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Cecily stays by the bar alone and sees a guy, NOLAN, two 
stools over looking at her. He looks then looks away, then 
looks again.

CECILY
What are we five? You can say hi.

NOLAN
Well, maybe I think you’re pretty 
but I’m waiting for my girlfriend 
so I better not talk to you.

CECILY
Didn’t your mother teach you not to 
stare? It’s rude.

NOLAN
No, I never learned that lesson.

Cecily moves over a seat to be next to him.

CECILY
So what does your girlfriend look 
like?

NOLAN
She’s a Victoria’s Secret model. 
Tall, blonde.

CECILY
Ahh nice. Well, I guess short, 
brunette isn’t really your thing 
anyway.

NOLAN
You know, I’m kidding right. I 
don’t have a girlfriend.

CECILY
Yeah, I kind of thought so but you 
know I wanted to be polite.

NOLAN
You don’t seem like the polite type 
considering that you just called me 
out for staring at you.

CECILY
You’re right. I’m not. Speaking of, 
why are you sitting in a bar alone?



NOLAN
Wow, I was right. Well, if you must 
know, I was supposed to meet up 
with a friend but he got tied up 
with something, leaving me all 
alone in a bar.

CECILY
It seems you’re not all alone 
anymore.

NOLAN
I’m Nolan.

CECILY
Cecily.

NOLAN
That’s an interesting name.

CECILY
It was my grandmother’s.

NOLAN
Nice. A family name. Nolan has no 
interesting tie to it.

CECILY
I think that’s fine. I’ll keep 
talking to you anyway.

NOLAN
Oh, why is that?

CECILY
Because I like the way you flirt. 
You’re kind of a jerk but a really 
nice guy at the same time. It’s 
like a little kid with a crush.

NOLAN
Secretly, I’m a really nice guy. I 
just pretend to be an asshole.

CECILY
Oh, that’s what they all say.

(beat)
So Nolan, what do you do?
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