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Kenneth takes another deep breath. This one deeper than the
last. Still doesn’t look at Carol.

CAROL (CONT’D)
Fine. When you get off of your man
cycle, I'1ll be here waiting.

” directly. Now
Kenneth turns to stare at her. She##€sn’t notice.

I have work tgs
always dig#®dct me from it.

Carol lifts P hote pad off her desk. She finds a post-it
note undiﬁxfath.

CAROL (CONT'D)
(reading aloud, confused)
I know what you did. Love
Kenneth...

2 Carol finally turns around and faces heps#€s
t-
‘i&

>

Carol whips her head toward Kenneth as he simultaneously
whips his head back towards his desk.

g CAROL (CONT'D)
. What is this?

KENNETH
(sarcastic, snarky)
It’s called a Post-it note. Every
good assistant should know that.

You write little notes on them
like, “Don’'t forget about your
lunch in ten minutes,” or, “Would
you like that regular or decaf?”

CAROL
I know what a Post-it note is. Why
is it on my desk written by you?
What did I do to you?

Kenneth takes another deep breath. Ignores her.

CAROL (CONT'D)
Fine. Back to working. I have a
lot to do today.

Carol again turns back toward her desk. Kenneth then turns
around and stares at her. She needs to staple a piece of
paper but instead finds another Post-it underneath her
stapler.




CAROL (CONT'D)
(reading aloud)
I know it was you. Just admit it. i
Love Kenneth.

Carol again whips her head around. Kenneth simultaneously
turns back toward his desk.

CAROL (CONT’'D)
(paranoid)
Who told you? Lisa? Look, no one
else knows your mom touches your
underwear okay?

KENNETH
(appalled)
What?

CAROL
She was the only one I told. I
swear.

KENNETH
My mom doesn’t just touch my
underwear, she does all my laundry.

CAROL
(softens the blow)
Well. You’re thirty Ken. At this
point, your mom is really just
fondling your underwear.

KENNETH
You’re joking..

CAROL
Sorry to break it to you.

Kenneth is even more frustrated.

CAROL (CONT'D)
That’s not why you’re mad at me?
Crap.

Carol again turns around back to her desk. Kenneth looks on
in anticipation of her finding the next Post-it. Carol lifts
up her calculator. Another Post-it.

CAROL (CONT'’D)
(reading aloud)

I thought you could keep my

secrets. Love Kenneth.

Carol whips her head toward Kenneth.
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CAROL (CONT'D)
(guilty)
I thought I could too. I only told
Martha about your recent weight
gain. I did tell her to take into
account the bloating. I cross my
heart and hope to die.

KENNETH
(pissed)
You told Martha what?

CAROL
Everyone sees it. You’ve put on a
few.

KENNETH
(seething)
Put on a few what?

CAROL
Pounds! You need to drop a few.

KENNETH
So you can either “put on a few” or
need to “drop a few?”

CAROL
Yes Kenneth. Both apply in your
case.

KENNETH

I cant’ even believe you right now.

CAROL
So that’s not why you’re mad at me
either? I gotta tell you Ken Ken,
I'm really stumped.

Kenneth turns back around toward his desk. Carol goes to sip
her coffee. Under her mug, another Post-it.

CAROL (CONT’D)

(reading aloud)
You made my heart bleed tears.

(beat)
Ryan is the only one I told. I
figured since he was a guy, and you
know, you’re a guy, he would
understand.

KENNETH
Understand what?



‘I' CAROL

That it’s been eight months since
you last got laid.

KENNETH
(having a meltdown)
What?!
CAROL

Damn. That’s not it either? I
don’t know what I did Kenny Ken
Ken.

KENNETH

(fuming)
You don’t know what you did? You C‘“w- °
T NN,

just named like a million things.

WS ' ' CAROL
Please don’'t be mad at me. I make
this job fun for you. We even talk
on the weekends. What coworkers
exist outside of the office? We do
Kenneth, we do! Can you forgive
me?

. Kenneth takes a deep breath.
CAROL (CONT’D)

That’s it. ILet it out. Tell me
what I did so we can make this all

better.
KENNETH
I saw you --
CAROL
(exaggerated)
Oh God I did it. was me. I
stole that fifty“dollars off your
desk and bl the cleaning lady.
Kenneth is in shoc
KENNETH

I 8 just going to say I saw you --

CAROL
And I kidnapped that dog outside
McDonalds because it was just so
hot. What cruel owner leaves his
dog outside to wait just so he can
have some chicken McNuggets?




I took that money out of that
blind man’s cup. If he can’t see
it how can he use it?

Carol finally stops talking. Kenneth stares at her dazed and

CONT, confused.
MERE oz
It doesn’t even matter why I was

mad at you anymore. You'‘re a

ﬁ demon.
(then)

We can’t be friends.

AT
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Carol pauses, then..

CAROL
Good call.

They both go back to staring at their computers.



