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KATIE

I dunno, I just like the way it

makes me feel. I feel happy, I

guess.

PARKER

Yeah. Me too.

She looks up at him. Then sidles away to another piece of

artwork.

KATIE

So. Tell me about yourself.

PARKER

I did two tours in Iraq and one in

Qatar. I don’t sleep most nights,

and I -

KATIE

This isn’t a session. Tell me

something I don’t know about you.

He runs a finger along his scar.

PARKER

The only pet I’ve ever owned was a

goldfish named Watson. My first

kiss was Laura Price in eighth

grade. Early morning runs help me

clear my head. I love to fly, but

not over the ocean. I hate the word

"pretentious." And I think you look

beautiful tonight.

Katie looks back at the paintings to help hide her smile.

When she does glance at Parker, his Countdown sobers her.

EXT. KATIE’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Parker and Katie stand at her door.

KATIE

Thanks for tonight. I had a good

time.

PARKER

Thanks for saying yes. Finally.

She reaches for the doorknob behind her.



PARKER (CONT’D)

Hey now. Your turn for the goofy

facts. Think I forgot?

KATIE

Okay, here goes. My middle name’s

Marie, and I’m an only child. I

love daisies, I can juggle, and I

have a special gift for burning

just about anything I try to bake.

Parker’s mere inches away. Katie places a hand on his chest.

KATIE

Can’t. Patient. Therapist.

PARKER

Damn.

He leans in anyway. She turns her cheek.

PARKER (CONT’D)

If I quit therapy?

KATIE

Parker, I can’t.

PARKER

You can’t, you won’t or you

shouldn’t? Because I shouldn’t. But

I really want to.

KATIE

I can’t.

PARKER

Shouldn’t is more fun.

KATIE

I don’t care. Just stop, okay? I

can’t do this. Not now, not ever,

especially not with you.

Parker takes a step back.

PARKER

You look at me sometimes, like

you’re sizing me up. But I don’t

think you actually see me. What’s

on your mind?




