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ANDY is doing some Paparwork in his office, when a woman pokes
her head in - meet AMANDA. Late thirties, beautiful with s sad
amile permanently etched into her yes. She’s a quiet force,
full of kindnese and lost hope. We like her‘immadintely.

AMANDA
Look at you in the white coat. TIt’ms o
official. .,

DOCTOR BROWN
Call me old fashioned, but T just don‘t
think you should give people tetanus
shots in plaid. There ‘s something
undignified about it.

AMANDA
Some might &rgue that you shouldn’t do
in plaid, but that’s a whole
otbher can ‘o WOorms .

She produces a Pen from har purse and gives it to him.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
You left this at the house the other day.
It looked fancier than a Bic, go T thought
T should get it back to you...

DOCTOR BROWN
¥ou didn’t have to come all the way here,
Amanda., T would’ve picked it up on my
next visit.

AMANDA
Ok, it’s nice to get out. Trust me, I
don‘t mind.
(euddenly feeling guilty)
Although 1 pProbably should——

DOCTOR BROWN
Why don‘t You take a coffee break with me?
I could use the caffeline.. .

AMANDA
Thanka, bat Jake will be walting. I
promised him I‘'d pe right back,..

Andy says nothing, giving Amanda the OPPortunity to make her
decieion. 8ha smiles, g little embarraseed, and #its down.

AMANDA (conw'n)
Juet two minutes,
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DOCTOR BROWN
You muat he Pretty tired.

AMANDA
(immediqtaly dafanuivn)
Oh, it’s pot like that. 1t really isn’'t.
I know what YOou must be thinking, but r
don’t consider Jake & burden--

DOCTOR BROWN
I know yoy don’t,

AMANDA
I love him.

DOCTOR BROWN
I know that, too.

Another moment for Amanda to consider how honest she can be.
And then all at once, the words start to tumble out of her

AMANDA
It'e funny, byt Bometimes 1 go days
without laaving hig eide. I don‘t aven
Rotice the time. Three days will go by
and i{t’1l] feel like a minute. Then out of
nowhere, 1’11 pe making his food, or
Combing his hair, and 1711 Just gnap.
Buddenly, it‘g been an etexrnity and I’'ve
lost half my life in that house. I’ve
gone gray up here and soft in the middle,
and I don‘t eyen remember how jt happened.
I"11 look at Jake and wish he would
disappear. That this would all be over mo
I could just 90 to 8 movia. Take a cruime
Someplace where there’s sand. 1 love the
beach. I love having a tan. I can’t

And then 1’11 realize what Y was thinking
8nd I‘ll start to ory. Not because of all
those things that I'm missing, pyt
becauge 1'm wishing them. I'm wishing he
would die so T could get g tan. I mean,
honest to God. What kingd of person thinks
those thinga?

DOCTOR BROwWN
Lots of People. Almoat fnyone in your

8ituation—.. Z
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CONTINUED: (2)

AMARDA
No, they don‘t. apg if they do, then
shame on them. Shame on me for every
fecond I‘m dreaming about another life
that doesn’t include my husband.

She suddenly realizes her intensity, and im once again shy. She
stands up, apologetic.

AMANDA (CONT'D)
I'm sorry, Doctor Brown

DOCTOR BROWN
You don’'t have to be.

AMANDA
Please don’'t tall Jake—~

DOCTOR BROWN

It’®s nothing to he ashamed of, Amanda.

They’'re jumt feelings. They’'re not
truths.

But Amanda clearly disagrees. Bhe atarts to go:
AMANDA

We’ll see you tomorrow. Jake lookns
forwards to Tuesdays now. Don’t ask me
how, but I can tell.

She smiles again, then walks out leaving Andy alona.
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