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FRANK. Why noc? Probably a book collector.
KELLER. You mean he'll make s living out of that?

PRANK. Sure, there's s lot of them.

KELLER. (Shakes bis bead.) All the kind of business goin' on. In
my du,cihes you wee  ewyes, or 8 docor, of you worked in 8
shop. Now

FRANK. Well, 1 was going to be 8 foreseer once.
KELLER, Well, tha shows you; in my day, there was no such thing.

(Gcenning he page, seaping it i i bend) You ok 1 page
this you realize how ignorant you are. (Softly, with wonder, as
b page.) Psss!

FRANK. (Noticing tree.) Hey, what happened to your tree?
KELLER. Ain't that awful? The wind must've got it last night. You
heard the wind, didn't you?

FRANK. Yeah, I got a mess in my yard, too. (Goes 0 free.) Whats
pity. (Twras fo KBLLER.) Whar'd Kate say?

KELLER. They're al asleep yet. I'm just waiting for her to see it.
FRANK. (Strack.) You know?—Ics funny.

xeLLER, Whar?

FRANK. Larry was bom in August. He'd been twenty-seven this
moath. And his tree blows down.

KELLER. (Touched.) I'm surprised you remember his birthday,
Frank. Tha's nice.

FRANK. Well, I'm working on his horoscope.

KeL11n. How canyou mabe i  horoscope? Tha' for thefurue,
sin'tie?

FRANK. Well, what I'm doing is this, see. Larry was reported miss-
ing on November 25th, right?

KELLER. Yesh?

FRANK. Well, then, we assume that if he was killed it was on No-
vember 25th. Now, what Kate wants . . .
KELLER. Ob, Kate asked you to make & horoscope?

FRANK, Yeah, what she wants to find out is whether November
25th was a favorable day for Larry.

KuLLER. What is that, favorable day?

FRANK. Well, s favorable day for & person is » formnate day, ac-
cording to his stars. In ocher words it would be practically impos-
sible for him to have died on his favorsble dsy.

KELLER. Well, was cha his favorable day ?—November 25th?
FRAN. Thar's what T'm workiog 00 t fad out, T akescme! See
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possble be's slive somewhere, because

Jou. Him? He's all right. He's jusc completely out of his mind,
that's all.

PRANK. (Peeved.) The trouble with you is, you doa't believe in

. And your trouble is that you believe in anytbing. You dida’t

see my kid this morning, did you?

FRANK. No.

xeLLER. Imagine? He walked off with his thermometer. Righe out

of his bag.

Jox. (Gets ) W  poben One bock s  gic s be iken
er cemperature. (Goes 10 drivewny, looks wpstage toward stveet.)

PRANK. Tha boy's going to be & real doctoe; he's smart.

e Over my dead body be'll be s doctor. A"good beginniag, too.

FRANK. Why? If's an hosorsble

. (Looks at bim tiredly.) Frack, will you scop talking like &

civics book? (KELLER Lavghr.)

PRANK. Why. | saw & movie & couple of weeks ago, reminded me

of you. There was & doctoe in that picture . . .

xzLize. Don Ameche!
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things. That's what you ought o do; you could help

maniy, i of

™ l-wulo-mw  humanicy on « Wamer Brothers salary.

KeLLER. (hlm-h‘-,h,bn‘.) Thar's very good, Jim.

Jise. (Looks towerd bouse.) Well, where's the besutiful girl was

0 be here?

scrawny kid. Couple of years go by, she's  regular woman. Handly
recognized her, and she was running in and out of this yard all her
life. That was 8 very happy family used e live in your bouse, Jim.
i Like to mees ber. The block can use s precry girl. In the whole

neighborhood there's sot & damned thing to look at. (Enter SUE,
JOCS wife. from L. She is rounding forly, an overweight woman




