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Two girls are interviewing a potential new roommate.
LYNDA

God! That one girl was a complete moron! (deep breath, exhausted) 16 girls and we still haven’t found a new roommate! Can’t we just forget this?

MARISSA

No, we can’t. The landlord raised the rent too high, so we have no choice. (looking at clipboard) The next girl looks promising.

LYNDA

I’ll be the judge of that. What’s her name?
MARISSA

I’m not telling you.

LYNDA

What do you mean?

MARISSA

You made your decision before we even met the last girl because you didn’t like her name!
LYNDA

You mean you liked the name Esmeralda??

MARISSA

That’s not the point. Look, just let me do the talking with this next girl, okay?

LYNDA

Okay, okay...

Joanna ENTERS. 
JOANNA

(with New Yawk accent,

chewing gum loudly)

Yo! Wuzzup goils! How’s it hangin’?

LYNDA

How’s it hangin’??

MARISSA

Hello. My name is Marissa and this is Lynda.

JOANNA

Yo! My name’s Jo. Short for Joanna. My parents thought I was a dude so they were gonna name me Joe. Ya get it, yo??

LYNDA

(to herself)

Okay, then...

MARISSA

Yes we get it. Um, so Joanna, where do you work?

JOANNA
You really wanna know? (whispering) I’m mob boss.
LYNDA

A...mob boss?

JOANNA

(gets up and play-punches Lynda)

Yo! Just kiddin’ girls! I ain’t no mob boss. But I did know John Gotti. I met him once up in da Bronx across da street from Yankee Stadium. I was workin’ at the pizza place and he comes up and sez “Yo! Gimme a slice a dat pizza!” And I sez “Yo! You John Gotti??” And he sez... “No.” But I think he was lyin’, ya know?

MARISSA

Oh, that’s nice. Um, okay. So you work at a pizza place?

JOANNA

No. I punched my boss in the face. Broke his nose, yo! Ha!!

LYNDA

You broke your boss’s nose.

JOANNA

Yo! Check dis out! He wanted me to work the weekend, right? So I sez “Yo! I ain’t workin’ the weekend. I’m goin’ ta da beach!” And he sez “If you don’t work, you’re fired.” So I sez...well, I didn’t say nothin’. I just punched him.

EDNA, THE LAST ROOMMATE INTERVIEWED, ENTERS. She is a COMPUTER GEEK.

EDNA

(squeaky voice)

Um, excuse me? I seem to have forgotten my favorite pencil.

JOANNA

(getting up)
Yo! You must be the other roommate. Name’s Jo. Short for Joanna. (extends a hand)

EDNA

Ah, hi. 

LYNDA

She’s not our roommate. She’s interviewing too.

EDNA

But it was my favorite pencil! I keep it right next to my computer sitting next to my pet rock, lying at a 45 degree angle to my chair. I can’t work without it.

MARISSA

(looking around)

I don’t see your pencil...

EDNA

(starts to cry)

You stole my favorite pencil! Waaaaa!!!!

JOANNA

(defending her, getting in Lynda’s face)

Yo! You’s guys stole this girl’s pencil! I broke people’s arms for less than that!
LYNDA

I didn’t steal her pencil!

MARISSA

We don’t know where her pencil is!

EDNA

WAAAAAAAA!!! I can’t go to work without my pencil!!!

JOANNA

(grabbing them by the shirts)

Give her the pencil back, yo! She’s gonna lose her job!!

MARISSA

WAIT A MINUTE!! Just wait! Lynda and I talked about it, and we’d like to have BOTH of you as our roommates.

LYNDA

What?!!?

JOANNA

Yo! If you’re lyin’ I’m gonna break ya face!

EDNA
Waaaaa!!! I miss my pencil!!!

MARISSA

I’m not lying!! We have a room for both of you! (to Edna) If we can’t find your pencil, I’ll buy you a dozen of them. Number 2??

EDNA

(wiping away her tears)

Yes. 

LYNDA

(to Marissa)

Are you crazy??

MARISSA

(to Lynda)

You’re sleepin’ on the couch.

JOANNA

(eases up)

Wow, yo! That’s really nice! Which room is mine, yo?

EDNA

And which room is mine??
MARISSA

C’mon, I’ll show you.

ALL FOUR START TO WALK OFF. The MANAGER OF THE BUILDING ENTERS, STOPPING THEM.

MANAGER
(holding pencil and lease on clipboard)

Wait a minute! Just wait a minute!! I’m the building manager. I was listening outside your door and your lease says no more than three, THREE people can live in this apartment. 

EDNA

(grabbing her pencil)

My favorite pencil! (to Manager) You stole my pencil!

JOANNA

(confronting Manager)

Yo! You STOLE dis girl’s pencil?? You’re lucky I don’t break ya face!!

MARISSA

Hey! You were in our apartment without us knowing! That’s illegal!
MANAGER
Look, girls...

LYNDA

No, you listen. These girls need a place to stay and they’re gonna stay here, or we’ll call a lawyer.

JOANNA

Yo! We don’t need no lawyer! I’ll just break this lady’s face!

MANAGER

Okay, okay! You both can stay. On one condition.

ALL THREE GIRLS

What?

MANAGER

(to Joanna) 
That you help me persuade my boss for a raise. What do you say?

MARISSA

It’s a deal.

EDNA

Deal. But do I still get those new pencils?

LYNDA

Guess I’m sleepin’ on the couch...

JOANNA

Yo! You’re boss ain’t givin’ you a raise? Let’s go talk tad is guy...

ALL EXIT.

