
JAMIE 
Because Annie was 

 
ANN 
(To Renee and Dani) I 
wasn’t, I promise. 

 
JAMIE 
She says that she wasn’t 

ANN 
I wasn’t! 

 
JAMIE 
Drunk that night but I remember, 

 
ANN 
You 
were drunk that night. 

 
JAMIE 
I remember, 
dancing in the piazza of the Castillo San Felipe del Morro, across the crumbling 
cobblestones, every step a promise, the heat of the day pouring from our bodies down 
into the streets, down into each other, the uncompromising radiance of love, 

 

ANN 
As defined by a gallon of red wine. 

 
JAMIE 
Our shoes tapping out forever forever forever forever, 

 
ANN 
My heel was broken. 
They tapped out, Please Be Careful and Don’t Twist My Ankle. 

 
JAMIE 
It was a quarter moon, there were little lights on strings 

 
ANN 
Lanterns, tissue paper, swinging from braided fabric. Colorful, 
writhing, alive. 

 
 



JAMIE/ANN 
Silks. 

 
ANN 
So delicate, you could crush them with a breath. 

 
JAMIE 
And she said 

 
ANN 
I have something to tell you. 

 
JAMIE 
And I said 

 
ANN 
You’re drunk. 

 
JAMIE 
I did not! Well, I did. But then I said 

 
ANN 
What, my darling? 
 
JAMIE 

And then she said, “I’m pregnant.” 


