(knock at door)
Colin: Miss me?
Abby: Colin?
Colin: What you were expecting someone else?
Abby: No
Colin: Since you couldn’t come to Lake Tahoe, I decided to come to you
Abby: Oh…how did you know I was here?
Colin: Joy told me. I just started to think about all the stuff we were gonna do there and,
come here (pats sofa next to him) and I decided I couldn’t wait. A little champagne?
Abby: Yeah
Colin: Great. So happy to be here. What’s wrong?
Abby: Nothing. You just surprised me.
Colin: You told me you were spontaneous
Abby: Yes, I did.
Colin: I have a little something else on it’s way up for you, you are gonna love it.
(champagne pours all over him)
Colin: Oh man, it comes out so fast you know? Guess I’ll have to get naked sooner than I
though!
Abby: I’ll get you a towel
(she leaves, knock on door, etc)
Abby: Sorry about that
Colin: No, honestly, no worries. Come here. The rest of the night is ours. To the first, of
many, romantic evening to come.

(She slams her champagne)
Colin: Whoa. Um, OK.
Abby: Mmm. Yeah. OK. Colin, why do you like me?
Colin: Oh, uh, wow, um, you’re beautiful, you’re smart, you, uh, you never criticize. Oh,
you never try to control the situation, and I gotta say, it’s a breath of fresh air, because I
know so many women who are total control freaks, and it’s a nightmare, and I just love
that you’re not like that.
Abby: But I am. I’m just like that.
Colin: Wait, what do you mean?
Abby: Well, this should be chilled. But you already know that. And, um, as awful as it
sounds, I was editing that speech the entire time you were giving it. And that time you
fed me caviar, I was in physical pain, I hate being fed like a toddler. That’s how much of
a control freak I am. But I couldn’t show you any of that, because who would love
someone like that. No one. (beat) I’m so sorry. You are a great guy, you really are.
Which is why I have to tell you that I have not been myself. Not for one second of the
time we were dating.
Colin: Then who have you been?
Abby: The girl some idiot told me to be.

