J.D.
I promised never to talk about it on the island. We’re not on the island anymore. Come
on, Marley. You ever think that maybe the reason you gossip so much about other
people’s sex lives is because you don’t have one of your own?

(MARLEY thinks about it for a moment)

MARLEY
Will you let me close my eyes and call you Denzel?

]J.D.
It worked the first time.

(MARLEY takes his hand and leads |.D. out... TULLY notices
RACHEL enter the room, and he crosses to her... RACHEL is
confused, yet happy to see TULLY)

RACHEL
Tully? What are you doing here?

TULLY
It's a long story but... there’s something I have to tell you. I should have told you before
you left but... it’s not something that’s easy for me to say so...

RACHEL
This sounds serious.

TULLY
It is. Something is growing inside of me and because of the week we just shared, even if
you haven’t realized it, I suspect it’s growing in you as well.

RACHEL
Oh my God, I knew it. Please tell me it’s something I can cure with Penicillin.

TULLY
No, no. It's not...Rachel, I think I love you.

(RACHEL takes a beat to take this in)

RACHEL
Wow.

TULLY
Wow good, or wow...
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RACHEL
I'm just taking it in. It's heavy.

(TULLY has laid his heart on the line, and he was hoping for a
more reciprocal response...he’s cautious as he probes for that
response)

TULLY
But...was your “wow” like a nice heavy wow...or more like a scary heavy wow?

RACHEL
Tully...

TULLY
You heard me say I think I love you, right?

RACHEL
I did. You've got to slow down.

TULLY
Why? When you want to spend the rest of your life with someone you don’t want to
slow down. You want to start as soon as you can.

RACHEL
The rest of our lives?

TULLY
We can live on the island. Or another island if that one is covered in hot lava. There’s
islands all over the world just waiting for us to spend the rest of our lives together
relaxing and enjoying the beautifulness.

RACHEL
Tully, I can’t spend the rest of my life relaxing on a beach.

TULLY
You're just saying that because your mind isn’t set on island time anymore. You need to
get your brain back to where you were a few days ago. You need a little mental floss.
Clear out that head of yours.

(TULLY crosses to the bar’s bandstand, and approaches the
GUITAR PLAYER...to ALAN, the GUITAR PLAYER)

Can I borrow this?
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