Abra: Is your father coming?

Cal: Yeah.

A: Now Cal don’t get nervous.

C: I think it looks beautiful!  Don’t you? I love the way it looks. It looks festive.

A: Yes it does.

A: You think it looks festive?  Do you think this is childish?

A: No, not a bit.  The room looks lovely, your father’s gonna love it.

C: How’s the turkey?

A: It’s a good turkey?

C: It smells ready.

A: It’ll be ready.

C: Aaron didn’t get him anything huh?

A: He told me he had something.

C: What?

A: Well he didn’t tell me what it was.

C: It won’t stack up against mine though, will it.

A: No!

C: You want to see mine?

A: I’d like to.

C: I’ve got it wrapped up.

A: Well show it to me.

C: You wanna see it?

A: Yes!

C: Okay.

A: It’s pretty.

C: You like that?

A: Mm, hmm.

C: You think it’s pretty?

A: Cal, don’t drink any more wine.

C: Did Aaron tell you what the present was?

A: No.

C: You sure?

A: Honestly he didn’t. Cal, I’d tell you if he did, honestly I would.  Look, now everything’s gonna go off fine.  Here.

C: Oh the brooms!  We’ll let him come in here and let the house speak for itself.  We’ll just act like it’s any other old day, okay?

A: Wait, Cal! Cal… Cal…You look wonderful.

C: Thanks.

