
NATALIE SCRIPT

NATALIE , an snobby suburban type enters the room with a
seductive stride and not a care win the world.

NATALIE
Hey Doctor Wayne. How ya doin?

DR WAYNE
Hi Natalie. You just missed Surge’on.

NATALIE
(indifferent)

I’m sure I did. Let me apologize for him,
cause I know he was in here complaining
and talking your ear off for the whole
time.

DR WAYNE
Well my job is to listen. So is there
anything that you like to talk about?

NATALIE
Look around. This is my problem. The man
I love is nowhere to be found.

DR WAYNE
He has a very strenuous job that takes up
a lot of his time.

NATALIE
(with attitude)

And what about me? When do I get time?
Yes we live in a nice house and have all
of these things, but when do I get to
have my husband?

DR WAYNE
Have you asked him that question?

NATALIE
Yes I’ve asked. Each time he finds a way
to blame it on me. But I ain’t trying to
hear that shit. He’s the problem!


