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Scene 1
A room with a normal-sized table, 2 chairs, and a sofa. Many clothes and items scattered on the ground, the place is a mess.
Peter is sitting on the sofa playing with his mobile phone, and Peter and Gregory are sitting at the table playing poker.
Peter: Don’t you guys ever get sick of being generally unproductive?
Gregory: I have no idea what you’re talking about; I just won.

Peter: Wow, you don’t say! Congratulations. You’re not even playing for money.

Gregory: What do you mean? Jack, we’re not playing for money?

Jack: Why do you think we come to your house in the first place?

Peter: Because I own a deck of cards?

Jack: No, because we have nothing to do. Last time we tried to go to that party Lance was throwing, the people didn’t even notice we were there.
Gregory: I think it was probably because we didn’t know any of them.

Jack: That has nothing to do with it. They were just a bunch of nameless people that nobody knows.

Peter: The point is, don’t you ever feel like we should be doing something worthwhile? All we ever do is just hang out and watch TV or play cards or do some other relatively useless activity.

Gregory: You’re absolutely right. That’s why I invited some girls here. 

Peter: You invited girls here?! Don’t you think you should have asked me first? Do I even know these girls?

Gregory: I’m sorry, I didn’t realize I needed your permission to invite people here.

Peter: This is my house! You’re just always here!
Jack: Actually, technically speaking, this is a townhouse complex, not a house.
Peter and Gregory stare at Jack
Peter: Okay, whatever. Do I at least know them?
Jack: Sure you do. It’s Camilla and her friends. We met her and her friends at the library before. It’s that girl you really like, remember? They didn’t seem too enthusiastic about it though; I asked them around what time they would be able to make it, and they said whenever they’re available.

Gregory: Yes, people generally oblige to hanging out not when they have other things to do, but when they are available. 

Peter: I’ve known Camilla for a while, and we’re pretty close now; but if her friends see this lion’s den, she’s going to be embarrassed. I’ve liked that girl for months now, I really don’t want to screw everything up like this. 

Gregory: Relax, it’s fine! Girls don’t care about things like that. They love messy guys, it shows that you focus your skills in other fields.
Peter: Are you kidding me?! This place is a mess! I finally get a chance to see Camilla again, but she’s going to take one look around and realize why nobody else - besides you guys is - ever here. You guys gotta help me clean up this joint, it looks like a halfway house.

Gregory: Actually it would probably be a halfway-townhouse –

Peter: Okay, great, now can you help me clean this stuff up? Now remember, Camilla is really shy so please don’t start throwing around the chauvinistic jokes and make her feel uncomfortable. I’m serious.
Camilla, Katerina, and Victoria walk in the room, stand and stare at the mess from the entrance

Camilla: Perhaps this is a bad time.

Peter: Heyy Camilla! It’s nice to see you again. What do you mean? This is as good a time as any. We’re just –

Gregory: We just threw a bunch of clothes around while the carpet’s being cleaned –

Peter: To soften the ground so it’s not that hard to walk on.

Camilla: Katerina, you never told me that’s why you have your stuff all over the place also. And I kept calling you messy all the time. You never really know people.

Gregory: Hey Katerina, how are you doing?

Katerina: I have the flu, actually. And also, some other exotic air-borne diseases. 

Jack: You look mighty fine for a person suffering from multiple health conditions.

Victoria: And you don’t look too good for someone who is currently healthy; if you are healthy. Camilla, why did we even come here? I know you said Peter is a nice guy and everything, but …
Peter: No, please excuse my friend, he’s uh –

Gregory: He’s really shy! He’s not around women much, so you kind of startle him.

Jack: Yes. They startle me. Especially that one.

Victoria: That’s it, I’m leaving. I thought this was a party, but it’s more like a huge dump. And arguing with this guy feels like playing catch with my little brother who’s four.

Jack: Probably very frustrating if you can’t catch him.

Victoria grabs Katerina and starts leaving
Peter: No, please! I’m sorry about this, please just take a seat and make yourselves comfortable.

Katerina: Well, if you insist.

Camilla: Phew, I thought there was going to be trouble there for a second.

Victoria: I guess I could stay for a little while.

Peter: Right, just have a seat here while me and Jack grab some chips for you or something. 

Peter grabs Jack and pushes him out to the kitchen, but stops next to Gregory on his way out

Peter: Entertain them.

Peter Exits

Gregory: Hey, ladies.

Gregory: I said “He-

Katerina: Um, yes, we heard you the first time. 

Victoria: We’re just not interested in talking to you.

Katerina: The only reason we’re here in the first place is because Camilla won’t shut up about Peter.

Camilla: That’s not true at all. Well, maybe I mention him sometimes.
Gregory: What does she say about Peter? He’s my friend, and he’s a really good guy okay? 

Victoria: Ha ha ha. Doofus. You really don’t get it, do you?

Gregory: Get what? Please, enlighten me, O Wise One.

Victoria: Please, there’s really no need. I don’t think you’re old enough to understand.
Gregory: Hey, I’m not the one dressed in clothes I’ve outgrown already. Having trouble letting go of the past?

Victoria: It’s called ‘fashion’, doofus. You should try it sometime.

Camilla: Katerina, be nice. 

Gregory: I try it all the time.

Victoria: It just never really works out though, does it?

Gregory: It always works out! I have a great sense of style. Okay, tell me exactly which pieces of clothing are not fashionable.

Katerina: Well your shoes, for instance. I think I’ve seen a similar pair in this old catalogue from like 1999 that we put under my kitty litter a few weeks ago.

Victoria: Or your shirt; is that the same one that nerdy kid wore in the movie we saw last week?

Katerina: I won’t even get started with your hat, it looks like something out of my nightmare.

Gregory: In your dreams, sister.

Katerina: No, in my nightmare. Your clothes just aren’t up to par, I’m afraid.
Peter and Jack walk in and stop at the side, just in time to see Gregory lose it and start taking off the clothes/accessories that were previously criticised.
Gregory: Oh yeah? Okay then. All right, no problem. How’s this?! Is this better now?!

Peter: Woaw!! Okay, hey, uh, Gregory what are you doing?

Gregory: You told me to entertain them but –

Peter: Okay, no. This isn’t what I had in mind. Could you please put your clothes back on? I’m terribly sorry about this, girls, Gregory has trouble expressing himself sometimes.

Jack: Doesn’t seem like he’s that type, after that stunt.

Camilla: It’s all right, actually we’re the ones who should apologize. 

Victoria: Yeah, it’s not every day we get to see an amateur Chippendale show this hilarious.

Peter: Anyway, here are some refreshments for you. I wanted to go shopping this morning, but then these guys showed up.
Camilla: It’s ok, I like this stuff. This is a pretty nice place you have here, Peter. It’s kind of strange that we’ve been friends for months but I’ve never been to your place.
Peter: It’s not too shabby, right? The living room is kind of small, and I still haven’t organized the furniture properly, but I wasn’t planning on ever having a full-house, so to speak.
Jack: Actually, it would be a –

Victoria: Um, wouldn’t it actually be a full-townhouse? Since this is a townhouse?
Moment of silence

Peter: Yeah, I guess it would be.

Camilla: Hey Peter, could we watch the Old and Relaxed? It’s going to start on channel 16 in about 4 minutes.
Jack: Not sure if you noticed, but there isn’t a television set in this room.

Gregory: Or anywhere else in this place.

Peter: Yeah uh… sorry but the thing is, the TV is kind of broken right now, and I sent it to my dad’s to get it fixed. 
Victoria: Figures. I’m surprised you have a table.

Camilla: No, it’s ok. They always replay the episodes anyways. We never really got a good chance to talk at the library anyway.
Katerina: Is there anything to do here besides twiddle your thumbs and stare at the ceiling? 

Gregory: Hey, I got an idea! We could play truth or dare!

Victoria: Okay, let’s start with you. I dare you to grow up.

Gregory: For your information, you’re supposed to ask “Truth or Dare” first.

Victoria: Yeah, but I figure you’re not mature enough to be credible for telling the truth.

Jack: This is going nowhere. 

Peter: Hey, why don’t we all go and watch a movie at the theatres or something? I hear Freaky Flick 5 is out, and it looks pretty funny.

Camilla: Hey that’s a great idea! Maybe we just all need to get outside and cool our heads a little bit. 
Katerina: Actually, we can’t.

Victoria: Oh that’s right! How could I forget?

Katerina: We invited someone else.

Peter: Someone else?
Katerina: Do I have an echo? Yes, someone else, a friend of ours. We have to at least wait until he gets here.

Peter: He?

Victoria: Yeah, he might take a look at the building, and when there’s no answer at the door, think he accidentally wound up in hell.

Peter: He?

Camilla: I don’t think he’d mind, he’s a pretty laid back guy. 

Peter: He…?

Victoria: Is that an extended laugh, or did the disc in your brain get caught on repeat?

Peter: You’re not talking about –

Gregory: Him?

Jack: Jason?

Victoria: Um, yeah who else? Aren’t you guys happy that a male with an IQ over 7 is about to bring up the average around here?

Jack: He’s not stepping a foot in this house.

Gregory: Wasn’t it you who said that, “technically speaking” –

Peter: Hey, this is my home. I’m calling the shots on who can be here, and if these girls are okay, then so is he.

Jack: Are you out of your mind? I hate that guy. We all hate that guy.
Gregory: I always thought he was arrogant and conceited, not to mention slow. 

Victoria: Excuse me, guys? Here’s the deal; he either comes here and you pace yourselves and control your testosterone, or we are leaving you to your carpet-replacement duties. Alone.

Peter: Like I said before, it’s completely fine. Any friends of yours, is a friend of ours.
Jack: This is absurd. It’s like letting a wolf into a barn full of sheep.

Katerina: That was a clever analogy, did you start thinking it up this morning?
Victoria: Lame.

Gregory: That’s what you are.

Victoria Mocking: “That’s what you are, but what am I?”

Peter: That is enough! 

Scene 2

Jason walks in majestically and stops at the entrance, greeting the girls, and then proceeding to stare at the three men

Jason: Hey Victoria, doesn’t that guy’s shirt look like the one that kid was wearing in that horrible movie we saw a while ago?

Victoria: I have a funny story to tell you later on.

Peter: Hey man, nice to meet you. I’m Peter.
Peter extends his hand for a handshake

Jason: Hey, Porter. Sorry, I just washed my hands recently.
Jack: Oh, it’s around this time of the season that you practice hygiene right?

Jason: Well, even besides my busy schedule with all the photo shoots and the modeling, I do find the time to shower every day and keep myself clean. Have we met before? You look vaguely familiar.
Jack: Don’t push your memory too hard, God forbid you collapse of overexerting yourself.

Peter: Oh man, I’m sorry, how rude of me, I forgot to introduce my friends. This is Jack and Gregory. 

Jason: Right. Do you all go to Riverbottom University or something? I think I remember seeing you guys occasionally prowling around campus like you have nothing to do.

Gregory: We’re always doing something interesting.

Victoria: Undoubtedly.

Jason: So girls, how is everything? Camilla, I haven’t seen you since last week. I missed that charming smile of yours.
Gregory: Not a lot of people smile when you come around right?

Jason: It’s kind of difficult, being rich and famous. You get a lot of people envying you and disliking you just because you’re successful, and they’re not. And I meet these kinds of people all too often.

Katerina: He meets a lot of people. He is a model, and he’s getting hooked up with the movie industry pretty soon. He’s so lucky.

Jason: Well, let’s not jump to conclusions; I may be incredibly talented and making all the right connections, but I don’t think you could credit any of it to luck. Life is what you put in it!

Jack: Thank you, Confucius. 

Jason: Actually, a guy named Anonymous said that that quote. But forgive me, I shouldn’t be correcting you; it’s not polite to point out things that certain people aren’t expected to know.

Gregory: Look, this is getting ridiculous. We don’t even like this guy. 

Peter: Gregory, shut up. I’m sorry, Jason, he’s cranky because he hadn’t had a meal in a while.

Jason: Wait a minute; I remember you. Weren’t you that guy that was trying to pick up Linda in the cafe a few weeks ago? 

Gregory: Yeah, until you showed up.

Jack: Well… you didn’t really stand much of a chance to begin with, Gregory.

Gregory: What do you mean?! I just meet this girl, so I ask her if she likes me; we’re only 5 minutes into the conversation and she said she already likes me “as a friend”. I would’ve gotten that girl no problem.
Jason: Hey, I’m really sorry man. At the time, I thought you were doing a survey with her or something, so I figured it would be okay if I stepped in. 

Katerina: He probably was. A fashion survey, perhaps?

Gregory: Whatever. 

Jason: Anyhow, this place is kind of boring. It was nice meeting you guys though. Do you girls want to go and grab a bite to eat at McDonahey’s? 

Victoria: With pleasure.

Katerina: I don’t really have much of an appetite, but anything beats sitting around like a crab on the sun. Camilla?

Camilla: I guess I’m a bit hungry too.

Peter: No wait! You can’t leave.
Jack: Why not?

Gregory: Because he’s taking the girls, moron!

Peter: No! Because –

Jason: Come on, boys, let’s be mature here okay? The ladies aren’t exactly ecstatic over here right now. I’m just going to take them for a meal, and if they want to come back, then I will bring them right back.

Peter: But we’re already making a meal for you guys!

Gregory: We are?

Peter: Of course we are! How could I forget the –

Jack: Turkey!

Peter: No! Not the Turkey. The pasta. 

Gregory: Oh, right… What pasta?

Peter: Jack can you please go check on the pasta parmesan with lots of tomato sauce, cooked in the large pot on the 5th stove-heat-setting right now?

Jack: What, why me?

Peter: Because, you’re the master chef here aren’t you? Don’t women always say you have a way with preparing food that is simply enchanting?

Jack: Well, they do kind of say that about me on occasion.

Peter: Then do it.

Jack Exits to kitchen
Scene 3
Camilla: Girls, I don’t think it would be polite to leave if they went through the whole trouble of cooking for us.
Victoria: Right, probably instant-tomato-noodles from a Chef Bombardier can. 

Jason: Hey, do you guys need any help with the food? My mother is a great cook, and taught me some excellent recipes so I know my way around the kitchen quite well.

Katerina: Girls do so love a man that can cook –

Gregory: I heard that too. I’m gonna go help him out, he’s a really talented guy but he needs someone experienced assisting him.
Gregory Exits to the kitchen

Katerina: - Well. Cook well. He didn’t wait for the key word.

Jason: Well, I guess we’re stuck here, ladies. Camilla, do you want me to give you a palm-reading?

Camilla: You can do that?

Jason: Of course, my grandmother was an experienced fortune-teller. Her neighbours always called her “The Prophet”, because she always predicted things happening in people’s private lives without even speaking to them. A lot of people say it’s because she had a broken cell phone that picked up other cordless phone’s signals, but that’s just jealousy talking.

Peter: Yeah, I’m pretty good with that stuff myself.

Jason: Palm-reading?

Peter: Well, no, I can just guess what people are thinking sometimes, and stuff like that.

Jason: ESP? Very impressive. I do a little bit of that myself. But it would be rude to steal your spark now, why don’t you demonstrate something for us?

Peter: Actually, I have to meditate first, and stuff like that. It doesn’t just come naturally.

Jason: Oh. Okay then, well how about I show you something neat instead.

Grabs pen and paper and hands it to Peter
Jason: I want you to think of a number between 1 and 10 real quick, and write it down on that paper right now, facing away from me. Do it right now.

Peter: Okay, it’s done.

Jason: Now … am I correct in assuming that number is 7?

Peter: What the hell –

Camilla: Wow, that is amazing!

Victoria: How’d you do that?

Katerina: That’s cool!

Peter: How did you do that?

Jason: Well, it’s the law of probability. When you tell a person to think of a number between 1 and 10 and rush them both to think of it and to write it down, it will almost always be 7.

Camilla: That’s really clever! My ex-boyfriend used to perform magic, but his tricks weren’t this advanced. Now that I think back, they were usually just card tricks.

Peter: Yeah, not bad.

Jason: Camilla, I have learned stuff like this all my life. I was born to entertain. Anyways, Camilla, wanna go for a walk with me? I gotta grab some cigarettes from the store.

Peter: Actually, I hope you don’t mind, but there’s no smoking in here.

Jason: Relax, General Surgeon guy. I wasn’t going to light up in here, but I do need them for later. You catch my drift? Camilla, shall we?

Camilla: Okay… we’ll be back, you guys.

Katerina: Take your time, honey!

Victoria: We’ll probably still be here by the time you get back, unfortunately.

Camilla: Victoria…

Victoria: All right, all right.

Jason and Camilla exits through the front door
Gregory enters from kitchen
Gregory: Okay, well the ravioli is going to be a while because Jack managed to delay our progress by making a mistake.

Peter: What ravioli? We were making pasta parmesan with tomato sauce.

Gregory: No we weren’t. Wherever did you get that idea? “Pasta parmesan with tomato sauce”! Remember we just realized we were out of pasta? Back when we started cooking it? A really long time ago?
Peter: Okay, whatever. I’ll go check on Jack’s progress with the pa – I mean, ravioli. I’ll be back in a moment okay? 

Peter exits to the kitchen

Gregory: So Katerina, I’m uh… really sorry about before, we kind of got off on the wrong foot.

Victoria: Or the wrong shoe. And shirt. And hat.
Gregory: Now see, I’m not one to step in the same doggy-doo twice. I’m just going to pretend you didn’t say that.

Victoria: “Doggy-doo”. That’s cute. My little brother uses that.

Gregory: Don’t make me angry!!

Victoria: Okay, relax, Daffy Duck. I’m going to go see if those guys are burning down the kitchen yet. Katerina, just scream if he starts stripping again. I’ll bring the fire-extinguisher.

Katerina: Sure. 

Victoria exits to kitchen
Scene 4

Gregory: So. Nice day, right? I mean because it’s summer and all.

Katerina: Yeah, it’s okay. 

Katerina: Right. Listen, I’m sorry about before too. I was kind of out of line and pretty rude to you. I think your hat is ok.

Gregory: Oh, don’t worry about it. We all have that time of the month when we’re a bit edgy.

Katerina: Excuse me?

Gregory: Oh no, that’s not what I meant! I mean, towards the end of the month, when the bills have to be paid and stuff like that.

Katerina: It’s July 3rd.

Gregory: No way. July already? Uh – 

Jack enters from kitchen

Jack: Okay, Peter is cooking with Victoria, which means we’re probably better off ordering Chinese.

Gregory: Yeah, hey uh, we’re kind of in the middle of a conversation right now.

Jack: I’m sorry, were you planning to make a point at the end of that statement and forgot, or are just being your usual self?

Gregory: Leave.
Jack: <I hope he’s not planning on stripping again.> Okay, whatever. I’m gonna go ask Peter if I can make a phone call. Gregory, behave yourself.

Jack back to kitchen
Gregory: Katerina, do you get the feeling that this is going to end in disaster?

Katerina: What is?

Gregory: This. Everyone getting together like this. I thought we’d all get along really well, it wasn’t even close to being this bad at the library.

Katerina: Well, it really all depends on whether your friend Jack is willing to start behaving himself. Victoria is easily provoked, and your friend seems to be doing his best to make her angry.
Gregory: And now that guy showed up out of nowhere, you know Peter kind of likes Camilla. And this hotshot model guy is totally screwing it up for him.

Katerina: That’s really none of my business, I figure she has a right to choose who she’d rather spend time with.

Gregory: Yeah, that’s true. Do you think I’m all right?

Katerina: Well… in an exotic-dancer/twisted-crazy guy kind of way, sure.

Gregory: Thanks… wait, what?

Katerina: I’m just kidding. Don’t worry, you’re fine. Just try to be a little more mature and not allow things to get to you so much. I think you’re pretty cool.

Gregory: I am mature!

Katerina blank stare

Gregory: Okay, I gotcha.
Jack and Victoria storm out of the kitchen, yelling
Jack: What do you mean you don’t put in the tomato sauce in the water with the pasta? Were you fixing your make-up and hair every time you were learning to cook?

Victoria: You’re out of your mind, you don’t even know the first thing about cooking, or just about anything else for that matter. Get this, when I get in there, they’re still doing stuff you’d do in the first 10 minutes of cooking; it’s as if they just started it minutes before!

Gregory: That’s so weird. How could that happen?

Victoria: What are you talking about, doofus?! You were in there before me, “helping” them. Whatever, if the fact they take ages to start making the food wasn’t enough, they’re making idiotic mistakes along the way, and won’t listen to a word I have to say.

Jack: Look, even now you don’t take breathing-breaks between your words, how can you expect anyone to actually pay attention to you?

Victoria: Paying attention? I’m not the one who’s on the phone while other people are trying to fix the damn food. I’ve had enough of this crap. I’m sick of parading around in a house full of losers. Camilla isn’t even back yet, she’s probably off having an amazing time with Jason. 

Jack: Hey, we’re talking about a guy that thinks he’s masculine because he can guess what number is in your mind.

Victoria: Oh, right. I’m sorry, I totally forgot that you were the picture of masculinity. What do you happen to be good at, dimwit? And don’t even say cooking, because the girls that would ever compliment you on food you prepared either don’t have taste buds, or just don’t exist.

Jack: I’m good at plenty of things. 

Victoria: Name some.

Jack: Many kinds of sports, I’m an excellent writer, I can play the guitar; these are just some of my skills.

Victoria: Playing poker doesn’t count as a sport, geek-boy. And the way you held that spoon in the kitchen, I think you’d have more trouble holding a pen in your hand than anything, let alone write or play an instrument.
Jack: You know what? This is insane. Ever since you guys got here, all you’ve been doing is complaining and picking fights left and right. 
Katerina: It’s not like you guys haven’t been doing the same.

Victoria: Exactly, don’t start antagonizing us just because you’re insecure, or can’t behave like mature adults.

Gregory: Again with the maturity!
All: Shut up!

Peter enters from kitchen
Peter: Don’t you guys see? We’re all behaving like children. We’re all supposed to be adults, yet this is starting to feel like the first day in high school. Why can’t everybody just be normal and courteous to each other?

Katerina: He’s right …

Peter: Damn straight, I’m right. This is everyone’s fault. Gregory, you need to grow up and realize that words are just words, and stop getting hysterical over every single bait-insult people use to lure you out

Gregory: But I –

Peter: No, be quiet, I’m talking now. This is my house and I’m not letting it become a battleground for people to duke out their egos on. Jack, you need to get a reality check and stop thinking that you’re the hottest and most exceptional male ever to have walked the Earth. Now girls, we’ve just met recently, but my impressions of you are more than enough to constitute an opinion. Victoria, you’re so similar to Jack, it’s almost scary. Nothing is ever good enough for you, and you always feel the need to make a wise remark about nearly everything. Not to mention you’re extremely conceited. And Katerina, you need to have an opinion on your own, and show it. You seem to be conforming too much to whatever Victoria puts on the table, and you fail to realize that you’re not conforming to something good. And me … I need to stop thinking I have to go out of my way just to impress a girl I like, by keeping her and her friends happy. I need to stand up for myself and grow some guts. 

Jack: You’re right. This is your house. I’m really sorry for always starting stuff and being an overall instigator. Victoria, I apologize for how I behaved. I mean it.
Victoria: Me too. You may be incompetent, but I think you have a lot of good characteristics. I just haven’t been acting in a way that you could feel safe expressing them.

Gregory: I’m sorry too, to everyone. I’m going to stop acting childish and just try to get along with everyone

Katerina: Finally. At least that’s resolved.

Scene 5

Jason and Camilla enter, Jason with a cigarette in his mouth

Jason: Hey, did we miss anything outrageously entertaining?

Camilla: We’re back, guys.

Peter: Hey Jason listen, I told you this already, no smoking in here.

Jason: Okay, relax, General Surgeon guy. Second hand smoke only ki –

Peter: I don’t care about your wise-crackings or your carefully hand-picked quotations either. Put the butt out and put your butt on the sofa. Sit down.

Jason: Woaw, man, what’s with the attitude? Did you overcook the pasta or something?
Peter: RAVIOLI!!

Jason: Camilla, I think he’s crazy.

Peter: Oh man … the ravioli! I gotta run!! … If I come back to anybody bickering, there’s going to be trouble!
Peter exits to kitchen
Gregory: Camilla, don’t worry, he’s just a bit on edge. He kind of sorted us out while you guys were away.

Camilla: Oh, did he now?

Victoria: Yeah, we promised to behave from now on.

Camilla: Aw, did you and Jack kiss and make up?

Jack: Okay, no.

Victoria: Let’s not push it.

Camilla: Katerina, do you think we should tell them?

Victoria: Are you crazy? 

Katerina: No way.
Camilla: Fine… I just feel guilty.

Victoria: I know we said we’d play nice, and I really want to, but we have to finish what we started. She has to see it for herself.
Katerina: Looks like there’s no other choice.

Gregory: What are you talking about?

Jack: Really?

Peter enters from kitchen
Peter: Okay. The ravioli is ruined. I tried to save it, but it was impossible.
Camilla: Well. That’s pretty depressing. I was really looking forward to trying your cooking.

Jason: Maybe you should have tried meditating first?

Peter: I’m sorry Camilla … I really tried. 

Camilla: I don’t know what to say, Peter. This isn’t exactly what I expected.

Katerina: Of all the people to disappoint…

Gregory: Okay, go easy on him now! He was trying his best! Is nothing good enough for you people?

Jack: Yeah, that’s not very nice of you guys. It’s just food anyways. You guys are getting fussy over trivial stuff.

Victoria: Top marks for effort though. Wish I could say the same about your friends.

Jack: Woaw, didn’t we just call a truce?

Victoria: Nothing lasts forever, chump. Take your own advice and stop getting “fussy over trivial stuff.”

Jack: Oh you wanna play like that, is that right? Fine, forget you. It’s not like you’d make much of a friend anyway.

Katerina: This coming from a self-centered macho-man who’s friends with an immature child and a guy who can’t even cook meal!

Gregory: Hey, that was way below the belt!!

Victoria: Oh no, so are you going to take that off now too?

Katerina: Maybe we could record it and send it to an agency, they might hire you for instructional videos on how not to entertain.

Jason: Just don’t send it to my agency!

Victoria: Relax, it was a joke. Which is exactly what these guys are.

Camilla: Okay guys.. I think you’re going a bit too far. This whole thing has.

Katerina: Don’t you dare side with them.

Jason: Sweetheart, these are kids. Your little friend is, too. The girls are right.

Camilla: I think –

Victoria: No one cares what you think anymore, you’re the one that ruined our day by inviting us to this dump.

Katerina: Yeah. Quite honestly, these people aren’t even worth being upset with, but you are.

Peter: Hey girls, come on, she’s –
Victoria: Yeah, yeah, yeah. We’ve heard it all before. You were just trying your best, it’s not her fault; but the fact is, I’ve had it with this day, and you guys altogether. 

Jason: Yeah, well. Can we please get on with it? I can’t really be seen here by any more people. Not that this guy is likely to have any more people who’d come here in the first place.

Peter: You’re all mediocre.

Victoria: Sorry, what was that?

Peter: You heard me. You’re all mediocre. There is no pleasing you at all. I had intended to impress you to show that I care about Camilla but I see that’s impossible now. 

Katerina: That’s right, let it all out, little boy.

Peter: Keep provoking me, I don’t care anymore. I don’t know how Camilla picks her friends, but there’s a big problem here, and I hope she sees that.

Jason: Okay buddy, you were doing pretty bad before, but now you’re just totally blowing it.
Peter: There’s nothing to blow here anymore. This is outrageous; you have the nerve to come here and act like children, and keep doing it even after we’ve resolved the problem. I thought you guys had caught on, but it looks like you’re completely out of tune.

Camilla: Peter…

Peter: Hold on, Camilla, you need to hear this. You’re friends with these people, and they even turned on you a moment ago, over something that shouldn’t even be a problem. I know it’s none of my business who you’re friends with, and I admit that I have no right to tell you whether they’re good or bad friends. All I’m saying is that I like you, and I care for you, and I don’t care if your friends think I’m okay or not, as long as you feel the same way.

Jason: My friend, she’s way out of your league. What makes you think you and a girl like Camilla would last longer than it took for you to ruin a ravioli dish?
Peter: Oh yeah, and she’s in your league why? Because you’re a hot-shot model and you’re rich? That stuff doesn’t mean anything. I’m talking about character, about positive personal traits, and about modesty also, of which you have absolutely none. You are inconsiderate of everyone’s feelings, and think you’re above other people. Get back down to Earth, peacock man. Take away all the material stuff and you’re just a human, like everybody else.

Camilla: Listen, Peter…

Peter: Just one more thing. All of you girls can go ahead and blame my friends, or me, or both my friends and me because you didn’t have a good time, but none of that stuff really matters to me. I just want you to leave Camilla out of it, because this wasn’t her fault at all. So you better lay off, because you’re barking up the wrong tree. And wipe that silly smile off your face, because nobody else thinks this is funny.

Camilla: PETER!!! I’m trying to tell you something but you need to shut up for second.

Peter: What? I’m sorry, but they deserve it.

Camilla: That’s not it… Peter, this was all a setup. Everything that happened here … I had planned it with a certain purpose in mind.

Peter: What?

Gregory: What?!

Peter: What are you talking about?

Katerina: Oh come on, did you actually think all this was for real? You’d have to be pretty gullible not to notice how staged most of the arguments and fights were.

Victoria: Well, your friends had no idea; they weren’t in on it. But we all were.

Peter: I don’t understand… explain this to me.

Camilla: Ever since I’ve known you, I’ve known you to be the sweetest and nicest guy I’ve ever come across. Well, except for maybe Jason, but we’ll get around to that later.

Jack: Don’t change the subject.

Camilla: Okay, so Peter, you have all these amazing qualities… and you have one among them that is extremely rare; you’re mature. But for all the time I’ve known you, you have not even once stood up for yourself. You don’t show your confidence, when you have almost every right to show it. You have everything to be confident about. Remember when that guy butted us in line at the movies? You apologized to him! I was so mad at you, but mad at myself also, because I was too shy to say anything.
Peter: What was I supposed to do, kill him?

Camilla: No; just stand up for yourself. Not with violence, and not with machoism, just with a simple gesture of a few words. Your friends have been doing it all day, while you were bending over backwards to please me and my friends, while we were treating you like dirt the whole time.

Gregory: Yeah, you were treating us like dirt! 

Camilla: I know. And I’m sorry for that. 

Jack: Wait, I don’t understand. Peter stood up for himself when we were arguing, Gregory even told you about that.

Camilla: Right, but did I see that for myself? Plus, I had to see him stand up for himself against Jason also, because … well, Jason was the secret weapon of mass-deception.

Peter: Look, I know he’s a model and everything, and he’s rich but Camilla, that doesn’t mean anything in the long run… that doesn’t prove he cares about you.

Camilla: Actually, it does. And I care a lot about him. We’ve been really good friends since nearly kindergarten, and by helping me with this, he has proven his worth.

Peter: So what are you trying to say, that after all this, you’re just going to pick him over me? Because he helped you screw me over?

Camilla and Jason chuckle
Peter: What, you’re laughing at me now? 

Jason: Honey, I’m gay.

Peter: What?!
Jason: Oh come on, don’t pretend like you didn’t know. You insult your own intelligence.

Peter: Are you serious? So then…

Jason: Hey, Camilla is one of my best friends. I know you haven’t seen me around her much recently, but I have been pretty busy with a lot of stuff. That being the case, there’s no way I’d let her get involved with a guy who isn’t even willing to stick up for himself, much less her. And everybody knows that Camilla is a little shy. I had to test you by pretending I’m trying to snatch her from you. It’s not that hard to figure out, really.
Camilla: Look, I know this feels like I did something bad, but honestly, this wasn’t a sinister prank on you. I just admired your maturity so much, all you needed was to be a little more confident about yourself. And about me. Do you understand?

Peter: I understand perfectly… I’m just a bit shocked.

Camilla: I understand if you’re upset, but if you are, tell me! I want to hear it. I want you to be mad, or be understanding but tell me never to do it again. Draw the line, or do whatever you want. You have a right to feel however you want to feel, and a right to express it. You just needed to grow up in one more thing, and this is it.

Gregory: She’s lying!

Jack: Oh shut up, Gregory. Peter, you know what to do.

Peter: Okay, that was way out of line! But I can sort of see where you were going with it. And I think you did it with good intentions. But you need to do the same and tell me if you aren’t happy with something. You are right in all that you’ve said about me, but you can’t go about it like this. Next time, you should just communicate with me.

Camilla: You’re right… and I know the way I went about it was wrong, but I think we’ve all learned a lesson here today.

Gregory: And maybe we all grew up a little bit, too.

Katerina: I’m not so sure about “all”!

Jack: Hey, don’t ruin the Kodak moment.

Victoria: Or else what, tough guy? *winks*

Jack: Psh!


Jason: Okay, that’s wonderful, great, but can we truly get something to eat now? I can’t even tell you how hungry I am at this point. 

Camilla: Let’s all go. I know a good place.

Peter: Yeah, I could definitely use a good meal myself.

Jack: Just don’t sit me next to this vixen.

Victoria: Oh but-but-but please let me, I think it’s better than sitting across from you and watching you eat!

THE END

