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DENISE:

I know exactly who you are. You’re Kenny Fisher. We used to play Miami Vice in my basement. You used to sleepover at my house. You had to leave the hall light on every night. You’re Kenny Fisher who used to buy me a card every Valentine’s Day and a bag of those little hearts with the words on them. And you’re Kenny Fisher who suddenly got too cool to hang out with me when we hit junior high. Cause, I was in all the smart classes, and cause my parent’s didn’t make a lot of money. And cause you desperately needed to sit at the trendy table in the cafeteria. again. But it didn’t matter that she was fluffy or not terribly bright! Nothing else mattered! She had all of my attention – I had fallen in love with her! I believed that she could save me. Well, I’m aware of how all this sounds, I can see that look on your face. And I know you. And I know what you’re thinking. So ask it. Ask it now, this is your chance. ‘I believed she could save me,’ I said. Ask it now. Say something! I stand here naked before you. Judge me, you bitch. You happy now? You all worn out? Well, be happy because I don’t care. I knew she could and I knew I loved. End of story.

