NIKI< ] « CAULBACK

(Steven moves to pick up his satchel. He then moves back to the
door.) I've got to stop leaving those lying around. Are you coming,
Dad? We don't want to be late.

Whit: I’'m coming.
(Nobody moves.)

Steven: Well? (Pause.) What's going on?
S‘,rm’ —a Nikki: Your father just asked me to marry him.

Steven: What?

Nikki: He said “You wanna get married?’

Steven: You wanna get married?

Nikki: Yes.

S : Dad, if you te-fistT;
dhanthat

—? Steven:

Nikki:
Steven:

Nikki:

Steven:

Steven:

Erica:

(To Nikki.) And what did you say?
I'm thinking about it.

No kidding?

No kidding.

(He yells out the door.) Erica!l!

Come in here!!

Dad just asked Nikki to marry him!!?
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Erica: (Off.) Holy shit!

(Erica rushes in.)

Erica:
Steven: Yeah. He sai anna get married?’

Erica:

_ﬁ Erica:  And what did Nikki say?

Nikki: No. I'm not going to rush into this.

Whit: You're not going to rush into it. So, that's not a no to the proposal.
It's a no to rushing your answer.

Nikki:  Right.

encouraging. That's very encouraging.

Erca._Dad-step-it—Youreembarrassing yourself.

__’? Whit:  (To Nikki.) What's the problem, Nikki? Why are you being so

stubborn?



Nikki:

Whit:

Wh
Nikki:

Whit:

Steven;

Nikki:
Whit:
Nikki:

Whit:

Steven:
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I'm not being stubborn, Whit. | just honestly don’t know. | thought |
knew what | wanted. | thought we could just live together and
everything would be fine. But there is so much more to think about.
And now that the question is right there in front of me—now that
you've put it out there in your own awkward way...well, I'm a little
undecided.

And I'm a little nervous.
And I'm a little taang REE=-a8RE-sio Al We ge goin a?
Nikki, | have to go.

QOW.
But, | do ant to leave wrfil | get an answer. Yes or no. | don't
want to be driwigg all.#fé way to the airport wondering what's going
to happen to ugWRen | should be concentrating on saying a tearful
goodbye tg childrémas they return to their dreary lives in La

Belle Brdvince.

Dreary?

| thought you didn’t want to get married.
| don't. Not really.
Then why are you asking me to marry you?

Because you want it. And if you want it, then that's more important
than any misgivings | might have.

That’s a good answer.

Nikki:

Whit:

That is a good answer.

It's the truth. And it's just a piece of paper. It doesn’t mean anything
anyway. So, why not get married?

——
e=Lrritd.
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Steyen. __Saclase ___

\Ahit: \What )

.ﬁ Erica: Dad, you had her. She was weakening.

Steven: And then you had to say something so...so Whit-like.

Nikki: No. That didn’t ruin it.

Erica: It didn’t?

Nikki: No. In fact, that’s the man | love.

Erica: That man?

Nikki: That man. Warts and all. He’s honest. He loves openly and without
an agenda other than to love. And what you see on the surface of
the man, is what the man is underneath.

Steven: In other words, no depth.

Nikki: No. In other words, no deception. No falsehoods. He is what he
appears to be. He just has to have some of the rough edges
sanded down. And | think | can do that.

Whit: Oh. So, you want to change me?

“Effta—Yes:-

Stever—fittroutquestion.

——9 Nikki: No. No, | don't want to change you, Whit. | just want to improve on
the beautiful man who’s already in there.

Whit: ....All right. | guess we could all use some improvement. And does
that mean that | get to improve on the beautiful woman who is
already in you?

Nikki: Don't be ridiculous.

Whit: Sounds.like-a-fair-deal.




