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Carly: Oh, my God.

Kate: Sorry. It's me. Don't be . | just... | just want to talk. | thought we
could have some dinner?

Carly: How do you know where | live?

Kate: We you home. But | didn't want to show up , so |
brought food. Some food is right here.

Carly: How'd you get in the building?

Kate: We waited for someone to leave and then M.

Carly: What is your deal? Do you not get how this is?

Kate: | just thought maybe we could talk, because |, um... Because...
Because my whole world just up and | don't have a job! | have no
money of my own! And | honestly do not know what I'm going to do at all! |
have no friends to talk to because my friends are Mark's friends... ... and
they'll ! You are literally the only person in the world... ... who knows
what's happening besides me! And if | keep talking to myself... ... about it,
I'm going to go ... for real. Like, really.

Carly: | can't talk to you until you stop crying.

Kate: | want to. Let me just... I'm sorry. | just am sad.

Carly: Then cry on the inside, like a . You can't care for yourself
unless you up. As far as talking to someone who won't blab, | can
give you the names of three different lawyers.

Kate: Lawyers cost money.

Carly: You have money. You have half of what Mark has.

Kate: Okay. Thank you.

Carly: You're welcome. Are we done?

Kate: Done? That wasn't even a . You mostly just at me the
whole time.

Carly: Okay, look. If | let you in, we are not each other's hair and
drinking Cosmos. You have one hour.

Kate: Okay.

Carly: And | get first dibs on what's in the bag.

Kate: Sure thing.

Carly: , but please keep your dog off of my furniture.
Kate: Thunder... ... down. Get down. Get down. Down!
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