
EXT. MICHAEL’S HALLWAY

Jane knocks on Michael’s door. He opens the door, smiles,

gives her a kiss.

MICHAEL

Hey, you’re a little bit early --

JANE

Yeah, I know, I wanted to see

you...

INT. MICHAEL’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM

She notices the candles are lit, the table is set.

JANE

What’s all this, I thought we were

going out?

MICHAEL

I made dinner. Grilled cheese...

JANE

That sounds... perfect.

She turns away, puts down her purse on the table.

MICHAEL (O.S.)

But I’m giving you fair warning.

I’m about to say some corny stuff.

Jane turns to find: Michael, down on one knee.

MICHAEL

Okay, ground rules. You are not

allowed to freak out because this

is a moment we’re gonna be telling

our kids and grandkids about --

Jane looks at him, reeling --

JANE

Michael. What are you doing?

MICHAEL

Proposing.

JANE

But... I mean... our timeline --
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MICHAEL

Who cares about our timeline. Or

that we have debts or whatever

other reason we have for

waiting. And before you say

anything -- I’m not doing this

because I want to have sex with you

- I mean I do want to have sex with

you, three years is a really really

long time - but I’m proposing

because I want to spend my life

with you. And raise children with

you. And have sex with you.

He takes a deep breath:

MICHAEL (CONT’D)

Jane Gloriana Garcia, will you--

JANE

Michael, I’m pregnant.

And off Michael, in shock...

End of Act Three


