12 SAME TIME, NEXT YEAR ACT 1
H ¥our head on the coffee table, Little things
L.

® It's great to be totally honest with another
person fsn't §17

Domis, It sure is. )
Grorae, 1 haven't been totally honest with you,
Donrs. No?

Geonar, No, I told you I was a married man with
ren.

wo chi

Donis, You're not?

Guonge, N, I'm a married man with three children.
I u""‘?t it would make me seem less married. Look, I
i'l-'llt d P'tt.thi“k it through, Anymy.l it's hm& Iﬂ:F a

inside me all morni mean denying
little De bie like that. I don't nI}E':r:m]I}- behave like
‘]‘“E- I was under & certain stress, You understand?

. » We all do dopey thi sometimes, How
mﬁﬂ Your wife doesn't travel with n}fﬁ? |

m.i!, Ph}'liﬂ. 'nl'nn’t, on g I.'.I']'m.

5. Is she afraid of fvi
Georce, Crashj ying?

Donis, (Noticing thas Geomoe is staring at her.)
Why are you looking at me like that?
EORGE. I Jove the way you eat.
5 You wanta share some coffee with me?
E. No thank you, Doris, do you believe that
two perfect strangers can look at each other across a
crowded room and suddenly want to possess esch
other in aﬁr:.r conceivable way possible?
8. No,

GEoRGE. Then how did this whole thing start?

Doris. It started when You sent me over that steak
in the restaurant, -~

Georoe. They didn't serve drinks They're known
for their steaks,

Dorts. Then when I looked over and Enu toasted
me with your fur]:iwith & big piece of steak on it, that
really made me laugh. 1 never saw anybody do that
before. What made you do it? vz lwenhy ‘




ryes . okt
Hml!’h'” hy did you doit? §
It];ﬂ?un};l!l and you looked so vulnerable.

L
Times rerabl
SRR 4 Tun in your stocking msme,

et

m’f-fu“m be going. The nuns 'qi]l bgg'?

GeorgE, Nuns? AHERT
" Domis Itd;dntummrmht-tnhrﬂ, 1
we met ngy in the rmauﬂut-h:tl m-l::!!lh '

Il:l

What's in Bf.t’!ﬁlu? -'-.1 .
ther. It i
MEHEH?;MW mind that you dmi’lt ﬁ' e T
Doris. No, she hates me.
Georoe. Why?

) + M Jarl

' poRGE. Her
Donis. Eheblnrhthltuul
ﬂlll‘lhiﬁﬁrﬂr?ﬂfﬂ'

[ _._qull.mdult:njub ;%nltﬂ_
_. ." Al ﬂ“ﬂklmt -‘,:

s, Well, Him tun. sure. Enm LA



cs things get me
ﬂlém: I d i'ﬁ? l:“Im"ﬂi b
: ntthin t 1] i
Domis, Yo i

& You don't? I can really talk to you. It's
AZINE 1 fing i things to you that T

am
didn’ Kaow'] lhﬂ'lrﬂlf saying

ought. T noticed that Yesterday right
*fgr e met in the restayrant,

instant rapport! Did you notiee

now we really hit it off. Harry's
Pot much of g ta]er, t wife. Do
“E talk ““; talker. How about your You

E Doris, Dturally we're both curious about
gn:h nt;lu’sdh?ahand and wife, But !:ﬂﬂ'lﬂl‘ ]_t-hﬂél dwell-
0B on it and ey it spaoil ey thing why on't we
do this. 7] l:-lalll''}'vl:nnr:.':‘r two utﬁrie;?ne E}Enwing the best
side of my wifp and the other showing the Wworst, Then
¥ou do the same about youp hushand and then Jet's
forget that. Okay? :

Donis, Okay. ~

Groree. 17 first. T} start with the worst side.
Phyliss knows g ut us. :
ORIS. Now yoy said that before How ecould ghe
know? ' '
GEORGE. She has this thing in her head.
Daoris, Oh

» You mean like a plate?
(GEoRGE. Plate?

15. My uncle has one of those. He was wounded
in the war and they put this stee] plate

in his head

and now he says he oan always tell when jt' going

to rain. 1

GEoRGE. I'm in a lot of trouble, P

8. Why? _

Georce. T find everything you say absolutely fasei-
nating. '

Donis. Tell me about ¥

our wife's steel plate, .
Geonce, No, it's not 4 plate—it's more Jike a bell. 1
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id be a million miles away but if I 1
:ﬂnl;mer girl she knows it. Last night atﬂ?ﬂﬂm't

know she sat bolt upright in bed with her he

ding, din dm% ding! . 60
‘]ﬁm&. ow'd you know it was 1:227
Groroe My watch said 4:47, ﬂ.J
Domie. Okay, now tell me a story about the good

gide of her.

Georce. Well, She helped me believe in myself. I
mean, it may be hard for you to imagine but I used to
be very insecure.

Donris. How did she do that? Help you believe in
yourseli?

GeorGe. She married me.

Doris. That was very nice of her. I mean bolstering
you up and all.

Grorce. Okay, your turn. Tell me the worst story
first.

Doris. Okay. (Pause.) It's hard,

GroroE. To pick one?

Doris. No, to think of one. Harrv's the salt of the
earth—everyone save so.

Georce. Look, you owe me at least one rotten story.

Dorts. Okay. This is not really rotien but well-—
It was on our fourth anniversary. We were having kind
of & rough time. I was pregnant and we'd gotten in
aver our heads financially but we decided to have some
people over to help celebrate. Now Harry doesn't
drink much but he did have three beers that night. It
was after the Gillette fights and I overheard him talk-
ing to some of the guys and he said his time in the
Army were the best years of his life. '

Georce. A lot of guys feel that way about the
SETVICE. :

Doms. Harry was in the Army four years. Three of
those years were spent in a Japanese rhnn'_l:pmﬂél
And he =aid this on our anniversary. Oh, 1 know
didnt mean to hurt me—Harry would never hurt




