
ALEXIS
Her father works for a pharmaceutical company.

MILLIE
Oh. Like a doctor or something?

ROBYN
No. He does client management for a drug company.

(beat)
Prescription drugs. Like the ones you have to take…

MILLIE
(sharply cutting her off)

Do you know what your real father did?

ROBYN
(testily)

He is my real father.

MILLIE
Danilo wasn’t just a nobody. He was a musician. When he
wasn’t playing, he was teaching music at a guitar store.

ALEXIS
So he wasn’t in school either?

MILLIE
No. He was older. Twenty three or twenty six or something.

ROBYN
Wait. Wasn’t that statutory rape? You were sixteen. I mean,
you were too young to know if…

MILLIE
It was fine.

ALEXIS
(looking around)

Shhh.

MILLIE
I wasn’t doing anything that I didn’t want to. I have no
regrets.

ROBYN
(icily)

Really? None? Then what are you doing here?


