
Nine Perfect Strangers, End of Ep. 7 into Ep. 8

Carmel dancing euphorically to Xanadu in her bedroom while packing up her stuff in a suitcase. Masha is
seen brisk walking towards Carmel’s room.

Masha: Carmel! Carmel!

Masha enters code and unlocks bedroom door to speak to Carmel.

Carmel: (sigh) Masha…

Masha: Where are you going?

Carmel: Masha, I… I think I belong in a real hospital. I mean I started the day choking you and I ended it
singing Xanadu. I…

Masha: Oh honey come on, it’s okay. Sit down, sit.

Carmel: I’m so sorry about before, I wish that I could say that it wasn’t me but… uhh… I can say that it’s
not the me I love.

Masha: No, it’s my fault. You can’t leave us now, we can make you well.

Carmel: Scoffs. With all due respect, things seem a little nuts though. I’m not sure that this is… the right
environment for me. It’s best I go.

Masha: Let me tell you. The medication that I give you, it’s far safer. Far more effective than any of the
drugs they gonna pump you full of at some western mental health facility.

Carmel: But I don’t, I don’t… probably. I don’t think it’s safe for me to be around you.

Masha: You came here to allow yourself to go on a journey and you’ve made wonderful breakthroughs
Carmel. Please, please don’t let this incident be the, be the final chapter for you... Come.

Carmel: Uh how do I make this clear…. It’s not safe to be around you. (Reveals she was the shooter.
contact lens & demeanor change)

So…. What now, lapochka? *flashback to gun shot*

- end episode -

Carmel: I didn’t go there to shoot you that day. I did mean to terrorize you.. to put the fear of God in you.
Do you remember what you said? You dismissed me.

*flashback*



First you fuck my husband and then you dismissed me. I don’t remember pulling the trigger but I
remember that.

Masha: Is that why you came here? To scare me again? It was you with the texts?

Carmel: *chuckles*

Masha: Carmel…

Carmel: I wanted you to feel what it was like to, to, to… to lose control.

Masha: You succeeded.

Carmel: You never… You never dreamed it could be me who shot you did you? I was a pretty good make
up artist actually. I was. I was. I was good at a lot of things before him. Before… you.

Masha: You didn’t come here just to scare me. You came here so I could fix you.

Carmel But you haven’t. You failed. I want you to call the police. I want you to tell them what I did and that
I’m a dangerous person and that I need to go away.

Masha: This whole place is because of you Carmel, because of my near death experience, because you
shot me, this whole place exists. This is because of you.

Carmel: Do not pity me.

Masha: I don’t pity you. I forgive you.

Carmel: But I… I don’t forgive myself.

Masha: You give me nine to fourteen hours and we are finally gonna heal. Lapochka. Lapochka.

Carmel: Don’t call me that.

Masha: Lapochka, lapochka.

*Carmel falls asleep in hypnosis*


