THERESA. Schulez said thae?
JAMES. Yeah.
THERESA. So / he —
JAMES. He called me and Marty the other night. He was really
upsct. He hadn't heard back from you and / he —
THERESA. Oh god. Thars ...

Oh god. Poor Schultz. I'm such a ...

(She shakes her head,)

JAMES. Whar?

THERESA. 1I¢s just ... I mean, [ am really screwed up about
Mark. But id’s like ... I mean ... [ would ... I would like to be, to
try being in a relationship right now;, you know?

(Pawse.)

Just not with Schultz.,

Oh god. I hate myself.
JAMES. You shouldn't hate youeself,

(Pawse.)

Was it ... did you feel like he was too old for you?
THERESA. Oh. God. No. I alvays date older guys,

i ,AMES. He said that you were still hung up on Mark?

(An awkward silence. Theresa goes back to drinking from her Nalgene.
James wazches ber.)

JAMES. You shouldn't hate yourself.
(Theresa smiles at him.)

THERESA. Aw. James, Well ... chanks.
You're really cool.

(James looks down.)

THERESA. You and Marcy are like the coolest couple ever. I Joved

hearing all your ... your stories and ... it made me really happy. 1
was just like: this couple is so cool!
JAMES. Yeah, She —
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tmes.iods. Lasren goer over to the corner, sity dosu

her backpathrand pulls out a wrapg dwich. She slowly opens the
hegins TATME.LL, whi looking over at James

le:)

THERESA. So tell me about Erin!
JAMES, Oh. Ah ...

(James rubs his forehead,)

THERESA. How old is she?

JAMES., She's cwenty-three,

THERESA. Okay. Cool.

JAMES. She actually ah ... she refuses ... she’s refusing to, ah,
speak to me right now.

(Lauren, still in the corner, stops chewing. James clears bis throat.)

THERESA. Oh no, Um ... can I ask / why —
JAMES. Marty, ah ...

(He shakes his head.

I guess it’s not really Marty's faule.
THERESA. Uh-huh.

JAMES, Ah ...

(He lowers his voice,)

About two months ago, she — Marty — told her something
wish she hadn't ... Marty didn't — I don't know why she — but
Marty didn't realize that Erin ... Thac I hadn't told Erin abour, ah
««. this ah ... this, ah ...

(His voice drops even lower and quieter,)

.+« very minor infidelicy that I, ah, committed during my
marriage to, ah, Erin's mocher —

THERESA. Oh. Okay.
JAMES. — And ah ... anyway sort of brought it up on the
phone in this sort of casual — I don't know why she — but chat's

55




NAVCS S

beside the — and Erin said: “Who's Luisa?”
THERESA. Oh, God. ;
JAMES. And now she's not speaking ro me.
THERESA. Oh James.

JAMES. She is speaking to Marty.
THERESA, Well. Thac makes sense.
JAMES. Yeah. Ah ... does ir?

THERESA. I'm sorry.

JAMES. Yeah. I juscah ...

THERESA. It'l] gec beeter.

(James nods. Lawren-chesi-hersandwieh-and-srares-at-them-fromrter
~spos-sm-the-comer- Blackous.)

JAMES. Eight
LHERESA and SCHUILTZ. Nine.

(A very, long, disappointed silence.)

JAMES. One.
(Silence.)
LAUREN. Two.
(Stlence.)
SCHULTZ. Three.
(Silence,)

MARTY. Four

LAUREN. (Stll lying on her bay

I don't get ic. I don'e get wiar the poine is.
MARTY. Lauren, maybe yod should waig uncil after dass to talk
to me about chis.

(Lasren sits up abruptly,

LAUREN. (7o Thepsa
You were like o real actress, Why aren’t you the tencher?

(Still fying dowpl, Theresa shuts her eyes and shakes her heac

LAUREN. A¥hat’s the point of counting to ten?!

MARTY./The poinc is being able to be totally present. To nd
get in your head and sccond-guess yourself. Or the people
aroung you.

LAUREN. I want to know how to become a good actress.

RTY. Thar is how you become a good actress.

AERESA. She's right, Lauren,

(Lawren looks at Theresa, wounded. After a fow seconds she lies back
down. A long silence.)
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