
ROBERT (Putting her on): This is really exciting, Kathy. Fascinating.

KATHY: Robert, you are awful.

ROBERT: You come here a lot, huh? Terrific. And maybe next we can go watch a haircut.

KATHY: OH, you cannot bear that with a big party going on I talked you into coming here with 
me.

ROBERT: What party are you – oh, that party. I’d completely forgotten about that party. But 
hey, maybe we can still make it.

KATHY: Robert, try to enjoy this. Imagine being in a tiny quiet pocket of a park right here in the
middle of the busy, noisy East Fifties. A park that’s simple and pretty, with that waterfall on the 
wall that always makes me ache to be back at the Cape.

ROBERT (After a beat of looking at her): You are some piece of work, lady.

KATHY: What I am is like this park here. Out of place.

ROBERT: You are like this park. Very lovely. Very.

(As he leans in to kiss her she closes her eyes, but he only kisses her forehead in a brotherly 
way; she expected more)

KATHY: I used to dream I’d come to New York, have two terrific affairs and then get married. I
always knew I was meant to be a wife.

ROBERT: Then how come we never got married? Why did you never ask me?

KATHY (Turns. Right at him. Serious): You wanna marry me?

ROBERT: I did. I honestly did… in the beginning. But I… I don’t know. I never thought that 
you would.

KATHY: Oh, I would. I’ve never understood why you never asked me.

ROBERT: So you wanted to marry me? And I wanted to marry you. Well then, how the hell did 
we ever end up such good friends?

KATHY: Robert, I never let you know what a good, good man I think you are and how much 
you’ve meant. Robert, I… (She stops. Decides not to say it. Then:) I brought you here because I 
wanted to tell you alone. I’m moving back up to Cape Cod. I’m getting married.

ROBERT: Married?

KATHY: Some people still get married, you know.

ROBERT: Did you just suddenly fall in love?

KATHY: I’ll be a good wife. I want real things now. A husband, a family. I don’t want to keep 
running around this city like I’m having a life.
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ROBERT: The problem is you want too little. That’s the hardest thing in the world to get. Thank 
you for your park.

KATHY: You’re welcome. But, see, it and I, we just don’t fit. I think there’s a time to come to 
New York and a time to leave. Enjoy your party. (And she is gone)
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