Single White Female

Heddy: Here take this.

Allie: I can’t believe I didn’t see it coming. It’s just so humiliating.

H: You’re too nice that’s the problem. Men are pigs. I don’t care how nice they seem.  You always fall for that.

A: But what I did…it was like something inside taking over. It was scary.

H: No Allie.  Don’t turn this around.  You’re the victim. He should pay for this.

A: He’ll pay. I set up all my programs so that they have to, eventually.

H: What? I’m not talking about getting paid. I’m talking about getting even.

A: You don’t understand. It’s the contacts more than the money. I just took the job for word of mouth, and now that’s gone.  It’s like he put me back to square one.

H: Only if you let him.  You won’t let him will you?

A: What can I do?

H: Oh, Allie.  And of course Sam’s away. I didn’t want to say anything. How could he go on a trip the day after Buddy died….especially when it was his fault…..Hello? May I speak with your husband please.

A: Who are you calling?

H: Yes I know it’s late, tell him its Allison Jones.  He’ll take the call.

A: What are you doing?

H: Listen you pathetic shit.  You wanna hold onto your business. No, you listen to me this time asshole, if you trash me around town your fucked.  And your family is fucked too, you got that.  It won’t just be you.  TA-DA…Let me tell you.  He is pissing in his PJ’s right now

A: Gee Heddy, I hope you never get mad at me.

