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INT. AMY AND DANNY’S HOUSE- LATE AT NIGHT.

The door closes, Amy enters the house. She drops her bag to 
the floor.

  DANNY
(with a smile)

Hey sweetie, I cooked.

He goes to turn off a pot of freshly made spaghetti and 
starts plating.

He kisses her and they both sit on opposite ends. As they eat 
it is silent, there is no sound from anywhere and they don't 
say Anything until Danny breaks the silence.

DANNY (CONT'D)
You told me you missed our home 
dinners. How is it?

AMY
(with apathy)

It’s alright.

Danny sighs and brings his hands to his face

DANNY
Okay fine. How was your day then?

AMY
My day was okay.

Her eyes are low.

DANNY
How was work?

AMY
It was nothing special.

She stops eating and looks up at him with spite.

AMY (CONT'D)
How was work for you? Anything new?

This question bothers him. Silence take over as she waits for 
him response. 

DANNY
It was okay.

 He puts his head down in shame. 
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DANNY (CONT'D)
 And, Nothing except, John was 
caught cheating on his wife last 
week.

He looks up

AMY
Oh really. I knew he was no good.

Her eyes locked on him

DANNY
Well, she forgave him and they are 
doing better since it happened.

AMY
Well Jessica can't survive without 
that man in her life.  

She looks down and continues to eat.

DANNY
She had see some good in the guy to 
forgive something as horrible as 
what he did. 

He looks as her, his plate is almost finished.

AMY
You think you have the right to 
judge?

DANNY
I’m just saying, he loved his wife 
and she must’ve also seen that.

AMY
Because he loves her, she's forced 
to forgive?

DANNY
(loudly)

So he fucks up one time and she 
should leave him?

AMY
He didn't just fuck up he betrayed 
his marriage.

DANNY
And she still forgave him, you 
could learn something from that. 
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He looks down regretting his last words

AMY
(angry and Shocked)

What could I learn?

He sighs before he speaks

DANNY
It's been months and you still 
haven't moved on.

AMY
(Yelling)

Moved on? You were fucking your 
coworker in our bed.

DANNY
But I've done so much good since 
then. I even brought back these 
dinners.

AMY
So what, I am Supposed to forgive 
you now?


