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Mrs. Winters. The parents of this other girl - Jodie. We 
were together since we were two, I think, me and Jodie, 
playin' in the sandbox. Everybody knew about us and 
it was just a matter of time before we - Nobody knew I 
broke up with her the week before she died. I went to 
the funeral and I didn't have the heart to tell 'em. She 
was their only daughter and I was the son they never 
had. Or maybe I just didn't have the guts. When they 
called yesterday they were worried about me, y'know, 
cause Jodie died in the bombing of our federal build
ing. She worked in the day care center there. 

(Takes a breath.) 

I didn't think talkin' would do much good. 

(Stands up.) 

I'm gonna go. 

DOCTOR. Where? 

JED.Home. 

DOCTOR. Oklahoma? 

JED. Yep. 

DOCTOR. Don't you have work to do here? 

JED. Yes, ma'am - but a lot of guys can do my job. 
DOCTOR. That's not what I mean. 

JED. Yeah, well ... I gotta go. 

(Gets up, heads for the door:) 

DOCTOR.Jed- that bombing was six years ago. 

JED. You folks gonna forget about this in six years? 

(He goes out. 

FADE TO BLACK) 
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6. CAREGIVER 

(The CAREGIVER, middw-aged guy, and the DOCTOR.) 

CAREGIVER. So I get to the office. There's a manic depres
sive, two paranoid schizophrenics - a delusional, a 
denial - a p·sychotic episode, two unresolved Oedipal 
complexes - father and son - an anal retentive, an 
anal explosive, an anal compulsive, an anal confused. 
Socially-challenged, erotically- challenged, appetite
challenged, hetero-challenged, homo-challenged, 
challenge-challenged. Just another day at the orifice. 
Dreams, fantasies- low self-esteem, high penis envy, fear 
of phobia. Obsessive-compulsive disorder, compulsive
obsessive disorder, rejection, projection, protection, 
detection, confection, which direction? Help! I need 
help! Help! - So do I! Jeez! D'you have any idea? 
Nightmares, hallucinations, fear of interpersonal rela
tionships, a partridge in a pear tree. A guy who keeps 
asking, "Do babies get boners? Do babies get boners?" 
The acid flashback that never ends - takes a lickin' and 
keeps on tickin' ! Triskadeskaphobia - fear ofTriscuits. 
The screaming meemees - Nature-Nurture! Nurture
Nature! Ying yang, walla walla bing bang! - Yes, babies 
get boners!. .. 
I have that dream where you go back to college and you 
don't know the course and you take the final exam? 
Except I go back to med school. I know the course, I 
ace the final exam, I take everybody in the class's final 
exam, I take everybody in the school's final exam, I go 
before all the teachers' review boards and I ace them 
- and I end up ruling the world but I have to abdicate 
because of insomnia. 
If I could get some sleep, I could have that other dream 
I like so much, the one where the ham sandwich eats 
me. Jeez, who do you go to when you get burned out? 
And who does he go to? And him and him and him and 
her and her and her, all the way down to the last guy -
and who does he go to? Me? .. . Cause that's scary. 
I haven't messed up my job . .. yet. I'm fine, aren't I? 
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