Tracy and M chel e, carrying containers of coffee, cross the
courtyard and head up the stairs to her apartnent.

TRACY
Look, if |’ minconveni encing
you in any way, just say the word,

and I'lIl get a hotel room

M CHELE
Don’t be silly. I love having a
roommat e.

TRACY

Even if he’'s an all eged nmurderer?

M CHELE

Tracy, anyone who knows you, knows
that’s bull. Don Sinpson nurdered
his wife. And your |awer’s going
to prove it.

(beat)
Besi des, you're doing nme a favor.
After all that’s happened lately, |
don’'t want to be al one.



