
HOLLY
...

BEN
That’s. I don’t know. Silly. I guess.

HOLLY
(softly)

I don’t think so.

BEN
Little things. The, you know. That’s what I miss. I don’t 
know. 

HOLLY
...

BEN
Her walking down the hallway. Hearing her comin’. Knowin’ 
she’s.

HOLLY
(softly)

Sure.

BEN
And man you’d be surprised how quickly people get to work. 
It’s. Really. I mean. You get to a certain age. And it’s like 
you’re the last guy around. Like, God forbid you’re alone for 
a half second. And it’s always some, I don’t wanna say. You 
know. Not that they’re. Bad, or anything. But Christ. Like 
people just want to pair you up; throw women at you.

HOLLY
You’re a handsome guy.

BEN
Well. Maybe. But still. Meet these women now and.

HOLLY
You don’t need them.

BEN
Don’t want ‘em.



HOLLY
(softly)

Yeah.

BEN
Ran through me like a gale force, my Clara. Fixed what was 
broken and left.

HOLLY
...

BEN
Sure I miss her, but.

HOLLY
(softly)

You don’t want anyone else.

BEN
You find the person? The arms and legs of you?

HOLLY
...

BEN
You won’t want for anything else.

HOLLY
...

HOLLY’s brows knit together. 
Short beat.

BEN
(softly)

Huh.

HOLLY
What.

BEN
Guy she was talkin’ about. This fella. 

HOLLY
He’s just. Oh. He’s really. I mean. It’s not.
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A look of panic on HOLLY’s face. 

BEN
Tell me about him.

Panic quickly turns to tears.

HOLLY
He. Just. He was. And then. I. I don’t really. And then. He’s 
so.

BEN
You think he likes you? Has an interest, I mean. We’re
grown-ups.

A look from HOLLY.

BEN (CONT.)
I was eavesdropping.

HOLLY
I’m not. I mean. He’s. He’s just really. I don’t know.

More tears. Years of tears, 
people.

HOLLY (CONT.)
Oh. He’s.

BEN
Oh boy. Okay. Aww. C’mere.

BEN sidles up to HOLLY, pulls her 
close. A kind and sweet hug. 
Comfort.

BEN
You listen to me. Nobody died making the wrong choice. Well. 
That’s not entirely true, but you know what I mean. Nobody 
died givin’ something. Givin’ someone a chance. I don’t wanna 
burst your lead balloon here or nothin’. But. These kinds of 
things? See. You don’t get a lotta shots at ‘em. Fork in the 
road, kiddo. Gotta make a choice.

HOLLY
...
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BEN
What is it about this guy?

HOLLY
(a wail)

I DON’T KNOOOOOOW.

BEN rubs her shoulder. Still 
comforting. She leans into his 
hug.

BEN
Thousand reasons not to, but ya gotta see it through. Owe it 
to yourself. See if he’s the fit. 

HOLLY
(snuffling)

...

BEN
You gonna eat the rest?

Points at her brownie. TANTRINE 
begins spraying the window behind 
HOLLY and BEN. Three quick spurts 
of cleaner. A swipe of paper 
towel. The sun is starting to 
come up.

HOLLY
Ohmygodi’mgonnathrowup.

Grabs her stomach. BEN pats 
HOLLY’s shoulder. TANTRINE sprays 
the window again.

BEN
Stay in the game, kiddo. Only way to find out.

In the wet cleaner, TANTRINE 
draws a big heart. We can almost 
hear her giggle. HOLLY drops her 
head to her knees. About to vomit 
as BEN gently rubs her shoulders. 
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HOLLY
(softly; head between her 
legs)

Oh my GOD. Oh my god. Ohmygod.

BEN
Count to ten.

HOLLY
(softly; head between her 
legs)

One. Two. Oh. Oh. Oh no.

About to retch. Maybe a few, 
horrible retch-y sounds. Lights 
out.

SCENE 8. THE THING THAT IS. THE NEXT MORNING.

Lights up. HOLLY’s living room. 
She sits, fully dressed; same 
clothes as the day before. 
Furiously typing. Wednesday 
morning. 6:30am. A knock at the 
door. Another knock. The door 
knob turns, the door slowly 
opens. HOLLY stops. WILL stands. 
Disheveled. An uncomfortably long 
time passes.

WILL
I don’t normally. This isn’t what.

They stare at one another.

WILL (CONT.)
Yeah.

Still staring.

WILL (CONT.)

WILL abruptly exits. Closes the 
door. A beat. The doorknob turns. 
The door opens again. 
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WILL stands. His body rigid and 
uncomfortable.

WILL (CONT.)
Here’s the thing. I’m usually pretty direct. I mean. I’m a 
direct person. I don’t piss about. I’m. I’m confident. And 
charming. People find me charming. I dunno. That’s what they. 
I mean that’s what they tell me. You know. I’ve never been 
one to just.

They stare at one another.

HOLLY
...

WILL
You know?

HOLLY
...

WILL
I sound.

Doesn’t know what to say.

WILL (CONT.)
This is mental. This is completely. What I’m trying to say 
is. The thing is. I think that you. That I. 

HOLLY
...

WILL
Fucking hell.

Is his accent getting thicker? 
Yes it is. And he may be drunk.

WILL (CONT.)
I’m not drunk. Jesus, woman.

HOLLY
...
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WILL
(softly)

I think about you all the time.

HOLLY
...

WILL
And.

HOLLY
...

WILL
(softly)

I don’t know why. I mean. I do know why. But.

HOLLY
...

WILL
Women look at me all the time. And I know it must sound 
ridiculous. Me saying that. Knowing what it means; what it 
must sound like. But they do and it doesn’t always. It’s no’ 
what you think, I mean. Them doing it. Them looking. And 
hell. The things they say. You wouldn’t believe. The things. 
Like I’d want to hear. Any of it. Strangers. And they touch 
too much. On the subway. Or buying. Buying a wee coffee. A. 
A. Drink at a bar. Makes it so I’d rather just stay inside. 
Read a book.

HOLLY
...

WILL
Fell asleep on a flight once. Woke up. Some woman’s great,fat 
head in my face. Lookin’ at me like. And I. I told her I 
didn’t mind. Christ, why’d I say that? But. But I did. I did 
mind. I didn’t know her. Didn’t know her at all.

HOLLY
...

WILL
I mean. I’m a big man. But it’s. It’s fucking unnerving.
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HOLLY
...

WILL
Maybe I should.

Makes a move to exit.

WILL (CONT.)
(under his breath)

No. No. NO. No no no.

Makes a decision to stay and to 
speak.

WILL (CONT.)
Fuck. All right. Here it is.

HOLLY
...`

WILL
(in a rush)

I know you like chocolate cake because you said that once in 
an interview. On a. I saw you on telly. And coffee. Black 
coffee. You said that as well.

HOLLY
...

He strides in. Stops at the 
table. Picks up the Chinese menu.

WILL
I know you like Chinese because I see the delivery guy two or 
three times a week. And because every bloody thing is circled 
on the menu five or six times. Here. Do you no’ like variety, 
woman?

He points.

WILL (CONT.)
And I know you buy the lads on the corner coffee every 
morning. Every morning. Coffee. But you never look back to 
see their faces. The joy in them. 
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HOLLY
...

WILL
And I know you check on Miss Elizabeth downstairs because she 
tells me every Monday when she collects her mail. 

HOLLY
...

WILL
And I know you give the super all the cash in your pocket 
when he talks about his family. And that you paid for his 
daughter’s surgery. I know you think it doesn’t matter 
because it’s just money and you have too much of it. Because 
that’s what you told Henry and he told me. The super. Because 
he cried when he told me. About you. And his daughter. And I 
know you feed the birds outside your window. Every morning. I 
see the crumbs on the street. And I know you look out that 
window (points) every morning. Every morning before the sun 
comes up. To the left. And you smile. And I wait for your 
face. I stand down there every morning on my way to. Waiting 
for you. Like some fuckin’. For weeks. Because I.

HOLLY
...

WILL
(softly)

Because I need to see your face.

HOLLY
...

WILL
And. I don’t know what you’re thinking. With your head out 
the window. Or right now. Sitting there. Staring at me. And I 
want to know. I want to know what that means. That look. How 
your face does that thing. Softens maybe. And you look like 
you’re waiting for somethin’. 

HOLLY
...
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WILL
And I know this sounds. I’m being. I know this sounds. Hokey. 
Is that a word you use? I want to say something else. But.

HOLLY
...

WILL
You are like no one I’ve ever met. No one I’ve ever seen. 
Ever heard. And I’m a grown man who makes excuses to come to 
your door just so I can see your face before you slam it. And 
I know this must make me a fucking nutter because I could 
live on those slammed doors. Every day. Every morning. Every 
night. I could. The look on your face. The way it. It makes 
me. I can feel my whole fucking body.

His muscles tense.

HOLLY
...

WILL
(softly)

Christ. What am I doin’. I sound like.

HOLLY
...

WILL
Fuck me. Listen. I want you to know. I’ve never done this 
before. Come over to a woman’s place like a. Like I’m. And 
I’m good at this. You know. This is something I’m good at. 
That’s what they tell me. Women tell me. Anyway. What I’m 
trying to say is.

HOLLY
...

WILL
Fuck. Oh for fuck.

HOLLY
...
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WILL
You are unknowable. Brilliant. Unique. Kind. And so bloody 
quiet about all of it. And that. That makes me want to sit in 
this apartment until you speak. Watch you work. Make you tea. 
Rub your shoulders. Kiss your eyelids. That strand of hair on 
your face. Brush my finger on your lips. I want to see that. 
That look on your face when you think of something. And I 
want you to look at me and see.

HOLLY
...

WILL
Me.

HOLLY
...

HOLLY stands. Walks to WILL. Puts 
her hand on his cheek. Stares at 
him. Reaches up. On her toes. 
Kisses him gently on the mouth.

WILL
Fucking hell.

WILL grabs and kisses her. 
Deeply.

HOLLY
Oh.

He kisses her again. Grabs her 
close. They break. Breathing 
deeper.

HOLLY (CONT.)
(softly)

You have to go.

HOLLY’s body is shaking. From 
head to foot.

WILL
Go? What?
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HOLLY
(softly)

Please.

With difficulty, WILL pulls 
himself away and exits. The door 
slams. HOLLY, still shaking, 
takes off her boots, her pants. 
Stands in her t-shirt. Underwear. 
A long beat, staring at the 
closed door. A decision made. She 
exits to the hallway. Stands 
before WILL’s door. Grabs the 
doorknob, the door swings open. 
WILL stands just inside.

HOLLY walks, slowly at first and 
then very quickly, to him.

HOLLY
Every part of you is. 

WILL
...

HOLLY
(softly)

Beautiful.

They meet in a flurry of fast 
moving hands. Lips. Bodies moving 
toward the couch. Skin, revealed. 
They fall into its cushions still 
kissing and grasping at one 
another. Lights out.
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