Chantal’s Scenes

HOW TO GET AWAY WITH MURDER

Season 2  “It’s time to move on”

Episode #1
(Eve opens her apartment door to reveal ANNALISE, crying.)

EVE:! Letʼs get you a drink

(Annalise enters sits on the couch. Eve fixes her a drink.)
ANNALISE: You live here alone?

EVE: You didnʼt come here to ask me about my personal life.

(long beat)

ANNALISE: You were right. I ruin people.

EVE: You mean Nate.

ANNALISE: Everyone.

EVE: Thatʼs a little melodramatic, donʼt you think?

ANNALISE: Only if you donʼt know me.

EVE: I know you. Even if itʼs been a long time.

ANNALISE: Well, I was the same back then. I did it to you.

EVE: You did not ruin me.

ANNALISE: I hurt you.

EVE: Itʼs all part of the game, right? And Iʼm doing okay. I donʼt sit here thinking about you every day crying into my pillow how you left me for your therapist. Hell, at least youmarried him.

(long beat)
ANNALISE: Iʼm sorry I called.

EVE: You can trust me, Annalise.

ANNALISE: Even if what Nate said is true? (She stares at Eve, weighing it) I did it. I framed him.

EVE: Because you killed Sam?

ANNALISE: Because Iʼm protecting the person who did.

(beat)

EVE: Does this person deserve your protection?

ANNALISE: Yes, yeah.

EVE: Then youʼre doing what you think is right. Sometimes that has to be enough.

(She sits beside Annalise)

ANNALISE: Look at me. Hot mess, coming to your apartment in tears.

EVE: Like Iʼm not used to it with you.

ANNALISE: Oh, please. I never.

EVE: Are you kidding? It was constant.

ANNALISE: Oh, youʼre making it up.

EVE: After you lost your mock trial? When that DA told you he was scared of you?

ANNALISE: He was a bastard.

EVE: I agree with you. And Iʼm not saying it was all tears all the time. We had our fun too. Those dinner parties at Alʼs. Dancing all night at that Brazillian bar. You were fun, Annalise.

ANNALISE: I was, wasnʼt I?

(They share a long look)

EVE: Okay. Letʼs put you to bed. I set up the guest room.

(She helps Annalise off the couch. She starts to lead her out of the room and Annalise stops, holding Eveʼs hand. Eve turns and they both know: they kiss. pulling apart:)

ANNALISE: Iʼm so sorry.

EVE: No. Donʼt you dare apologize. I lied. I think about you every day. (They kiss again, with the promise of more.)
