Scene : A rainy day. It’s Kira’s house. She has a nice little home, just a few blocks from Downtown. The living room is just a short ways away from the hallway and front door. It’s Thursday.

Charaters : 2 (1 male and 1 female)

Kira : female, 20 something. Very attractive, and sometimes puts up a strong front, but is vulnerable on the inside. She has incredible eyes, and smiles when she is happy. She is thinking about if she has feelings for Tom or not. She was rejected by her ex John, in a bad way, so she is scared of being hurt.

Tom : male, 20 something. Normal looking, nothing extreme looking about him. Very nice guy, but struggling with feelings for Kira, his best friend, that he just confessed to her a few days ago. He’s a great guy, but not a master of words by any means. 

START SCENE

(there is knocking heard. Kira gets up from the living room, and goes to answer the door. She sees who is is, and opens the door.)

Tom : Hey Kira

Kira : Hey Tom. This is quite a surprise

Tom : I know. Listen, I don’t know if I caught you at bad tme or not…

Kira : No, not at all, come in! come in! I don’t have long but come out of the rain. (Tom enters from outside)

Tom : Thanks! Man, that rain is crazy! (Tom shakes himself off, and takes off his coat)

Kira : I know. What happened to your umbrella?

Tom : It didn’t survive. It blew inside out on Hobart St, just as I passed the Deli. (Tom puts his coat on the rack and enters the living room.)

Kira : Oh, My God! Speaking of the deli, did you hear that Mr. Andrews said his basement flooded from this storm.

Tom : Really? Wow! (he sits down on the couch)

Kira : Yeah, he told me that today. Anyway, what brings you over here so unexpectedly? (she sits next to him) I tried to call you a few times, but you didn’t return my calls. We need to talk about the conversation we had the other day.

Tom : I know. I’m sorry. I did also work, you know?

Kira : But you know I called. You bring up all this stuff to me, after dinner, and you leave me with a dilemma and a lot to think about.

Tom : I know that. You always told me you wanted me to be honest with you. So, now I’m being honest with you. 

Kira : It’s…I’m still a bit surprised by this, given that we known each other so long now, and you never…I mean…you never let any of this stuff show at all. You kept it well hidden.

Tom : I didn’t want to ruin our friendship. It’s very important to me. And I’m sorry I didn’t call you back. I wasn’t sure what you’d say, and so I didn’t want to talk over the phone. I wanted to talk in person.

Kira : Same here, which is why I called you to get you to come over. I would have left a message but your machine is still broken.

Tom : Point taken. I’ll get a new one.

Kira : Still there was all this time to think that you left me with, and that leads me to wonder if it was our friendship that you had in mind all along?

Tom : What? I don’t understand. What do you mean?

Kira : Did you originally intend to ask me out first, but changed your story, to be my friend, because I was with John at the time?

Tom : What? (Tom stands up) I can’t even believe you would ask me such a question!

Kira : Well, did you?

Tom : You know me better than that. (Tom starts walking away from Kira)

Kira : I know, but I need to hear you say that in person. (she reaches for his hand to stop him) Just to kill these fears I have inside of me!

Tom : That’s the bitter feminist side of you talking, you know that, right? A by-product of the way John broke your heart.

Kira : Don’t complicate this with irrelevant details, just answer the question. (she lets go of his hand)

Tom : Yes and no. (Tom sits back down next to Kira)

Kira : Yes and no?

Tom : Yeah.

Kira : Yes and no? What the hell does that mean? Why can’t you just give me a straight answer?

Tom : I will, but you have to let me explain for a minute.

Kira : Fine. Explain. (Kira crosses her arms)

Tom : I maybe thought that, at the time. Just plain physical attraction. I mean, can you blame me?

Kira : No, but this is not the time to try and score points. (Kira uncrossed her arms)

Tom : Sorry. Well, and yeah, in order to not look like a total dumbass, I played it off at the time. But then something happened along the way.

Kira : What?

Tom : I became your friend. Yeah, I started to get to know you, and see what was underneath the surface. Over all this time, I came to know lots of stuff about you, and that just fascinated me. My admiration grew to the point where it was you, and your personality that I was falling for, not your body. Your soul, your dreams, your hopes, your personality, every single little thing about you. Every flaw, every weakness, every imperfection, everything. 

Kira : I see. (Kira looks down for a minute)

Tom : And I never told you this. Remember that time when you were in the hospital, with that infection, and you were pale, and had tubes and wires connected to you. I went into the room, so concerned for you, because I didn’t want to lose you. I never left your side. I prayed so much for God to heal you, because I couldn’t stand the thought of my life without you in it. I love you. And, when you opened your eyes three days later, and smiled at me, you never looked so beautiful to me. I was so glad you were ok. I don’t know what I would do without you.

Kira : (she looks up, and turns to face him) I had no idea. Tom, I feel the same way about you. (she reaches to touch his hand)

Tom : What?

Kira : I feel the same way. (she grabs his hand and holds it in hers)

Tom : You do?

Kira : Yeah.

Tom : Well, why didn’t you say something to me when I told you the truth?

Kira : I got scared. I didn’t want history to repeat itself again. (she lets go of the hand)

Tom : I am not John. (he reaches over, and touches her face softly)  I won’t play with your emotions like that. 

Kira : I know you won’t. I just don’t want to lose you. (she touches his hand on her face)

Tom : Lose me? Why, I’m not going anywhere.

Kira : You know what I mean, you comedian. (both let go)

Tom : Yeah, scared of losing a friend.

Kira : Yeah.

Tom :  (he pats her on the back) Miss Hardell, you are in no danger of losing a friend. If anything, you are gaining a boyfriend. A two…

Both : …two for one special! (both start laughing and then calm down, and smile at each other)

Kira : Let’s just see what happens. I don’t want to rush things. Let’s start with the Formal on Saturday.

Tom : The Formal? I thought you weren’t going.

Kira : I just called them up to tell them I was going, and I wasn’t going to be going alone.

Tom : You want me to go with you?

Kira : I wanted to ask you to go with me, as my date. And then we could talk some more, about things, and sort this all out.

Tom : Ok. No problem. I’ll go with you, Kira. I have off from work.

Kira : Wait! I thought you had Poker Night with the guys.

Tom : (he puts his right arm and hand behind his head briefly, like he was either nervous or stretching) Leroy, Quincy, and Micky can’t make it, and I am not playing against Augustus and Vinny alone. I’ll get my wallet picked clean if I go.

Kira : Understood. 

Tom : But we can talk about stuff now. I am here, so we can talk. 

Kira : I thought you have to go to work today.

Tom : I was on-call. I checked and they don’t need me.

Kira : Oh. Ok. Well, I can’t. Georgia and my mother are coming over, with pizza and a movie. They want me to watch “Hope Floats” with them.

Tom : “Hope Floats”? Never heard of it.

Kira : Sandra Bullock, and what-his-face, fall in love, I think.

Tom : Sounds interesting, but I’ll pass.

Kira : My mother wouldn’t have let you stay anyway. Since those classes she’s been taking, she’s been big on the women’s night out, without men. Nothing personal, you know that.

Tom : I know your mother, so I can understand.

Kira : But, we’ll talk at the Formal. You do still have your tux, right?

Tom : I think so. If not, I’ll rent one.

Kira : Good.

Tom : But, how can we talk at this Formal ? Aren’t you going to be busy with people?

Kira : I see them all everyday. I talk to them everyday. I won’t be busy. Everyone is just going to go to have a night of dress-up, dancing, eating, drinking, and at the end of the night, singing karaoke.

Tom : Enough said. I get the picture.

Kira : So, Saturday it is then. (she gets up) We can talk about things, and us.

Tom : (he gets up)Us?

Kira : Yes, us.

Tom : (he takes a step closer to her, so they are right in front of each other) You mean there is an us?

(Kira goes over to him, and hugs him. Tom hugs her back. They stop leaning their heads on each other, and look at each other in the eye. He leans in to kiss her, and she does the same. It’s a small kiss. It’s long, but just so honest. So pure. And then they stop, and smile at each other.)

Tom : I’ll take that as a yes. (she touches his face)

Kira : We’ll talk later. You need to get going. Take the umbrella from the hallway. (she shows him to the hallway)

Tom : Thanks. (he puts on his wet jacket and grabs the umbrella)

Kira : Tom?

Tom : Yeah? 

Kira : Just because you told me you have feelings for me, and that I might actually be ready to share and return those feelings I have for you, doesn’t mean I’m going to let you win on Blackjack night. (she crosses her arms and raises her left eyebrow, giving a sly look at him)

Tom : (he smiles, and opens the door. He then opens the umbrella outside) I wouldn’t have it any other way. (he goes outside under the umbrella, and exits, closing the door)

(Kira smiles, and looks out the window, at Tom walking in the rain. She blows him a kiss, but he doesn’t see it. She turns, to head back to the living room) 

Kira : You know? I think my life is about to get a lot more interesting! (she smiles again)

END SCENE

