        Bobo heads off for the bar. The couple at the next table 

               catches Rose's attention again, and their argument becomes a 

               little louder.

                                     SHEILA'S VOICE

                         I'm trying to explain to you how I 

                         feel. Every time I try to explain 

                         how I feel, you explain how you feel. 

                         I don't think that's really much of 

                         a response.

                                     UNSEEN MAN'S VOICE

                         Well, its the only response I've 

                         got.

               Bobo reappears with the martini and serves it.

                                     BOBO

                         You wanna see a menu?

                                     ROSE

                         Not yet. I'll wave.

               Bobo is gone. Rose is mildly intrigued with the argument at 

               the next table now. She tries to see past Sheila, to see the 

               man, but she can't without making too big a move. The argument 

               goes on.

                                     SHEILA'S VOICE

                         I really do hate it though, when you 

                         take that tone with me. Like you're 

                         above it all and isn't it amusing.

                                     MAN'S VOICE

                         But it is, isn't it?

                                     SHEILA'S VOICE

                         Not to me! This is my life, no matter 

                         how damned comical it may seem to 

                         you. I don't need some man standing 

                         above the struggle while I roll around 

                         in the mud!

                                     MAN'S VOICE

                         I think you like the mud and I don't. 

                         That's fair, isn't it? If I don't 

                         care to...

               Sheila stands up abruptly and flings a glass of water in the 

               man's face. She pulls her coat off the back of her chair and 

               stalks off. This whole operation took about two seconds.

               When she stalks off, the face of the man becomes visible to 

               Rose for the first time. It's Perry, the professor in his 

               50's, who appeared and was treated in a similar way in the 

               earlier scene in this restaurant. His face is covered with 

               beads of water. He pats his face with his napkin and 

               apologizes to CUSTOMERS at neighboring tables.

                                     PERRY

                         Sorry about that, folks. She's a 

                         very pretty mental patient.

               The Shy Waiter arrives to assist Perry in drying himself.

                                     PERRY

                         Don't mind about me. But could you 

                         do me a favor and clear her place 

                         and take away all evidence of her, 

                         and bring me a big glass of vodka?

                                     SHY WAITER

                         Absolutely!

               The Shy Waiter heads for the bar. For the first time, Perry 

               notices Rose.

               They are facing each other with no obstacles in the way now.

                                     PERRY

                         I'm sorry if we disturbed you.

                                     ROSE

                         I'm not disturbed. By you.

                                     PERRY

                         My lady friend has a personality 

                         disorder.

                                     ROSE

                         She was just too young for you.

               The Shy Waiter serves Perry his drink.

                                     PERRY

                              (to the Waiter)

                         Thanks, comrade.

                                     SHY WAITER

                         It's nothing!

               The Shy Waiter goes.

                                     PERRY

                              (Rose's comment strikes 

                              home)

                         Ouch. Too young! I just got that. 

                         You know how to hurt guy. How old 

                         are you?

                                     ROSE

                         None of your business.

               He drops his posturing.

                                     PERRY

                         Sorry. That was rude.

                                     ROSE

                         Will you join me for dinner?

                                     PERRY

                         Are you sure?

               She nods.

                                     PERRY

                         Then I'd be delighted. I hate eating 

                         alone, and it's amazing how often I 

                         end up doing just that.

               ROSE AND PERRY ARE HALFWAY THROUGH THEIR DINNER

                                     ROSE

                         What do you do?

                                     PERRY

                         I'm a professor. I teach 

                         communications at N.Y.U.

                                     ROSE

                         That woman was a student of yours?

                                     PERRY

                         Sheila? Yes she was. Is. Was.

                                     ROSE

                         There's old saying my mother told 

                         me. Would you like to hear it?

                                     PERRY

                         Yes.

                                     ROSE

                         Don't shit where you eat.

                                     PERRY

                              (taken aback, then 

                              recovering)

                         I'll remember that. What do you do?

                                     ROSE

                         I'm a housewife.

                                     PERRY

                         Then why are you eating alone?

                                     ROSE

                         I'm not eating alone. Can I ask you 

                         a question?

                                     PERRY

                         Go ahead.

                                     ROSE

                         Why do men chase women?

                                     PERRY

                              (considers)

                         Nerves.

                                     ROSE

                         I think it's because they fear death.

                                     PERRY

                         Maybe. Listen. You wanna know why I 

                         chase women? I find women charming.

                                     PERRY

                         I teach these classes I've taught 

                         for a million years. The spontaneity 

                         went out of it for me a long time 

                         ago. I started off, I was excited 

                         about something and I wanted to share 

                         it. Now it's rote, it's the 

                         multiplication table. Except 

                         sometimes. Sometimes I'm droning 

                         along and I look up, and there's 

                         this fresh young beautiful face, and 

                         it's all new to her and I'm this 

                         great guy who's just brilliant and 

                         thinks out loud. And when that 

                         happens, when I look out among those 

                         chairs and look at a young woman's 

                         face, and see me there in her eyes, 

                         me the way I always wanted to be and 

                         maybe once was, then I ask her out 

                         on a date. It doesn't last. It can 

                         go for a few weeks or a couple of 

                         precious months, but then she catches 

                         on that I'm just a burnt out old 

                         gasbag and that she's as fresh and 

                         bright and full of promise as 

                         moonlight in a martini. And at that 

                         moment, she stands up and throws a 

                         glass of water in my face, or some 

                         action to that effect.

                                     ROSE

                         What you don't know about women is a 

                         lot.

                            PERRY

                         May I walk with you a ways?

                                     ROSE

                         Sure.

               They set off to the left.

                                     ROSE'S VOICE

                         That's my house.

                                     PERRY'S VOICE

                         You mean the whole house?

                                     ROSE'S VOICE

                         Yes.

                                     PERRY'S VOICE

                         My God, it's a mansion!

                                     ROSE'S VOICE

                         It's a house.

                                     PERRY'S VOICE

                         I live in a one-bedroom apartment. 

                         What exactly does your husband do?

                                     ROSE'S VOICE

                         He's a plumber.

                                     PERRY'S VOICE

                         Well. That explains it.

               The SOUND of the WIND can be heard rising up.

               NOW WE SEE ROSE AND PERRY CLOSE UP

               The rising cold wind stirs their hair. They both shiver 

               slightly.

                                     PERRY

                         Temperature's dropping.

                                     ROSE

                         Yes.

                                     PERRY

                         I guess you can't invite me in?

                                     ROSE

                         No.

                                     PERRY

                         People home.

                                     ROSE

                         No. I think the house is empty. I 

                         can't invite you in because I'm 

                         married and because I know who I am.

                         You're shaking.

                                     PERRY

                         I'm a little cold.

                                     ROSE

                         You're a little boy and you like to 

                         be bad.

                                     PERRY

                         We could go to my apartment. You 

                         could see how the other half lives.

                                     ROSE

                         I'm too old for you.

                                     PERRY

                         I'm too old for me. That's my 

                         predicament.

                                     ROSE

                         Good night.

               She kisses him on the cheek.

                                     PERRY

                         Good night. Can I kiss you on the 

                         cheek, too?

                                     ROSE

                         Sure.

               He kisses her on the cheek.

                                     PERRY

                         I'm freezing

                                     ROSE

                         Good night.

               She walks away, towards the house. Perry, shivering, looks 

               after.

