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| NT. BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The roomis a depressing scene. The noon's pale |ight
spewi ng through the draped windows do little to brighten the
bare, saturni ne chanber

MR. BOVER
Tonya, can you tell ne exactly how
many tiles are there in the corner
restroomfl oor?

Tonya is nervous and puzzled, not making eye contact.

TONYA
Uh...do you want ne to go count
them sir?

M. Bower |ooks at her with contenptuous incredulity.

MR BOVER
You're a dunb whore now, aren’t
you?

Tonya is remains silent, eyes down, restraining anger.

MR. BOVNER
| f you would count themcorrectly,
if you re not always the carel ess
cunt | know you by, you will find
that there are exactly 672 tiles on
the corner restroomfloor. Does
that figure sound famliar?

TONYA
No, sir.

MR BOWNER
672, exactly the nunber of tines
|’ve had to tell you not to put ny
fucki ng nmedi cati on on ny fucking

dr awner!
TONYA

|’msorry, sir. | just left it--
MR BOVER

Shut your whore nouth and cone hel p
me up!



