NINA TAKES A LOVER (Triumph, 1995)

INTERIOR. STUDIO – EARLY MORNING

The photographer is still sleeping in bed.  Nina is looking through a box of slides.  She holds them up to the light.  She looks a little bored, looks at the photographer once in a while to see if he’s up yet.  After looking at the slides for a while, she finds a few that interest her.  She studies them, moving her hand towards the light to see them better.  The photographer wakes.  Nina gets into bed and shows him the slide.

NINA: Who is she?

PHOTOGRAPHER: Someone I worked with.

N: She’s a model?

P: She’s a makeup artist.

N: She looks like a model.  What’s her name?

P: Alicia.

N: It looks like you guys were pretty close.

P: Yeah.  You want some coffee?

He gets up, hoping to change the subject.

N: Did you sleep with her?

P: What?

N: You heard me.

P: Why are you asking?

N: I’m just curious.

P: What makes you think I slept with her?


N: The way you’re holding each other.  It looks like you did.  You’re not going to answer me, are you?

P: Why are you so interested?

N: I’m interested in everything about you.  It doesn’t matter, I know the answer already.

P: If you know the answer, then why are you asking?

N: I want to hear you say it.

P: What’s the question?

N: Did you sleep with her?

P: Yes.

N: You did?


P: That’s what you want me to say, isn’t it?

N: Did you?

P: What difference does it make?

N: Then just say it.

P: I slept with her.  Okay?

N: Did she come on to you?

P: It sort of just happened.

N: It just happened.

P: I didn’t expect you…

N: What?

P: Nothing.  Nothing.

N: You didn’t expect I would care?

P: I knew you would care, I didn’t expect you would ask.

N: Do you still see her sometimes?

P: Nina, why do you want to know this?

N: Were there any others?

P: There were two others.

N: There were?  Do you have pictures of them, too?  I’d love to see pictures of them, too.

P: No, I don’t have pictures.  What do you think I am?

N: Alright.  Who were the other two?

P: One was a waitress I met in Martinique.

N: While you were working there?

P: Yes.

N: And the other?

P: The other was a photographer.

N: Where did you meet her?

P: At a show in London.

N: Are you still in touch with her?

P: No.  Not very often.

N: Do you love her?

P: No, not at all.

N: What’s the photographer’s name?

P: Simone.

N: And the waitress?

P: I don’t remember.

N: You don’t remember?

Nina heads for the door.

P: Wait.

N: Please…don’t.

P: Nina.

