Int. the waterhole - night
ROXY, TERESE
Roxy is sitting on the bar as Terese stares her down - furious.
Terese
Do you know how many complaints I've had?
Roxy pretends to think it through.
RoXY
Seven... No - eight?
TERESE
This is not the kind of establishment where we set the cocktails on fire.
ROXY
People were loving it. Did you see the tip jar? And that's not including the stuff that went straight in my...
(glancing at her cleavage)
Pocket. 
(then)
I can make you one if you want.
TERESE
That's not necessary...
Ignoring her, Roxy starts mixing a drink, spinning a cocktail shaker like a boss.
ROXY
It's my original recipe: the Foxy Roxy. And don't worry, I know you don't drink - it's a virgin.
She gives Terese a cheeky wink.
TERESE
Roxy, stop. 
Roxy reluctantly puts down the shaker.
TERESE
I know things are different where you're from.
ROXY
We're from the same place. I've seen the photos, Aunty T. Nothing but denim cut-offs and a smile.
TERESE
The 90's were an unfortunate time for many of us. And I certainly didn't show up to work like that.
ROXY
Maybe you should have. Did I mention the tips?
TerESE
This is serious. Paul's ropeable. He wants you fired - and sent back to your parents.
That gives Roxy pause. 
ROXY
Did you argue my case?
Terese is awkwardly silent - which gives Roxy her answer.
ROXY
Right. Guess I'll pack my stuff then.
Roxy's trying hard to mask her vulnerability.
TERESE
Don't take it personally...
ROXY
All good - I get it. People either love me or hate me. Good to know where I stand with you.
As she heads away, determinedly holding her head high, Terese relents.
TeRESE
Wait. 
Roxy turns back.
TERESE
I'm only where I am today because I got a second chance at your age...
Roxy realises what she's getting at, and grins.
ROXY
You're forgiving me? You big softie.
TERESE
But this is your last warning. And it's up to you to win Paul over.
Roxy, all confidence.
ROXY
Challenge accepted.
Out on Roxy's moxie.
