Episode 2

(Kendra, Franni, Bree, Emma, Addison, and Karlie sitting in Addison’s living room with bottles of red and white wine. Gift bags with each individual lady’s names on them cover the coffee table.)

Franni: no one told me gifts were required when we hosted ladies’ night. 

Karlie: they usually aren’t.

Addison: would that change your mind about hanging with us if it was a requirement? 

(Franni gets flustered)

Franni: no I just don’t want to mess things up when it’s my turn to host. 

(Addison laughs)

Addison: I’m just busting you and these aren’t from me. I’m just the lucky host who got to distribute them. 

Emma: who are they from then? 

Bree: yours truly. Go ahead and open them up. Kinda required if you plan to drink tonight. 

(Everyone opens their bags at once. Lots of oohs and ahhs. Some laughter.)

Addison: oh my god! These are great. 

Kendra: the rules of ladies’ night. Time well spent, Risqué games, Obnoxiously loud, Unicorns are life, Boys are silly, Ladies only, Each other’s alibi. I love that it spells out TROUBLE. We are certainly that. 

Bree: I figured it was appropriate and you all laughed at my unicorn cups so I got us something more official. Wine tumblers! 

Emma: now all the wine makes sense. The guys are going to be carrying us home tonight. 

(Everyone laughs) 

Kendra: so what game are we playing tonight? 

Addison: it’s called 5 second rule uncensored. 

(Karlie and Emma groan) 

Emma: the risqué games part makes sense now. 

Bree: oh stop your whining. These games are always fun. So what are the rules?

Addison: you’ve got 5 seconds to name whatever the card tells you. If you can’t name 3 things then it moves onto the next person. But there’s a catch. The next person can’t use any of the ones named by the person who couldn’t finish. 

Franni: sounds easy enough. 

Karlie: that’s because you haven’t played with these ladies yet. Knowing Addison she purposely shuffled only certain cards in. 

(Addison gasps)

Addison: I would never 

(Everyone else in the room disagrees) 

Bree: let’s get this show on the road. Who goes first? 

Kendra: Franni since she’s the newest member of the club. 

Bree: sounds fair to me. Okay name 3 ways to avoid pregnancy 

Franni: oh geez. Uh. Uh. Condoms, pull out, and . . . 

Bree: times up 

Franni: geez that timer is quick 

Bree: sucks being the first to go. Okay, Emma your turn. Name 3 ways to avoid pregnancy

Emma: celibacy, up the ass, girl-on-girl action 

Addison: damn you just whipped those answers out quick. 

(Emma shrugs) 

Emma: don’t forget I went years without sex. That first one was a no-brainer 

Bree: alright. Kendra, you’re up. Name 3 ways to have an orgasm. And go

Kendra: easy. Fingers, tongue, dick. Boom! 

(The room erupts in laughter) 

Bree: I guess it’s safe to say Jaxson knows what he’s doing. 

Kendra: oh he knows how to work everything he was given. 

(Laughter continues)

Addison: my turn

Bree: okay. Name 3 things you wouldn’t want to get infected. 

Addison: oh please. Dick, vagina, asshole. 

(Everyone looks at Addison suspiciously. Addison shrugs) 

Addison: what? Tell me I’m wrong.

Kendra: I mean you’re not but wow. Karlie was right. You did shuffle in only the sexual cards. 

Addison: our glasses say it all. Risqué games. I just made sure the game was on point. Besides it’s called uncensored for a reason. No Disney questions for us. 

(Wine glasses are topped off and the game continues)

Bree: Karlie you’re up. 

Karlie: yippee

Bree: oh it can’t be that bad. Or maybe it is. Name 3 sexual positions.

Karlie: oh God. Doggy style. Uh . . . reverse cowgirl. Uh . . . 

Emma: times up

Karlie: dang it. 

Addison: oh come on. You can’t tell me Steel doesn’t twist you up in dozens of positions. I call bullshit

(Karlie blushing)

Karlie: sure he does but that doesn’t mean my brain just spits those things out. 

Kendra: your turn Bree. Take over where Karlie finished off. 

Bree: 69, the caboose, the seashell

(Everyone just stares at Bree)

Bree: look them up. They are fun 

Franni: this is going to take some getting used to. 

(Laughter erupts again. Wine continues to be poured and another ladies’ night goes down in the history books)
