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LINDA: Hello? Oh, Biff! I'm so glad you called, I just ...
Yes, sure, I just told him. Yes, he'll be there for dinner at
six o'clock, I didn't forget. Listen, I was just dying to tell
you. You know that little rubber pipe I told you about?
That be connected to the gas heater? I finally decided to go
down the cellar this morning and take it away and destroy
it. But it's gone! Imagine? He took it away himself, it isn't
there! She listens. When? Oh, then you took it. Oh-nothing,
it's just that I'd hoped he'd taken it away himself. Oh,

I'm not worried, darling, because this morning be left in
such high spirits, it was like the old days! I'm not afraid any
more. Did Mr. Oliver see you? . . . Well, you wait there
then. And make a nice impression on him, darling. Just
don't perspire too much before you see him. And have a
nice time with Dad. He may have big news too! ... That's
right, a New York job. And be sweet to him tonight, dear.
Be loving to him. Because he's only a little boat looking for
a harbor. She is trembling with sorrow and joy. Oh, that's
wonderful, Biff, you'll save his life. Thanks, darling. Just
put your arm around him when he comes into the
restaurant. Give him a smile. That's the boy ... Good-by,
dear ... You got your comb? ... That's fine. Good-by, Biff
dear.



