- lERESA, 1 think that’s {id— o LAUREN. Um ...
SCHULTZ, % minute, e (Pause.) Like acting our a play. Or something, I don't know.
T 4 minue, ' yrintd (Pause.)
< A 4 Y4 Like reading froma ..,
MW»W ; Thantenfodiomr— p 3 (Pause,)
Mﬁm—ﬁl—nwg&fmmm hen Lauren reenters o i MARTY. Um. Well. Honesty? I don't think so.
looking a lissle traumatised. She puts her bag down, She im’s sure e :
what to do. She stands facing the mirrors, looking as herself She : (Another silence.)
Rt Sl sk clooy sk s & piwple an o i i B! LAUREN, Okay
smiles,) TSI IR NN & B S e L §~ : MARTY. Did you ... were you looking forward to that?
' o8 LAUREN. Um ... I signed up for this class because I thought we
MARTY, Hey Lauren. oy were gonna act,
LAUREN, ey Hcl;fen MARTY. We are aa]:ting.
MARTY. Are ited about school starting i 2 By LAUREN. ... Y
T "}:m excited about school starting in a few weeks f 4 (Pawse. She sighs)
P ot . b
W
(Marty lasghs a litsle,) g.,. '
e ; ; -
: ) g . . . She won't pick up. Her phone is on. She just wogl¥fick up.
MARTY. That's understandable. I guess school is a mixed bag. y 3 e ke e w5 ol has?
(A long passe while Marsy smiles at Lauren, Then Marty walks over 5 No. That's absurd.
to her bag in the corner and starts rummaging through it.)
LAUREN. (Suddenly)
Hey. £
Um. 3 i‘ \
I have a question. ey ing hands, Theresa drops Schulte’s
MARTY. (Looking up.) By !u.abn?v..vm then goes over to her b
Yes, gt Schoults js smiling. James looks at Schultz.
LAUREN. Unm ... 7
(A long silence.) “

LAUREN. Are we going to be doing any real acting?
(Another silence.)
MARTY. ... What do you mean by “real acting™?
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