            I've been thinking a lot the 

                    last couple days.  About us, 

                    actually.

                                JULIANNE

                            (casual)

                    Have you.

        He has.

                                JULIANNE

                    Well.  There's a lot of memories 

                    to choose from...

                                MICHAEL

                    It's more than that.

        That tightens her throat pretty good.  When she tries to speak, out 

        comes a dry CROAK that makes him laugh again.  Softer, this time.

                                MICHAEL

                    I mean, it's embarrassing to 

                    say it this way, but...

        He stops.  Her eyes WIDEN in a burlesque of anticipation.  So he 

        smiles.  She knows how to put him at ease.

                                MICHAEL

                    You've sort of been... y'know, 

                    the woman in my life.

                                JULIANNE

                            (straight back)

                    You've been the man in mine.

        Passing under the Michigan Avenue Bridge.  No one knows quite what 

        to say.

                                MICHAEL

                    And I was thinking this could be 

                    our last time.  Alone.  Together.  

                    You know?

                                JULIANNE

                    Except for the hot affairs we'll 

                    have twice a year.

                                MICHAEL

                    Except for that.

        She's smiling so easily.  Who would guess her stomach is double-

        knotted.

                                MICHAEL

                    I can hardly wait for your 

                    wedding.

                                JULIANNE

                    Me either.

        She watches his surprise.

                                MICHAEL

                    Boy, I never thought I'd hear you 

                    say that.  Can I come?

        She holds herself together.  Real soft with...

                                JULIANNE

                    I couldn't have it without you.

        He's glad to hear that.  And then...

                                MICHAEL

                    It's normal to have... second 

                    thoughts, huh? To be scared.

        Is this a change of direction? Or is it the direction she's been 

        praying for.

                                JULIANNE

                    I wouldn't know.  I never had 

                    that many first thoughts.

                                MICHAEL

                    I mean, you commit to a wedding.  

                    And then it seems like... this... 

                    momentum, you know?  You forget 

                    you... chose it.

        She nods.  Understands.

                                MICHAEL

                    You and I.  I mean, in all our 

                    relationships with other people... 

                    We didn't use the word "love" 

                    a lot, did we?

        We didn't.

                                MICHAEL

                    Kimmy says.  When you love someone.  

                    You say it, you say it out loud.  

                    Right now.  Or the moment...

        Long beat.

                                MICHAEL

                    ... passes you by, yeah.  She's a 

                    smart girl.

        Off in distance, the Centennial Fountain SHOOTS an eight-foot JET 

        of water across the river.  For Michael and Julianne it goes 

        unnoticed.

                                MICHAEL

                    We don't have a song.

        Hmm?

                                MICHAEL

                    Kimmy and I.  We don't have a song.  

                    Is that a bad sign?

        All Julianne can do is shrug.  Then...

                                MICHAEL

                            (sings, softly)

                    Someday, when I'm awfully low...

                      And the world is cold...

        She doesn't want to cry.  So she puts all the strength she has into 

        fighting it back.

                                MICHAEL

                            (sings)

                    I will feel a glow just Thinking of you...

                      And the way you look.  Tonight.

        He stops.  Smiles that sweet, boyish smile.

                                MICHAEL

                    Dance card filled?

                                JULIANNE

                    I'll check.  I have it on 

                    powerbook, these days.

        He holds up his arms.  And she moves into them.  He begins to dance 

        with her, turning so slowly.  And, yes, people are watching.

                                MICHAEL

                            (sings in her ear)

                    With each word, your tenderness grows,

                      Tearing my fears apart...

        She holds him closer.  Bites her lip.

                                MICHAEL

                            (sings)

                    And that laugh

                      That wrinkles your nose,

                    Touches my foolish heart.

        He stops.  He looks at her.  She's still in his arms.

                                MICHAEL

                    Where did we first hear th...

                                JULIANNE

                            (straight back)

                    The night we met.

        Right to his eyes...

                                JULIANNE

                    The night we fell in love.

        He doesn't know what to do with that.

                                MICHAEL

                    So we heard it... like, right 

                    that... that first...

                                JULIANNE

                    We danced to it.  Just like this.

        Just like this.  A long beat.  And he has to say...

                                MICHAEL

                    I won't lose you, will I?

        Her eyes close.  Then open.  Utterly lost in his.

                                JULIANNE

                    No.  Because I won't let you.

