Sheldon's DOORBELL RINGS.

He walks over to the door and opens it. To his surprise,

Nora is standing there.

                       NORA

          May I come in?

                  SHELDON

          Sure.

Nora enters. She seems a little wobbly.    Sheldon notices

she's holding a pint of whiskey.

                  SHELDON

          Uh... are you okay?

                  NORA

          I'm getting drunk and I'm not used

          to it.

                  SHELDON

          Oh. Well, not to make you feel

          worse, but with alcohol you're

          also consuming empty calories.

Nora looks at him for a moment.

                                      (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

                     NORA

             It's just that... I want to

             apologize, actually. And on those

             rare occasions when I feel the

             need to apologize for something,

             it helps if I'm, you know... shit-

             faced.

                      SHELDON

             Wow.   I'm honored.

Nora trips slightly.     Sheldon takes the whiskey from her.

                     SHELDON

             Why don't we get some air?

He leads her out on the balcony.    They look out at the

city.

                     NORA

             I... I may have been a little

             harsh when we spoke the other day.

             A little out of line.

                     SHELDON

             Well, it wasn't as bad as the week

             before when you called me a pasty-

             faced, no-talent hack.

                      NORA

             Yes, that was probably insensitive

             as well.

                 (looks at him)

             I heard you're not doing the ice

             show. I find that... incredibly

             admirable. Why didn't you tell

             me?

                     SHELDON

             I guess I didn't want to spoil

             your fun. You look so content

             when you're berating me.

Nora looks down.

                     NORA

             I'm afraid I have become a bit

             hardened over the years.

             Sincerity's an easy disguise in

             this business. It's hard to know

             who's on the level.

                                          (CONTINUED)

                                                           51.

CONTINUED:

                      SHELDON

             Believe me, I'm learning that more

             and more every day.

                     (wistfully)

             'Sometimes light is really dark,

             Sometimes crows can sing like

               larks

             Sometimes Winter feels like

               Spring,

             Don't think you know everything.'

                     NORA

                (in disbelief)

             'Rickets the Hippo'?

                     SHELDON

             You remember Rickets?

                     NORA

             That was my favorite show when I

             was a kid. Rickets was the one

             face I knew I could trust.

                     SHELDON

             That's how I felt! Rickets had

             real depth. He was my inspiration

             for Smoochy.

                     NORA

             Really? He was my inspiration to

             work in children's television.

                     SHELDON

             I can't believe it. I never met

             anyone who even remembers Rickets.

             Do you remember the Klunky-Wunky

             dance?

                     NORA

             Remember it?   I did it at my first

             communion.

Sheldon starts doing the rather insane-looking Klunky-

Wunky dance. Nora does it with him. They both stop and

look at each other. Sheldon impulsively leans in and

kisses her.

                     SHELDON

             I'm sorry. That was a mistake,

             right? I didn't mean for that to

             hap--

Nora grabs his head and pulls it toward her.       They begin

kissing passionately.

                                        (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

                     NORA

                (as they kiss)

             You're not full of shit like all

             the others, are you?

                       SHELDON

             No, no.

                     NORA

                (as they kiss)

             You're for real, right?

                     SHELDON

             Yes, yes.

                     NORA

                (through the kisses)

             I mean, I couldn't tell... First I

             thought it was an act... and then

             I just thought you were a simp or

             something...

                     SHELDON

             Shhh... you don't have to

             explain...

They continue to kiss.      Nora abruptly stops.

                     NORA

             I should go.

                       SHELDON

             Why?

Nora exits the balcony and collects her coat and purse.

                     SHELDON

             What's wrong? Is it the whiskey?

             If you have to throw up, be my

             guest. Anywhere you like.

                     NORA

             It's just getting late.

Sheldon follows her to the door. She stops and looks at

him for a moment. The PHONE starts to RING. Neither of

them says anything for a beat.

                     NORA

             Better get that.    Good night.

She exits. Sheldon shuts the door and sighs. He goes to

the bar to pour himself another orange juice

