hi gil, there’s something I want to talk to you about

uh oh. this doesn’t sound too good

what makes you think so?
well, that’s what you usually say right
before you tell someone you don’t love them
anymore and are breaking up with them

oh. well, as a matter of fact,
you’re kind of right about that
man, why do bad things always happen to good people?

what?! anyway, I’ve given this a lot of thought…
blah blah blah, yeah yeah yeah

whatever. I just don’t think the two of us
are working out. I mean, not that we didn’t
have some good times together. and it’s not
you, it’s me. I guess I have trouble
committing myself. would you mind
sitting down and hearing me out, gil?

sure, go ahead
we’ve been drifting apart for months,
you must have noticed

what do you mean, drifting apart?
I mean, there’s so little we have in common
it didn’t bother you when we were starting out

you’re right, I suppose you tend to overlook these
things when you’re in love. I used to think we could
work past that but apparently we can’t

so you’re not in love with me anymore?

have you even been listening to me?
you know, I’ve been dreading this moment
from the start. even so, I’m stumped
what I’m saying is we’re two very different people, and
what we share isn’t enough to keep us going

well put. devastating but well put
I mean, you’re smart, you’re funny, you’re good-looking…

oh, cut the crap. and please don’t
give me that it’s not you it’s me line
I’m sorry but I believe I already have
was that when I was jumping around the room with the fingers up my nose?

yes. anyway, I guess I’d better be on my way now
and to think I was going to propose to you tonight

you were? you WERE? is there a ring?
there might be

come on, let me see it

is there a possibility you might
change your mind?
depends on the ring
shouldn’t we be more concerned with the things that keep us apart…

cut the crap for god’s sake and show me THE RING!

