Kate Side |

KATE
'hat about the rocks?

BEN

I can doWoth! Look down, there’s a rock. Look up, there’s a bird. Look straight, there’s my wife.

(He kis¥s her.)

KATE
get this. I think Leaf went to Dartmouth!

Well, that’s...great. Hey)

BEN
What? Get out,

KATE

He said he went to the local college in Hanowgr, New Hampshirez#That’s Dartmouth! And he’s a

Uife coach!

What are you, BFFs now?

Leaf. Is a life coach. I need you to be as g#fifused by this as I'g

BEN .
a life coach. Tlooked it up once.

Meh. Literally anyone can becomn

KATE

You did?

. BEN \
After a bad dgf of work. Trying to figare out what else I could do in this town besiNes help people
pd their laptop in their suitcase and had shampoo leak all over it.

KATE

(teasing)
Or watch birds?

BEN
Yeah,

who pac

y (Beat.)
Zach called today. He said there’s an opening for a senior engineer in his company. Said I should
apply for it.
KATE

In...California?

BEN
Yeah.
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(Beat.)
I know it’s far. And like, your position. ..
KATE
Yeah...I can’t really leave. I’'m tenure track.
BEN
There’s a lot of universities in California.
KATE

Right, but tenure doesn’t always transfer. And these jobs are impossible to get. I know a guy who
was full time at NYU, and moved out here for his wife’s job, and he’s never been full time again
anywhere. In twenty-five years.

BEN
Yeah. I get that. It’s just...there’s nowhere to do what I do in this town.

KATE
We’ve talked about this. There are plenty of places. It’s a big town.

BEN
We have talked about this. The only jobs available here are for junior engineers. That’s like, 50K.

KATE
Well, that’s more than you’re making at Best Buy.

BEN
(with distain)
It’s not even about that. I was a senior project manager, Kate. 1 was making three times that. I'm
not going to go be a junior engineer for some guy younger than me.

KATE
Look, babe, I know it sucks, but you might have to work your way back up again.

BEN
But I wouldn’t if I went to work for Zach.

(Beat.)

It’s just—the fact that I &#ow someone there, who reached out to me—I actually have a real shot at
this job. That might never come around again.

(Beat. He throws up his hands in pretend surrender.)

Let’s talk about something else.

KATE
Let’s.

(Beat.)
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Oh, guess what? Remember Mitchell?

BEN
(as that the kid that kept bringing his typewriter to our house?

KATE
Yes! \Je came by my office today and rold me he got into grad school! Colugfbia! How amazing is
that?!

BEN
That’s great!

KATE
It’s unbelievable! Ngpent hours——hours—working with him.

BEN |
I remember. The smell N{ the white-out is burned into 1y ’ brain.

KATE

He could barely write when I Net him, and now he’g going to grad school! I’m just over the moon
for him. I almost exploded whe\he told me!

BEN
Aww, good for Mitchell! 1 feel like T gntribflted in a small way, for the pots and pots of coffee I

made you two while you were working oWhis thesis. Back when I was learning how to roast beans
and make foam art and stuff.

(She hugs him playfully)

N'E
You sustained us!
BEN
Is it weird that I feel like/.. proud of him?
KATE
No! I'm so proudf him I could burst.
BEN

Man, if we j£el this proud of weird little Mitchell, imagine how it will feeNwhen it’s our kid getting
into grad £chool!

KATE
I Kiow, right?

N vl > e
Co (Playfully)
NectweSHoUId get o that | What's the date? Is it an ovulation day?
(KATE sighs.)

17 |Page



1.12.23

KATE
Wow. That is like your superpower.

BEN
What?

KATE

To somehow turn every topic of conversation to ovulation. Can we please take one night off from
this?

BEN
We take plenty of nights off from—

KATE
I know, Ben. But like, somehow in the last couple of years we went from being these cool people
that like, travelled and watched documentaries and had dinner parties and had sex just because we
felt like it to...I don’t know, these weird maniacs who only talk about mucus temperatures. Would
you be friends with us? 1 wouldn’t be friends with us.

BEN
Oh my God, Kate, I'm trying to...
(He stops himself.)
KATE
What?
BEN
Nothing.
KATE
No, what?
(BEN sighs.)
BEN
Look. I'm like, a modern, progressive guy, right? I cook. 1do dishes.
KATE
You exfoliate.
BEN

We'te not telling people about that one. But I...I don’t know. You’re doing this awesome work
with your students. I have this menial job. I'm not providing. I can’t get my wife pregnant. And
it’s so stupid, but it’s like...I don’t feel like a man, or something. And then I feel like a caveman for
feeing that way, but...I can’t help it.

(KATE leans forward and takes his face in her hands.)

KATE
You are the best man in the whole world. None of that stuff matters.

18| Page



1.12.23

BEN

Except it does. We say it doesn’t, but it does. And if it’s an ovulation day we don’t want to miss—

(She stops him.)

KATE
I know. I getit. I just...I miss us.
(Beat.)
BEN
I'miss us too.
(Beat.)
Should we have Secret Hour?
KATE
Yes, yes, yes! Oh my God, we haven’t done that in a long time. It always makes me feel better!
BEN
I don’t know why. It’s a humiliating game.
KATE

But after you humiliate yourself, you get the comfort of knowing you are loved and accepted for
exactly who you are, no matter what. Let’s play!

BEN
Very well.

(He leans back and pretends to light a cigarette; very dapper.)

Tell me a terrible secret.

KATE
(she laughs)
Um—

BEN
Just so you know, I have kept all of your previous secrets. Including that you once made up a fake
language to get out of talking to a telemarketer, that you have pulled a hair from your own head to
use as dental floss in a pinch before an important meeting—

KATE

Forgot I told you that one.
BEN

--and that though you pretend to hate it, you cry every time you hear The Christmas Shoes.
KATE

His mom is gonna die! On Christmas!
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BEN
And so now, in this baby-free zone, tell me a new secret.
(Beat.)
KATE
Baby-free zone, huh?
BEN
As you requested.
(Beat.)
KATE
Ok...um...

(She thinks a long time; she seems nervous; really considering. Something shifts, an idea is
discarded. Finally she sighs deeply and speaks.)

I think three-legged dogs are creepy as hell. And I know people adopt them and my heart is
supposed to be warmed and I’'m supposed to be so happy that that dog is having a good three-
legged life, but it makes my stomach flop to watch them tripod around with an eriply spot where a leg
should be.

(She playfully hides her face behind her hands.)
Pm pretty sure that makes me a terrible person.

BEN
(also playfully)
You're a monster.

KATE
I know!

BEN
You’re a monster! Who hates three-legged dogs?!

KATE

I 'do! It’s my terrible secret and we’re married and you already promised to love me forever, so now
you have to take it to your grave.

BEN
Oof. That was a rough one.

KATE
Ok, vour turn.

BEN

I don’t have any secrets.
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KATE
Oh, no you don’t. You don’t get to judge me and then not share one!
(She playfully crawls across the couch to him.)

I just know you have a deep, dark, terrible secret you want to get off your chest.

(She laughs, he smiles. A long moment that somehow becomes incredibly uncomfortable.
She backs away a little. Silence.)

BEN
I do.

(Another long moment.)

KATE
(apprehensively)
What is it?

(Beat. We see a similar shift in him that we saw in KATE, where an idea is discarded and
another is picked up.)

BEN
Until like, three months ago...I didn’t know about the word “wreath.”
(Beat.)
KATE
What?
BEN
I thought it was reef, and it was two things. Like, the great barrier reef, and a Christmas reef.
KATE
You're kidding.
BEN
I swear to you,
KATE

You're married to a feacher! That is so much worse than mine. I'm telling everyone.

BEN
You can’t. You have to accept me as I am, secrets and all. Those are the rules of Secret Hour, and
they are written in stone.

KATE
Well, there we have it. I'm a monster, and you’re...an idiot.

(BEN laughs.) Q Nb
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