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HIGHSTON .
All men lead lives of quiet
desperation.

DANNY
Fucking A they do.

Molly finally looks at them.

MOLLY
All men? What about women?

DANNY
No, he said they’re fine.

Molly scowls. Danny smiles at her.

DANNY (CONT’D)
You know, you’re pretty enough to
be a singer.

Molly glares at him.

MOLLY
And you’re stupid enough to say
something like that.

DANNY
Speaking of, do you know Chrissie?
She was in my last group. She
looks like one of those girls who
are never smart.

Tom Petty is beside Highston.

TOM PETTY
What a moron. I'm starting to get
a bad vibe here.

The door opens and DR. GABLER, 40, enters. She sits down and
smiles benevolently at the three.

DR. GABLER
Welcome, I'm Dr. Gabler. Let’s go
around, introduce yourselves, and
tell us why you believe you’re
here. Molly.

Molly shifts in her chair.
MOLLY
I'm Molly Meeker and I'm here

because I don’t play well with
others.
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