HIGH FIDELITY
INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT 

The lock turns and Rob enters, holding the door for Laura who slips by, her coat in her hands. She glances down at the table by the door and sees Ian's envelope. 

ROB 

You can take it with you if you want. 

She slips it into her purse. He stands facing her for a moment, then crosses to her, takes her coat and tosses it on a chair. She opens the closet and takes out a big laundry sack. 

LAURA 

Have you tackled the Great Reorganization yet? 

ROB 

Don't you think there are more important things to talk about than my record collection? 

She begins putting books and other things into the bag... 

LAURA 

You bet. I've been saying that for years. 

Having no comeback, Rob goes for the moral high ground. 

ROB 

So. Where have you been staying for the last week? 

LAURA 

I think you know that. 

ROB 

Had to work it out for myself, though, didn't I? 

Laura looks suddenly tired and sad, and looks away. 

LAURA 

I'm sorry. I haven't been very fair to you. That's why I came to the store this evening. I feel terrible, Rob. This is really hard, you know. 

ROB 

Good. (beat) So. Is it my job? 

LAURA 

What? Gimme a fucking break. Is that what you think? That you’re not big enough a deal for me? Jesus, gimme a little credit, Rob. 

ROB 

I don't know. It's one of the things I thought of. 

LAURA 

What were the others? 

ROB 

Just the obvious stuff. 

LAURA 

What's the obvious stuff? 

ROB 

I don't know. 

She stands and walks toward the bathroom. 

LAURA 

I guess it's not that obvious, then. 

ROB 

No.  So. Is it working out with Ian? 

LAURA 

Rob. Don't be childish. 

ROB 

Why is that childish? You’re living with the guy! I'm just asking how it's going. 

LAURA 

I am not living with him. I've just been staying with him for a few days until I work out what I'm doing. Look, this has nothing to do with anyone else. You know that, don't you? I left because we weren't exactly getting along, and we weren't talking about it. And I suddenly realized that I like my job, and I like what my life is, could be turning into, and that I'm getting to a point where I want to get my shit together and I can't really see that ever happening with you, and yeah, yeah, I sort of got interested in someone else, and that went further than it should have, so it seemed like a good time to go. But I have no idea what will happen with Ian in the long run. Probably nothing. 

ROB 

Well then why don't you quit it while you seem to not be ahead? 

Laura rolls her eyes and head off into the bedroom with the laundry bag. 

LAURA 

Look. Maybe you'll grow up and we'll get it together, you and me. Maybe I'll never see either of you again. I don't know. All I know is that it's not a good time to be living here. 

ROB 

So, what, you haven't definitely decided to dump me? There's still a chance we'll get back together? 

LAURA 

I don't know. 

ROB 

Well, if you don't know, there's a chance, right? It's like, if someone was in the hospital and he was seriously ill and the doctor said, I don't know if he's got a chance of survival or not, then that doesn't mean the patient's definitely going to die, now does it? It means he might live. Even if it's only a remote possibility. 

LAURA 

I suppose so. 

ROB 

So we have a chance of getting back together again. 

LAURA 

Oh, Rob, shut up. 

ROB 

Hey, I just want to know where I stand. What chance -- 

LAURA 

-- I don't fucking know what chance you fucking have! 

She abandons her attempt at packing. 

ROB 

Well if you could tell me roughly it would help. 

LAURA 

Okay, okay, we have a nine percent chance of getting back together. Does that clarify the situation?

 ROB 

Yeah. Great. 

LAURA 

(shaking her head) I'm too tired for this now. I know I'm asking a lot, but will you take off for a while so I can get my stuff packed up? I need to be able to think while I do it and I can't think while you're here. 

ROB 

No problem. If I can ask one question. 

LAURA 

Fine. One. 

ROB 

It sounds stupid. 

LAURA 

Nevermind. 

ROB 

You won't like it. 

LAURA 

Just ask it! 

ROB 

Is it better? 

LAURA 

Is what better? Better than what? 

ROB 

Well. Sex, I guess. Is sex with him better? 

LAURA 

Jesus Christ, Rob. Is that really what's bothering you? 

ROB 

Of course it is. 

LAURA 

You really think it would make a difference either way? 

ROB 

I don't know. 

LAURA 

Well the answer is that I don't know either. We haven't done it yet. 

ROB 

Never? 

LAURA 

I haven't felt like it. 

ROB 

But not even before, when he was living upstairs? 

LAURA 

No. I was living with you, remember? We've slept together but we haven't made love. Not yet. But I'll tell you one thing. The sleeping together is better. 

ROB 

(trying not to smile) The sleeping together is better but not the sex because you haven't done it with him yet. 

LAURA 

Will you please just go? 

