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(A train. EMMA enters. PATCH notices her.)

PATCH

Emma?!

EMMA

Patches? Oh my god - Hi! 

PATCH

Hi!(they hug) 

EMMA

Wow, I thought you had become a monk or something...

PATCH

I considered that career path, but ultimately I decided you can't really trust anyone who wears a robe to work.

EMMA

Why did you drop off the face of the earth?

PATCH

I'm glad to hear you were concerned with my whereabouts.

EMMA

How long have you been back?

PATCH

Couple of months.

EMMA

And you haven't called me because?...

PATCH

I didn't know civilized people still used the phone. I thought it was all about the face machine.

EMMA

You're right. Nobody calls anyone anymore. 

PATCH

Yeah, that's so 90s.

EMMA

So 90s. Well you could have face machined me.

PATCH

I've been easing back in. 

EMMA

What have you been doing?

PATCH

Well, thought I'd give the old BART system a test run, kick the tires, experience the glorious stench of civilization...

EMMA

You are such a sass bucket.

PATCH

Did you just call me a sass bucket?

EMMA

I believe I did.

PATCH

Are you from, like, 1940? 

EMMA

So what if I am? 

PATCH

'You're quite a looker, ya crazy bucket a' sass!'

EMMA

Hey, you said 'whereabouts' earlier - who the hell says that?

PATCH

Um... 'whereabouts?'... I believe sheriffs say that, when they're searching for missing persons.

EMMA

Oh, so you've been hanging out with a lot of sheriffs?

PATCH

Oh yeah, ever since I got back, its just sheriffs all day long. Its a sheriff parade up in here!

