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Assignment 3: FINAL

Master Scene of Dialogue (conflict)

Interior/Apartment Bedroom/Day

(MAUREEN walks into her bedroom from work looking forward to seeing her husband, JOHN. She finds JOHN in bed with another woman. MAUREEN is furious and leaves the apartment in tears rushing to the elevator. JOHN jumps out of bed and chases after MAUREEN and stops the elevator before it closes. He puts his hand against the door to keep it open to talk to MAUREEN.)

Interior/Hallway-Outside of Elevator/Day

MAUREEN: 

Let go of the door John!

JOHN: 

No, I am not letting go until we talk.

MAUREEN: 

Talk?! What is there that we can possibly talk about? Why don’t you go talk to your cheap broad in what used to be OUR bed?

JOHN: 

It’s not like that, Maureen!

MAUREEN: 

It’s not like you were making love to a girl that isn’t me? Okay John. OKAY.

JOHN: 

You think what is in our bedroom is emotional? Any Heart? No, Maureen. My heart belongs to you.

MAUREEN:

 Don’t give me that bullshit now John, what’s her name?

JOHN:

Why does that matter? I don’t love her. She isn’t you.

MAUREEN:

Respect your wife and tell me what that tramp’s name that is naked under my sheets! God, are you brain dead or something?

JOHN:

Nicole.

MAUREEN: 

I am glad you cheated on me on a girl who looks like a hooker and has the same name as your sister. Mazel Tov- you piece of shit! It’s over John, Goodbye. You are officially out of my life. 

JOHN:

 Oh so now your going to say its over when I make the mistake? When you are he one that has practically been ignoring me for the past 3 months.

MAUREEN:

 Because of my job promotion? John! Are you kidding? I am pretty sure there is a difference between career and your sex-capades, you can let go of the door now.

JOHN:

 We haven’t had sex for months, you barely kiss me before you leave to work, let alone talk to me. What the hell am I supposed to do? I’m a guy Maureen; we think with our dicks-not our minds.

MAUREEN: 

It doesn’t matter! I would NEVER cheat on you. Never.

JOHN: 

Maureen, how am I supposed to know that if you ignore my calls, texts, and my presence? Ever since you got that promotion you have been different. How am I supposed to know that you haven’t met a rich good-looking new coworker boyfriend? I don’t know because you don’t talk to me about things anymore.


(Maureen steps out of the elevator so they are now talking face to face. Maureen now expresses concern more than anger.)

MAUREEN:

Why haven’t you tried talking to me about this? How am I supposed to know how I am delivering my actions. I’ve been busy you know..

JOHN:

I have TRIED talking to you, but you always blow me off.

MAUREEN:

Blow you off? John, I would never intentionally blow you off. I guess I am just really proud of myself I have gotten this far with my job, and I do not want to let them down. I would think my very own husband would understand how something like this is so important to me, but I guess you don’t. You know John, I thought you were a lot better than this, I really did. Okay, being angry and annoyed is one thing- but getting to the point to cheat on your own wife. That is low. 

JOHN:

Maureen, how many times do I have to tell you? I am sorry. 

MAUREEN:

Actually, I don’t think you have said sorry about this once yet. 

JOHN:
It’s hard for a man to admit they are wrong. However, I was wrong for going behind your back like that. It is hard to communicate feelings, okay? I love you more than anything in this entire world. I was just so aggravated by your actions towards me, or should I say, lack of actions recently. Please here me out with where I am coming from. What I did was more than wrong, but you have to admit you are not very innocent yourself in this situation. I’m so sorry babe, I would never mean to hurt you like this.

MAUREEN:

Look, I hear you. I do. I am sorry for not being mentally or physically not all there recently. I just wish you said something to me earlier, I would have fixed if you asked me to. 

JOHN:

 Can you please give me a second chance? 

MAUREEN: 

Love makes you do crazy things. I love you too much to let you go in my life. 

(John and Maureen begin to cry and hug passionately in each others arms, then they let go as Maureen remembers something)

MAUREEN:

So..may I have the honors of kicking out that prostitute in our bed? Pretty please. 

JOHN:

Baby, whatever makes you happy. I think I want her out of there more than you do. 

MAUREEN:

So, let just do it together then!

(They hug, and “Iris” by The Goo Goo dolls begins to play loudly over in the room nearest to the couple.)

JOHN: 

But first, our song is on. May I have this dance before we do anything?

(Maureen smiles and starts to tear up again, John and Maureen begin to slow dance in the middle of their apartment complex hallway)

