When Harry met Sally
(Three women sitting outdoor at a table in a restaurant, nice view
overlooking water and willow with skyscrapers faintly visible in the distance)
(Five years have passed since Harry and Sally's last meeting)

Sally: Joe and I broke up.
Alice: What?
Marie: When?
Sally: Monday.

(At the same time)
Alice: You waited three days to tell us?
Marie: You mean Joe's available?
Alice: Oh for God's sakes Marie don't you have any feelings about this? She's obviously upset.
Sally: I'm not that upset, we've been growing apart for quite a while.
Marie: But you guys were a couple, you had someone to go places with, you had a date on national holidays.
Sally: I said to myself, "You deserve more than this, you're thirty- one years old..."
Marie: And the clock is ticking.
Sally: No the clock doesn't really start to tick until you're thirty six.
Alice: God you're in such great shape.
Sally: Well, I've had a few days to get used to it, and uh...
I feel OK.
Marie: Good! Then you're ready.

(Marie reaches down to bring up her card index)
Alice: Really Marie.
Marie: Well how else do you think you do it? (To Sally) I've got the perfect guy. I don't happen to find him attractive but you might. She doesn't have a problem with chins.
Sally: Marie, I'm not ready yet.
Marie: But you just said you were over him.
Sally: I *am* over him, but I'm in a mourning period.(Pauses) Who is it?
Marie: Alex Anderson.
Sally: (Disgusted) Uh! You fixed me up with him six years ago.
(Alice giggles)
Marie: Sorry!
Sally: God!
Marie: Alright, wait, here, here we go, Ken Darmen.
Sally: He's been married for over a year.
Marie: Really. (Dog-ears his card) Married...Oh wait, wait, wait, I got one.
Sally: Look, there is no point in my going out with someone I might really like *if* I met him at the right time but who right now has no chance of being anything to me but a transitional man.
Marie: OK, but don't wait too long. Remember what happened to David Walsaw? His wife left him and everyone said,"Give him some time, don't move in too fast." Six months later he was dead.
Sally: What are you saying? I should get married to someone right away in case he's about to die?
Alice: At least you could say you were married.
Marie: I'm saying, that the right man for you might be out there right now, and if you don't grab him someone else will and you'll
have to spend the rest of your life knowing that someone else is  married to your husband.

