*Amber*: "Eddy that chased you off today? You know, before we could work things out?" She gave me her
impression of sexy coyness, and the strip club sprang into focus.

*Digby*: "How did you get my phone number?"

*Amber*: "Called that office you mentioned. I told them it was a very personal call from Amber. My name
really is Amber. Really."

*Digby*: "Why would Eddy think I have Shayna with me?"

*Amber*: "Now, every other dancer is named Amber. But, not for real, you know?"

*Digby*: “Why, Amber?"

*Amber*: "Because my mom always liked it. She used to dance, too."

*Digby*: "No, not why that. Why would Eddy think Shayna’s with me?"

*Amber*: "Oh, 'cause you stole Shayna from him. Just a minute."



