disgusting, huh?

MATT

Huh? 

MARCI

Love. It’s a disgusting thing. 

MATT

How do you know that’s what I was looking at? 

MARCI

I can see it in your face. You’re looking at

Them as a person would look at an ant-farm. 

MATT

It’s just so predictable. I’ll bet all those 

Couples that seem happy now will fall apart

In an instant. 

MARCI

There’s only one person for everyone. People

Rarely ever find that one person. 

MATT

They just marry for the hell of it? 

MARCI

Think about your mom and dad. 

MATT

Yeah, you’re right. 

MARCI

I’m Marci. 

MARCI puts out her hand. MATT shakes it. 

MATT

Matt. 

MARCI

I’m new here. 

MATT

Just starting today? 

MARCI

Yep. 

MATT

What division? 

MARCI

Advertisement. 

MATT

Same shit I’m stuck in. 

MARCI

Stuck in? 

MATT

They throw all the people who can’t handle

Real work in advertisement. They figure no 

One’s going to buy anything we make anyway,

So why not make us do the work that gets

The word out there. I can’t even do that. 

How’d you get thrown in Ads?

MARCI

I requested it. 

MATT

Sad soul.

MARCI

How’s that? 

MATT

You signed up for something people who flunk

Out of everything else go into. Kind of like 

Machine Technology in high school. 

MARCI laughs. 

MARCI

All the ditzy girls who have no idea what 

They’re doing?

MATT

You’re catching on. Actually there’s a vacant

Cubicle right next to mine. 

MARCI

Maybe I’ll have the privilege of gracing you

With my presence? 

MATT

Get in line. All the beautiful young women 

Such as yourself are brawling over it. 

MARCI smiles. 

MARCI

I’ll take that more as a compliment than you

Being full of yourself. 

MATT

Actually, the woman that used to be in there 

died from the fumes. I throw my garbage in her

basket because when it gets full I’m too lazy

to go to the end of the hall and put it in the 

dumpster. 

MARCI

I think I can handle it. 

MATT

You sound like you’re excited. 

MARCI

You’re my only friend here so far. 

MATT

You’ll be regretting saying that by the end

Of the day. 

MARCI

How could I ever get sick of a handsome young

Fellow such as yourself? 

MATT

See? You’re catching my sarcasm disease already.

MARCI

Oh, was that sarcasm? 

MATT

You tell me. It came out of your mouth. 

MARCI

What time does the day start?

MATT

Long before I get in there. 

MARCI

A comedian and a slacker. What a nice combo.

MATT

I actually think I’m incredibly unfunny. 

MARCI 

I beg to differ. 

MARCI smiles. MATT smiles back. 

MATT

Let’s go inside before I start crying over 

Being so lonely. 

MARCI

Thought you said love was disgusting.

MATT

You said that. 

MARCI

That was my idea of a joke. 

MATT

I see. 

MATT and MARCI walk toward the building together. The CAMERA watches them from MATT’S car. 

INT. PSYCHIATRIST’S OFFICE. EVENING. 

MATT sits on the trademark COUCH, playing with a Rubik’s Cube. TOM sits at his desk in the corner, doing some paperwork. 

MATT

What the fuck is the point of these things?

TOM

Enhances the brain, I’d guess. 

MATT

Like solving a four-sided puzzle would enhance

Your brain. 

TOM

Yeah. Looks like you’re the last person who

Needs to enhance their brain. 

MATT

I mean doing this won’t help you get over your

Anxiety, or get over a lost love. Why do you 

Suggest your patients do these stupid things?

TOM

It keeps their minds off those things. When

They’re not dwelling in their pain, they’re

Distracted from it. That’s what that thing 

Does. 

MATT

What if their lost love was bludgeoned with a

Rubik’s cube?

TOM

Oh yeah, they never caught that guy. 

MATT

So this new girl came into work today. 

TOM

Oh? Did you woo her with your uncanny wit? 

MATT

Let me get done describing her. 

TOM

Proceed. 

MATT

She’s really…I guess beautiful would be the

Word to describe her. I rarely use that word,

Actually I don’t think I ever have, but she is.

TOM

Wow. Continue.

MATT

We talked in the parking lot for a while

Before we went in. She’s really smart, and

Witty. And I like to believe she really 

Took to me. 

TOM 

Only one way to find out. Talk to her more.

MATT

She’s in the cubicle right next to me. 

TOM

That’d be an odd relationship. 

MATT

I don’t even know her last name yet. I don’t

Think we should start chasing Lucky for his

Charms already. 

TOM

Chasing Lucky for his Charms?

MATT

That leprechaun from the commercial.

TOM

I know who he is. You’ll surely win her over

With wit like that. 

MATT

You’re not very good at sarcasm, y’know. 

TOM

We all have our weaknesses. 

MATT

Is being an idiot psychiatrist a weakness or

A living oxymoron? 

TOM

Good one. 

INT. OFFICE BUILDING. DAYTIME. 

PEOPLE of the office stand around. They stand on one side of the large room, the rows and rows of cubicles behind them. They are singing happy birthday. It is the boss’s birthday. MATT and MARCY stand off to one side, leaning against a table. They each have a red cup in their hand. 

EVERYONE

Happy Birthday to you!

BOSS HARDING stands cutting the cake at the center of the crowd, a huge shit-eating grin on his face. 

MARCI

Did he recently go on a path of self-righteousness? 

MATT

It was a while ago. I was here for it. HE

Used to be number two around here, but the

Old boss retired and he took over, and has

Since become the almost cliché Boss-Dickhead

And has succeeded in turning this office into

A fascist regime. 

MARCI

He seems like a nice guy. 

MATT

That’s the bad part. 

MARCI

How? 

MATT

You’ll see when he asks you to come in on 

Saturday to work a full shift with in a 

Polite way. He strolls around here with his 

Cup of coffee in one hand and his other 

Hand in the pocket of his neatly pressed

Slacks he had his wife or his girlfriend 

Iron for him.

MARCI

You can’t say he’s a cheater just because

Of the way he acts. 

MATT

No, I’m saying he’s a cheater because every

Single person in this room knows from experience.

Except for that kid over there who is most

Definitely stealing something from here

On a daily basis. He was recruited to Harding’s

Hitler Summer Camp after that Christmas party.

MARCI

What Christmas Party?

HARDING

Who wants cake?

There are a lot of CHEERS. 

MATT

It was four years ago. It was a couple months

Before Harding became top dog here. It was

One of those “Bring a date or don’t come” type

Of things, because usually at these company

Christmas parties there’s nothing to talk about

Between the guys but how much sex you’re having

And between the girls but how much money your

Man gives you to go buy the outfit you’re wearing 

At the moment. 

MARCI

How does that explain why Harding’s a cheater?

MATT

Well his mind’s not too good, apparently, because

He invited his wife and his girlfriend to the

Party. 

MARCI

Oh, wow. So they both showed up?

MATT

They both showed up, and apparently they knew

Each other but didn’t know who the other was

Dating, or married to. 

MARCI

How’d that play out? 

MATT

Two black eyes, some pulled hair, and two 

Ladies covered in beer. And there were 

Cleaning ladies in here for about a week.

MARCI

Sounds erotic. 

MATT

I don’t think it would’ve been as bad if

Both ladies weren’t wearing the same dress.

MARCI

Even I’d fight a girl over that. 

How did the girls find out that Harding

Was the one each one of them was with? 

MATT

He was a little drunk, as he is at every

Party. It’s the one time he can show his

Hobby to his coworkers. 

MARCI

I always thought of alcoholism as a hobby

More than a disease. 

MATT

Great minds think alike. 

MARCI

How did Harding handle it?

MATT

In the short term he goes piss-pantsingly

Drunk and got up on the table you proudly

Prop yourself against and did a rendition

Of New York, New York. 

MARCI

How good was it? 

MATT

He would’ve done worse sober. 

MARCI

And in the long term?

MATT

Divorce, break-up, lost his house. Last I

Knew he was sleeping in his office the nights

He left last and sleeping in his car out

Back when he didn’t to make it look like

He left here once in a while. 

MARCI

And the wheels on the bus go round and round.

HARDING

Attention everyone!

EVERYONE grows silent. 

HARDING

I know it’s my birthday, and I should be

The center of attention

(Laughs heartily. The response of laughter seems robotic and forced.)

But I’d like to introduce our new associate

And friend, Marci. Marci stand and take

A bow, will you? 

MARCI hands her beer for MATT to hold, and does a dramatic bow. There is a scatter of applause. 

HARDING goes off on a speech that is inaudible to US. 

MATT

Seem to be winning them over rather quickly.

MARCI

I’ll take over by the end of the month. 

MATT

Don’t I wish. 

MARCI

Why’s that?

MATT

Then I could just as easily not do any 

Work without the hassle of making it look

Like I’m doing work. 

MARCI

Sounds like a plan. 

MATT

We’ll start working on it immediately. 

I think it’s a smoke break. Would you 

Like to grace me with your presence

For a few moments longer? 

MARCI

As much as I would love to be in the 

Presence of such a strapping young 

Lad, Harding said come up with some 

Ideas for a magazine ad by the end of

The day. 

MATT

That’s too bad. Wait until you work 

Here as long as I have, it’ll be like

You’re a last resort. 

MARCI

Like I plan on working here that long. 

MATT

And what may you be planning on doing?

MARCI

Well I’d like to start my own magazine.

But I’ve been saying that since I was

Six years old. 

MATT

You should. Don’t stick around here. 

I think it’s just a matter of time 

Before Harding starts crucifying 

People. 

MARCI

(Batting her eyelashes)

And leave you behind? I don’t think

I want to do that. 

MATT

Two days and you’re talking like you’re 

My best friend. 

MARCI

Oh, I’m not?

MATT

Getting there. 

MARCI

I wouldn’t want to be your best friend 

Anyway. 

MATT

Why’s that? 

MARCI

Makes it awkward for other things to happen.

MATT

What?

But MARCI walks away, looking back and waving with a smile. MATT sits there for a few moments, a puzzled and thoughtful look on his face. 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING. DAYTIME. 

MATT comes out the back of the building. It is a parking lot, and beyond that, forest. MATT lights a cigarette, and leans against the wall. He still looks thoughtful, pondering over what MARCI had said. 

A creepy, hunched over man comes out the door. DENNIS. 

MATT

Uh… Hey Dennis. 

DENNIS

Hello, Lucifer. 

MATT

Glad you remembered this time. 

DENNIS

I never forget the eyes of the one who makes

The world black. 

MATT

Yeah, this is just my day job. 

DENNIS doesn’t pay attention to this. He goes to the dumpster to their left, ponders it for a moment, and then jumps in. 

MATT

And to think I thought I was going crazy

By working here. 

INT. MATT’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

MATT paces back and forth in his living room, a corded phone in one hand and the phone’s cradle in his other hand. 

MATT

Hi…Hi, is Shirley there?

(Pause)

Alright…

(Pause)

Hello, was that man on the phone

Your husband? Ok, bye. 

MATT puts the phone back in the cradle and throws it on the couch. He goes to his table. On it sits the list of names he made, printed on a napkin. He crosses another name off the list. There were previously, at least thirty names crossed off the list. About halfway through. 

MATT sits at his table, the phone to his ear.

MATT

Yeah, yeah, we dated back in high school…

Yeah, yeah that’s me… listen, are you married?

You are? Ok, that’s all I needed to know.

Bye. 

MATT puts the phone down and crosses another name off the list.

MATT opens his fridge, rummaging inside. The phone is to his ear. 

MATT

Hello, Jane Forest? This is Travis Bickle, from

The census department. 

(Pause)

Yeah. 

(Pause)

Yeah. Are you currently married, Ms. Forest?

Alright. That’s all I had to call for.

MATT hangs up. He brings out the milk from the fridge, places it on the table, and crosses another name from his list. 

MATT sitting on his couch. 

MATT

(Into phone) 

Alright, that’s all I needed to know.

MATT looking out his window. 

MATT

(Into Phone)

Alright, bye. 

CU of hands putting phone down. There are SIX of these shots. 

CU of hands crossing a name off the list. There are SIX of these shots as well. 

MATT sits on his couch, drinking a beer and looking at the list of names. The CAMERA looks at them. There are ten or so names left on the list. 

MATT thinks for a few moments. The SHOTS on-screen alternate between flashbacks of MARCI and MATT sitting on his couch, looking absently at the list of names in his hand. 

MARCI smiling, where MATT first met her in the parking lot. 

MATT smiling, thinking back on this moment. 

MARCI peeking over into MATT’S cubicle. 

MATT looking over his list of names. 

MARCI walking away from MATT, looking back, smiling and waving. 

MATT looking down at his list of names. 

After a moment, MATT puts the names down on the coffee table in front of him, takes his marker, and crosses off the rest of the names. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP. MORNING. 

MATT and TOM aren’t dressed in their normal suits. They are dressed comfortably. It is SUNDAY, their day off. 

TOM ponders over the list of names, all of them crossed off. MATT drinks a cup of coffee. 

TOM

All of them?

MATT

All of them. 

TOM

Why do I not believe this? 

MATT

Call them all up and ask yourself. 

TOM

I believe it enough to not do that. 

MATT

Yeah. 

TOM

Well, Mr. Bachelor of the year, looks like

Someone has to learn some commitment qualities.

MATT

Guess so. 

TOM

I’d expect more of reluctance than that.

MATT

Whatever. 

TOM

It’s that girl at work, isn’t it? 

MATT

You cracked the code. 

TOM

She’s really that special?

MATT

She’s…amazing. It’s been a week and I really

Already think that. All my life I’ve been

Looking for someone to change the way I 

Thought of women, and all along I was looking

For the female version of myself. 

TOM

Well, that’s the least self-centered thing 

You’ve ever said. 

MATT

I don’t know what it is. I just feel something

Happening. Coming. 

TOM

Relax, Phil Collins. You ask her out yet? 

MATT

No, not yet. I can’t think of a good place to

Bring her. 

TOM

I’m sure whatever you think of will never be 

Extravagant enough for a first date. 

MATT

Yeah, you’re probably right. She’s a god to

Me. Thank you for letting my description

Of her lead to anything but. 

WAITRESS

More coffee?

MATT

Yes, Heather, thank you. 

HEATHER THE WAITRESS pours more coffee. 

TOM

Heather, what do you think of, Matt

And Women? 

HEATHER

Which women? 

MATT

Very funny. 

HEATHER

What’s funny? 

TOM 

He’s finally committing to a woman. 

HEATHER laughs. 

HEATHER

Wake and Bake today, Matt? 

MATT

Oh, you’re both ever so funny. 

HEATHER

Unless you’re telling the truth, and 

Then maybe this girl should get her 

Head examined. 

MATT

Ha, Ha, Ha. 

HEATHER

Coffee’s on the house this time. 

MATT

That’s what I thought you said. 

TOM

She’s only kidding, relax. 

MATT

Is it so weird I’m growing up? 

TOM

It is when you spend most of your life

Living the same rendition of a grade school

Relationship. 

MATT

Well you better get used to it. 

TOM

Guess so. 

MATT

What time is it? 

TOM checks his watch. 

TOM

About 11. 

MATT

I have to go pick up my dry cleaning.

TOM

The one at the complex is still broken?

MATT

It’s never going to be fixed. Landlord’s

A hundred years old, he can’t even remember

To ask for rent anymore. 

TOM

Maybe you should have someone come fix it.

MATT

And pay for it? Yeah, like I’d pay for a

Washing machine for everyone to use. I’ll

Bet it was that idiot foreigner down the

Hall, putting pennies in the slot again. 

TOM

Have everybody chip in a little bit. 

MATT

Yeah, go around asking people I don’t know

For money. 

TOM

You don’t know anybody? 

MATT

The only person I know is that girl Angela,

And all she talks about is how I complimented

Her hair. That’s the only conversation that

Ever comes up. 

TOM

Maybe she’s just trying to show she likes you.

MATT

I complimented her six years ago. I think 

Like would be an understatement in this 

Situation. 

TOM

So she’s a little obsessed. Maybe she’s one 

Of those people who think she’ll be alone

Forever, and she’s looking desperately for 

Someone. 

MATT

How can you fear being alone forever at 27?

TOM

Maybe you should recommend she come see me. 

MATT

And have her flip out on me for calling her 

Crazy?

TOM

Telling her to come see a doctor would be 

Calling her crazy?

MATT

You do know what kind of doctor you are, 

Correct? 

TOM

Psychiatrist. So what? 

MATT

Telling a girl to go see a shrink is indirectly

Calling her crazy. 

TOM

I guess you’re right. 

MATT

Well, I got to go. I’ll see you tonight. 

MATT gets up to leave. 

INT. LAUNDROMAT. MIDDAY. 

MATT sits in a chair, reading the paper. Behind him is a big picture window, with words printed on them. They read backwards, because he is inside. 

JILL’S PARENTS walk in the front door. MATT looks over, and looks back at his paper. He does a double take, and then is frozen for a moment as the PARENTS walk deeper into the Laundromat, to the back, where the front desk is. A bored-looking CASHIER sits behind it. Behind him are various Laundry Detergents and candy. 

MATT slouches down, and puts the paper in front of his face. Every once in a while he looks out over the top of it to look at JILL’S PARENTS. 

AL sees him. He alerts his wife LAURA, who looks over as well. They begin to walk over. MATT puts the paper back in front of his face, like this could all of a sudden mask his identity. 

AL takes the paper out of MATT’S hand. 

MATT puts on a smile. It obviously is fake, and nervous. 

MATT

Al, Laura! Hello. 

AL

Were you trying to hide from us?

MATT

What? No, no of course not. 

LAURA

Why did it look like it?

MATT

I was…was reading the paper. Good article.

AL

I’ll bet. 

MATT

Yeah…

LAURA

Jill told us you two have went your separate

Ways. 

MATT

We have. It just wasn’t working out. 

AL

What was the problem? I’m glad it turned out 

The way it was, but I’m just asking what the

Problem was. 

MATT

We just…didn’t get along.

AL

I knew you were worthless and no good the moment

We met you. Don’t try to feed me this shit,

Because if you say you two weren’t getting 

Along, that means she was part of the problem,

And I know damn well she wasn’t. 

LAURA

I wish to god she stayed with Benjamin. He’s such

A sweet boy. And actually going somewhere with

His life.

MATT

Hey…

AL

Hey is for horses, young man. Did you know

Ben and Jill were engaged? 

MATT

Yes, I did. 

AL

And she said he wasn’t good for her. He 

Worked too much. We all know all she needs is

To be supported. All, except for her, it seems.

And could you support her? No. I’m glad you

Left. 

LAURA

I’m glad you did, because now she can go

Off and get married. And maybe have a baby, 

Unlike…

AL

Next time she gets pregnant, whoever the man

Is, is obligated to raise that baby successfully.

I would’ve given Ben another chance, the way

He’s making money, but if she hadn’t snapped

Out of it when she did, and had a baby

With you, I would’ve almost hoped for another

Miscarriage. 

MATT

Wait, wait, wait, wait. What the fuck?

LAURA gasps. 

AL

Is that how you talk to your elders, you little

Dirt-mouthed bastard? 

MATT

Who the fuck do you think you are? Just who 

The fuck do you think you are? What kind of a

Fucking monster can one old man be? Your daughter

Loved me. Alright? I don’t know how many occasions

Where we said that to each other. 

AL

And on all those occasions you lied to her. 

LAURA 

That’s right! She’s too good for you!

AL

You’ll never lie to her again.

MATT

Oh, I forgot, once you punch your dialysis ticket

You can read minds. Your daughter loved me. And I 

Loved her. It just didn’t work out. We had a lot

Of problems. But you actually had the fucking 

Cold heart to say, that if she had a baby with

Me, you would hope it died before it even was

Born? You would hope your daughter goes through

The pain of losing a child again just because you

Don’t like me? You sick fucking old man, what is

Wrong with you? 

AL looks taken aback. He has nothing to say. 

MATT goes to his dryer, to his right, and opens it. He starts shoveling clothes into a black trash bag. 

MATT

I hope she meets a nice guy, and I hope she loves

Him enough to marry him and have a baby with him.

But to tell me that you are the ones who decide

Who your daughter loves, who she has a baby 

With, who she wants to spend the rest of her 

Life with, you are some crazy fucking people.

MATT picks up his bag and goes to the door. He looks back at JILL’S PARENTS in disgust. 

MATT

Don’t have an aneurism over some true words,

Laura. Looks like your wrinkly old bladder

Let go. 

MATT walks out of the LAUNDROMAT. 

INT. MATT’S APARTMENT. DAYTIME. 

The CAMERA rests on the table. The PHONE is in front of it, the DOOR in the background. The PHONE is ringing. MATT bursts through the door, drops his bag of laundry, and goes to the phone. He picks it up. 

MATT

Hello?

HARDING

Yeah, Matt. How you doing?

MATT

I’m good, Mr. Harding, what’s up?

HARDING

I hate to be a bother, but I’m going to

Have to ask you to come in today. 

MATT gets an angry look on his face, and pretends to throw the phone. He puts it back to his ear. 

MATT

Uh, sure. What time? 

HARDING

Two to seven. 

MATT

Uh…what time is it now?

HARDING

It’s about twelve-thirty. 

MATT puts the phone down for a second.

MATT

Fuck!

MATT puts the phone back to his ear. 

MATT

Yeah, sure, Mr. Harding I can do that. 

HARDING

Thanks, Matt. You’re a real life-saver. 

MATT

Bye. 

MATT slams the phone down. 

MATT is in the shower. He soaps himself up slowly, a disappointed and far-away look on his face. He has a cigarette in his mouth, keeping it above the spray of the water absently. 

MATT gets dressed slowly in a collared shirt and tie. He sits on the bed and puts his socks on. 

MATT walks out of his apartment, closing the door behind him. He stops suddenly, and looks down. The CAMERA looks down with him. He forgot to put on pants. The CAMERA comes back up to look at his face. He turns around, opens the door, and goes in.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING. DAYTIME. 

MATT gets out of his car, pitching his cigarette away as he walks toward the building.   

INT. OFFICE BUILDING. DAYTIME.

MATT sits in his cubicle, blankly staring at his computer screen. He absently lifts a cup of coffee to his lips. 

MARCI (O.S)

They got you too, huh?

MATT looks up. MARCI is looking over at him from her cubicle, her arms resting on the wall. 

MATT nods his head. 

MARCI

Anything wrong, besides this unfortunate 

Event? 

MATT shakes his head slowly. 

MARCI

Matt, what’s wrong-

MATT

Nothing is fucking wrong, Marci, Alright?

Ok? Yeah?

MARCI

Hey…ok…

MARCI disappears from view. 

MATT looks disgusted with himself, and smacks himself in the forehead with his hand, coming his fingers through his hair. 

MATT

Marci…

MATT gets up and looks over. MARCI is typing something on her computer. She looks hurt. 

MATT

Hey, Marci, I’m sorry. 

MARCI

(Almost Robotically) 

It’s fine. 

MATT

No, that was mean of me. I’m sorry.

MARCI

Ok.

MATT’S phone rings.

MATT

Fuck…hold on…

MATT picks up his phone.

MATT

Hello?

(Pauses)

Hey Tom. 

(Pause) 

What? What do you mean?

(Pause)

What fuckin… You’re not going to

The coffee shop?

(Pauses)

We…

(Pauses)

We haven’t missed a day in fourteen

Fuckin years and now this-

(Pauses)

Alright, whatever, bye. 

MARCI

What’s up?

MATT

My friend Tom and I have been going

To this coffee shop for fourteen years,

And we’ve gone twice a day, before and 

After work, for that long and we have never

Missed a day. And now all of a sudden 

Something’s more important than that.

MARCI

Oh

(Frowns)

Bummer. 

MATT

Hey…

MARCI

Yeah?

MATT

Do you want to go with me? To the coffee

Shop, after work?

MARCI immediately brightens. 

MARCI

Yeah! 

MATT smiles at her. 

MATT

Alright…how long’s Harding got you tied to

The cubicle? 

MARCI

Until seven. 

MATT

Me too. We’ll just leave and take my car

And I’ll bring you back to get yours later.

MARCI smiles. 

MARCI

It’s a plan. 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING. EVENING. 

The CAMERA looks at MATT and MARCI from afar. They exit the building and cross the parking lot to MATT’S car. They get in, and drive away. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP. NIGHT. 

MATT sits in his usual spot in the usual booth, and MARCI takes TOM’S place on his side. 

MARCI

So you’ve been coming twice a day for

Fourteen years, and never missed a 

Day? Not even a morning session?

MATT

Nope. Well now, Tom has, but that 

Just shows who’s more committed to this.

MARCI laughs. 

MARCI

Everybody has to have their loves. 

MATT

I guess…I’m twenty-eight, so…we 

Started coming when we were fourteen,

That was…eighth grade? Wow, it was that

Long ago. We’ve upgraded from Coca Cola

And Cowtails to coffee and cigarettes,

But the mentality is still the same. 

MARCI 

Tradition never changes. 

MATT

You can say that again. 

MARCI

So, why were you so upset today? 

MATT

Oh, it was nothing. 

MARCI puts her hands on one of MATT’S.

MARCI

Really, I’d like to hear it. 

MATT 

Alright. I was in the Laundromat today,

And my ex’s parents come in. I tried to

Avoid them, by putting the newspaper up

In front of my face, but they still say 

Me.  

MARCI

Ok, Mastermind, continue. 

MATT

Well, they come over to me, and sit down

Across from me. And the first thing her

Father said to me was that he knew I was

Worthless the moment he met me, and I 

Wasn’t good enough for his daughter, and

He wishes she stayed with the guy she

Was with before me. 

MARCI

What’s so great about him?

MATT

He’s a big shot real-estate agent, makes 

A lot of money, could support her and 

Anything she wanted to do. They were 

Engaged. 

MARCI

Wow. What happened? 

MATT

She realized he was a prick. Said she realized

She wanted more than to just be supported.

She wanted love. And all that guy had love for

Was his work and his money. So she left. 

MARCI

Obviously she didn’t tell her parents this.

MATT

They act as if God and Donald Trump ran at each

Other as fast as they could and fused together,

Thus creating that asshole. 

MARCI

What did you tell them? 

MATT

He said he didn’t want me having children with

Her. He said if I did end up having a baby

With her, he would’ve hoped for another m

Miscarriage. 

MARCI

She had a miscarriage with that guy?

MATT

Yeah. And I went on this stupid and 

Ill-advised bout of self-righteousness.

MARCI

What’d you say?

MATT

I said who the fuck are you to tell 

Your daughter who to love? And if she 

Ended up having a baby with me, you’d

Wish for a miscarriage? You’d want your

Daughter to go through that again, just

Because he doesn’t you don’t like me?

MARCI

That’s exactly what you should’ve said.  

MATT

Yeah, yeah I guess so. 

MARCI

People shouldn’t run their child’s lives.

It’s because their afraid to give her up 

To someone they see less than perfect. They’d

Rather see their daughter taken care of but

Unhappy than working and happy doing it. 

MATT

That’s exactly how they are, I believe. 

MARCI

I never had it like that. My parents said

Find the one you want, get the hell out of

Our house. 

MATT

My parents were “Get a job and get the hell

Out of my house”. 

MARCI

Nothing someone does is ever good enough 

For their parents. 

MATT

I guess so. You want more coffee?

(Raising his voice)

Heather!

HEATHER the waitress comes over. 

HEATHER

No Tom tonight? 

MATT

Nope. 

HEATHER

First night in a long time. 

MATT

Fourteen years. 

HEATHER

I always thought it’d be you who broke

Tradition. 

MATT

Why’s that? 

HEATHER

What have you ever committed to? 

MATT

Good one. This is Heather, Marci. 

MARCI

Hi. 

HEATHER

Nice to meet you, hun. Don’t let my 

Annoyed look fool you, it’s just from

Dealing with this comedian and his master. 

MATT

She thinks I’m the sidekick. 

HEATHER

He’s a doctor. You work in a cubicle. Do 

The math. 

HEATHER walks away. 

MATT

Psychiatrist is not a doctor!

MARCI

How long have you known Tom?

MATT

Forever. I don’t think I’ve ever not known 

Him. Everybody thinks we’re two gay guys

Not yet come out of the closet. 

MARCI laughs. 

MARCI

I don’t have too many friends. 

MATT

Why’s that? 

MARCI

Can’t stay in one place for long enough. 

MATT

What do you mean? 

MARCI

I’ve just been moving around a lot ever

Since I moved out of my parents’ house. 

Mostly cities. 

MATT

Why’s that? 

MARCI

I’ve been to six cities in six years and

In each city I’ve managed to find the guy

That’ll treat me the worst. 

MATT

So you move to this town? Bunch of savages 

In this town. 

MARCI

Oh, sure. You’re a real brute. 

MATT

I like to lure them in, then kill them. 

MARCI

(To herself)

Well you’re certainly luring me in. 

MATT

Hmm? 

MARCI

I said that’s quite a predicament

You’re in. 

MATT

It’s a disease. 

MARCI

It sure is. 

MARCI looks at MATT, thoughtful, almost longing. 

MATT

What is it? 

MARCI

Nothing. I just…

(Smiles)

Like you. 

MATT

I feel bad for you. 

MARCI

No. It’s just, you’re funny. And…

Witty. And smart. 

MATT

I said the same thing about you. 

MARCI

To who?

MATT

Tom. 

MARCI

You brought me up?

MATT

I said there was a new girl down at the

Office. She’s about my age, attractive. 

She’s funny and witty. Doesn’t look too

Bright though-

MARCI laughs. 

MATT

You’re my only friend, besides Tom. 

MARCI

Why’s that? 

MATT

When I was growing up, too many people hurt

Me. Y’know? Just stab you in the back. Except

For Tom. Who needs ‘em, I guess, right?

MARCI

Right. 

MATT

So I just don’t have any friends. Except

For you two. What time is it? 

MARCI checks her watch. 

MARCI

About nine-thirty. 

MATT

Wow, already? You want to go get your

Car? 

MARCI

Sure. 

MATT and MARCI get up. 

EXT. COFFEE SHOP. NIGHT. 

MATT and MARCI exit the coffee shop. TOM and a girl, BETHANY, are going in. MATT walks by TOM and BETHANY, then stops. He looks back. TOM looks back at him. 

TOM

Hey, Matt. 

MATT

What the fuck is this? 

TOM

What the fuck is what? 

MATT

What…come here. 

MATT walks off to the side. TOM follows him. MARCI and BETHANY stand in where they were, watching. 

MATT

What the fuck is this?

TOM

What are you talking about? 

MATT

You “can’t make it tonight?” You end

A fourteen year streak for a fuckin girl?

TOM

Well, Matt, it doesn’t look like it was

Hard to find a replacement-

MATT

Don’t give me that shit. She wouldn’t be

With me if it wasn’t for you having

“More important engagements”. 

TOM

This is the first fucking girl I’ve taken

Out in I don’t know how long, so can you

Cut me some fuckin slack? 

MATT

Oh, so you’ve ended two streaks tonight. The

One where you stop having sex with your patients

And actually go out on a date, and the one where

You fuck your friend over and end something 

That was supposed to be important to the

Two of us! 

TOM

It’s one fuckin night. We went this morning,

Didn’t we?

MATT

Once before work and once after, what don’t 

You get? It’s been that way for almost fifteen

Years, and all of a sudden, because you want

To man up, you feel obligated to end a 

Tradition? 

TOM

If you don’t celebrate a holiday one year

Does it stop being a tradition?

MATT

Don’t give me that bullshit. This is the one

Thing we’ve committed to in our entire lives,

And you just ended it. I know who’s more

Committed now. All your stupid joke therapy

Session trying to help me commit? You should

Use them on yourself. You just ended a 

Commitment. 

MATT walks away. 

TOM

So, I’ll see you here tomorrow? 

MATT

Yup. See you later. 

MATT and MARCI walk to MATT’S car. 

TOM and BETHANY go into the coffee shop. 

MARCI

What was that all about? Was that Tom?

MATT

Yeah. 

MARCI

Did something happen? 

MATT

No. Let’s go. 

INT. MATT’S CAR. NIGHT. 

MATT’S CAR comes to a red light. MATT is in the driver’s seat, and MARCI sits next to him in the passenger seat. They are both smiling. 

MARCI

You really did that? 

MATT

Yeah. He had bruises around his eyes

And for two weeks straight everyone 

Was calling him raccoon. 

MARCI laughs. 

MARCI

That’s priceless. 

MATT

Oh, shit. 

MARCI

What is it? 

MATT

I forgot we’re going to the office. I’m 

Driving my way home right now. 

MARCI looks at him. MATT looks at her. 

INT. MATT’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

The door of the apartment bursts open. MATT comes in, his arms around MARCI, carrying her. They are all over each other. He stumbles through the living room with her, knocking things over. At last, they disappear through an open door. 

MARCI drops onto the bed, her clothes off except for her undergarments. MATT drops on top of her and kisses her. 

MATT

Wait…

MARCI 

What is it? 

MATT

Where is this headed? 

MARCI

Well, I really like you. 

MATT

Ditto. 

MARCI

I want something to happen. Like…

I told you about how I’ve always managed

To find the guy who’ll treat me the worst. 

I think my luck’s beginning to change. 

MATT kisses her. 

MATT

It won’t be weird…like at work?

MARCI

It’ll be exactly the same. 

MATT

Alright. Guess I’ll beat you up after this.

MARCI laughs. MATT picks her up, off-screen. 

INT. MATT’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

MATT sits up in his bed. He smokes a cigarette, using a paper plate as an ashtray, lying on his lap. MARCI leans against him, looking up at the rising smoke. 

MARCI

I’ve always been mesmerized by smoke. 

MATT

I’ve always been afraid of commitment. 

MARCI

What?

MATT

Before now. Before you. Now, I think I can 

Do it. 

MARCI

Well isn’t that good news. 

MATT

I’ve just always thought I’d be jumping around,

Never finding a place to rest. 

MARCI

What makes me so different?

MATT

I think it’s because I actually like you. 

MARCI

I’m flattered I’m not just being used 

For sex. 

MATT

I mean I really like you. It’s not boring,

There’s always something to talk about, 

There’s never an awkward pause…

MARCI

We defy the rule where there needs an awkward

Pause for sex. 

MATT

What?

MARCI

Sex always starts when there’s an awkward pause. 

Conversation stops, you look at each other

For a moment, and then everything is swept off

The table and the girl is planted on it, the

Man on top of her. 

MATT

I see. Now that I think of it, I’ve had a 

Lot of those. 

MARCI

I’ll bet they all started that way. 

MATT

How did that just start? I forgot.

MARCI

We were having a conversation about 

Spaghetti-O’s. 

MATT

A boring conversation as opposed to an 

Awkward silence. 

MARCI

I prefer the latter. 

MATT

I as well. 

INT. TOM’S APARTMENT. NIGHT. 

TOM unlocks the door to his apartment. Him and BETHANY step in. BETHANY looks around, a smile on her face. 

BETHANY

Wow. This is nice. 

TOM

Well, It’s home. You want a drink? 

BETHANY 

Sure. 

TOM

What’ll it be? 

BETHANY

Some wine, if you’ve got it. 

TOM

I’ve got it. 

TOM disappears into the kitchen. 

TOM (O.S)

Make yourself at home!

BETHANY takes off her coat and hangs it on the coat rack to the right of the kitchen door. She is wearing a simple gray dress. She sits down on the couch, still looking around. 

TOM comes in from the kitchen, carrying two glasses of wine. He hands BETHANY one and sits down beside her. 

BETHANY 

Thank you. 

TOM

You are very welcome. 

BETHANY 

This stuff is good. 

TOM

The only kind I buy. 

BETHANY

Tastes expensive. 

TOM

Believe it or not, I’m the kind of

Person who goes for quantity, not 

Quality. 

BETHANY

Cheap wine, more amounts? 

TOM

Amen. 

BETHANY

Being a doctor, you must be able to

Afford the finer things in life. 

TOM

Depends on what your perspective on 

The finer things are tuned to. 

BETHANY

Hmm?

TOM

I like to live simple. Not necessarily

Cheap, but I treat life like I don’t

Have a lot of money to spare. 

BETHANY

How’s that going for you?

TOM

I’m living in this shitty city, aren’t 

I? 

BETHANY

Not so good? 

TOM

I do what I can. 

BETHANY

Maybe you should strive to do better.

TOM

I like it. I’ve lived here my whole life,

And I’ve been living like this for most

Of it. 

BETHANY

That makes sense. 

TOM

Yeah…

(Checks his watch)

Wow, it’s still early. What do you want to

Do? 

BETHANY falls onto TOM’S bed, in the same fashion MARCI did. She is wearing nothing but her undergarments. TOM falls on top of her, and kisses her. 

TOM

Wait…

BETHANY

What is it? 

TOM

Where is this headed?

BETHANY

Well…I really like you. 

TOM

Same here. 

BETHANY

I want this to go somewhere…I mean, 

Obviously you know, my life has been

Pretty bad in the men department for

The last couple of years. I think I

Finally found some luck in my life.

TOM

Will it be weird…I mean, you’re my 

Patient…

BETHANY

It’ll be exactly the same. 

TOM

So you want to be evaluated after this?

BETHANY laughs. TOM picks her up, off-screen. 

EXT. COFFEE SHOP. MIDMORNING. 

MATT sits on the front of his car, smoking a cigarette. He has parked on the side of the diner. Behind the diner is a harbor. He sits on the front of his car, looking out onto the harbor. A BOB DYLAN song plays softly from inside his car. 

TOM’S car pulls up on his right. TOM gets out, lights a cigarette, and joins MATT. 

TOM

Hey. 

MATT

Hey. 

TOM

Look, I’m sorry for ending tradition.

Nothing should be more important-

MATT

It’s alright. Really. 

TOM

You’re not mad-

MATT

It did me some good. 

TOM

How? The girl?

MATT

The girl. 

TOM

How’s that going to-

MATT

Committed. 

TOM

How do you know?

MATT

I just know. 

TOM smiles. 

TOM

Well, I’m glad I did it. 

MATT

Did what? 

TOM

Got you to commit. 

MATT

How’d you do that? 

TOM

Our little bet, remember?

MATT

I crossed the last names off on purpose.

TOM

You what?

MATT

You heard me. 

TOM

Why’d you do that? 

MATT

So it would look like I’m not 

Committing on my own free will. 

TOM

But, you are. 

MATT

I am. 

TOM

That’s even better. Congrats. 

MATT

What’s with you and…?

TOM

Bethany?

MATT

Is that her name? 

TOM

Yeah. 

MATT

What’s with you and Bethany? 

TOM 

We’re both in the same boat. 

MATT

You mean…?

TOM

Yeah. 

MATT

Mr. Sex Machine committed? 

TOM

Mr. Sex Machine committed. 

MATT

Wow. It feels great, doesn’t it? 

TOM

It feels odd to commit to something after 

Six dates. 

MATT

Wait, wait, wait! Six dates? 

TOM

I also didn’t want you to know I was 

Committing to something. 

MATT

It was you who used to say nothing 

Lasts forever. 

TOM

Yeah…

MATT

You also said that you had no way of

Knowing, even if you planned on it. 

TOM

I’m not a kid anymore. It’s time we 

Grew up and realize everything can last

Forever, if you work at it. 

MATT

Hallelujah. 

TOM

Amen. 

MATT

Alright, it’s fuckin freezing out here. 

Let’s go inside and eat. 

TOM

Alright. 

MATT and TOM pitch their cigarettes away, and walk around to the front of the building, and out of sight. The CAMERA moves off up and away, into the distance. The little coffee shop becomes a little dot on the edge of the harbor. 

The screen goes black. 

THE END. 

