
JASON
Thank you. (beat. While he starts eating) If I know anything about you, I know you have 
always been able to EAT after a night out. Do you remember how much food you used to 
be able to get down at that one Indian place after a couple glasses of white? It was of the 
first things that genuinely impressed me about you. 

MADDIE
Oh god. We haven’t been there in ages. I can’t believe you remember. And I wasn’t talking 
about the food. I mean like sleep. As a concept. When we were together you would always 
drift off so easily and I’d stay up for hours. I don’t know why, but I just remember feeling 
like I had to keep myself very still. Like if I moved just the tiniest bit, you’d wake up and 
everything wrong in your day would be my fault. 

JASON
I had no idea that any of that was happening, Maddie.

MADDIE
Of course not. I never told you. And I’m not saying I’m blameless. (beat then sincerely 
with a dash of hope) Are you happier now? Was this freaking shit-show somehow worth it 
for at least one of us?

JASON
God, I don’t know how to answer that. I mean, I guess it’s nice to feel like I’m good 
enough for someone the way I am. Like I have the room to fuck up a little. Be human. After 
you, that’s insane. With you, you’d always be the first to call me out the second I was 
doing something wrong. If I liked a movie that was sexist, if I was getting taken advantage 
of at my job, if I wasn’t pleasing you in bed. And you were always right. And I thought I 
loved how you always knew just what you wanted. But... (trails off)

MADDIE
Do you remember what you said when I asked why you loved me?

JASON
Yeah. I said something like, ‘I love how you always seem to know what you’re talking 
about. I never know so maybe you can do the knowing for both of us.’ 

MADDIE
And I said, ‘That’s the stupidest shit I’ve ever heard in my life.’ 

A fucking moment. Their faces seem kind of close for 
people who were just screaming at each other. 

JASON
I guess it was pretty stupid. But see, Christina would never say that.
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MADDIE
I thought you liked my honesty.

JASON
I liked it to a point. Until it became/

MADDIE

(teasingly)
Emasculating.

JASON
What? No. I wouldn’t say/ emasculating is the right word

MADDIE
That is exactly what it was. /Are you kidding me?

JASON
No, I wouldn’t have stayed with you as long as I did/ if my “fragile male ego” couldn’t 
take it.

MADDIE

(truly trying to understand/asking him for the 
missing piece of the puzzle)

Then why did you leave? Why did you leave? And don’t say because of Christina, because 
you were fine having her on the side until I found out. What forced you to leave and be 
with her instead of me?

JASON
I didn’t think I had a choice! What was I supposed to do after you found out? Stay here? 
Let you scream at me for days on end? All of that for someone who couldn’t even say that 
she loved me? We’ve talked about how I said it to you. How I somehow managed to fuck 
that up in your eyes, but did you ever even feel that for me? Because in the eight years we 
had together, you never said it back. And I never said a goddamn thing because guys aren’t 
supposed to care about that stuff and especially not the guy who was with you, because 
you were always/ right.

MADDIE

(simply)
/Yes.

JASON
What?
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MADDIE
I’m answering. Yes. You were supposed to stay. You were supposed to stay and let me rip 
you a new one. You were supposed to stay and let me yell at you as long as I goddamn 
wanted. You were supposed to let me be angry and sad and put you under house arrest 
with a goddamn ankle bracelet if that’s what I decided to do. Not because I’m always right 
but because, yes, I loved you, you fuck! Just because I didn’t say it, doesn’t mean I didn’t 
feel it every goddamn second. And I still do.

A slight, terrifying pause in which a decision is made. 
Jason kisses Maddie and she responds.  In their strange 
and scary passion, they stumble over each other and Jason 
starts attempting to guide things through the open door of 
the bedroom causing Maddie to pull away suddenly.

JASON
What’s wrong? I can just move some of the shit off/ the 

MADDIE

(sadly, distant)
Fuck you, Jason. Just go.

JASON

(trying to laugh things off)
What the hell, Maddie? I thought we were / going to

MADDIE

(sarcastic, anger hidden under a false 
happiness)

And what do you suggest we do afterwards? You move back in? Help me save the 
apartment by leaving your fiancé months before she gives birth? I’d feel just great about 
myself then.

JASON
Shit. I/

MADDIE
OR were just planning to go straight back to her like none of this ever happened? You 
fucking were, weren’t you? You were just going to zip up your jeans and go back home to 
your perfect, doting... (she starts inexplicably laughing) You fucking disgust me.
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