INDESCENT PROPOSAL

David:

What's "Gryphon"?

Dianna:
Gryphon. Where'd you hear that name?

David:

You have a box of matches.

Dianna:
We said we wouldn't talk about it.

David:

Yeah, well, now I want to talk about it.  Don't you?

Dianna:
No.

David:

D.  I thought I could forget about this, but I can't.  So I think...

maybe if we just talk about it we can put it behind us.

Dianna:
Gryphors a boat.

David:

He took you to a boat? In Nevada?

Dianna:
We flew to Santa Barbara.

David:

What kind of boat?

Dianna:
A big boat.

David:

And then what?

Dianna:
And then nothing.

David:

Where did you get the matches?

Dianna:
Have you been going through my bag?

David:

No.  Why? What's in your bag?

Dianna:
I'm not gonna talk about this.  I'm not gonna do it.

Scene 2

Dianna:
What?

David:

Who are you talking to?

Dianna:
My mother.

David:

And what did Mom have to say?

Dianna:
Nothing. She wasn’t there.

David:

You said you were talking to her. How could you if she wasn’t there?

Dianna:
Well, I was trying to talk to her...but I didn't reach her.

David:

She wasn’t in after   :  ?

Dianna:
No. If you don't believe me, would you like to talk to her yourself?

What is the matter with you?  What is that?

David:

You know what it is.

Dianna:
Where did you get this?

David:

In your wallet.

Dianna:
I've never seen it before.

David:

It was in the secret compartment.

Dianna:
I don't even use that.

David:

Have you been seeing him?

Dianna:
No, I haven't.

David:

You can't stop thinking about him.

Dianna:
You won't let me.  Why were you in my wallet, anyway?

David:

 I don't trust you.

Dianna:
Well, I don't trust you either.

David:

Well, then we're even

David:

Hi, D.  You look awful. Where you been?

Dianna:
I'll tell you about it. Gonna have some wine first. Do you want some?

David:

So, where you been?

Dianna:
Last night I was up for hours trying to figure a way out of this mess.

David:

And today?

Dianna:
And today I saw Gage. Thank you for your trust, David...and for listening.

David:

Did you fuck him?

Dianna:
No.

David:

But you wanted to.

Dianna:
I met him in broad daylight in front of a bunch of rich assholes.

David:

I don't believe you.

Dianna:
David, he bought our property.  

David:

Okay?

Dianna:
That's why I went to see him...to find some way to get it back.

You have no reason to be jealous.  I hate him.

David:

Tell me what happened on that boat.

Dianna:
Don't do this! Why?

David:

'Cause I want to know.

Dianna:
All right, I'll tell you.  The man was a fucking stallion.

Should I say we did it all night?  Does that do it for you?

David:

Is that the truth?

Dianna:
You don't want the fucking truth.  You want me to lie.

So I'll tell you he's awful, and you won't believe me.

David:

Just tell me the truth, D.

Dianna:
 It was sex, David. Just sex. Not love.

David:

Was it good sex?

Dianna:
 Don't do this.

David:

Can you just tell me that?  What are you hesitating for?

Just tell me. Was it good?  Was it good? Was it good?

Dianna:
 Yes. David.

David:

Don't tell me it was just sex.  You were attracted to him all along.

Dianna:
 That's bullshit.  David, I did it for you.

David:

Don't you tell me you did it for me. You did it for yourself.  You were dying to do it.

Dianna:
 I would never do this for myself.  It was all for you.

David:

Don't lie to me!  You were attracted to him!  I knew something like this was gonna happen.

