watch.) Ytey-six feconds.

uc I wa carrying on a conversation

woman in her early
ly. Shes somewhfit disheveled and rough
: a garbage bag fllled with her belongings.)
DEBRA. (Whispers) Kim. Hey. (They look over at the strange
woman.) How you doin’, beautiful?

KIMBERLY. I'm fine.

DEBRA. God, I'm glad to see ya.

KIMBERLY. Where have you been?

DEBRA. You won't believe it. I was actually in a squat for a cou-
ple months, in Trenton.

KIMBERLY. A squatz What's a squat?

DEBRA. Its a terrible place, Kim. But the people are nice. And
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after thar, I was living in the woods for a few weeks, but then my
tent caught on fire, so T went back to Secaucus, but you guys
weren't there anymore, so [ called Aunt Helen, and she wouldn’t
let me stay with her, but she told me you all took off to Bogota.
(7o Jeff.) How you doin’?

JEFE. Good.

DEBRA. And so I came here, but you're not listed in che phone
book, so I figured I'd wait in the library until you came by. And 1
knew youd come by because I remembered you like to read so
much. And so I've been here for ten days.

KIMBERLY. You've been living in the library?

DEBRA. Yeah, keep it down though. They're real strict about the
noise. It’s comfortable. I sleep in the pillow room. At closing time
I hide under the pile of beanbag chairs. Haven't been caught yet.
(1o Jeff") What's your name?

JEFE Jeff McCracken,

DEBRA. Nice to meet you. I'm Debra Watts. You gonna eat that
cookie?

JEFE. (Looks at his snack.) I guess not.

DEBRA. (Takes it.) You don’t mind, do ya? I haven't eaten in a
couple days. (Takes a bite and looks to Kimberly) 1 missed ya,
kiddo. (70 Jeff.) Kimmy ever mention her Aunt Debra?

JEEE. No.

DEBRA. We're best buds, right Kimber? (75 Jeff) If you ever do
anything to hurt her, T will fuck you up big time! (Beat, turns to
Kim.) 1 think your friend just shit his pants.

KIMBERLY. Debra, come on ...

DEBRA. What? I'm sorry. (70 Jeff.) You know 1 was just messin’
with your head, right? You're a good kid. You want a handjob? I'm
just kidding. I'm a dyke so I don't actually do that anymore. Unless
ya got twenty bucks. You're not underage are ya?

JEFE Yes.

DEBRA. Well the deal’s off then. I've spent enough time in jail.
You'll have to pleasure yourself, Dexter.

KIMBERLY. What are you doing?

DEBRA. I'm just playin’ around. What happened, you don’t like
my jokes anymore? Wait, this isn’t a date is it?

KIMBERLY. No.
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DEBRA. Oh good, "cause this kids kinda freaky. (70 Jeff;) Don't
take offense though. T was a total outcast myself.

JEEE That doesn’t surprise me.

DEBRA. Hey, there ya go! Rising to the occasion! (70 Kim.) He's
a keeper.

come you guys
KlMBl RLY,

JEFE. Aconch shell.
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