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come back in, they'd stop talking. I took the bottle to 
bed, got a cold beer - held it on my hands, stop feeling 
those hot fingers. I'll never be late to work again. 

DOCTOR. Why were you late? 

DUFF. I don't know-just late. You know what's funny? My 
firm's in Midtown now. 3rd Avenue. Everybody's just 
limpin' along. But every memo from the boss? Like 
a pep talk. "We're all okay! We're hangin' in! Pullin' 
together!" We lost 60 out of 106. I get a little anxious 
around 8:45 every morning. So I get to work early, get 
busy so I don't notice, uh - so I don't look at the - um 
- what's that thing that tells you the time? 

DOCTOR. The clock? 

DUFF. Yeah. So I -

DOCTOR. Are you drinking a lot, Mr. MacDuffie? 

DUFF. Not really - I go on a binge every once in a while 
- My roommates always "know when to stop." So I 
moved out-

DOCTOR. How often? -

DUFF. - What? -

DOCTOR. - Do you go on binges? 

DUFF. Not that much. I crash on people's couches. People 
from work. They don't mind. Once. Nobody cares for 
one night -

DOCTOR. Do you ever find yourself thinking about drink-
ing when you're not drinking? 

DUFF. Nol. .. maybe in a cultural way. 

DOCTOR. Cultural? 

DUFF. I mean I hate all this "comfort" stuff that's goin' on. 
I moved to New York Rockin' City! - It was more fun 
in college. Now Comfort's back - nobody goes out, 
everybody stays home, watches Comfort TV, eats Com
fort Food. Hey - comfort this! I've seen every episode 
of Friends, I want Sex In The City - cool chicks, not 
mashed potatoes! At least drinking doesn't put on 
weight. 

DOCTOR. Actually it does. 
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DUFR All right, I'll go to the gym! I played football at UVA, 
little lacrosse, I know how to keep in shape. I know 
what my body needs. I get those liquor corpuscles 
goin'. Get 'em into the bloodstream -

(Like an announcer calling a horse race - pumped, at 
super-speed.) 

And they're off! The liquor corpuscles comin' up on 
the first turn - The red corpuscles are on the inside 
- They're in the stretch - Neck and neck! -And the 
liquor corpuscles're comin' on - they're passing -
taking over - ! And they win! By a drop! I can sleep! ... 

(Pause.) 

... I was drunk on September 11. I mean, September 10. 
The night before. That's why I was late. Hung over. .. 

(Beat.) 

Don't look at me. It's what I am, I can't help it. So one 
last weekend binge -

DOCTOR. September 10 was a Monday, wasn't it? 

DUFF . ... Was it? Why'd I get drunk on a Monday? 

DOCTOR. Why did you? 

DUFF. Too drunk to remember. 

DOCTOR. Mr. MacDuffie? Don't ever come back here when 
you're drunk. 

(She turns her attention to her papers. 

DUFF goes out. 

The DOCTOR exhales, composes herself, presses her 
intercom.) 

DOCTOR. (Into the phone.) Tina? Any messages? 

(She listens; clicks off and makes a call.) 

Ted, you called?, wh - ? ... So you picked her up late 
- so? 

- Oh, well don't worry about it. I was thinking you 
should spend more time with her anyway. I've been 
working so late and she - I almost called you last night, 
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