Kaylee

Kaylee takes a seat on the couch.

Grace returns with the wine and two glasses. She takes a seat on the
couch opposite Kaylee.

GRACE (CONT’D) Soo0?

KAYIFE So what?

GRACE
So what happened with tall-dark and
handsome?

KAYLEE
Girl I feel so embarrassed. I
walked up to him and I said, excuse
me, but would you mind having
coffee with me sometime?

GRECE
(excited)
And what did he say?

KAYLEE
He smiled at me. And girl those
Thirty-two pearlies were melting my
soul.

GRACE Then
what?

KAYLEE
Well he replied in the sexiest
voice I've ever heard, sorry but I
have an interest in someone else.

GRACE
Dang.

KAYLEE
Right, girl I felt like a stone
cold fool.

GRACE
Well you shouldn’t. I mean at least
you had your say.

KAYLEE



Yeah you’re right, but whoever the
girl is that he’s interested in,
sure is lucky.

They both have a sip of the wine.

KAYLEE (CONT'D)
And you, have you met anyone
interesting?

GRACE
Not really, I mean there was a guy
that I kind of bumped into but he’s
really not my type.

KAYLEE
If T remember right, clean cut,
nice smile and six figures plus is
your type.

GRACE
But what’s wrong with that? I mean
I like what I like.

KAYLEE
Yeah but sometimes what you like is
not necessarily what you need.



