PLEASE LI KE ME.
3X10

"This is about you."

Pl ayi ng Age: 20/30

( Conedy/ Dr ama)



I NT. JOSH S HOME - DAY

At the Christmas lunch, tension has taken over. JOSH, 25, is
standing and starts letting off steamon his friends and
famly.

JOSH
Actually, it's not Christmas's fault.
Let's not blane Jesus - it was having

to hang out al one every year with you
and dad and Peg just pecking at ne,

j ust peck, peck, peck, peck, peck.
know |I'm being unfair and |I'msorry,
okay? But fuck! Wien | say to you "I
don't want to talk about it", why
can't you stop talking about it? This
is about you. I"'mfrustrated with you.
Okay? Claire keeps telling nme how

di sappointed she is with her life

i nstead of going out and creating
herself a better life. Tom keeps
maki ng the nost horrible choices and
then everyone pretends it's not his
fault - it is your fault, Tom ElIa,
it is Toms fault. Everything. You
probably shoul d've left. Hannah, wow,
no one's allowed to make fun of
Hannah. And Mae, well... Mae's fine.
Al t hough | don't really understand why
you bought nme a book of easy m d-week
reci pes, you know I know how to cook.
Dad is incapable of communicating with
me about feelings, so instead he just
tal ks about chores that need to be
done all the tinme. Mum well, it's
pretty obvious that you' ve nade the
choice to go off your nedication,
again. You're gonna be depressed in
two days, again, and you' re gonna
expect nme to be there to hel p, again.
Ckay? This is not about Arnold. This
is not about Ben. This is not about
Jesus, alright? This is about you.
And... and to be honest |'ve run out
of things to say. But |I'm not gonna
stop tal king 'cause | appreciate that
|'"'mas bad as you, and | know as soon
as | stop tal king you're gonna say
sonething that's probably quite
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enbarrassi ng. So, what |'m gonna do
is, I"'mgonna take this trifle, and
|'"mgoing to go. |I'mgonna go and sit
alone in a park wwth ny dog and a
trifle.



