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Eat Cake, Revisited

Elizabeth: [Monologue] Brian and I have been together for about three years now, but it feels like only yesterday that I got a chance phone call while baking a coconut cake, and chatted with Brian, then a perfect stranger. the day of our first meeting still feels like yesterday. We ended up going to the park near the theater to eat the coconut cake, breaking my usual Valentine’s Day tradition of watching my favorite movie, “The Princess Bride.” One year ago, we decided to open a bakery together, and everything seems to be on track now; we have regular customers and receive quite a few special orders for birthday cakes every month. And we’re now living together. I thought it would be very so romantic to be awakened by someone I love, but…

Brian: [Snoring]
Elizabeth: [Anxious] Brian…! Brian! Wake up! Do you know what time it is? It’s 8:30. And we open at 9! 
Brian: [Sleepy] Huh…?
Elizabeth: TheOur bakery! I’m getting dressed. We won’t make it if we don’t leave right now! 
Brian: Liz...What’s the rush? Today is our big day off! The new baker and clerks will look after the shop today. Remember?
Elizabeth: ...Oh... yeah…how could I have forgotten? Well, in that case, I’m going back to sleep right now.
Brian: OkK, Liz, just one more thing. What woulddo you wantlike for breakfast? 
Elizabeth: Just a hot coffee, and I’d like it black today. And we can have some of the rolls we brought back last night from the bakery last night.
Brian: FineOk. I got it. Bye. I’ll get up and dress quick and then I’ll be off. [Door closed]

[Door opens]

Brian: HeyLiz – rise and shine!... Good morning Liz!...Hey, do we have aare you eating breakfast date or notwith me or you still wanna ? Or have you decided to sleep for a whilein?
Elizabeth: (sleepily) What time is it right now?
Brian: Hmmm.…i at’s quarter to ten. You looked like you wanted to I think I should let you sleep more, so I didn’t callwake you right away up immediately after I got homeback.
Elizabeth: A quarter to ten! Oh my gosh! I’d better get moving.I should get off my bed right now. UhLet’s see...did you bring Brian, where’s my coffee?
Brian: I puleft it on the table next to the bednight stand for you… so you dowouldn’t really have to bother yourself getting out of up…
Elizabeth: …Uh, Brian…?
Brian: Yeah?What’s up? Liz?
Elizabeth: You got meWhat is that  iced coffee for?
Brian: Yes, with For you and your favorite bread beside itrolls…[he suddenly remembersaware] (gasp) OHh...I’m sorry, Liz...
Elizabeth: [Angeredy] You did hear me tell you I wanted “black” coffee this morning, right?I told you I want it BLACK! and HOT! And that I wanted it “hot”? 
Brian: [Guiltily] Oh, Liz, I’m sorry. My brain just registered “coffee,” so without thinking I got what you usually have, iced coffee with milk. it’s like there’s something wrong with my head and I just think that perhaps you want some ice coffee with some milk today...I mean don’t you always prefer it in that way?
Elizabeth: Yes, that is what I usually have. ! But today I think I really needed something stronger… black coffeee especially after being kept awake alla sleepless night byecause of someonebody’s snoresing…not mentioning any names here! 
Brian: Oh. I’m really really sorry about that, Liz. Let’s see if I can find an alternative...I think we have some hot chocolate in the cupboard…
Elizabeth: [Annoyed] Oh, come on. You know perfectly well that I neverdon’t drink have anything sweet in the morning! What’s wrong with you Brian? 
Brian: [Irritated] I’m just trying to help,fix the problem Ok OK? Liz. That’s whatall I’m always ever trying to do, but it’s never good enoughand you’re the one who do the complaints all the time!
Elizabeth: [Indignantly] Trying to “help”? Like the time you brought me toast with peanut butter? With my peanut allergy? It could have killed me!What? Who the heck has ears and does not listen? You just can’t fix that problem, can you? Last time you bought me a toast with peanut butter! I’m allergic to peanuts! I could’ve died! 
Brian: [Yielding but mad] OK, since it seems I can’t do the simplest thing for you without putting you in mortal danger, or at least a triggering a fit of anger, I’ll just renounce all involvement in your food life, OK? Enjoy your breakfast.All right, you know what? I just don’t see what all the fuss is about. If you don’t want to get into trouble, just leave me out of your food. And I’m not going to buy anything for you next time. Enjoy your lovely meal. (Heads for the door.)I’m going out.
Elizabeth: What? Brian? CYou come back here!

[SDoor slammings the door]

Brian: [Monologue, with sound of footsteps] Sometimes I just don’t understand get Liz. She  hawas never  been like this before, no matter how serious the problem wias. I have to admit that I’m not the most very considerate partner in the world, but she just doesn’t have to constantly lose all her temper over every little thing and yell at me like that. It’s just coffee, for crying out loud!. She always obsesses cares about over every last details...just think aboutlike the way she makes coconut cake.: 5 teaspoons must always beis 5 teaspoons...or the whole thingflavor is losta flop…[suddenly]
Random Clerk: Coconut cakes! Fresh from the oven! Would you like to try some, sir?
Brian: Oh! [shockstunned] Sure, thanks. [chewing] Hey, ithis is tastes really good! How much is it for a 6-inch-round cake? [fade out]

Brian: [Coming back] Liz? AnybodyAre you still at home?
Elizabeth: Brian! I really have to apologize for what happened this morning. I guess I just got up on the wrong side of the bed.think I just can’t stand a awful start at the beginning of a day, you know, waking up late and not I like having the things a certain way, and when they’re not that way, I freak out.I want…

Brian: I know...and I understand that. I guess And I was being not very thoughtful,less. too. How about if we just put this all behind us and move on? … Here, I brought you something.Let’s just get over it. Look what I bought for you!
Elizabeth: What is it? Oh, A coconut cake! Brian! How sweet of you!
Brian: I just caouldn’t be angry with you anymore once I saw this cake,. and iIt’s  also tastes quitevery good.
Elizabeth: Thank you Brian!. I just don’t know what to say. It ha’s been a long timewhile since we’ve had a coconut cake togetherlast time. Oh Brian, I’ll try not to be such a grouch so moody next time. I’m sorry.

Brian:  Hahahah. Never mind. Even if I can’t get you the right coffee for you, I will never forget about your love of your favorite cake is coconut cake.
[End]
