Extended Script
Jason – Come on, do it!
Karly – No Jason.
(Enter Jason and Karly, both dressed in their work uniforms)
Jason – Please, I’m begging you, its just the one shift, I swear I wont ask you again. I promise.
Karly – That’s what you’ve said every other bloody time, and what do you do? Hm? Oh that’s right. You always ask again. If you keep slacking off like this you’re going to get fired.
Jason – We both know I’m too pretty to get fired but that’s not the point, I’ve got a date with that guy I met on tinder.
Karly – Who, Craig?
Jason – Yeah, Him.
Karly – I thought he was straight.
Jason – So did I, turns out he swings both ways.
Karly – oh ho I have got to see this for myself. I’m coming with you.
(Karly starts gathering her coat and hat, Jason starts pacing around the room0
Jason – Whoa, whoa, I don’t think so.
Karly – ha, don’t worry, I’m not going to be with you, I mean I’ll just be across the room watching you guys.
Jason – Since when were you my stalker? And weren’t you just chewing me out for trying to get out of work?
(Karly has already opened the door fully dressed for the winter weather)
Karly- Well, yeah but that was before you told me this, this isn’t something want to miss. Don’t worry about it, I’ll pawn my work off to Lloyd.
Jason – Since when were you friends with Lloyd.
Karly – Oh, I’m not, but he doesn’t know that.

(Break)

(The scene changes to a very fancy restaurant bustling with noise, seemingly every table is full except a couple strewn about, waiters are pacing around at almost unnatural speeds serving and taking orders.)
(Jason Enters)
Maître d' – Good evening sir, how may I help you today?
Jason – Ah- yeah- um, sorry I’m supposed to be meeting someone here, name should be down as Mercer.
Maître d' – Ah, of course sir, if you would give me but a moment.
(The Maître d' disappears for a few moments leaving Jason waiting for a moment before returning with a menu in his hand)
Maître d' – If you would follow me sir, Mr Mercer has not arrived yet but if you are willing to wait we can take to your table immediately.
Jason – Sure, that’ll be fine… I guess.
(The Maître d' guides him to a table for two in the corner in the room just by the window seemingly looking out at the street, a dark orange hue taking over as the sun sets)
(Karly enters)
Maître d' – Hello Madam, how may I help you?
Karly – Yeah, could I get a table for one please?
Maître d' – Of course madam, we appear to have one currently available, if you would please follow me.
(The Maître d' takes Karly to a table on the opposite end of the restaurant in clear view of Jason’s table who she gives a slight wave to but he promptly ignores it)
(Crag enters)
Craig – Hi, you must be Jason, its nice to finally see, well, in person at least.
Jason – Um, yeah, its good to meet you too, you must be Craig.
(Craig pulls out his chair and sits down rubbing his hands closely together as he does, his back towards Karly with Jason facing her)
Jason – I’ll admit, I was surprised you invited me here, looks expensive.
Craig – Ha, ha, well, you know what they say about first impressions.
Jason – I don’t actually.
Craig – Well, that shouldn’t matter too much, I suppose I wanted to make it memorable.
Jason – Ha, ha, ha, well I’ll be sure not to disappoint.
Craig – Well, you’re already off to a good start.

(Break)

(The scene changes to the restaurant looking significantly emptier as it gets later, Jason and Craig filling the time with small talk)
Karly – Jesus, I thought it’d be but more entertaining than this, I mean all they’re doing is talking, I suppose I shouldn’t have expected much else, netter than wasting away in work I suppose.
Waiter – Excuse me man, are you going to order now? You’ve been here for an hour now and you haven’t ordered anything, if not I will have to politely ask you to leave.
Karly – Ugh, fine…. I suppose I’ll have you’re garlic bread bowl as a starter and the 7oz sirloin as a main.
Waiter – Of course madam, how would you like you’re steak cooked.
Karly – Surprise me.
(Waiter walks off with her order unbeknownst to the fact that she just slipped her number into his pocket as he bolted off)
Karly – Well if I’m not going to see any action I suppose it’s only fair if I get some of my own.

(Break)

(The sky is now pitch black with the only lights illuminating the street being the street lamps, the restaurant now starting to close up with the only people left in the restaurant being an elderly couple, a group of girls, Karly, Craig and Jason)
Jason – Wait, so the reason you were with her was because you felt bad for the fact that you were both gay and she couldn’t accept that.
Craig – Yeah, jesus, everything we did together was awkward because we were so clearly not into each other, I mean if we even so much as touched hands we would be uncomfortable.
Jason – Hah! Well I suppose its nice that you helped her adjust, though didn’t it feel a bit wrong staying with her out of guilt, isn’t that just manipulation.
Craig – Yeah, I suppose so but, I never did anything that she wasn’t okay with if that’s what you’re thinking, honestly when I told she was more relieved because she originally thought I just didn’t find her attractive, hah… well I didn’t but that’s besides the point.
(Craig looks over at Karly who is now making faces to him and rude gestures seemingly in an attempt to get him to try something)
Karly (Mouthing) – Go on, get in there
Jason (mouthing) – What?
Karly (mouthing) – Go get some. Go on, A piece of ass like that doesn’t just come round everyday.
Craig – Is everything okay? You seem distracted.
Jason – Wha? Oh yeah, everythings fine, thought I saw someone I knew, I guess not.
Craig – You know what, why don’t we get a few more drinks down us.
Jason – Now you’re speaking  my language.
Craig – Excuse me? Hello? Yes. You sir.
Maître d' – Can I help you?
Craig – yeah, could another bottle of wine please.
Maître d' – Of course, which would you like? 
Craig – Any will do, thank you.
Maître d' – My please sir. (Under breath) It’s what I’m paid to do after all.
Craig – Hm? Did you say something?
Maître d' – Ah, no, sir, nothing at all.
(The Maître d' leaves in a bit of a hurry back into the kitchen to look for a bottle of wine)
Craig – If you’ll excuse me, I need to use the loo.
Jason – Yeah, it’s no problem.
(As Craig leaves Karly seizes the opportunity to run over to Jason’s table almost flipping her chair over in the process)
Jason – What the hell are you doing?
Karly – What the hell am I doing? What the hell are you doing? I’ve been watching you two all night and you haven’t made a single move against this guy, I mean yeah he has a bit of a boring personality but that body of his, hoo-boy
Jason – Boring personality. Jesus, Karly what the hell? I think I might genuinely liker this guy.
Karly – And that’s why you need to make a move, you don’t and he’ll probably wander off somewhere else.
Jason – I’m just, not sure when I’ll be ready for that.
Karly – Dude, c’mon, you’re twenty six, of course you’re ready, I mean, I had sex before I was that age.
Jason – I think that says more about you than it does about me.
Karly – Oi. I’m trying to help you here, if you want me to leave then I will, ok? I am genuinely just trying to help you here. If you need me to bail you out I will, whatever you need.
Jason – Thanks Karls, I wonder how Lloyds doing right now?
Karly – Wow, haven’t even finished the first date and you’re already thinking about other men, you’re a special kind my friend.
Jason – You know that’s not what.. ok you know what? Fuck it. I’m having sex tonight just to prove you wrong.
Karly – That’s the spirit, though if you need a third person, I’m always willing to…
Jason – Shush, he’s coming back, go away.
(Jason starts shoving Karly back over in  the direction of her table just as he sees Craig coming out of the bathroom)
Craig – Sorry I took so long, I guess it was a bigger meal than I thought.
(As he says this the Maître d' arrives back at the table with a bottle of wine in hand)
Maître d' – One of our finest, Gentlemen, enjoy.

(Break)

(A few hours later the restaurant is finally closing and everyone has been asked to leave, Craig and Jason both drunkenly stumble out holding on to each other for support, Karly making sure to keep her distance and trying and failing to stay hidden)

Jason – You know, I really like you, you know that?
Craig – I like you to, now this is probably a dumb idea but seeing as we’re drunk and all, what do you say we take this back to my place?
Jason – You know what, that’s probably the best idea either of us has had all night.
Craig – Oh and by the way, you’re friend over there is welcome to join us.
Jason – Wait, what?

(Break)

(It is early morning, Jason wakes up in an unfamiliar home and goes to get up until he realizes that he is lying next to Craig)
Jason – Shit, I actually did it.
Karly – Damn right you did.
(Jason quickly looks to his right to find Karly, equally as nude on his other side)
Karly – Who knew you had that in you, certainly beats the bartender I would have settled for, speaking of which, I got a number to block so I’ll see you later.
(Karly gets up and very quickly gets dressed and is out the door)
Craig – She gone yet?
Jason – Yeah.
Craig – So. What did you think about last night? Did you have a good time?
Jason – I think a good time is a slight bit of an understatement.
Craig – You could say that again, you know I don’t think either of us have work do we?
Jason – No. Why?
Craig – Up for round two?
Jason – Ha, you read my mind.



