
EXT. [SANDY] PARK – AFTERNOON – CONTINUOUS 

Beth’s SUV pulls into a parking space. She and two boys, JOSIAH 

(11) and MICAH (9), emerge and make their way toward Nick, who is 

waiting at a picnic table. The table is spread with PAPER TOWELS 

upon which sit APPLE SLICES TOPPED WITH CHEESE. A BOTTLE OF WHITE 

WINE and TWO PLASTIC CUPS sit nearby. 

NICK 

Hey, glad you made it. I was beginning 

to worry. 

BETH 

Don’t even start. I’m lucky we made it 

at all. Mom forgot she was watching 

the boys today and went to a Bible 

study instead. 

Beth puts a hand on each boys shoulder and presents them to Nick. 

BETH (CONT’D) 

This is Josiah, and this is Micah. 

Boys, this is Nick. 

JOSIAH 

(with little enthusiasm) 

Hey. 

MICAH 

(to Beth) 

Can we go play on the swings? 

BETH 

OK. But don’t… 

The boys take off running. 

BETH (CONT’D) 

Do you hear me? Don’t go near the 

water without me. 

(to Nick) 

Hey, I’m sorry. Some days I can’t seem 

to make it all work. 

NICK 

(handing her a cup of wine) 

No problem. I’m just happy you’re 

here. 



BETH 

(declining the wine) 

No. I can’t drink with the kids here, 

Nick. 

Nick gives her a peck on the nose. 

NICK 

(handing her an apple slice spread with brie) 

OK. How about apples and cheese then? 

Just like old times. 

BETH 

Aw, Nick. I’m a vegan now. 

NICK 

I’m oh-for-two. I can’t catch a break. 

He pops the hors d’oeuvre into his own mouth. 

BETH 

But I will take some apple slices, if 

you have any without cheese. 

Nick lifts a plastic baggie with a few brownish slices of apple. 

NICK 

Will this do? 

They both laugh. Beth grabs the bag from Nick and gives him a 

hug. 

BETH 

You haven’t changed a bit, Jughead. 

NICK 

I’ve got an idea. 

Nick locks his hands at the small of her back and pulls her 

close. 

BETH 

(hesitant) 

Oh? 

NICK 

Why don’t we pick up where we left off 

— pretend that nothing ever came 

between us? 



BETH 

(laughing) 

Oh, sure. And I’m twenty pounds 

lighter and have no stretch marks. 

NICK 

Hey, I won’t notice. 

BETH 

(waving toward the playground) 

Right. And in case you also failed to 

notice, I have children now. 

NICK 

I can pretend they’re mine. 

Beth tenses and pulls away. She gets up to check on the boys and 

turns back to Nick, but remains standing apart. 

BETH 

I’m afraid our days of pretend are 

long behind us, Nick. 

NICK 

(lighthearted) 

Can’t fault a guy for dreaming. 

BETH 

That’s your problem, Nick. You’re a 

dreamer who never wakes up to do 

anything about it. 

NICK 

Ouch. Is that your father’s 

assessment? 

BETH 

(wistful) 

Oh, Nick, we lead different lives now. 

We’re not college kids anymore. You 

don’t even know me. 

NICK 

Fair enough. So let me get to know you 

all over again. Let’s take a walk and 

you can tell me everything that’s 

happened since we last saw each other. 

BETH 

See, there’s a perfect example. 



NICK 

Of what? 

BETH 

How clueless you are. I’m a mother; 

I’ve got to watch my boys. I can’t go 

off on a stroll just because you think 

it’s romantic. 

NICK 

Dammit, Beth! Gimme a break here, will 

you? I’m trying to say the right 

thing. 

BETH 

That’s just it, Nick. For you it’s all 

about finessing the situation to your 

advantage. What about me? Do you even 

care what I’m dealing with?  

NICK 

Well, if we’re going to air our hurt 

feelings, I’ve gotta ask, why didn’t 

you stick up for me at the trial? 

BETH 

(with irritation) 

Oh come on, Nick. Did you forget what 

it was like back then? The photos, my 

parents… 

NICK 

But why did you never stand up to your 

parents? 

BETH 

Think about it, Nick. I was seventeen! 

I had no money. They were paying for 

my education. They were still my legal 

guardians. What choice did I have? 

NICK 

Beth, you were only three months from 

turning eighteen! You could have come 

back to me. 

Beth turns away, reluctant to answer. 

NICK 

What? 



BETH 

(turning back, but not looking Nick in the eye) 

The day after my eighteenth birthday I 

married Eric Swenson, a guy from my 

parents’ congregation. 

NICK 

What the fuck? You couldn’t really 

have loved him, not like you loved me. 

BETH 

We were young, Nick. What did any of 

us know about love? 

NICK 

I loved you. 

Beth looks away and doesn’t answer. 

NICK 

Look at me and tell me you didn’t love 

me too. 

BETH 

(conflicted) 

I thought I did, Nick. I don’t know. 

We were so young — I was, at least. 

NICK 

(bitterly) 

Yeah, I don’t think you need to remind 

me of that. You could have started by 

being honest about your age. 

BETH 

Look, I’m sorry, Nick. That was a long 

time ago. It’s not something I’m proud 

of, OK? 

 


