
BARB: Girl! What are you gonna do? 

 

FELICE: I don’t know, Barb! He’s so cute, but I just can’t go to the lighting with him. 

 

BARB: But you have to go! Jack said you should see other people, remember? You have nothing 

to lose, and he sounds dreamy. 

 

FELICE: He has a son and a dead wife, and all he cares about is animals and other people and 

stupid stuff like that. 

 

BARB: You need to look at the big picture. Get your business done and go to the lighting. This is 

an order from your best friend. 

 

FELICE: I’ll do it for you, but I’m telling you it will be a disaster. 

 

BARB: Things will seem better in the morning. Get some sleep! 

 

FELICE: Okay. ‘Night, Barb. 

 

BARB: Night! 

 


