Doo:  What do you think?

Lor:  About what?  What are you up to Doo?

D:  I’m gonna build us a house right here.  Hell of a view ain’t it?  I picked this particular spot on account of, well, right in there looks a little bit like Kentucky used to be.  Thought I’d put the bedroom back over in here in the front of the house so we can wake up every morning and look out that old picture window and watch the sun come up.  Thought back up here would be a good place for a breakfast nook, then right in here we can put us a-

L:  Dad gummit, Doo.  You never asked me nothing about no new house.

D: I wanted to surprise you baby.

L: Well stop surprising me.  You never ask me about nothing.

D: Well hell I thought you’d want a new house Loretti.  For the privacy if not for nothing else.

L:  I didn’t say I don’t want no new house.  I just said you ain’t asked me nothing about it.  You never do.  You just say, hey baby, here’s the deal, take it or leave it.  Well it’s driving me crazy Doo.

D: Well hell let’s go up to the house, let’s call the lawyers and get a divorce.  I’m tired of this bullshit.

L: I don’t want no divorce!  I just want the dad gum bedroom in the back of the house.  You put the dad gum bedroom in the front of the house, Doo,  and the sun comes in every morning at 5 o’clock, and shines in my eyes.  How am I supposed to get any sleep?

D: You’re not too ignorant to get out of the bed and walk over here and pull a set of window blinds down, are you?

L: No, and I’m not too ignorant to know that the dad gum bedroom don’t belong in the front of the house where the living room ought to be.

(Doo Growls.  Loretta growls.)

L: Stop a growling, Doo, you sound like a old bear or something.

D:  All right, we’ll put the bedroom in the back of the house.

L: Well let’s not be too hasty, Doo.  Maybe we ought to leave the bedroom in the front of the house.  It’s always been there, and it’s pretty here.

D:  Beautiful darling.  We’ll put the bedroom in the back of the house and then we’ll put one in front of the house too.  All right?

L:  Oh great!  Then we’ll both have our own bedroom.

D:  No, no.  I’m gonna be living in the tree house I’m gonna build right up the hill there.

