Clint: Nancy, I told you, I can’t sleep.  I gotta take a shower and get out of here.

Nancy: Did you sleep last night?

C: Last night? Yeah, sure, I guess I must have.  I didn’t call you, did I?

N: That’s alright.

C: I didn’t think.  It’s a plague case.  Bubonic.

N: Plague?  Here in New Orleans?

C: Yeah, a woman died of it tonight.  Whoever’s carrying it’s still wandering around.

N: Well at least they have you.  You’ve been through it.  You know how to handle it.

C: Now look, hon, let’s not be little miss sunshine.

N: Alright, alright.  We went through it in-  Why don’t you lie down, just for an hour or two?

C: Daphne’s waiting for me at the office, he hasn’t had any sleep either.

N: Daphne can wait.  He’s younger than you are and-

C: Baby, Methuzeluh’s younger than I am tonight.

N: What’s eating you anyway?  Come on.

C: I’m alright.  I’m tired.  I’m fed up.

N: Well if you won’t lie down, at least sit.  You’re making me tired standing.

C: Stick around.

N: I gotta get the coffee.

C: I’m just afraid if I sit down, the next thing I’ll lie down.  If I lie down, sure as there are worms in little green apples, I’ll fall asleep.  If I fall asleep I’m dead.

N: Now you’re cooking.


C: Just don’t let me fall asleep.

N: I’ll watch you.

C: You know today I took a perfectly nice guy, a cop- not the smartest guy in the world, but who is? I push him around, make a lot of smart cracks about him and tell him off all day long, and he winds up proving he’s four times the man I’ll ever be.

N: I don’t believe that.

C: Why do I do that?

N: You’re tired now.

C: Alright, so I’m tired, but you know what I mean.

N: Yeah I guess I do.

C: Yeah, I do the same thing to you, don’t I?


N: Yes, you do.

C: Well?

N: Well, Clint, you’re not a kid anymore.  You oughtta stop thinking like one.

C: What do you mean?

N: Well, like those jobs you’re always talking about.  Arabian pipelines or expeditions to Chile as medical advisor or… you know.

C: What you wanna say is I oughtta forget about them, that’s what you mean, isn’t it?

N: That’s exactly what I don’t mean.  You might get an offer like that tomorrow and you’d be perfect for it.  But that’s a chance, and it’s in the future.  You can’t spend the rest of your life-   You know, you’re a pretty lucky guy right this minute.

C: Lucky? Holy smoke.

N: You are!  You’ve done exactly what you planned you were going to do when you were a junior in medical school.  How many people can say that?

C: I don’t know.  I do know that I’ve got exactly $38 in the savings account.

N: Look, every once in a while you get a guilty feeling, that you’ve been missing out, or that you owe something to me or to Tommy or somebody or other, then you take it out on whoever happens to be around.  Mostly, I’m around.

C: So?

N: So stop feeling sorry for yourself.

C: Yeah.

N: Now don’t get smart with me.  If there’s a plague here, you’re the most important guy in town, and not only to me.

C: Yes, ma’am.  So…

N: So that’s all.

C: Well, how long you been cooking that one up?


N: You’d be surprised!  Housework leaves a lot of time for thinking.  Some of it I thought up a few weeks ago.  About the time I decided that Tommy wasn’t gonna be an only child anymore.

C: You decided what?


N: You heard me.

C: Oh for Pete’s sake.

N: Do you mind?

C: You son of a gun.

N: You said yourself that it was bad for Tommy to be an only child.


C: Well what do you know?  You gotta stay away from me honey.

N: Aside from Tommy, I have no intention of being too old to enjoy my grandchildren.

C: How do you like that?

N: Don’t worry about the money, we’ll work it out.

C: This is nice.

N: I guess the reason I did it is because I knew you really wanted it.  I like you Clint.  It’s only fair that you get some of the things you want.  I guess that’s the real reason.

