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MARE FPT 17-A

HAY
Uh, yeah. That's why I came over, T've ‘
been meaning to return it to you, ,ﬁﬁ
MARIE _7
Ohi- (TAKING IT, GOING BACK TO COOK} &)
h y didn't want to say &uythlng,.}ﬁt
thii happens to be a very g .‘-1erk
Car Ypu stay for dinner, g;i 7
RAY LAGS BLFTﬁD Y THE LIVING ROOM gz ; i LOOKS AROUNG, FEELING
AWKWARD , NOT SURE OF HOW TC -BROACY "THE SUBJECT". %F LOCKES AT
THE MANY PICTURES OF HIMSELR, HIF BROTHER, AND HIS KIDS,
WHICH ARE ALL OVER ;H' LIVING Rflim
\ Ray

Ho, thanks, IVgaf t. Hey Ma, how come

you don't hﬁV@=3-y picturaes of Debrav
f"hﬂﬂ I 2

Of aourﬂﬁfi have pi"a“:

Q¢E CROSSES INTOSTHE LIVING ”OOM‘&ND GRABS A TINY, FRAMED
ZH0TO OFF A LO ¥R SHELF.

MARIE (com.
j@ére she Is at your weddingk{ith the
“  rest of tha head table. (AS RAVALGOKS
CLOSELY) She's right thera, bﬁhi%u_
Hobert. i
SHE RETURNS TO HER COORKING. THIS TIME RAY FGLLOWS-HER.
Hi Mo~ raz

Un... I wanted to talk to you about

Debra's birthday. T-=iq 43§ . o] J %j; .

Sk



MARIE
On! My God. Speaking of birthdays. My
birthday gift from ¥ou finally camg
this morning. pig you know it was a
box of... pears? From 5um@ place
callied Fruitwaf_thaa~¢m0nth«$"?

RAY

Yeah, that's right, They okay?

MARIE
Oh. They're very nice pears, but. ..
there are so many of them. There's
over a dozen pears. Whae am I supposed
to do with all these pears?

RAY
(AFTER A MOMENT) I think you're
supposed to eat them.

MARIE
Mysgelf?

) RAY

(BEAT) You and Dad. Ard Robaert |

MARIE
Robert's not s pesr psrson, T
appreciate ths thought, Raymond, but
Please. Don't evar send food again.

It's too muack.,
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THE

SHE
AND

HAY
Well thepew-
MARIE

Why did you do this Lo me?

I didn't think ig would-.

MARIE
But you=- you- T can’t talk now,
Ehere's o0 much fruit in the housge.

CROSEES AWAY FROM RAY, AND BEGINS DUSTING NERVOUSLY 1y
LIVING ROOM. AFTER A MOMENT, RaAY CROSSES TO HeRn,

RAY
(AT A LOSS) I'm BOLIY, Ma,

WAVES HIM OFp AND CONTINUES DUSTING. vuE FRONT DOOR Oppng
FRANK ENTERS.

Y Ty

MARIE
{TO FRANK) Do You know that the fruit
keeps comlag, month after month? Yoo .

gbﬁen us into some kind of cult!

RAY
MALD T'm cangelling the fruit club.
MARTIE

Ch. Onh. Thank you, Raymond. (A BREATH
OF RELIEF) And don't do that again.

RAY
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