


FADE IN:

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Ernie sits in his chair, drained.

ERNIE
Today’s my wife’s reunion.

Vanessa storms in distracted.

VANESSA
Five minutes before we’re supposed 
to leave and now I have to change. 
Thank you.

(aggressive, to Ernie)
Thank you -- very much!

She storms out.

ERNIE
I didn’t say anything. She asked if 
the dress made her look fat.  I 
just took a moment to think about 
it.

A blouse flies into frame -- lands on Ernie’s head.

VANESSA (O.S.)
Does this make me look fat? How 
about this?

(throws another blouse)
Or this one?

A third blouse lands on Ernie.

ERNIE
I was just offering an honest 
opinion.

Vanessa charges in -- arms filled with clothes.

VANESSA
I’m a professional woman.  I’m a 
veterinarian.

(dumps clothes on Ernie)
I’m raising four kids and a 
husband.

(irate, dumps more)
Does this make me look fat? Is this 
too fuzzy?  Too shiny?  What am I 
supposed to wear now?
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She charges back out.

ERNIE
If I didn’t know any better I’d 
swear it was the third week of the 
month.

Vanessa enters -- stares daggers at Ernie. Bracing himself 
for the next round, he leans forward and turns off the 
camera.
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