GRAND CANYON

Dee:
So

Jane:
Hmm?

Dee:
Come on, don’t give me a hard time.

Jane:
Dee, nobody knows less about men than me.

Dee:
You do all right.

Jane:
Ok, let me ask you one question first.  Do you like your job?

Dee:
I know what you’re going to say.

Jane:
Because you can kiss it goodbye.  It never fails.  I absolutely guarantee the thing ends with you losing your job.  And not because you’re the missus now living in the big house.  I don’t think that’s gonna happen.

Dee:
I don’t think that.  I wouldn’t even want that.  Give me a little credit will you?  One of the things I think is so great about him is how devoted he is to his wife and kid.

Jane:
You’re so full of shit, you know that.  You may not even know, but you really are.  You’re saying what they all say at first.  I’ve seen it many times, honey.  If he is so devoted to his wife what the hell is he doing messing around with you?

Dee:
He hasn’t done anything.

Jane:
You told me you were holding hands and getting all soulful today.

Dee:
Big deal.  I shouldn’t even have told you.

Jane:
You got to tell somebody that shit.  That’s how you know it’s really happening.  Otherwise, it’s too got damn lonely.

Dee:
We must be going about this whole thing wrong or something.

Jane:
What thing?

Dee:
The love thing.  The touch thing.  Where there’s somebody to touch you, real nice and gentle.

Jane:
Doesn’t have to be that gentle.

Dee:
Whatever.  Jane, do you ever feel like you’re just this far from being completely hysterical 24 hours a day?
Jane:
Half the people I know feel that way.  The lucky ones feel that way.  The rest of the people are hysterical 24 hours a day.
