INT. COFFEE SHOP

DARLA (20’s) works behind the counter humming while she cleans the counters. There are a few LOCALS dining. Her boyfriend EVAN (20’s) walks in. Darla doesn’t look up.

EVAN

I was thinking last night…

DARLA

Yeah, I know.

Evan sits downs on a stool at the counter.

EVAN

I was thinking that-

Darla looks up.

DARLA

That this is it huh!

EVAN

I was thinking that maybe-

DARLA

What? Maybe this is over. Right?

EVAN

Darla, I was sitting in the grass, buck naked-

DARLA

Naked!

EVAN

Well, briefs. I was looking up at the sky. It was a clear night out, last night. Really crisp. And my mind was wondering-

DARLA

Oh! Wondering what I was doing! I see Evan, I see…

She starts to brew coffee.

EVAN

About you and me girl, about you and me. And I spotted the North star, well I’m just assuming it was the North star cause that’s the brightest, right?

DARLA

Yes, you are right

EVAN

So here I am, naked, thinking about you and me and where-

DARLA

Where we can go from here. I already know this Evan. Please, enlighten me with something new. A eureka moment, or a revelation of an epiphany.

EVAN

That’s the thing babe. The exact opposite happened! My mind wander-

DARLA

Oh, so now it wanders! That’s the only thing that better be wandering Evan, the only thing. I already know what you’re gonna say, right? Cause I know you better than myself. So what do you think of that?!

EVAN

Babe, you’re getting a little nutty for me.

DARLA

Ha! Always blame me. Always have and always will.

EVAN

I used to think it was charming.

Darla walks around the counter and sits on a stool next to him.

DARLA

For your information, I am still very much charming. 

EVAN

I never said you weren’t

DARLA

You just did!

EVAN

You’re twisting my words around. Geez, okay, where was I?

DARLA

You were saying how I always get everything backwards because I’m an incompetent.

EVAN

Oh yes

DARLA

You agree!

EVAN

If that’s what you want

DARLA

You know nothing about women. I feel sorry for you, you slug

She stands up.

EVAN

Snail sounds better.

DARLA

Fine. You snail! You’re as slow as a snail. Did you know that?

EVAN

If I recall correctly, now tell me if I’m wrong, but I believe you said that a few days ago.

DARLA

What are you trying to say?

EVAN

That you said that a few days ago.

DARLA

Mmm, Hhhmm.

EVAN

Do you remember what you said a few days ago?

DARLA

Why don’t you tell me?

EVAN

I will.

DARLA

Please do!

Evan stands up and they are facing each other. The locals are starting to take notice.

EVAN

“You’re as slow as a snail Evan”

DARLA

Sit down. Now why would I say that?

Evan sits back down on his stool.

EVAN

Your guess is as good as mine…

DARLA

I was gardening. I’m not sure if you know this, but I garden, and I was weeding out the-

EVAN

The weeds.

DARLA

And your little ugly, old, beaten up beetle came strolling down the street-

EVAN

People stop me on the street just to tell me how great they think my car is. A classic, they say.

DARLA

I wouldn’t exactly call it that. So, I see you strolling down, with another woman!

EVAN

So you saw her, did you?

DARLA

Can’t pull tricks on this one.

Darla goes back behind the counter. She begins to cut a slice of pie.

EVAN

Why didn’t you say anything?

DARLA

I was gardening; my roses need me more than that-

EVAN

That what?

DARLA

Oh, you are such a slug!

She shoves the plate with pie on it over to him.

EVAN

Thank you! I really like when you call me that Darla. It makes me feel warm and fuzzy inside.

DARLA

And you just drove on by…

EVAN

I did.

DARLA

I chose not to acknowledge her.

EVAN

Uh huh. Darla?

DARLA

Yes sweetie?

EVAN

Why do you hate her so much?

Evan begins shoving the pie down.

DARLA

You know why!

EVAN

I like to be reminded.

DARLA

Because, she gave birth, to you!

EVAN

Oh yes, that’s right.

DARLA

Why are you here?

EVAN

As I was saying-

DARLA

Chitter chatter about the grass, the stars, and ugh, your birthday suit.

She pours him a cup of coffee.

EVAN

That’s right. I ‘m glad you’re listening. That’s a good skill you know.

DARLA

I’m an excellent listener. People do praise me on that, daily.

EVAN

I’m sure.

DARLA

Sure you’re sure.

EVAN

I’m sure that as long as you are still gardening, and I’m still looking at your garden that we are-

DARLA

Going nowhere!

EVAN

Going to be just-

DARLA

Just broken. Like little pieces of glass shattered on the very ground we are standing on.

EVAN

That’s bad luck.

DARLA

And we aren’t cursed?

A LOCAL at the counter begins to eavesdrop and stares at them.

EVAN

There’s a difference babe.

DARLA

You think you’re a philosopher do you? The next Plato, the next Freud-

EVAN

Freud was a psych-

DARLA
He still philosophized.

EVAN

He did. Do you know what he theorized Darla?

DARLA
You’re calling me stupid?

EVAN

That there was a underlying sexual frustration sort of relationship between mother and child.

DARLA

You are sick in the head. You really are.

Darla gives a check to the local and starts clearing his plates before he is finished eating.

EVAN

That’s a new one

DARLA

You’re saying you’re in love with your mother. I see.

EVAN

Now why would you say that I’m-

DARLA

In love with your mother? Well, if you believe in Freud, then you must agree with his ideas, therefore, you must practice what you preach! It all makes sense now.

EVAN

I suppose you’re right

He pushes the empty plate back over to her. She takes it into the kitchen and comes back.

DARLA

Of course I’m right!

EVAN

You are always right, love.

DARLA

Thank you. That’s the nicest thing that’s ever come out of that twisted mouth of yours.

Darla leans over the counter. Evan meets her halfway and they give each other a peck on the lips.

EVAN

I hope you know that you-

DARLA

I what?

EVAN

You scared that woman half to death.

DARLA
You mean I didn’t kill her?

EVAN

Voodoo only goes so far, along with sending telepathic signals.

DARLA

I’m lucky to be blessed with such a skill.

EVAN

Indeed.

DARLA

Don’t agree just to agree. There’s nothing more annoying than a man-

EVAN

Who agrees with a girl-

DARLA

Woman.

EVAN

Just to agree.

DARLA

Yes.

EVAN

I’ve done it.

DARLA

Done what?

EVAN

Lost my thought pattern.

Darla laughs.

DARLA

You’ve lost much more than that these past years.

EVAN

How many?

DARLA

You are despicable. How could you not-

EVAN

Remember?

DARLA

Yes.

EVAN

Well you see, after you pass one half of a decade, the rest of the years there on out just blur together.

DARLA

I knew it!

EVAN

Knew what?

DARLA

That you were getting rid of me! I’m beating you to it Evan. Right now!

EVAN

You are?

DARLA

Yes. It’s over!

EVAN

Oh.

DARLA

That’s all you’ve got to say?

Evan looks down devastated.

EVAN

Darla, I’m shocked.

DARLA

Good. Now you know how it feels. You think you have your whole life planned out just right, then one day-

EVAN

Your companion walks in-

DARLA

On you doing what you like to do best. Yes, you are right.

