THERESA. How was your week?
SCHULTZ. It was okay.

(Pause.)

SCHULTZ. How was your week?
THERESA. It was good.
(Pause.)
I bought a plant!
SCHULTZ. Oh yeah? Whart kind?
THERESA. Um ... I don't know. The tag says thar it’s a “money
plant”? Like if you put it under — if you put it in the window
you'll make a lot of money or something,
SCHULTZ. Wow.

(Silence.)

THERESA. Who called you?
SCHULTZ. My friend.
THERESA. Oh.

(Another silence. Theresa looks at the door, then back at Schultz.)

THERESA. 5o what do you think?
SCHULTZ. I ah...?
THERESA. About the class.
SCHULTY. Huh. Well ...
(He glances nervously towards the door.)
Uh ... I like it. [ don't feel ... I guess I'm having a little touble
feeling totally comfortable?
THERESA. Yeah.
SCHULTZ. 1 feel prerty self-conscious.
THERESA. You'll get the hang of it.
SCHULTZ. You seem so ... you're so good at everything.
THERESA. Well. I'm / acrually —
SCHULTZ. You do everything in such a ... you're so graceful.
THERESA. Oh gn-cL That’s ...

(She shakes her head and grins. They look at each other. A long

silence.)
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THERESA. Schulrz.
SCHULTZ. What.
THERESA. Do you maybewnnnn get a cup of coftee after class?

Orum ...

(Schuultz stands there, speechless. Theresa is confused, After a long pause:)

THERESA. I'm sorry. Did I do something wrong?
SCHULTZ. Ne.
I mean yes.
Didn't I say yes?
THERESA. You didn't say anything.
SCHULTZ. Oh god. Yes.
I'm sorry. I thought I said yes.
Yes!

(Blackont.)
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