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1er arm. |

burned my fingers.
GLENN. That’s a shame

Start === CASSIE. Do I look all right?

GLENN. Yes. Fine.

CASSIE. [ feel so frumpy.

GLENN. God, no. You look beautiful.

CASSIE. My hair isn’t right, is it? I saw you looking at it in ‘
the car.

GLENN. No, I wasn't.

CASSIE. What were you looking at then?

GLENN. The road, I suppose.

CASSIE. I can always tell when you hate what I'm wearing.

GLENN. I love that dress. I always have.

CASSIE. This is the first time I've worn it.

GLENN. I always have admired your taste is what I meant.

CASSIE. It’s so hard to please you sometimes.

GLENN. What did I say?

CASSIE. It’s what you don t say that really drives me crazy.

GLENN. What I dont say? ...How can it drive you crazy if |
don’t say it?

CASSIE. I don’t know. It’s the looks that you give me.

GLENN. I wasn’t giving you any looks.

CASSIE. You look at me all the time.

GLENN. Because you're always asking me to look at you.

CASSIE. It would be nice if I didn’t have to ask you, wouldn’t
it?

GLENN. It would be nice if you didn’t need me to look,
which would make it unnecessary to ask.

CASSIE. | can’t ever get any support from you. You've got all
the time in the world for everything and everyone else,
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but I've got to draw blood to get your attention when I
walk in a room.

GLENN. We walked in the room together. It was already
done. Cassie, please don’t start. We're forty-five minutes
late as it is. I don’t want to ruin this night for Charley
and Myra.

CASSIE. We're forty-five minutes late because you scowled
at every dress [ tried on.

GLENN. I didn’t scowl, I smiled. You always think my smile
looks like a scowl. You think my grin looks like a frown,
and my frown looks like a yawn.

CASSIE. Don’t sneer at me.

GLENN. [t wasn’t a sneer. It was a peeve.

CASSIE. God, this conversation is so banal. I can’t believe
any of the things I'm saying. We sound like some
fucking TV couple.

GLENN. Oh, now we’re going to get into language, right?

CASSIE. No, Mr. Perfect. I will not get into any language. I
don’t want to risk a scowl, a frown, a yawn, a peeve or a
sneer. God forbid I should show a human imperfection,
I'd wake up with the divorce papers in my hand. End
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that come from? I don’t look at you sometimes because
I'm afraid you’re thinking you don’t like the way I'm
ooking at you.

CASSIN] don’t know what the hell you want frop™me,
GlennNgeally don’t.

GLENN. I don™yant anything from you_lmean I would
like it to be th\yay we were befor€ we got to be the

way we are.
CASSIE. God, you suffocatexe sometimes... I want to go
home.
GLENN. Go homezgMe just got hereNY{e haven't even seen
anyone ygw

CASSIE_on't know how I'm going to ge™Nrough this
aght. They all know what’s going on. ThéXge your



