The news


Angie and Kit are watching TV in Angie's room when they are interrupted by a news report. A deer dressed in a brown blazer says, “This just in. A suspect in the masked vigilante killings was just arrested. His name is Alex Morningwood. The costume he was wearing to comment the murders was found in his closet along with what might be the murder weapon. More as this story develops”.


Kit slides into her seat and says, “Thank God”. Angie smiles at her and says, “Wasn’t that easy? Now you can rest”. Kit starts laughing from relief and says, “Angie, I feel so much better”. Angie smiles and says, “Kit, I’m proud of you”. Kit is waiting to turn this into some about being a slut and can tell she has something at the tip of her tongue. She is amazed she don’t say anything. Instead Angie nods and says, “My pain medicine is wearing off” before tapping the call button.


Angie holds her side while waiting on the nurse to show up and says, “Kit, I really should tell you”. She looks over at Kit slouched down in her chair passed out. Angie smiles and says, “This has been a long day“ instead of what she was originally going to say.


The nurse walks in with a paper cup with two pills sitting in it, and a glass of water. The young ferret smiles and says, “I can tell its way past due for this. Their just ibuprofen, but they should stop the pain”. Angie nods and says, “Damn, because of addicts we can’t get the good stuff anymore” before taking it. The nurse just waits, smiling. After she’s taken them, Angie looks at the clock and sees three am so she turns off the TV and relaxes into her bed.

Vicky and Beth


Vicky and Beth are lying in bed with the blankets around their waist, their naked breast are exposed. Vicky sighs and says, “Well, I think three times in one night is enough”. Beth smiles and replies, “Are you sure? I could probably go again”. Vicky nods and says, “Yeah, I just want to relax”.


Vicky then smiles and says, “So Beth, not to bring up bad memories, but one thing I can’t keep out of my head is what happened to that one patient of yours?” Beth rolls over and says, “I prefer not to talk about it and anyway, patient doctor confidentiality”.  Vicky looks knowing this is something big but don’t want to force her way. She then hears Beth softly crying.


Vicky cuddles up with her and says, “I’m sorry, I won’t bring it back up”. Beth then says, “He came into my office. I had saved a few marriages and even helped this otter family with their daughter that was overly aggressive. So when he walked in, I was very confident that I could help him. At the start, it did look like I was. He was cleaning up”.


Vicky sits and listens. Beth turns on her back and says, “Then one day, he came in drunk and said, 'Fuck everyone and fuck my wife'. I called for some orderlies to come. They put him upstairs in a bed for about three days. Each day I was able to get him to talk more”. She looks at Vicky with tears in her eyes and wet fur all over her face and says, “Vicky, I released him and he showed up to two more times before he stopped showing up. I called his wife but got a dead number”. She pauses for a minute to catch her breath before saying, “I should of saw the signs. I’m a professional but... Him and his wife got in a big fight because she found his drugs. He outed her about her cheating on him. She left for the guy she was with and killed himself”. 

Vicky blinks, sort of wishing she never asked but realizes this is something that Beth has to think about all the time as Beth continues. “I never knew she was cheating on him. I knew he had a drinking problem and that’s why he originally came to me. I later found out he also had a drug problem”. 

She looks at Vicky and says, “I’m sorry, but after that I took a sabbatical and never showed back up. I just stayed at the bar drinking”. Vicky hugs her and says, “It’s okay”. Beth smiles and says, “Would you believe though, it’s been about five years now. The hospital still wants me back. I just got a call from them last week”. Vicky smiles and says, “So, thinking of taking the job back?”, hoping the answer is no, or at least keeping both places.  She doesn’t want to ask the big question on her mind. How did she find out what happened?

Beth sighs and says, “If it wasn’t for his sister coming to see me... I wouldn’t have ever known. She walked in and said She saw my card on his fridge and decided to come in. She told me everything”

Beth smiles and says, “The only reason I took that so hard was because I was so young. Now it would probably not bother me because I realize it’s not my fault that I can’t help every person that walks into my office. I just really thought I was breaking ground with him. But come to find out he was only getting worse”. 

Vicky sighs and says, “You can’t blame yourself”. Beth smiles and says, “Oh, so cute. You’re playing psychologist”. Vicky frowns and says, “No, just trying to help”, Beth lights up and says, “ I could pay your way through medical school and you could be doctor like me”. She then giggles. 

They kiss before cuddling together. Vicky replies, “Man, this has been a long day”. Beth nods and says, “It has”. She looks down at her and says, “That drunk at work that came in thinking he was batman was something, wasn’t he?” Vicky lays on her back and nods. “Yeah, do you think he's on something?” Beth replies, “Probably just drunk. But to confirm anything you need a CT scan and a consolation with a doctor” to make herself sound smart to Vicky.

Vicky laughs and says, “Here’s a question who would win a fight between a drunk that thinks he’s batman or a drunk that thanks he’s superman?”

Wendy


Chase looks at Mike and says, “We really should do something to him. Look, he’s all comfortable and we’re stuck over here”. Josh nods and says, “Yeah, it’s three am and we ain’t even got drunk, and this was supposed to be a party. So far all we’ve done is watch that jerk sleep”. Chase shrugs and replies, “Well in our defense, we’re doing what he does to us every night. You know he’s a bit of a peeping tom”.


Josh, cringes and says, “Really?” Chase nods and says, “Yep. That’s why I make sure to have my blinds closed every night. I caught him one time when I was fucking Wendy”. Josh smiles and says, “Oh, that’s right, you where dating her.” Chase nods and says, “Yep, but I wasn’t the only one that caught him that night. She did to and thought I had giving him permission and that we were a sex crazed family.” 


Josh laughs and says, “Says the boy that has fucked two of his sisters since they were little”. Chase punches him and says, “Shut up”. 


Mike sits up and says, “Damn, a man can’t sleep worth shit in this place. Oh, and by the way. If I was y’all I would have tied your ankles together then flashed the lights yelling fire”.


Mike looks at Chase and asks, “Oh, so what happened to that cute raccoon, Wendy?” Chase shrugs and says, “She got married and had a few kids. They have this one cute one they call Kimmy. She looks just like her”. Josh nods and says, “Why don’t you ask her out? I know she’s younger than you but hell, what could it hurt?” Chase looks at him and says, “The law could arrest me. She’s like ten to twelve years old, thirteen tops”.


Josh lays down putting his hands behind his head saying, “You always liked the youngens, didn’t you?” Josh and Mike both laugh, leaving Chase frowning. Josh then replies, “Sucks being the butt of a joke, don’t it?”

