
JENNY (Rapidly, answering Robert’s line from the previous scene): Feel? I just don’t feel 
anything. Here, David, I don’t care for any more. It’s too small. That’s too small. It probably just
doesn’t work on me. DO you feel anything, David? Do you, honey? Because I don’t.

ROBERT: You will.

JENNY: When! I mean, we’ve had two for heaven’s sake. I think maybe it depends on the 
person’s constitution. Don’t you, Dave? Well, listen, it’s always good to try everything once.

ROBERT: Just wait!

JENNY: I’m not planning to go anywhere. Maybe I’m just too dumb or square, but I honestly 
don’t feel anything. Do you, Dave? Because I don’t. Absolutely nothing. Honestly, not a thing. I 
mean, I wish I did. I just don’t. Maybe they gave you real grass, right off the front lawn. I knew I
wouldn’t feel anything, though. I don’t have that kind of constitution. Why am I talking so 
much?

ROBERT: You’re stoned.

JENNY: Am I? Am I? I am not.

DAVID: I am.

JENNY: You are? You are not. I’m so dry!

ROBERT: You’re stoned.

JENNY: Is that part of it?

ROBERT: You’ll probably get hungry too.

JENNY: Yes? Should I feel that, too?

ROBERT: You don’t have to feel anything.

JENNY: Are you hungry, Dave?

DAVID: No. I’d like some water, though.

JENNY: Me, too. Do you want some, Robert?

ROBERT: No, thank you.

JENNY: What?

ROBERT: I already have some, Jenny, thank you.

JENNY: Some what Robert?

DAVID: You asked him, honey. Water!

JENNY: Oh, water… I could not remember what we were talking about.

ROBERT: See, you forget when you’re high.
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JENNY: Ohhhh. God, do you. Wow. Are you high, Dave?

DAVID: I’m potted.

JENNY: Potted. That’s beautiful. Jesus!

ROBERT: You’re really high now, huh?

JENNY: Jesus!

DAVID: That’s twice you said “Jesus.”

JENNY: You’re kidding.

DAVID: No. You said it two times. She never swears.

JENNY: I didn’t even know I said it once.

DAVID: Say “son of a bitch.”

JENNY: Son of a bitch.

JENNY: Shhh! You’ll wake the kids. Let’s laugh to ourselves.

DAVID: Oh, Jenny, for God’s sake.

JENNY: Shh! We’ll get evicted!

ROBERT: Jenny, you’re terrific. You’re the girl I should have married.

JENNY: Listen, I know a darling girl in this building you’ll just love.

ROBERT: What?

JENNY: When are you going to get married?

DAVID: What?

JENNY: I mean it. To me a person’s not complete until he’s married.

DAVID: He’s complete enough. (To Robert) You’re better off the way you are.

ROBERT: That’s what I hear.

JENNY (Almost hurt): Oh, Dave. Do you mean that?

DAVID. No. Well, frankly, sometimes I’d like to be single.

JENNY (Now she is hurt): Oh. That’s not even funny.

DAVID: It has nothing to do with you.
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JENNY: I’m your wife!

DAVID: And that’s the way I want it. But didn’t you ever wish you could be single again? I 
mean for an hour even?

JENNY: No. Could you make it two hours? Now Bobby, you get yourself married. You see the 
ideas you’re giving Dave.

ROBERT: Oh, I will. It’s not like I’m avoiding marriage. It’s avoiding me, if anything. I’m 
ready.

JENNY: Actually, you’re not. But listen, not everybody should be married, I guess.

DAVID: I don’t know. Actually a man should be married. Your life has a – what? What am I 
trying to say? A point to it – a bottom. You know what I’m saying? I have everything – but 
freedom. Which is everything, huh? No. This is everything. I got my wife, my kids, a home. I 
feel that – uh- well, you gotta give up to get. Know what I’m saying?
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