Babysitting - Ep: 5

Lydia Bennet
https://youtube.com/watch?v=gG3gdOmPnL8
https://nerdfighteria.info/v/gG3gdOmPnL8
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Mary: What are you doing?

Lydia: Getting all the twigs out of my hair.

Mary: Why do you look like you ran through the forest?
Lydia: | was babysitting.

Mary: Somebody left you with their children alone?
Lydia: | got fired, okay?

Mary: Oh, what happened?

Lydia: (sighs) We were playing Orcs and, little people, and, | was
the Orc and | was chasing Elijah through the backyard...

Mary: And?

Lydia: And | realized | forgot Dom and Billy were inside so we ran in
to check on them and tracked mud and dirt all over the Turkish rug.

Mary: That's not good.

Lydia: (nods) Mr. and Ms. Jackson weren't too thrilled. The older
boys were just being so mean to him and | felt really bad for him; he
seemed lonely...whatever! Clearly not cut out for babysitting! | was
gonna take them out to fro-yo, too. I love fro-yo.

Mary: Oh, I'm sure it was all meant to be.

Lydia: (holds up bag) | know right? Mama Jackson doesn't hide her
Xanax very well!

Mary: Lydia, you can't just take other people's drugs!

Lydia: | can when they fire me!

Mary: No! It's immoral and totally dangerous! | mean the, the side
effects of Xanax range from, from dizziness, and, and
hallucinations, um, um, fast heartbeat, um...

Lydia: Okay...chill out on the Web MD, there, cuz.

(Mary points to trash can; Lydia reluctantly throws bag away.)
Lydia: (sighs) This place sucks. No wonder you like to be alone.
Mary: You wanna get a fro-yo?

Lydia: You eat fro-yo? Isn't that against your religers or something?

Mary: | won't tell if you won't.

(End credit music)
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