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Scene 8 

(1he parking lot of the 7-Eleven. 7he night 
of the party. Early evening. DAPHNE 
appears and joins CHLOE. DAPHNE holds 
Big Gulps.) 

DAPHNE. What are you doing? 
CHLOE. 
Waiting for you. 
DAPHNE. Who 
was that guy? 
CHLOE. I don't 
know. 
DAPHNE. He was cute. 
CHLOE. If you like that type. 
DAPHNE. What? The good-looking type? 
CHLOE. He's not that good-looking. 
DAPHNE. He's pretty good-looking. And he's 
got a nice body. Looks like he plays football. 
CHLOE. Yeah, whatever. I'm not into it. 
DAPHNE. Not into what? 
CHLOE. That whole jock thing. Not my thing. 
Those guys, they're so arrogant, you know? Like 
everybody's always telling them how great they 
are, and they start believing it, and then it's like: 
Oh my God, there's not enough room in here for 
you, me, and your ego. 
DAPHNE. You totally like him. I can tell. You totally do. 

(CHLOE takes out a bottle of generic 
vodka from her giant purse, and spikes 
the Big Gulps as the girls continue to talk. 
She does so without missing a beat. It's 
something she's done many times before.) 

CHLOE. Look, jocks 
are not my jam. 
DAPHNE. Yeah, so 
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what is your jam? 
CHLOE. You know. 
DAPHNE. What? Unwashed poets? Skinny 
indie rockers?  
CHLOE. Exactly. That's how I like my men: 
skinny and unwashed.  
DAPHNE. That is so gross. 
CHLOE. But it's kinda true. 
DAPHNE. You just like guys. Admit it. lndie 
rocker, defensive line man: at the end of the 
night, off come the pants, and it's all the same to 
you. 
CHLOE. Wow. What are you saying? Are you 
saying I'm a slut? You are, aren't you? 
DAPHNE. That's kind of a harsh word. 
CHLOE. Yeah, it's pretty harsh. I would say so, yeah. 
Pretty harsh. 
DAPHNE. I'm just saying you like guys. 
CHLOE.OK. 
DAPHNE. I'm saying you 
like sex. CHLOE. So you 
are saying I'm a slut. 
DAPHNE. It's OK to like 
sex. Isn't it? 
CHLOE. No, it's terrible to like sex. You're 
supposed to hate sex. Didn't you know? Sex is dirty. 
Sex is bad. 
DAPHNE. You're kidding, right? 
CHLOE. Am I!? 
DAPHNE. It's OK to like sex, I think. Sex is nice. 
CHLOE. Sex is nice? That's like maybe the dumbest 
thing you've ever said. 
DAPHNE. OK, so maybe nice isn't the right word. 
CHLOE. It's not the word I'd use. 
DAPHNE. But liking sex doesn't make you a slut. 
Does it? 
CHLOE. I don't know. You tell me. You're the 
smart one. I'm just your slutty friend.
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