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#i. This is a nice apartmeri.
Bob locks arocund as he starts to take ©ff hiu topcoat.

SARAHR
Thanks. Wa have to go.

Bob pute his topcoat back on. Sarah guss to ;it her coat,

BCEB
Sure. Where are we going?

SARAH
My parents house.

BOB
¢h. What's the occasion?

SARAH
iIt's my father's birthday.

sl BOB

Ch, gee, I wigh Y had known. T
would have brought him a pres ant.

SARAH
I got him one from both of us.

Bob is completely baffled.
SARAH (CONT'D)
I'm really behind schedule. iet's
go.

CUT TO:

EXT. SARAH'S APARTMENT BUILDING ~ AFTER'OON

Sarah comes out the front door followsd by Bok. She goes

O Z down the front stepe and heads down the block. Bob keeps up
‘7 ag best he can,

EOB
Can I ask you a question?

— SARAH
Sure. What?
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Well, I was just wondering...Why ~

did you call an escort service?
You and Chris seem pretty, un...

SARAH
We are. We are. Basically. Only
my family deoesn’'t know about it.
They did. At firet. But my parent:
were s0 unhhappy about it...

BOB
Why? He seems like a nice g.y.

SARAH
He is. Bul he ien't Jewish.

They've reached her car.

SARRH (CONT'D)
Hop in.

BOB
Would you like me to drive? vYou
seem a little...

SARAH
No, thank you. I'm fine.

She opens the driver's side door. He cpansg i
side door. They look in and sees piles of bo:
and empty fast food begs in the front s:at.

SARAH (CONT'D)
Wait a second.

She reaches over and tosses the stuff i to thy
BOB
So, what, are your parents, l:ke,
Orthodox?
SARAH

No. They just want "what's biust
for their children." Which,
translated means I should onl, date
somebody Jewish.

BOB
Oh.

passenger

3 and papers

nack seat.
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Which Chris obviously is not. So ; 3
wa've been seeing each other on thu .

aly for the past six months.

BOB
Wow.

SARAH
I know.

The front seat is cleared. Sarah and liob get. into the car.

BOB
You sure you don't want me t.
drive?

SARAH

No. I'm fine.

She starts the car, staps on the gas, «1d pee ! : out, Bob
fears for his life.

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON -~ CONTINUIUS
Sarah pulls into a parking space and hops out. Bob follows.

BOB
I really don't mind driving.

SARAH
i'm okay. I just have to picl: up a
bottle of wine.

INT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON - CONTINU.US

Sarag is picking out a bottle of wine aid brirn:ing Beb up to
speed.

SARAH
The whole thing is so stupid. But
my parents...Well, you
know...They're my parents. M. dad
was sick last year., My mothe: 's
been so temse. I just can't yive
them any grief right now. Th.
worst of it was after I told hem
I'd stopped seeing Chris. Thoy

aasumed Y wasn't seein n 1y,
R eeing anybouly
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SARAH (CONT'D) »
So my mother kept trying to Fix me l,{ g »
up with sons of friends and B ‘
relatives and - T don't know -

strangers ahe'd meet on the :treet .

I don't know where she found these

guys. But my mother is dete."minad

to make me happy. Whether I like

it or not.

They're at the checkout counter and Sa:ah ig 'aying for the
Wi-na ®

SARAH (CONT'D)
S0, anyway, just so they'd fiel
better, a few montha age, T :old
them I'd started seeing some ne.
just invented a boyfriend.

Bob suddenly realizes what he's gotten iimsel! into.

BOB
Ch! And that's,..

He points to himself.

SARAH
Right.

BOB
Wow .

Bobk stands dumbstruck. Sarah grabe him :nd le::'s him out.

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON - CONTINU US

SARAH

I thought about asking one of my
friends to be my stand-in bea. for
the evening, but, frankly, I'' too
embarrassed for anyone I know Lo
know about it. 8o I called ¥ our
agency.

(Embarrassed)
You must think this is extrem: ly
weird.

BOB
Well, I must admit, I expecte| you
to be a little 0ld lady whoe nied a
dinner companion...But this w:nld
have been my second guess.

Sarah manages a laugh.
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SARAH
Let's go.

They get intoc the car.

BOR
(hopefully)
I really don't mind driving.

And Sarah peels out again.

EXT., GOLDMAN HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Sarah pulls up to the curb and stops tl.» car.

EXT. SARAH'S CAR - LATE AFTERNOQON

Sarah quickly remembers to give Bob the infor

SARAH
Listen. My father's name is ibe.
He owns a couple of men's clcthing
stores. My mother's name is ! iriam.
But I think you should call tiem
Mr. and Mrs. Goldman. And my
brother'l]l bhe there, too. His name
is Joel. He's a psychologist .
He's divorced. He has two
children. You and I have been
dating since Janvary. We met at
the wedding of my best friend
Marilyn Dintenfass, You thir!: you
can remembear that?

Bob trying to take it all in... then

D
-

BOB

Yeah, I guess...Only...Wow.
SARAH

What?
BOB

Well, ne, I guess I can handl: it.
I was just thinking, uk...Wha! with
your parents and all...Maybe t'd
be better if you had somebody who
was Jewish.

10.

B /s

CUT T0:

otion he needs.



