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INT. CATHY'S COFFEE. AFTERNOON

POPPY
So how was it?

RHEA
Not as grim as I thought it would be.

(Pause)
I still can't believe she did it.

POPPY
Oh, Rhee. Nan never was the happiest 
person. Don't take it personally.

RHEA
But why would she have done it? She 
had no problems. She's - sorry-                                     was 
well off, had no health issues-

POPPY
-She was just unhappy. Probably just 
bored and alone.

Poppy bites her lip.

RHEA
Thanks a lot, Pop.

The girls fall silent. A barista brings over two cups. Poppy 
stirs the contents of her mug but refuses to look at Rhea. 
Rhea sighs audibly.

RHEA
Come on then. Say what you have to 
say.

POPPY
Well. She was alone. You were never at 
home.

Rhea places her mug down with force.

RHEA
Well, where were you, Poppy?!

Poppy looks away, biting her thumbnail.

RHEA
Why should I have to have been the 
only one responsible?
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POPPY
I have my life to live! You're the one 
who lived with her.

RHEA
Just because I lived with her doesn't 
make me responsible for her death!

Rhea goes out to smoke while Poppy continues stirring her 
coffee. When Rhea comes back in, she takes a document out of 
her bag and places it in the centre of the table.

RHEA
We might as well get this over and 
done with. At least pretend to like 
each other for five minutes.

POPPY
Fine.

RHEA
Fine. The death certificate is sorted. 
Funeral is arranged. You just need to 
sign your name for the lawyer to be 
able to split the money.

Rhea hands Poppy a pen. They flick through the papers 
together while sipping at their coffee. Rhea screws up her 
face.

RHEA
Ugh! This is cold. Would you mind 
getting me another?

POPPY
Sure. Give me some change then.

RHEA
I don't have any more with me.

POPPY
For god sake.

RHEA
What? Forget about it then.

POPPY
Yeah. Okay. I'll get you one but you 
owe me.
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RHEA
What the hell, Pop? I know you have 
money. If it bothers you that much, 
forget it.

POPPY
Well, where did all yours go?

RHEA
I just had to pay for the funeral!

POPPY
Right.

RHEA
Why are you being like this?

POPPY
Like what?

RHEA
I know Nan gave you something before 
she-

POPPY
-She told you?!

RHEA
Yes, she did, Poppy. Turns out we 
talked a lot more than you think. Why 
the sudden need for that much anyway?

POPPY
It's none of your business

RHEA
You've accused me of being responsible 
for Nan's death! Practically blamed me 
for her suicide! Yet, you're the one 
getting pissy with me!

POPPY
You're interrogating me!

RHEA
I only want to know why you were 
asking Nan for money? Are you in 
trouble?

POPPY
No, I'm not! I just needed it.
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RHEA
For what?

POPPY
Like i said. None of your business.

RHEA
You took out a loan again, didn't you?

POPPY
Let's sign these papers and go.

RHEA
Why the rush?

Poppy takes a deep shaky breath. She bites her lips and goes 
to take the papers. Rhea pulls them back toward her.

RHEA
Are you on the drugs again?

POPPY
You're such a snooty bitch. You know 
that?

RHEA
You are!

Poppy holds her head in her hands. Her fingers intertwine in 
her hair.

RHEA
And here i was. Feeling guilty about 
the smoking. Is this why you're so 
keen to get this money?

Poppy takes the forms from Rhea and frantically scribbles her 
name in the declarations.

POPPY
Maybe it is. But so what? She's gone 
now. I knew you were going to turn 
this around on me!

Poppy slams the table before standing up to leave.

POPPY
She was sick of your neglect and my 
failure. That's all there is to it. 
See you at the funeral.


