ey

0

! Quippage

ONE is o Boy. TWO is o girl,

OWNE and TWO =it side-by-side, mof looking of eoch
othar. They are on o dote, I¥'s wvevy ewkward, OWE's
knee bounces up and down renvously. He clomps his
hand on it fo stap the bouncing, TWID srghs,

OME; Sormyd

T™WC: Nﬂl‘hi'ng.

There is silence again, ONE showly, slowdy turns o
fhe side, and fries fo fook at his wokch sublly, ba
TWO caiches him, She shokes her head,

TWO: What fime is 12

CONE: (with & sfarf] Huhi

TWO: What time is it7

OME: | don't knaw,

TWO: You just lookad o your walch,

ONE: Oh. | guess | did.

TWO: Whot fime is itd

OMNE: (sheepishiy) Ten to e,

TWO: That bad, huhi

OIME: What?

TWO! The date,

OME: Nal

TWO: S0 why ore you looking o youwr waich?
ONE: Mo~ | —just - s me, it's ned you, il"s me, Me.

PEMGRER :

ﬁ e T

TWO: Aren'l you supposed to pull thot aut of your het when yeu're
breaking up with someans? This date 't oven ane hour in,

ONE: M iz mal I'm screwing things up.

TWO: Howd

OMNE: | planned this, I thought abaut it and | had averything clanned.
| aven wrods it oul, Seet

ONE pulls o crumpled peceof paper from his pocked
and shaws it fo TWO,

TWO: Thai's... ergonized.

ONE: If's o disoster. (lssing the poper to the side) | screwed up fhe
§ma for the movie. Wa're here holf an hour early ond we could
be sitfing in there enjoying The Colfes Dripped Sidewoys having
@ lough -

TWO: | want 1o sse thail

ONE: | knowd | planned ifl Byt now... we're out hers and my pisce of
Poper i uselass and | don't know what o do, | didn's plan far
this... thig. ..

There is & pouse before TWO speaks,
TWO: Awkward silance,
OME: Awioword awful slence thing. Thet's why it's me and not Yo
TWO: You don't have to plon evarything,
ONE: | didn't plan on awloword owhul silence and sea how well thet's

furning aut,
TWO: Thot's nat whet | miaant
OME: 5o what should we dof

TWO: Wall, in a sitlvation like shis, all unplanned and everyhing, |
think we're supposed ta kolk,

ONE: (fooking horrified) We ARE?
TWO: Den't look so terrifiad.

ONE: (he lafs ol & big breath] You musl go on a lat of deles
TWO: (little bit harsh) What mokes your gay that®




OME: You're so colm. You suggest talking like it's the sosiest thing in
fhe world. (he wipes his foreheod) I'm & narvous wrack.

W= Oh, you're Fne.

OME: You're just saying that,

TWC: Trust me, | never jush say anything.
ONE: (loaking of TWO) Na, you wouldn',
TWO: What makes you soy fhai?

OME: You seem very stroightforward. You're not one of those paople
whe say things to make people feel batter = (realizing fhat might
hove souwnded nsuiting] That didn't sound as geod oul lawd as it
did in my heod. That wos a comgpliment, Really.

TWO: I'll toke it os ona.
QIME: {loaks of TWO) You'ra not moking fun of me, ore youd

TWO: Mot yal, Wa hardly know each other, (she powes before
deciding fo speak again) And | never go cut on dotes. 1. _.in
fodh.... I've never beon on ane bafore.

CINE: fvevy surprized) REALLYY

TWC: Could you by nod bo moke that sound so horrible?
DME: Sorry, sorry,

WO Youw don’t believe mat

OME: OF course | da.

TWO: Why would | lie®

OME; Sura, surs. | just didn't exped = never mind, Wa're both
storting from squore ane than.

TWO: [making fun) What, YOU'VE naver been on o dote sither?
OMNE: Sea, now you're maoking fun of me.

TWO: The piece of poper kind of gove you awoy.

OMNE: | guess paople don't usually do that.

TWO | wouldn't know,

ME: Ma atthar, [fhere is 0 pouse) Whal do we do nows

] L

WO |Hhink the falking porl.

OME: Righl, 5ae, | con'l bedieve you've never done this befare,
You're so colm ond collected. | know | laok like an sdict. Ok,
Talking. {he rubs his hands on his ponts and then holds o hand
out fo TWO) Hi.

WO (shaking his hond wonly] Hi....
OIME: (ahill shaking hands) I'm Gregq.
WO (sl shaking honds) | knew, Whot are we doing®

OME: | thought this would be o good way to break the ice. [pulling
hig hond away) lsn’l this geod?

TWO: Mayba we should ask eoch other questions. To breok the ice.

ONE: Ok, [he clops his hands logether ond folks really fosf) Whare
weare you whan Jimmy Mallan get his head shuck in the banister
of the back slaircosa by the gym ond did you or did you not bet
on the cutcome of whether he'd hove to stay there uniil ha lost
enaugh weight in his foce to get cul? [Pouse. TWO sores of
DOME.] Mot o good quesfiiond

TWO: [she clears her throot) Jimmy Mellon, ever so aplly nomed...
OME: Big hecd,

TWO: Jirmmy s a maoron of the highast dagres, if degroas of
moronity existed, ond tha ondy thing thot surprised me about the
whale evenl iz that it fook him Iill seniar year o be provoked Io
shicking his heod thraugh e banigier

OME: That's a aocd point,

TWO: | was in the library, Ard no, | didn’t bet, Nesd quesSont
ONE: Oh, [with o Fitle bit of panic) | don’t hove o backup, ..
TWO: | hove ane.

ONE: Oh goed.

TWO: Why did you osk me out?

OME; Huh?

TWO: Why did you sk me ould

OME: Is thot o Irick questiond

TN RS ey, ey,
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TWO: No.
OME: You're not recording this, are you?
TWO: lpuzzled) No.

ONE: Mo one's geing o leap oul fram behind the gorboge cons?
Condid Comera-like?

TWO: What are you talking abouf?

OME: Ok. Ok. | asked you out beeg use,.. [he books orowd him
before easwering) | asked you cut because | like you. You're
funny in class. | thought it would be grecl; we'd be roding quips
all night.

TWO: Not so much,
QONE: Mo, (he sighs) So for we're guiphass.
WO Sorry,

OMNE: Mo, nol i's fine. You con't farce o quip. | knaw that, everyans
knows thol. You can't ham them in lo be used ab will; you gaitg
let the quips run free.

WO loughs,
ONE: You seel Lot them free and they pop out of nowhare,
TWO: Neow, why was that such o big deal?
OHNE: What? The Guippoge?

TWO: Ne. You want inle spy mode befors saying why you asked me
out. Why is it something to keep sacrel?

OME: H's nal,

TWO: Than why did you -

OME: | didn’l, | just, well, YOU, ¥ou krow -
TWO: Mo.

CINE: Ok. (he tokes o deep brecih) I'm just, I'm surprised. I'm sfill
surprsed you soid yes. I've been waiting for thal friend of yours,
the ane wha shaved her head and gels angry whan peopla eaf
hat dogs. ..

TWO: Sheila?

-

o e

OMNE | keep waifing for Shaila 1o leap out, pull my underwear up .
evar my hecd ond you both go cackling off into the night colling
“loser, loger,”

TWO: We don'l cockle.

OMNE; 5a why did You sy yesd

WO And atomic wadgies are nof our sila.
OME: You'ra evaiding tha guestion.

TWO: Ordinary wedgies, maybe,

OME: Julial

TWO: [she rolls her ayes) Why do you think | said yas# | think you'ra
Funmy loal

OME: Reoliy?
TWO: Really.
CINE: You're not just seving thal?
TWO: Haven't we slready sstoblishad | don't da fhal?
ONE: Right. Rightl Thet's good.
TWO: Good.
ONE: Greall Mo wedgies then
TWO: Not of tha mameand, na.
ONE: Ah hal Lei the quippage beginl
TWO: Onawoard and upword)
OME: Tally kol
TWO makes the sound of o trumpet call,
OMNE: And we're tolking. | can’t beligve it
TWO: (with o lough) Amiing,

CINE: | want fo tall you, | don't believe a word of what's been NG
rewnd and | think what these guys soid was -




OME stops. His mouth is open in mid-senfence, He
closas . TWO stares of him, bt ONE lboks down of

his knees.
TWH Whott
OME: Mathing.
TWO: What were you abaud to sayd
OME: Mothing.

TWO: And | quete: *| think what those guys said was...” Finish the
sentence.

ONE: IFs nothing.
WO s not nothing fo me.
OME: | took the tolking thing foo for.

TWO: s clearly on your mind and | think it's incredibly. .. (she
powses ond lefs ouf a noisy breath] Maver mind. It doesn’t
mialier,

CONE: | shouldr'l hove Braught it up. If was stupid o bring up. You'ra
nat gaing to sick Shailo on me, ore you§

TWO: (maping wp) Tell ma, was Phil Show one of “thoss guys?™ One
of your friends? | bet he was. That lile = (she gruns in
frustration) | can’l ballave | still have ko deal with this, IFs besn
ovar o year! k= that what this is abowt? This dote? Is this why I'm
8o funnyd

E: [stonding) Mal

WO (confinuing overfop) "‘Couze I'm a big joke? (furns fo leove)
Something to koke bock to YOUR guys? “Couse if so, we can
and things right -

OME: First of all, thay're net MY guys. Thay're jusl guys ond | was
sitfing nearby. Mecr them, not with them, not in their guy
circle. ..

TWC: But you sEll -
OME: Whert thay soid hos nothing o do with why | agked you aul.
TWO: Sure.

. G

DME: It's tha truth. | think vou're funry. Truly funny, nol o joke. Last
week whan Mre, Carlisle soid, "Whot do you do when you see
an infegert” ond you soid, "Runl® | thoughi, "That's funmy” And
| decided to ask you oud, That's all. | swear. (he puis o hand ko
his heorf) On pain of death,

Wl Don't ba 20 dromafic.

OME: On poin of life, then, On poin of wedgies?
There 15 o long powse. TWO s,

TWO: Phil Shaw was my scencs parine.

OME: {siffing} | don"t need o -

T Yas you do. | need vou fo hear my side. We ware working on
a praject; it wasn'l amdhing doae fo a date, He frisd samothing.
| pushed him. | wizh I'd hii him, given him o black eye. | pushed
b oweay, and thae naed thing | know I'm the topic of
conversation. The subject of guy dnzle —whal B o guy cirda?

OME: | don'l knowe. A sawing circle on festosteronad
TWO: Funiry.
OME: Can'l force o quip.

Pouwse,
TWO: Last month | won first plocs in o piono estivol.
CIME: | kmgw,

TWO: You're the only one. How comes no one falks about thad, s
| prochicad every day. | won. | deserved fo win. If was nice being
around pecple wha don’t know me as Jump-On Julio, (pouse)
Sa, Whara ore wel

QOME: Wall, 'm =2l on o date. Whare ore youl Shll wont ko go fo the
movigT

TWO: What if | soy | do?

OME: Then you hova #o shore o box of popcormn with me.
TWO: What it | wont my own box¥

DMNE: Thal's o hord bargain bul | think | con swing it
TWO: Hay, | poy for my awn popoorm.

FERTTIRNTRERes, N
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O ME: What about liquorice? Con | buy you some liguarica’
WO Black ar redd
OME: Hack, of course. No one with half o brain likes red Bgquarice.
WO | like red liguorica.
QNE: How's Iife with half o broin
WO loughs end gets up. She looks at CIE.
T Thanks.
OHE: Far the liquorices
TWO): Far not being in the auy crde.

OME: You're welcome. [they start to exif} Now, if it had been o £y
hexngon, we might hove been in sreuble.

W Funny.
OME: Fm on a roll now. And you're way bahind,
TWO: | didnt know we were keeping score.
ONE: Lom, ‘couse I'm winning.
TWO: Not evan,
OhE: Twa ahaad ond pulling eyl

They exi.

== THE EMD —

¥
14 ’ |
f ganer ge
; ﬂ’clntgnmer:,'.
aof ¢ foble orgonizing some o & ig
a .|:|.- prim wilh o remred sheoight W
stoge ond fries fo get inlo withoul
DME ng. ONE fooks up with o ancd
ar oW s, TWO dhes fo the L Afler o
SECOND, poes back o her 3, TWO showly
crgwls ol i sl and shovdy
sorfs fo
Just os IW ovd mid-crawd posilion
around his
DME: [showdy) M. Monigomeny

Wik freezes.
: pewncmg) Yesd
LIME: Are you frying fa snec
Oz Mo.
UME: It looks to me liks

2 Dows itf
ME: Indubstably
: Con 17

ONE: OF oy Who am | b dery the youth of td
kind o en baing would | be if | let you cro
kind vel parson would | be if | mode you s
W tnfirg. Closs?

you going o aitd

o saalf Whal
therat Whot
o e

TWO ol o yest
O bt

Fl- Thanks,




