
ORANGE IS THE NEW BLACK 

Piper is leaving Alex for good and her flight back to America is soon. Alex has hidden her passport. 

Alex is high class million dollar drug importer and Piper needs to leave this destructive lifestyle and 

relationship. 

Alex has just hung up the phone. Piper rummages through the apartment looking for her passport 

PIPER:  

Are you off the phone now? It wasn't in the bathroom, either. Did you look at all while I was out? 

Alex, I understand you're upset, but could you at least acknowledge I'm a person who is speaking? If 

I miss this flight I'm screwed. Alex! Passport! Hello?  

ALEX:  

My mom died.  

PIPER:  

What?  

ALEX:  

My aunt just called up. It happened this morning, I guess.  

PIPER:  

Oh, Alex. I'm so sorry.  

ALEX:  

My first instinct was to call her to talk about it.  

PIPER:  

What happened?  

ALEX: 

 An aneurysm. I don't know. My aunt said so many things I don't even remember now.  

PIPER:  

What can I do? 

ALEX:   

I don't know. I mean, I need to fly home. I need to figure out the funeral because there's no one else 

to do it.  

PIPER:  

Okay.  

ALEX:  

Will you see if you could find us two seats out on a flight today?  

 



PIPER:  

Al, I can't go with you.  

ALEX:  

What?  

PIPER:  

I am so sorry about your mom. But this doesn't change anything.  

ALEX:  

You're still leaving? Right now? My mother just died. I can't f*cking believe you.  

PIPER:  

I can't be your girlfriend anymore.  

ALEX:  

Yeah, and apparently not even my friend. Top drawer, underneath my T-shirts.  

PIPER:  

Jesus, Alex! You f*cking hid it?  

ALEX:  

Please don't leave. 


