I’m Pregnant

By James Le Gassick

1. INT. HOUSE. NIGHT



1.

He stumbles into his house, bottle in hand. He has been drinking. He stumbles into the living room. It is pitch black; he fumbles for a light switch. The light turns on. It is his wife ALICE is sitting in a chair waiting for him.
ALICE
Where were you?

Alice stands up.

JOHN

(Mumbling)

I just went to the pub, for a few beers. No big deal.
John stumbles, leans against the wall.

ALICE

Really? Because I called the pub, at 9:00pm. They said you went there? So? Were where you?

JOHN

I was there. I remember. Wait. Actually I went over to Garry’s. He was having a pool game.

(beat)

No wait! I went to the pub. I was just out the back. That’s a better excuse.

ALICE

Oh god, John. Cut the crap! I can smell it on you! The perfume, and don’t even get me started on the lipstick. So why don’t you tell me where you were?

JOHN

Well you see the perfume, is an illusion, and that isn’t lipstick, its Vodka. Someone spilt it on me.

ALICE

You think I’m going to believe that load of crap?

JOHN

Well I was hoping.

ALICE

(yelling)

Oh god John I saw the credit card bill! I know that you are going to hotels! All those times you say you are going away with mates. I’ve spoken to their wives; they never go away with you. So why don’t you tell me why? Where were you?

JOHN

(startled)

Okay. I was with, Julie.

ALICE

And who is, Julie?

JOHN

Julie is a woman.

ALICE

I know that, John. What do and you and, Julie do?

JOHN

Well, we have kind of, been seeing each other.

ALICE

(welling up)

So what does this mean?

JOHN

I don’t know.
ALICE

What do you mean? “You don’t know?”

(break)

Do you love her?

JOHN

Babe. Of course I don’t. She listens to me. You know. I can tell her things.

ALICE

What? You can tell her things?

JOHN

Yeah! I can tell her things. Like how much you annoy me. How you’re never around. You’re always working. I never see you anymore.

ALICE

That’s not a good enough excuse, John. You couldn’t tell me this? I mean every night I crawl into bed, and you reek of alcohol! But I still suck it up and fuck you! Because unlike you, apparently I care about us, and yes, I may not be home much, but at least I make an effort.
JOHN
That’s not enough. I need you to be there for me, and someone to talk to. Not someone who just crawls into bed and want some.
ALICE

What? You think I want it? I can’t believe this, you’re unbelievable.
JOHN
(Sarcastically, slurring) 
Why thanks, babe.
ALICE

That wasn’t a compliment!
JOHN

Come on, baby, you know you can never stay mad at me.
John moves towards Alice.

ALICE

No. Don’t be like that.
JOHN

Come on, Babe. I won’t see her again. I promise.
JULIE enters the house.

JULIE

John. You forgot your phone.
Pauses at the sight of Alice.
JOHN

W-what? How did you know where I live?

JULIE

I followed you home. Not like, crazy followed but. I’m sorry to just pop in like this. (TURNS TO ALICE) I’m sorry, who are you?

ALICE

I’m, Alice. I’m, John’s wife. Who are you? 

JULIE

(Surprised)

You have a wife?

JOHN
Umm. Yes.

ALICE

(Getting agitated)

Excuse me? You didn’t answer my question. Who are you? And what the hell are you doing in my house?

JULIE

I’m John’s girlfriend. I-I never knew it was your home. I thought he lived alone. That’s what he told me.

ALICE

(Angrily)

Alone? What the hell, John? I’m beginning to see a different man to the one I married. The one I fell in love with.

JOHN

I never said that, she’s putting words in my mouth.

JULIE

Excuse me? You said that to me the 1st time we met.

ALICE

So? More lies, John? I mean your mother always used to hassle me, about how you deserve the best! So that’s what I tried. But no matter what I did, it was never enough for her. Or you. It’s like she’s programmed you, so that no one can live up to your expectations, except her.

JOHN

Babe, why do you need to bring my mother into this? It has nothing to do with her.
ALICE

It has everything to do with her! It always has to do with your mother! It’s because of her, you feel the need two women to satisfy you. 

JOHN

Well I am a man, with needs.

ALICE

God you’re pathetic. What is it with you and trying to make stupid jokes?

JOHN

Babe? You used to love my stupid jokes.

JULIE

“Babe?!” I’m still here? Did either of you notice?

ALICE

Oh you’re a real piece of work missy. Coming into my home, and talking to me like that. You’re lucky I don’t throw you out, right now.

JULIE

Excuse me? I don’t appreciate being spoken to like that!

ALICE

(Angrily)

Look it’s my house. So if you have a problem-

JULIE

Excuse me?! I wasn’t finished.

ALICE

What? How dare you talk to me like that!

JULIE

Excuse me? Don’t speak to me like that!

ALICE

Excuse me?! Don’t speak to me like that!

JOHN:

Umm, excuse me?

Both women turn to John, at the same time.

ALICE/ JULIE

WHAT?!

JOHN

Nothing. Don’t worry.

JULIE

No. It’s pretty clear you had something to say.

ALICE

Excuse me? No one talks to my husband like that.

JOHN

Thank you, baby.

ALICE

Shut up, John. Look, I think we deserve an explanation.

JOHN

Look, I can explain this.

ALICE

I just said that. So? Are you going to explain yourself?

JOHN

Okay, look. This is just a huge misunderstanding.

JULIE

How? How is this? A misunderstanding?

JOHN
(Muttering)

I... umm... I just... I thought you were the same woman?

ALICE

Oh for god sake! That’s a pathetic excuse, John.

JULIE

This is unbelievable! You’re a pig!

JOHN

Julie, please don’t be like this.

JULIE
Like what, John? You lied to me. I trusted you.

JOHN

Julie.

JULIE

No, John. Save it. I don’t want anything to do with you anymore.
Julie goes to leave, tears in her eyes.
JULIE (CONT’D)

John... I’m pregnant.

Julie exits.
JOHN

Oh my god!

ALICE

Pregnant? Are you kidding me?

JOHN

Babe I’m so sorry. I never meant for this to happen.

ALICE

Save it, John. I, I just can’t believe you! This is unbelievable.

JOHN

You just said believe twice.

ALICE

My god just shut up! You’re never serious! It may just be the alcohol, but my god, John. I can never have a serious conversation, with you.

JOHN

Look, I’m sorry. If there was any way, I could go back, and re-do it. I would.

ALICE

(Fuming)

What? That’s it? “I’d go back and change it?” that’s the best you have? My god, John. You are not the man I thought you were. Well guess what, John? You can’t take it back,

ALICE (CONT’D)

okay, and now you’ve ruined all out lives.
JOHN

I know that it was stupid-

ALICE

Oh it’s more than just stupid, John.

JOHN

Look. It’s not like I planned this.

ALICE

(Sarcastically)

Oh really? Because I was under the idea that you did.

JOHN

Babe. Don’t be like that.

ALICE

No, John. I don’t want to hear it anymore. I’m so sick or your excuses. I can’t take it anymore.

JOHN

What are you saying?

ALICE

I’m saying you need to grow up, and start thinking about your life, and what you’re going to do to change this.

JOHN

Change what? Me sleeping with, Julie?

ALICE

No, John I meant us.

JOHN

What do you mean?

ALICE

Oh god! I was hoping to have a mature conversation with you 

ALICE (CONT’D)

when you came home today. But I can see now that, that’s not going to happen. Seeing as you’re drunk and sleeping with her

JOHN

Conversation? About what?

ALICE

John. I’m pregnant

Alice turns to leave, tears in her eyes.
JOHN

Alice. Wait!

ALICE

(crying)

For what, John? You? I don’t think so.

Alice exits scene fades out leaving John in the dark.
