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WOMAN 1: I can't believe the weekend is over. We were looking forward to it for so long. And it went by so

fast. I'd give anything to be on the beach again.

WOMAN 2: Me too. Looking at these photos is making me sad. But I can't stop. Remember on Saturday

when we were in the boat, and we thought we saw something in the water?

WOMAN 3: Aw.

WOMAN 1: What is it?

WOMAN 2: What?

WOMAN 3: My mom just texted me. Apparently my grandma saw the photos that posted from the beach,

and she's upset. My mom's not happy, either.

WOMAN 2: Who else can see your photos?

WOMAN 3: Um, I don't know. My cousins, my aunt and uncle. I think I have a couple of coworkers on

Facebook. My boss too, I think.

WOMAN 1: Your boss can see what you post?

WOMAN 3: Yeah, but that doesn't mean she actually saw the photos.

WOMAN 2: I don't know, Olivia. If your grandma saw them--

WOMAN 3: What am I supposed to do? Take them all down? Like, I want you and my friends to see them.

WOMAN 1: Yeah, but your boss? I mean, I would not want my boss to know what I was doing over the

weekend.

WOMAN 2: Same.

WOMAN 3: Well, what are you going to do about it? Are you going to post the pictures from the beach?

WOMAN 2: Well, I'll probably only post the photos I want everyone to see. But for the ones I don't want

everyone to see, I would put up custom privacy settings.

WOMAN 1: But still-- if your photos are on the internet, anyone can get their hands on them, no matter



what kind of settings you have.

WOMAN 2: True.

WOMAN 3: Maybe I should just take them all down.

WOMAN 1: You don't have to take them all down. Maybe you should just go through them and see which

ones you're OK having everyone see, including your boss. Oh, and your grandma. And your

uncle.

WOMAN 3: Another text from my mom. She said she ran into my kindergarten teacher at the grocery

store, and she said she saw the photos too. This is getting bad. My mom wants me to call her

ASAP.

WOMAN 2: You're friends with your kindergarten teacher on Facebook?

WOMAN 3: Yeah.

WOMAN 1: Yeah. You need to do something about these photos like, now.

WOMAN 3: Yeah, I know. I just have to call my mom first. And then maybe my grandma.

WOMAN 2: Glad we're not in her shoes right now.

WOMAN 1: Totally.


