
1 INT. BEDROOM 1AM 1

Emma and Sam are laying in bed together. Sam is falling

asleep. Emma is WIDE awake.

EMMA

Hey

He mumbles under his breath and rolls over away from him.

She puts her chin on his shoulder.

EMMA

Psst. Wanna play a game?

Sam rolls over towards her.

SAM

I love you, but no.

EMMA

Please? It’s really really really

important to me.

Sam shakes his head playfully.

SAM

Okay. What game?

EMMA

Two truths and a lie.

SAM

(teasing)

Yeah? Why is this really really

really important to you.

EMMA

Please?

Sam smiles at her.

SAM

Alright.

EMMA

Okay. One, I love you. Two, I

bought us a cat-

SAM

If you bought a cat, Emma, you have

to take it back immediately, you

can’t just-
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EMMA

Three. I’m pregnant.

He stops and stares at her.

SAM

Did you buy a cat? Please tell me

you bought a cat. I LOVE cats.

EMMA

Nope.

SAM

Fuck.

Emma stares at him. He doesn’t say anything. There is a long

pause.

EMMA

Say something. I’m freaking out.

SAM

This is a super weird way to tell

me you’re pregnant.

EMMA

I know.

SAM

How long have you known?

EMMA

A week.

SAM

Shit, Emma! A whole week?

EMMA

I know. I’m sorry.

They sit next to each other, Sam staring forward and Emma

staring at Sam.

SAM

Do you- I don’t know, should we get

married or something?

EMMA

That’s super romantic. A dream

proposal.
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SAM

What do you want from me, Emma?

EMMA

Sorry. Kidding.

Sam turns to her.

SAM

I love you. Emma. Very much. This

is just very unexpected. And you

have to give me a minute to process

it.

EMMA

Okay.

They sit in silence for another minute.

SAM

I mean, I already know that I want

to spend the rest of my life with

you. Let’s do it. Let’s get

married.

There is a moment of silence.

EMMA

Sam, I don’t want to have the baby.

SAM

What?

EMMA

I want to get an abortion.

SAM

No.

EMMA

Excuse me?

SAM

No. You’re not ABORTING my child-

EMMA

It’s a fetus-

SAM

Don’t I have a say in this?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

EMMA

No. You don’t. Because it’s my

body, my baby, my life.

SAM

Oh you’re right, it doesn’t affect

me at all.

EMMA

I didn’t say that.

SAM

Emma, please. It doesn’t have to be

like this. We can get married, save

up. It’s everything I want, just a

little early, that’s all.

EMMA

We’re both still in school, Sam.

How are we going to be able to

afford a baby? Do you have any idea

how much a baby costs?

SAM

I don’t know, but we’ll figure it

out.

Sam is clearly upset.

EMMA

Listen, I’ve thought a lot about

this. I’ve already made my

decision. I’m not changing my mind.

An abortion is about $500.00 so if

we split the cost-

SAM

I’m not splitting the cost.

EMMA

Sam?

SAM

I don’t support this, I’m not

helping you do this.

EMMA

Sam-

SAM

No, I’m not kidding Emma. If you do

this, that’s it. We’re done. I’m

not going to support you, I’m not

(MORE)
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SAM (cont’d)
going to help you through this,

we’re fucking done.

EMMA

How can you go from let’s get

married to we’re broken up in less

then five minutes?

SAM

Because you’re standing here

fucking murdering our child-

EMMA

IT’S A FETUS, SAM! I’m not stabbing

a five year old in the face.

SAM

You’re always like this. You’re

always so selfish, you’re not even

considering how I feel. Everything

is always about you. But you know

what? Fuck that. Fuck you. You can

go ahead and ruin this

relationship, I don’t care. You’re

never going to find someone who can

handle you. You’re always stressed,

always crying. You’re angry all the

time, you constantly are nitpicking

my life. Nobody could stand you

like I do. I’m the best you’re ever

going to find, baby, and you’re

throwing it all away.

EMMA

I’M throwing it all away? Me?

Really?

SAM

Yes. Clearly.

Emma starts gathering her stuff. She talks while packing.

EMMA

I don’t know what you thought was

going to happen in our

relationship. You’re obviously

delusional. I was never going to be

a fucking housewife. Shit, I cannot

believe I dated you for so long. I

was never going to raise eight

babies and make you dinner and be

oh so doting on my husband.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

She stops and looks at him

EMMA

Good luck finding someone who can

deal with your ego.

SAM

Go fuck yourself.

EMMA

Gladly. It’ll probably be better

then fucking you.

Emma looks at him one more time, grabs her shit, and gets

out.

Fin.


