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ENDURING LUST

INT. THE BEDROOM - MORNING

A couple are asleep in bed.

The guy wakes up. There is a condom wrapper stuck to the 
side of his face. He peels it off grinning to himself.

SEAN
Oh yeah.

SEAN reaches round to his back and stretches to peel off 
another condom wrapper.

SEAN
OH yeah!

SEAN gets out of bed and strides toward the door naked. 
On the chair by the door is a towel which he throws over 
one shoulder, pausing to peel a third wrapper from his 
left buttock.

SEAN
OH YEAH!

Exit SEAN. The girl wakes up, she takes in her 
surroundings and looks worried.

KAREN
What the? Where the? Who the? 
Why the? More importantly why 
can't I create a sentance 
further than the definite 
article?

KAREN gets up, pulling the bedclothes around her. She 
surveys the room, unimpressed. A slow look of 
realisation dawns over KAREN'S face.

KAREN
Nah, I wouldn't have. Would I?

KAREN looks at a bottle of Sambuca.

KAREN
To be fair I probably would. But 
tell me I didn't. Who are you 
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KAREN (cont'd)
talking to Karen? The only 
person likely to answer is very 
likely to be the one voice you 
don't want to hear.

SEAN (O.S.)
Is somebody stirring in there?

KAREN
(under her breath)

Yup, that'd be the voice. But 
hang on, don't showers change 
the acoustics of your voice or 
something?

(louder)
Um...Yeah, but don't rush 
yourself. I need to be getting 
to work. So don't worry. 
Um...Bye!

SEAN (O.S.)
No, hang on.

SEAN bounds in from the shower with a towel round his 
waist, he stops dead when he sees KAREN.

SEAN
Karen, oh shit. Look I'm so 
sorry. Shit. I was drunk...you 
know.

Karen starts gathering up her clothes that are flung 
around the room.

KAREN
Look can we just not talk about 
it?

SEAN
What do you mean?

KAREN
(Gesturing to the room)

This.
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SEAN
What? Last night? You don't want 
to know what happened?

KAREN
What happened? How drunk do you 
think I was?

SEAN
How drunk YOU were? Why would 
that make-OH MY GOD! It was you?!

KAREN
Yes it was me! Who did you think 
it was? How drunk were you?

SEAN
Obviously somewhere between 
Charles Kennedy and Shane 
McGowan.

KAREN
Hang on so you thought I was 
someone else?

SEAN
Well I did this morning, that 
does NOT mean I did last night. 
I mean, did I?

KAREN
How would I know?

SEAN
Er...Did I get your name right?

KAREN
My name right? What, do you 
often forget their names?

SEAN
I don't do this often.

KAREN
How often is not doing this 
often?
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SEAN
This was my first time. Well not 
my first, first time obviously.

KAREN
Yeah, I of all people know that. 
I was your first eh? That's nice 
to know.

SEAN
Well? Did I get your name right?

KAREN
Um...I can't remember either. I 
woke up desperately hoping what 
I thought I might remember was 
wrong.

SEAN
Hang on. So you hoped I wasn't 
me?

KAREN
No.

SEAN
That's what you just said.

KAREN
No, I said I was hoping I hadn't 
slept with you. I was perfectly 
happy for you to be you, just 
not a you that slept with me 
last night.

KAREN starts to put her clothes on.

SEAN
Three times.

KAREN
What?

SEAN
We did it three times. Oh wait.

SEAN pulls a wrapper off KAREN'S shoulder as she puts on 
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her top.

SEAN
Four. So let me get this 
straight; neither of us wanted 
to sleep together last night?

KAREN
Nope. But it sure looks like we 
did.

SEAN
Four times.

KAREN
Yes Sean, four times. So can we 
forget it ever happened and go 
back to how it was?

SEAN
Why?

KAREN
Because it'll be weird.

SEAN
It was weird anyway.

KAREN
Yeah, but I'd got used to that 
weird. This will be a whole new 
weird, and I'm not sure I'm 
ready for that.

SEAN
Jesus Karen, it happened. We 
slept together; shagged, 
screwed, humped, fucked, porked, 
bumped, banged, bonked, boinked, 
boffed, got it on, got off, got 
laid, got some and got ours. We 
did the horizontal hokey-cokey, 
made whoopee, knocked boots, 
bumped uglies, and intimately 
squelched.
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KAREN
Eeew.

SEAN
That's as may be, but the point 
is its done now and we should 
deal with this.

KAREN
Ok, well do you want to do it 
again?

SEAN
What now?

KAREN
No, I really do have to go to 
work. But maybe tonight?

SEAN
Um...Ok. That'd be nice.

END


