
SEX AND THE CITY- Season 4, Episode 15 

 

Carrie and Miranda are in a shoe shop. 

 

Carrie 

Why are you doing this to me? I can't buy shoes.  

 

Miranda 

I have to buy shoes. None of my old ones fit.  

Even my feet are fat.  

 

Carrie 

These are pretty.  

 

Miranda 

I'm looking for comfortable.  

 

Carrie 

Then I'll try these for you. Excuse me, sir,  

could I try these please, in a 7.5? And  

these. I guess, just all of these. But, sir, no 

matter what happens in the next 20 minutes, under 

no circumstances am I to buy these. I'm just trying 

them on for fun.  

 

Salesman 

How fun for me.  

 

Miranda 

Could I try these in a nine?  

 

Salesman 

Sure.  

 

Miranda 

Thanks.  

 

Carrie 

What is that smell? 

 

Miranda 

Sorry. I've learned to control the sound now, but  

not the activity.  

 

Carrie 

That's just mean. Damn! How'll people know to  

scatter without a warning?  

 

Miranda 

Although, maybe it's not that I control the noise 

as much as my ass is so big the sound is now 

muffled. Look at my fingers. They're like sausages. 

I can't even get my ring off. I'm telling you, the 

fat ass, the farting, it's ridiculous. I am 

unfuckable and I have never been so horny in my 

entire life.  

 

Carrie 

Really?  

 



Miranda 

Yeah. That's why you should be married while  

pregnant, so somebody is obligated to have  

sex with you. I'm an undesirable.  

 

Carrie 

No. I am. The lady at the bank said I was an  

unattractive candidate for a loan. Where did all  

my money go? I know I've made some.  

 

Miranda 

At $400 a pop, how many of these do you  

have? Fifty?  

 

Carrie 

Come on. 

 

Miranda 

A hundred?  

 

Carrie 

Would that be wrong?  

 

Miranda 

100 times 400, there's your down payment.  

 

Carrie 

That's only $4,000.  

 

Miranda 

No, it's $40,000.  

 

Carrie 

I spent $40,000 on shoes and I have no place to  

live? I will literally be the old woman who lived 

in  

her shoes.  

 

(Miranda tries to pull the very tight ring off her finger and farts) 

 

Miranda 

I pulled my own finger. I'm a walking whoopie  

cushion. 

 


