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FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

HAROLD, a confident thirty-something sits in a chair in his

living room. His husband TAYLOR, younger and boyish

looking, is pacing the room.

TAYLOR

She’s late.

HAROLD

She’ll come.

TAYLOR

She said she would be here by eight

o’clock.

The clock shows 8:11

TAYLOR (CONT’D)

The sperm’s going to go bad.

HAROLD

I trust Caroline. She’s just

running late.

TAYLOR

I saw today she cashed our

check. She probably took our money

and skipped town.

HAROLD

Baby, nobody skips town with

eighty-five hundred dollars.

TAYLOR

Yeah, well, she better not.

HAROLD

Taylor...

TAYLOR

I’m sorry. I’m just

nervous. We’ve wanted this for so

long, I--

Taylor is interrupted by a loud KNOCK. It is imposing. The

couple look at each other. Smiling tensely. Though Taylor

stands close to the door, he’s frozen. Harold gets up to

answer it.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

TAYLOR (CONT’D)

Do I look okay?

HAROLD

Christ, Harold, it’s not a date.

Harold takes a deep breath, and answers the door.

Standing outside is CAROLINE, dressed to show off her

svelte form.

HAROLD (CONT’D)

Caroline. I’m glad to see you made

it. We couldn’t do this without

you. Please, come in.

Caroline obliges. She smiles. She is also nervous, and a

little unsure of herself.

CAROLINE

You don’t look like a fag.

HAROLD

I assure you I am.

CAROLINE

(A little apologetically)

I just mean, as long as I’ve known

you, you’ve never struck me as a

fag.

TAYLOR

(Laughs)

Well, he’s a half fag! Bisexual I

mean.

Caroline thinks for a moment..

CAROLINE

Now, you look like a fag.

Taylor laughs, uncomfortably.

CAROLINE

You are...very handsome, Harold.

HAROLD

(Laughing nervously)

Oh, well thank you.

CAROLINE

I mean, if your baby gets those

steely blue eyes of yours, you’re

going to have one fuckable baby.

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD

I’m not sure if...okay,

thanks. But Taylor and I actually

mixed both of our semen. So it

could end up being either of ours.

We don’t want to know. We figured

that would make for less tension.

TAYLOR

Yeah, we have the AI all set up, in

the other room.

CAROLINE

Artificial intelligence? You want

to knock me up with a robot?

HAROLD

No, no. It stands for artificial

insemination. Our semen is in a

conception cap, you insert it in

your vagina and wear it for a few

hours.

CAROLINE

I’m not inserting a...cup in my

vagina. Listen, when you asked me

to do this, I thought you wanted

to...well, have sex, Harold. Not

perform some medical procedure.

HAROLD

It’s not a procedure...it’s really

not that invasive...

CAROLINE

I’m not doing that.

HAROLD

Please, you are our last option.

CAROLINE

Then we can do it. But we’re doing

this one way. The old-fashioned

way.

HAROLD

Christ, Caroline.

CAROLINE

What? You’re the half fag, it

shouldn’t be a problem.

There is a long silence.

(CONTINUED)
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TAYLOR

Do it, Harold.

HAROLD

What?

TAYLOR

Do it. I know there’s a part of

you that wants...this. Here’s your

chance. And we’ll get our baby.

HAROLD

Baby, I don’t know. It just doesn’t

feel right, that it’s just me.

TAYLOR

It’s for us. I know that.

Harold looks at Taylor, then to Caroline.

HAROLD

Okay, I’ll do it.

CAROLINE

Well, shall we move to the boudoir?

HAROLD

Um, you go ahead. Just give Taylor

and I minute. It’s straight back.

Caroline moves across the apartment to the bedroom.

HAROLD (CONT’D)

Are you sure this is what you want?

TAYLOR

It’s the only way. It’s not

sex. It’s simply...reproduction.

HAROLD

Okay.

TAYLOR

Do you think you’ll...please her?

HAROLD

I won’t give her my best. Promise.

They laugh.

HAROLD (CONT’D)

But, you know I’m a natural. I may

not be able to help it!

(CONTINUED)
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TAYLOR

(In thought)

Do you think we’ll have a boy or a

girl?

HAROLD

(Gesturing to his crotch)

This only makes boys. I come from

a long line of men. My father was

a man, and his father before that.

Taylor kisses Harold. Harold takes a deep breath and enters

the bedroom.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

The lights are down. Caroline has taken her clothes off and

sits in a chair facing the door. She has the ball of her

foot perched on the edge of the bed.

CAROLINE

Finally. It’s not nice to keep a

lady waiting. Get over here.

Harold moves slowly towards her.

HAROLD

Yes. Yes I will get over

there. And I’ll sex...you. So

good.

CAROLINE

Okay, tiger. Do it.

HAROLD

(Growls)

I sure will. I’m going to put my

penis right on in that vagina of

yours.

Harold sits on the bed across from Caroline. She glides from

the chair to his lap. She brings her face close to his,

closes her eyes, and puckers. It’s a dare. Harold hesitates,

then puckers his lips, but struggles to kiss Caroline. She

takes the plunge and kisses him. He falls backward onto the

bed with Caroline straddling him. He turns away from her

face. She opens his pants and feels inside.

CAROLINE

That all you got?

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD

Well, I’m a grower. Not a show-er

CAROLINE

You’re not doing much growing.

HAROLD

I know this isn’t the most arous--

Caroline looks hurt. She moves off Harold. Harold can see

the rejection in Caroline’s face.

CAROLINE

You don’t find me attractive, do

you?

There is a long silence. Harold weighs very carefully the

gravity of his words.

HAROLD

I’m gay, Caroline.

She looks confused.

CAROLINE

You are?

HAROLD

Yes. Well, no. Taylor doesn’t

know. I told him I was

straight. So he could, I don’t

know, seduce me. I thought, "oh,

what’s the fucking harm?" I never

thought that thirteen years down

the road I’d have to fuck a woman

for my husband. That’s not

something I was thinking about!

CAROLINE

Gay.

HAROLD

Gay. I’m as queer as a bird.

Caroline gives him an uncertain look.

HAROLD (CONT’D)

Um, a gay bird. I mean, truth be

told, I haven’t seen a pussy since

tenth grade health class.

(CONTINUED)
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CAROLINE

The textbooks?

HAROLD

No, I fingered a girl in health

class.

CAROLINE

I’m a fool.

HAROLD

A fool? What do you mean.

CAROLINE

Nothing. I just thought, that

maybe, you and--

Harold has to stop her before the words come out.

HAROLD

Caroline, you understand you’re

helping my husband and I make a

baby. So I can have a family with

him.

CAROLINE

Yeah, fine. I know. Listen, why

don’t you just go get the fucking

cup? Let’s get this thing over

with.

HAROLD

Well, I don’t want Taylor to find

out the truth about me. I can’t

just go out there and tell him I

lied to him.

CAROLINE

Well, I don’t know what you want to

do then. If you can’t fuck me, and

you don’t want me to use the cup

then you’re pretty much down to

getting on your knees and praying

for immaculate conception.

HAROLD

Well, I would, but then neither of

us would be the real dad. No,

listen, why don’t I ask Taylor if

he would...

(CONTINUED)
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CAROLINE

No, Harold...I thought you wanted

us to have--

She catches herself. She knows this isn’t the time and that

it’s not about her.

CAROLINE (CONT’D)

Okay, yeah. Ask Taylor. I mean,

he’s kind cute.

HAROLD

Just, don’t tell him I couldn’t

perform, okay?

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Taylor stops pacing as Harold enters the room.

TAYLOR

How’d it go?

HAROLD

It went well...

Harold walks over to Taylor. They sit on the couch.

HAROLD (CONT’D)

Baby, I want you to go in there.

TAYLOR

Me? you know I don’t--

HAROLD

I know, I know. But, if you go in

there, it’s an even chance

again. We both slept with her on

the same night, the kid could be

either of ours. Just like we

planned.

TAYLOR

Yeah. Yeah, I guess. But,

baby...I don’t think I’ll mind

knowing our baby is yours. I love

you, and I’ll love our baby that’s

part of you.

Taylor caresses Harold’s face.

(CONTINUED)
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TAYLOR (CONT’D)

Plus, God knows the kid’ll do

better with your genes.

They laugh.

HAROLD

You’re sweet. But I want you to do

this.

TAYLOR

But I don’t--(He pauses) Why do you

want this so badly?

Silence.

HAROLD

Because I don’t want to be the only

one.

TAYLOR

The only one?

HAROLD

Who’s slept with someone else. I

don’t want this to come back with

harsh feelings in our marriage. I

mean, if you do it...we’re even.

Taylor hangs his head. He knows what he has to do.

TAYLOR

I love you.

HAROLD

And I need a drink.

Harold smiles coyly, and leaves the room, presumably to the

kitchen.

Taylor looks around the empty room and sees an igloo cooler

in the corner. He looks to make sure Harold isn’t looking,

and walks over to it. He grabs it, and enters the bedroom.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Caroline is on the bed where Harold left her. Taylor walks

in seeing her there. Now, without her clothes she only looks

vulnerable. Taylor enters and puts the cooler on the ground.

(CONTINUED)
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CAROLINE

What, did you bring lunch?

TAYLOR

I really don’t know what to do...

CAROLINE

Well, why don’t you just

relax. I’ll do the work. This is

about you, baby. I’m here as the

vessel.

TAYLOR

Yeah...Caroline, I can’t do

this. I wouldn’t enjoy myself with

a woman. I wouldn’t want to do

this if one of us didn’t enjoy it.

CAROLINE

You’re obviously not familiar with

straight sex. Usually you’re lucky

if one person enjoys it.

TAYLOR

Regardless, Harold is my...I love

him. He’s the only man I’ve

ever... the only person I’ve

ever...

CAROLINE

Fucked.

TAYLOR

Made love with.

Caroline starts tear up.

CAROLINE

You guys really love each other,

don’t you?

Taylor nods.

CAROLINE (CONT’D)

Yeah. Well, you’re lucky. So

lucky.

TAYLOR

Everyone can find love.

CAROLINE

Not everyone.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 11.

There is a silence as Caroline reflects for a moment. She

shakes herself out of it.

CAROLINE (CONT’D)

I really want to help you guys out.

You know, have your baby.

TAYLOR

I know you do. And I really

appreciate it. But I just don’t

know if I can do this. I really

want to, for Harold. It seemed so

important to him...

CAROLINE

That container you brought in...

TAYLOR

Yeah, it has the conception

cap. You can take it into the

bathroom.

Caroline discreetly slips into the bathroom with the cooler.

INT. LIVING ROOM -- NIGHT

Taylor and Harold sit together on the couch. Caroline exits

the bedroom, fully dressed and ready to leave. She walks

towards the door. The men begin to stand.

CAROLINE

No need to get up. I can let myself

out. I’ll check in a few weeks and

let you know as soon as I have

results.

HAROLD

We can’t thank you enough,

Caroline.

CAROLINE

Oh, it’s something I can do to help

a friend. That’s satisfying.

Caroline leaves. Taylor nudges Harold.

TAYLOR

So, how was it?

HAROLD

It was pretty great. Boy, I sure

missed boobs. But I have my fix

now.

(CONTINUED)
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TAYLOR

Yeah, boobs were pretty

great! Pretty...great. (Beat) And

that one part was like...like a

volcano!

HAROLD

Oh, that’s exactly what I was going

to say! Exactly like a volcano!

A silence.

TAYLOR

Harold. I didn’t sleep with her.

HAROLD

What?! And you let her leave?!

TAYLOR

Well, yeah. I mean, you sure gave

her one good, so i figured it was

okay. I’m okay with knowing it’s

your child.

HAROLD

Taylor, I didn’t fuck her. I

couldn’t do it.

TAYLOR

You couldn’t?

HAROLD

No! And she knows neither of us

fucked her and just left? What the

fuck was she planning on

doing? She knows she’s not going

to get pregnant. Fuck!

Taylor grabs Harold’s hand.

TAYLOR

Baby, relax. I...I got her to use

the sample.

HAROLD

You did?

TAYLOR

I couldn’t be with someone

else. And you know what? I’m glad

you couldn’t either. I guess she

took pity on me...on us, and did

it.

(CONTINUED)
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HAROLD

No...she’s just kindhearted.

TAYLOR

I have a really good feeling about

this.

HAROLD

Me too, baby. Me too.

They embrace.

FADE OUT.


