NO LOOKING BACK (Gramercy Pictures, 1998)

INTERIOR.  LAUNDROMAT – DAY

Claudia looks up as Charlie enters.  She shakes her head and smiles.

CHARLIE: What are you smiling at?

CLAUDIA: You just come back from the junior high school?

CH: Hey.  She was in college.  Besides, I just drove her home.

CL: Yeah, I’m sure you did.

CH: I brought you some lunch.  You want half a meatball hero?

CL: No, thanks.

CH: How about a beer, then?  I got some beers.

CL: A beer I’ll take.

CH: Yeah, I figured as much.

Charlie pulls out two cans of beer and pops them open.  She is smiling at him again.

CH: I’m telling you the truth, nothing happened.  I just drove her home, a little kiss, and that was it.  What?  Are you jealous or something?

CL: Why would I be jealous?

CH: No reason.  I’m just saying if you are jealous, it’s okay.  I can understand.  I’m sure it was weird for you to see me with another woman.  Especially a fine young little thing like that.

CL: If I thought there was a chance she might be out of the tenth grade, then maybe I might be jealous.

Charlie goes over to the radio and raises the volume.

CH: Oh, I know this song.  You like this song, don’t you?

CL: You know I like all his stuff.

CH: You want to dance?

CL: What?  Here?

CH: Yeah, come on.  A little slow dance.

CL: What are you talking about?  You don’t know how to dance.

CH: What?  It’s a slow dance.  Any retard knows how to do a little slow dance.  Besides, you don’t remember our prom?  We did some dancing that night, didn’t we?

CL: I don’t think so.

Charlie playfully grabs her arm and tries to sway her.

CH: Come on, one dance.

CL: I’m sorry.  I can’t.

CH: You hate me, don’t you?

CL: No, I’m just not dancing with you.

CH: All right.  I guess I should probably be getting back to work now anyhow, huh?  All right, I’ll see you around.  Enjoy the beer. (He stops at the door) Hey.

CL: What?

CH: I told you you’d be cleaning his dirty underwear.

Claudia gives him the finger.  He exits.

