THE DEVIL’S ADVOCATE

MARY ANN
I don’t care if they can hear me. I don’t care! I don’t like it here, Kevin. These
women…I mean, my god, I’m seeing things for christ’s sake!
KEVIN
You just left them in the store?
MARY ANN
Yes!
KEVIN
Calm down!
MARY ANN
No!
KEVIN
Listen to me!
MARY ANN
No!
KEVIN
Mere! Mere! First, you do this radical thing to your hair.
MARY ANN
You hate it.
KEVIN
Stop. I think it’s fine. I think it’s fine. But I also think it’s traumatic. You’ve got the
pressure of fitting in with new friends, a new place, add to that a couple bottles of wine…

MARY ANN
No. No. It wasn’t the wine, Kevin. It wasn’t the wine, or my hair, or talking to Cathy,
or anything like that because I know that’s what you’re gonna say.
KEVIN
What about Cathy? What about your sister?
MARY ANN
What about her? She’s pregnant again.
KEVIN
Oh? That’s got nothing to do with this.
MARY ANN
Kevin, I never see you anymore, and now that you’ve got this big case it’s just only
gonna get worse. If you can believe it, I’m actually looking forward to having your
mother come and visit.
KEVIN
What about the apartment?
MARY ANN
God damn you! Why do you always have to go and change things around!? This is not
about the apartment. I hate this stupid place! You know, you buy a couple of new suits
and your fine.
KEVIN
It’s a little more than that Mere.
MARY ANN
I have this whole fucken place to fill, and I know we’ve got all this money and it’s
supposed to be fun but it’s not. It’s like a test. The whole thing is like one big test,
and…God…it is so lonely. I miss you so much.
KEVIN
I’m sorry.

MARY ANN
I don’t know what to do.
KEVIN
Let’s make a baby.
MARY ANN
Don’t tease me.
KEVIN
I wouldn’t do that. Not unless you asked.

