Aiden:  What’s up, Where you been?  Whattta you know?

Carrie:  Brace yourself partner.  I’ve been outside and what’s up is with old lighting rod next door informs me that she will not be leaving for 30 days.

Aiden:  I was afraid she was gonna do that.  (beat)  Fuck, fuck.  What the fuck are we gonna fuckin’ do now?

Carrie:  Ahhhh….thank you.  You hate it too.  I’m so relieved.  I thought you already changed into a pod…..invasion of the single snatchers.  

(small kiss)

Aiden:  of course I hate it.  We can’t live like this.  I’ve got all my boxes in the hallway, you can’t get in the fucking door.

Carrie:  I know.  Did you see me?  Every time…every single time.

Aiden:  We gotta get this stuff out of here.  We could make some room if we cleared out your closet.  

LONG BEAT:

 (Carrie in shock that Aiden would suggest such a thing.  He looks at her like it’s the only option and she caves.  She inspects closet while Aiden moves things around.  She goes to bathroom and places towels down to start the process.

Carrie:  Careful!!!!

Aiden:  Ok.  Damn my ears.

Carrie:  Listen to me.  I’ve laid out clean towels on the bathroom floor.  Gently place the shoes and the boxes on them.  (beat).  Oh, wow.  I forgot I had these.  Things are looking up.

Aiden:  How many pairs of shoes does one person need?

Carrie:  That is not the way to get out of this alive

Aiden:  (inspects closet).  I figure I’m gonna need about half this space.

Carrie:  I’ve figured you gone mentally ill.

Aiden:  What?  You never wear most of this stuff.

Carrie:  Yet?!!!!  I never wear most of this stuff yet, but someday I will

Aiden:  Oh, like ah….like this?  When and where were you planning to wear this?

Carrie:  Don’t do that.  Don’t mock the clothes.  And for the record.  Have worn it.  December 99, Union Square, book signing.

Aiden:  Gotta start somewhere.

Carrie:  oh, come on.  I love this outfit (beat).  Ok, it goes.

Aiden:  Good

Carrie (places in bag):  bye-bye

BEAT

Dog chewing on show (Tony, we will need to change this to something creative…paint spills over????)  Carrie notices what happens to shoe.  Aiden picks it up to inspect it

Carrie:  Don’t show it to me.  Please don’t show it to me.  I think I saw turquoise.  That better not be the pair I think it is.  (she looks).  Oh God damn it.  (grabs shoe).  That dog owes me $380.0

Aiden:  Fine

Carrie:  You can’t buy it.  It’s circa 1996.  Ah, damn it.

Aiden:   It’s a dog.  What’s he supposed to do with your shit lying around here. 

Carrie:  My shit wouldn’t be lying around if we weren’t making room because your shit is lying around.

Aiden:  You have more shit lying around than I got lying around.

Carrie:  What?  Look at this place?  It’s loaded with your shit.  Just come here (she motions him to bathroom).  Come look at this bathroom.  Look at all your shit in my bathroom.  Who needs five almost empty speedstick deodorants?  What are you?  A crazy bagman?

Aiden:  They all have different smalls.

Carrie:  And musk?  When have you ever worn muck?  Look at all this stuff.  You’ve got old razors, Rogaine?  (beat).  What a minute.  You use Rogaine?  I didn’t know you used Rogaine.

Aiden:  It’s preventative

Carrie:  Is your hair falling out?

Aiden:  I don’t want to talk about it.  This is my stuff….don’t be going through my stuff.

Carrie:  You were more than happy to go through my stuff.

Aiden:  Oh, your stuff?  Your bathroom>  You always do that.  You never want to let me in.

Carrie:  I don’t always do anything and I have let you in.

Aiden:  You’re fighting with me about a stupid fucking outfit.

Carrie:  oh shut up.  It’s Roberto Cavalli, I loved it and I threw it away.  What more do you want?

Aiden:  Shut up?  Shut up?!!!

Carrie:  Yes, shut up

Aiden: Shut up.  You’re telling me to shut up.

Carrie:  Yes, please just shut up.  I’m so sick of hearing you talking, talking, talking all the time.  Don’t you ever just shut up?

Aiden:  I’m gonna take a walk.

Carrie:  Oh no.  No, no, no, no, no. I’m taking a walk.  You can stay here with your boxes of shit and your shoe eating dog, and you can knock yourself out putting on the Rogaine and the speedstick.  (she tries to get out the door but can’t).  This is why I need a second door

(Aiden kicks shoeboxes)

Carrie:  I heard that.

(Aiden inspects his hair in the mirror).

SCENE

