SHERRIE

Jesus! (Picking up her things.) Why don't you —

(Looking up, SHERRIE sees who it is. DREW is equally surprised.)
Drew? Oh my God, I... How are you?

DREW
Sherrie. (Cold.) I'm fine. And you?

SHERRIE
Good... Great, actually.

DREW
Oh yeah? So the acting? That going well?

SHERRIE

Yeah. | just left a meeting with a pretty big producer over at, ah, Orion Pictures. Think it
could really lead to something.

DREW
That's great. Well, you take care,
(DREW begins to walk away.)

Sherrie.
Wait. What about you? Your music?

DREW

Um... | got a new band. Street Boyz...with a Z. Gonna be huge. Got a Tiger Beat shoot
and everything.

SHERRIE
Tiger Beat? That's a departure from the rock, isn't it?

DREW

(Defensive.) Yeah well, | guess sometimes people change their minds about things,
people they like, wine coolers...

SHERRIE
Hold on, you're mad at me?!

DREW
| think I'm entitled.



SHERRIE

If you remember you're the one who turned your back on me the minute | was fired!
Buddy, it look me a long time to get over -

DREW

Turned my back on you?! Time out! What about when you... (Can't say it.) with Stacee
Jaxx!

SHERRIE
You said we were just "friends"?! Y'know, "just drinkin' wine coolers"?!



