              -  The Birthday Party -

SCENE 1: Home.

Scene is in the kitchen of Katie and Charlie’s home. Katie is singing while preparing a meal, and Charlie walks in.

Charlie : Darling, what are you doing? Mmm... Hey! That smells good! 

Katie : It’s dinner, hon. 

Charlie : Wow, you’re making 'risotto'. You the best cook in the world, baby. 

Katie : Come on, come taste it. 

Charlie (blown away): Man! That’s really good! I guess I’d better keep you happy if I want to keep you, huh? Like, maybe I should do something special only for you in your birthday? 

Katie : Oh, you know what would make me happy, baby. Dinner, alone with you. 

Charlie (a little nervous, as if his plans are in danger): But I was thinking about, you know, having a dinner party and inviting friends over? To celebrate. 

Katie (selflessly, though it’s obvious she likes the idea): No, never mind all that. You’re too busy for that, aren't you? 

Charlie (flirting): I can make the time... for you. 

Katie (excited): Really? Oh, thank you so much, honey. I love you. That sounds fantastic! 

Charlie : I'm glad you look happy. I’m going to set the table, and then let’s eat.

Katie smiles the smile of a contented spouse.

SCENE 2: Katie's office. 

(Paris is on the telephone. Katie is working hard, but looks up when Paris starts talking.) 

Paris : I'd like to get a refund for the 'Chanel' bag I bought yesterday. (pause) Ah, and then please call Tom -- that guy I  met yesterday at lunch -- and tell him not to call me again. (pause) Yes. I don’t want to see him. 

(Katie glares at Paris. Paris makes another phone call.) 

Paris : Can I speak to the chairman?...... (suddenly super-sweetly) Dad-dy? I want to transfer to the New York branch. The staff in this office are always dressed terribly and they just aren’t up to the level I’m used to. (pause) I don’t want to wait, daddy. Oh, and, my wonderful daddy, I really need to get the latest 'Chanel' shoes. Could you give me 3000 bucks? (whining) Daddy, please~~. Okay. Thank you, daddy. I love you~. 

(Katie watches Paris’ absurd conversations with an expression of scorn. Paris hangs up the phone and approaches Katie.) 

Paris (sneering): You look like you’re working hard.  

Katie : Yes, I have a lot of things to do, if I’m going to finish this project today. 

Paris : Why don't you come shopping with me? (a little nastily) You could use some new clothes.

Katie (not impressed): Sorry, but I have an appointment today. 

Paris : All right. Well, you’re not really a 'Chanel' kind of girl, anyway, are you? Oh, well, I'm going home so make sure you, you know, do all that stuff that needs to get done before before you leave the office. 

Katie: Anything you say, Miss Paris. (Paris goes out the office, and Katie makes a face of disgust.) 

Katie: Argh~ I can't understand women like that. Not one little bit. 

SCENE 3: Home. 

(Katie is reading a book. Charlie and Eric enter the room.) 

Charlie: Honey, I’m home. I brought Eric with me.

Katie: Oh, long time no see, Eric! Come on in. 

Eric : Hi, Katie. You’re still looking beautiful as ever. Is Charlie still taking care of you right? If he’s not... (joking wink, which shows he’s very comfortable joking with women)

Katie : Very funny, mister. Would you like some tea? Coffee? 

Charlie: Tea for me, please, honey.

Eric: Me too, thanks.

(Katie goes into the kitchen.) 

Charlie : So, what’s it like these days at work? Your business still doing well?

Eric: Naw, budgets are all tight these days. Looks like the ship is sinking. I’m not twenty-five anymore, you know? Honestly, I need some help. From anyone. I want to start another business, not make the same mistakes again. But that’s not cheap, you know. If I got lucky and married a rich woman maybe, but...

Charlie: You know, that’s a bad habit, picking up women to fix your other problems. If you want to find a woman like Katie, you have to love her for who she is. By the way, this Saturday is Kate's birthday. You can come to the party, can’t you? 

Eric : Really? Yeah, sure, I’ll be there. I mean, here. 

(Katie appears.) 

Katie : Honey, you’re wanted on the phone. 

Charlie : Okay. Wait a moment, please. (Charlie exits.) 

Katie : Have some tea. 

Eric : Thank you, Katie. Hey, this is good. Really good!

Katie : Still flattering me, huh? It’s just tea, Eric. So, how’s business? 

Eric (sighs, unhappy to discuss this yet again): Not so good. 

Katie : Oh, I’m sorry to hear that. What about your love life? 

Eric shakes his head, looking a little embarrassed and frustrated.

Katie : Well, I could introduce you someone I know. She’s... uh, she’s just your type.

Eric : Really? What’s she like?

Katie : She has a lot of money and is really beautiful. 

Eric : Katie, you know me too well. She sounds perfect.

Katie : In that case, I’ll make sure to invite her for the party. You’d better make sure you come. 

Eric (suddenly happy): Oh, I wouldn’t miss it for the world! 

Enter Charlie.

Eric: Welcome back, pal. What’s up?

Charlie: Oh... That was my boss. Work’s such a pain these days. So what are you guys talkin’ ‘bout? 

Katy: Oh, Eric here hasn’t got a woman in his life anymore, [Eric looks happy] so I I’m going to introduce him to someone. [She pours more tea, and tastes it]

Charlie: Oh my god. Not... Paris?

Eric [both hopeful and a little schemingly]:  Yeah! I think we’d be a great couple. She likes only the best... I am the best... we’re perfect for one another, right? [Eric laughs loudly]

Charlie: Oh, come off it. [To Katy] Honey, my friend Eric is a total dog. A player. HE breaks hearts more often than he changes his socks! He’s going to make Paris fall for him, and then soak her for every penny he can get out of her! [Eric is obviously annoyed]

Katy [Laughing]: Who knows? Maybe she’ll make him fall in love with her?

[Every body laughing and tasting more tea]

SCENE 4: The Party, At Home.

-A doorbell rings, “ding-dong”.- 

Katie: Huh? It must be Paris. (She is about to stand up to open the door) 

Eric: Relax, Katie, I’ll get it. 

Charles mumbles indignantly. Eric answers the door.

Eric: Welcome! My, what a beautiful woman! 

Paris: (flattered) Thank you. (suddenly realizes he’s a stranger.) Um... who are you? 

Eric: My name is Eric. I’m a friend of Katie's husband. (in as sexy a voice as he can muster, and moving closer to her, seductively) Call me Ric.

Paris: You've got to be kidding! Hoho! 

He escorts her to the dining room and Katie and Charles welcome her to their home.

Katie: Welcome, Paris. Okay, introductions. This... (pointing to the Charles) is my husband Charles.

Charles: I am honored to be visited by such a beautiful woman. 

Katie: (pointing to the Eric) This is...  

Eric: (interrupting Katie) We’ve already met. (he raises an eyebrow suggestively, as if to imply they’re already falling in love.)

Charles: You are such a cheeseball, Eric. (laughs) Have a seat, everyone, dinner’s ready. I cooked all of this for you, honey. I don’t cook enough, but I’m hoping this turns out right. (To Katie) Aren’t I a good husband, honey? 

Katie: Oh~ you’re great, sweetie~ ! I love you, Darling... 

Paris: (admiring) Really? I can't believe it you cooked all of this. I’m impressed. 

Charles: It’s more fun to give than to receive, right? I propose a toast. (There is a scramble to fill all of the wine glasses.) On this special day, I propose a toast to my beautiful wife, Katie! 

Everybody together: Happy birthday, Katie! 

Paris: This is for you. 

Katie: Oh! Thank you. Let’s listen to it. (She opens the CD case, and puts the CD into a machine. The sound of a saxophone, played by Dexter Gordon, fills the air.) 

Paris: Ooh, my favorite! It's Chet Baker! 

Charles: Nope. It's actually Dexter Gordon.

Paris: Oops! Oh yeah, you're right. Hohoho... I was confused about it! Dexter Gordon is my favorite musician, right after Chet Baker. 

Eric (intruding on the conversation): I like Dexter Gordon, too! 

Paris (doubtful of the claim): Oh, do you? What piece do you like best? 

Eric: Well... actually... okay, I don’t know Dexter Gordon so well. But... now that I know you like him, I really want to check him out. 

Paris: Haha! You gotta be kidding me! 

Eric: Well, I brought my trumpet. (He produces his trumpet from under his coat. Katie and Paris gasp in excitement and surprise.) I’ve prepared a song for these two ladies. Charlie, let's do it together ! Remember, that song we used to play together when we were in university. 

Charles: Ah, yeah. Of course. I remember that song. Sure, let’s do it, then. I'll play the piano . 

They perform, Charlie on piano and Eric on a trumpet. The quality is not bad, but not great. Eric give Paris a cheesily suggestive wink while playing the song. 

Katie: What do you think of Eric? He’s witty, funny, and cute, isn't he? 

Paris: Oh, I don't know. Actually, he looks like a flirt, a little sleazy... 

Katie: Oh, no, no, no... Thats just his sense of humor. He’s really very pleasant to be around, and... 

(Paris change the subject. She has not the smallest regard for Eric.) 

Paris: Does your husband have a job related to music? He plays very well. 

Katie: No, he’s a professor. 

Paris: Professor?! Intelligent, too! And he’s in great shape! Does he like sports? (Now asking a barrage of questions.) How old is he? Same age as you? 

Katie: What? Why all the questions about my husband? What’s up with you?

Paris: Oh, I’m just asking... sorry. 

The performance is over, Katie and Paris try to conceal the awkwardness of the previous few moments and applaud. 

Paris (to Charles):  That was amazing. I‘d like to invite you to my party next Friday. I was supposed to invite a man of profound scholarship in music. 

Charles: Gladly. I'll go with my wife. 

Paris: Well... Katie will be bored. She doesn’t know that much about music, does she? 

Katie: (Katie looks disgruntled at her blunt speech.) Paris, You don’t know much about music, either. 

Paris: I know more than you, anyway.

(Paris stands up, dances ridiculously, and then goes near Charlie  and touches his shoulder.)

Katy (trying to ignore Paris): That was wonderful Charlie. Eric, still play trumpet fantastically. 

Eric (graciously, with a pointed glance at Paris, who ignores him): Thank you so much. (He looks confused and a bit humiliated as Paris stares at Charlie.)

Charlie: Thank you, honey. [He kisses her on the cheek]

Paris (trying to bust her way into the tender moment between Charlie and Katie): I love that song. It’s Harry Potter Jr., right? [Smiles confidently]

Charlie (smiling a little at the mistake): No, it’s Harry Connick Jr. [Katy laughs at Paris’ foolishness.]

Paris: Oh... oh yes right, Harry Connick Jr. [Scowls angrily at Katie.]

Eric: It’s present for birthday and [with an importunate wink to Paris] to the beautiful Paris.

[Paris little bit embarrassed but smiles just enough to be polite, and everybody sits at the table again and keeps on eating and laughing]

Eric: Man, this is really good.

Katy: Yeah, it’s great.

Charlie: Could you pass me the water please? [Katy pours water to Charlie’s cup] Thanks.

Katy: I think Paris and Eric would make a nice couple. What do you think, Charlie?

Charlie: Um... [A little hesitant, because he knows Eric] Sure? I guess. These days Eric has been single for a while, so if he goes out with Paris, maybe he’ll be more interesting to hang out with. [Eric very satisfied]

Katy (to Paris): Yes, do you have someone?

Paris: [Looking Charlie with smile and really lovey-dovery eyes] If he was like Charlie, I would gratefully meet him. [Charlie chokes on his food a little in surprise, and is suddenly embarrassed] But there’s no one like him. Ha-ha ha.

Katy: [Annoyed] Would you like seconds, honey?

Charlie: No thanks; just some more water please.

Katy: Ok. [She goes to the kitchen to get more water.]

Eric (still eating, between bites, maybe with mouth still full): Would you like anything more, Paris?

Paris: No, thanks. 

Eric: I think this food is so fantastic, isn’t it? [Paris ignores him] 

Katy returns back with water

Katy: Here you are, honey. (She pours some for Charlie.)

Charlie: Thank you.

While he drinks his water, Paris touches his leg with her foot, and slides the foot up his leg. Charlie is shocked and, gasping, sprays water from his mouth onto to Eric’s face. Eric stops eating, ridiculously wet.

Katy (shocked and confused): Why, Charlie... 

Paris [to Eric]: Are you Ok? 

Katy: [looking Charlie] Honey, you Ok? [Katy helps to wipe Eric’s face]

[Charlie is embarrassed and begins to blush.]

Eric: Um, I think I’ll go wash my face. Excuse me.

Charlie: Sorry Eric. Can I help you?

Eric: Naw, man, just help yourself. [Eric leaves the room.]

Charlie: It was an accident. I can’t help it if Paris was...

Paris (interrupting him): I feel really hot all of a sudden. Are you hot? Your face’s red.

Katy: Hot? Here?

Charlie: Um, yes, maybe... a little...

Paris: Yes it’s hot. I think I need some fresh air. I want to feel the breeze. I’m going outside for a moment, excuse me.

Katy (suspiciously): Mmmm hmmm.

[Paris leaves, but not before touching Charlie’s shoulder one last time.]

Katy: What the hell is up with Paris?

Charlie shrugs.

Katy: She’s acting weird... and why does she keep touching your shoulder? And smiling at you? Do you think I didn’t notice?

Charlie: I think this must be some kind of misunderstanding, Katy...

Katy (suddenly very upset): Are you defending her?

Charlie:  No! No, I just...

Katy: It’s my birthday! How could you agree to go to a party with her? And what’s more, without me! And you’ve talked with her more than you have with me. What is this? A Charlie-and-Paris party? I thought it was my birthday!

Charlie: Actually, honey, she secretly touched my…

Katy: Yeah, I saw when she touched your shoulder.

Charlie: No, honey, I mean...

Katy: Stop defending her, unless you want a real fight on your hands. And you’re not going to that party, mister! [Charlie sighs.] You know I mean? Not. Going. To. That. Party.

SCENE 5: In the hallway

(Eric meets Paris  in a hallway)

Paris: Eric ..Are you ok?

Eric (cheeky):  Yeah... well. It’s ok, no big deal. Anyway, uh... about that party you mentioned. You think there’d be room for me? You know, I’m pretty into music, and... I wa sjust, you know... wondering... 

Paris (avoiding his question): Well, hmm, let’s see….

Eric : Would you like me to sing a song at your party? 

Paris (adamantly):  No. We’ve already chosen someone who sing a song. (Suddenly more evasive again.) No thanks. Now, if you’ll excuse me... (She tries to push past him.)

Eric : Hey.. Hold your horses... Just... wait a second, please...  I don’t mind about the party, but... how about dinner with me. Sometime, anytime... whenever you’re available ?

Paris (momentarily kind): No thanks. Nothing personal, I’m just very busy.

(Eric backs Paris into a corner as he speaks the following lines.)

Eric : Paris, you’re a very pretty girl. But... why are you playing so hard to get? You’re absolutely my style... (softly) So sweet and so cute... I can’t stand it anymore more, the way you’re snubbing me... you have such beautiful hair... (he touches her hair)

Paris (shouts): What the hell you doing? (She slaps him on the cheek and pushes past him, leaving him alone in the hallway, holding his cheek in surprise.)

Eric: Hmm... sweet girl... ( wickedly )  I have got to hook up with her. I need this. It’s my last chance.  I need that money. God, that’s terrible of me. But... (he pauses for a moment to check how he feels) Nope, I don’t care what happens to her... Anyway... I guess I’m going to have to work a little harder. I haven’t had to try this hard in a long time. But I’ll get her. I’m a born Casanova. I’ve still got it.

SCENE 6: In the Party Room

(Eric comes back to dining room.)

Eric : Hey... what’s this all about?  What’s the matter? Is there anything wrong?

Katie (with an air of innocence ): No... nothing... we’re just talking. 

(They all sit on the sofa)

Eric: Ah... hmmm...  uh... Actually I got a crush on Paris. But she’s too snobby. How do I do ? I’m still stumped

Charlie: God, man! Are you out of your mind? You’re still trying to hook up with her? Look... don’t bother! 

Katie : Charlie?!?!? What do you care? You’re trying to get between them, but why? (Suddenly serious.) You don’t... do you... I mean... do you like her?

Charlie (shocked and stressed out): What the hell are you talking about now?!? (Embarrassedly) I’m just so afraid because I know him…

Katie (offended by Charlie): Some friend you are! He’s single, she’s single. What does it matter to you?

Charlie: Look..(hesitatingly) I mean... uh... um... Okay, I’m just going to say this... she is so weird. While I was drinking that water, you know what made me spit it out? She was trying to touch my...

Katie (shocked): Your what?

(Suddenly Paris enters the room.)

Paris : Hey, guys... What’s going on?

Eric : Where did you go? 

Paris (tipsily): I was drinking with a glass of wine and looking up at the bright moon. Such a beautiful night!

Eric : You look a little...

Paris : Drunk? Oh... honey... Charlie... why did you marry her? Couldn’t you wait for me? Do you really think she’s better than me? Huh? More money? (Looking at Katie appraisingly) She’s really just good for nothing! (Turns to Charlie, approaches him, touches his shoulder again.) Please  come to my party... we can have a party, just you and me... Just be with me all night long... please...

(Katie grabs Paris by the shoulders and shakes her roughly. Meanwhile Eric tries to stop the quarrel, and Katie turns back and kicks him away, before proceeding to begin choking Paris with her scarf. Eric lands on his head and is knocked out. Charlie stands in utter shock at his wife’s actions.)

Paris (vexed) : I have... all of this... money, power... everything that anybody wants... I’m rich, I’m respected. I could get any man I wanted, and keep him as long as I wanted. But I don’t know what love is. So I’ve envied her since I met her... she has a family... a lovely husband who cooks for her... I’m... just... so sorry... (begins to cry)

Charlie : Settle down... Paris... I understand... Take it easy… everything’s gonna be fine. I’m sure you’ll find your true love someday...

(Eric awakens and approaches Paris ) 

Eric : Are you ok? Paris...?

Charlie : Katie... That is also my fault... I should have spoken more clearly, and now I’ve ruined your birthday... I’m terribly sorry... Katie... Please forgive me...

Katie (sighs, shakes her head): Ok... I see... let’s just forget everything and... try to enjoy the party!

(Everybody has some wine. After a moment, Eric’s courage manifests again.)

Eric: Hey Paris... forget Charlie, girl... how about having a party with me all night long? Just the two of us... (He reaches for her hair. Paris kicks him out of his chair, and knocks him out again. Everyone laughs.)

- END-
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