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FRASIER

“Pardon Me, Mon Sewer”

ACT ONE

SCENE A

TITLE CARD:  SOMETIMES A MICROPHONE IS JUST A MICROPHONE

INT.  BOOTH OF RADIO STATION

FRASIER IS AT THE MICROPHONE; ROZ IS IN THE CONTROL ROOM.  FRASIER TALKS TO WHAT SOUNDS LIKE A YOUNG, ATTRACTIVE, FEMALE CALLER.

FRASIER

(SERENELY ENTHRALLED) I would like to explore this a little more.  You’re saying you and your girlfriend were both taking showers when in walked the captain of the men’s basketball team?

FEMALE CALLER (O.C.)

(HESITANTLY)  Dr. Crane, I’m not a psychiatrist, so could you explain how recounting my sexual history will help me overcome my fear of heights?

ROZ (OVER INTERCOM)

(WRYLY) Yes Dr. Crane I think we’d all be interested.

FRASIER

(DEFENSIVE) Well, I mean, if you go back far enough you may find a connection between your fear of heights and (PAUSE)an unsatisfactory

relationship with a very tall person.  

Like this basketball player, Rod.

FEMALE CALLER (O.C.)

Oh.  When you put it that way it makes perfect sense.

FRASIER

Really?  I mean yes of course.  

FEMALE CALLER (O.C.)

But his name was Bob, where did you get Rod?

FRASIER

Well we’re all out of time.  This has been Dr. Frasier Crane, I’m listening.

FRASIER GETS UP AND WALKS INTO THE CONTROL ROOM TO TALK TO ROZ.

FRASIER (cont’d)

Roz I would appreciate if you wouldn’t editorialize while I’m counseling a caller.

ROZ

Counseling?  That was more like dry humping.  I’m surprised you didn’t sign off, “this is Dr. Frasier Crane and I’m 

drooling.”

FRASIER

Oh Roz don’t you think you’re exaggerating?

ROZ

Frasier!  Every call we got today you wanted to talk about sex!

FRASIER

Well Roz there is often a deep seated connection between sexual urges and conscious behavior.  Take the woman who

called with the anxiety about attending that conference.  Certainly there could be some sexual subtext.

ROZ

What are you talking about?  She was a 65-year-old nun going to an audience with the Pope!  You asked her if she 

was bringing protection!

FRASIER

Well that’s generally a sensible question.

ROZ

Frasier what has gotten into you?  

FRASIER

Well to tell you the truth I have hit a bit of a dry spell in my own love life and perhaps inadvertently I let some of 

that frustration spill into my work.

ROZ

I understand.  I’ve gone through dry spells of my own.

FRAZIER

I don’t mean hours Roz I mean weeks!  Lots and lots of weeks!

ROZ

Frasier I could set you up with someone.  How about my friend Sally?

FRAZIER

Sally?  Sally’s a vampire!

ROZ

So she’s a little pale and she likes to wear black.  It’s a look.

FRASIER

(MUTTERS) Yes and she probably sleeps hanging by her toes.  No thanks Roz I’ll handle this on my own.

ROZ

Well just handle it quick before all that’s left of our audience is a bunch of twisted perverts.

BULLDOG ENTERS.

BULLDOG

Great show today Doc.  That’s what I call healing.

FRASIER

Oh good lord.  

CUT TO:

ACT ONE

SCENE B

TITLE CARD:  DOWNWARD MOBILITY

INT.  COFFEE SHOP

FRASIER AND NILES ARE SEATED AT A TABLE DRINKING COFFEE.

NILES

I caught your show today.  I was with several members of my impotence group session and even they found it (CLEARS 

THROAT) rather uplifting.  (SMIRKS)

FRASIER

Very funny, Niles.  Tell me, does this group profit from your years of personal experience?

NILES

I assume you mean as a licensed psychiatrist and you’re not just getting snippy.

FRASIER

I’m sorry you know I’m a little frustrated socially…

NILES

Socially?  That’s a polite way of putting it. 

FRASIER

You know sometimes I don’t know what’s wrong with me…

NILES

(CUTTING IN)  Well if you want my professional opinion…

FRASIER

(CUTTING HIM OFF) I think that perhaps I set my standards too high.  Sure I’m a somewhat mature professional, but that doesn’t mean I can’t have a lark.  I mean why can’t I just ask out a woman who I find attractive?  Why do I have to ask where she went to school, or where she summers?   

NILES

Well you can never be too careful.  They attracted a rather rough crowd in the Hamptons last season.

A WAITRESS WITH AN EMPTY TRAY APPROACHES THE TABLE

FRASIER

Niles, I think it’s time I threw caution to the wind.  The first young lady who catches my fancy, I’m just going to say, “Hello gorgeous, what do you say we have some fun?”

FRASIER WITH A CASUAL SMILE SLOWLY TURNS TOWARDS THE WAITRESS.  THE WAITRESS ABRUPTLY TURNS ON HER HEEL.  USING HER TRAY TO SHEILD HER FACE FROM HIS VIEW, THE WAITRESS WALKS PURPOSEFULLY AWAY. 

FRASIER

All right then, the next young lady who catches my eye.

NILES

(CALLS AFTER HER) Don’t think that won’t be reflected in your gratuity!  (TO FRASIER) You know since we’re speaking 

of people who are unbalanced.  

FRASIER RAISES AN EYEBROW TO SAY “EXCUSE ME?”

NILES (cont’d)

(HESITATES, THEN CONTINUES NORMALLY)  Well a colleague of mine swears he saw Daphne coming out of the Fuller Building.

FRASIER

The Fuller Building?  Isn’t that the home of several, prominent psychiatric practices.

NILES

It’s nothing but psychiatrists.  It’s a very prestigious address, you know.  I’ve been trying for years to get office space but they always have some little excuse for letting someone in ahead of me.  This one was on The New York Times best seller list, this one won the Nobel Prize for Medicine, what about what I’ve done.  Remember that cutting letter to the editor I…

FRASIER

Niles!  Stay focused.  You don’t think Daphne has gone in search of psychiatric counseling do you?  How sure are we that it was even her?

NILES

Oh you can be quite certain.  It was Dr. Briggs.  You remember he came to that wine and cheese party you held last week.

FRASIER

Oh yes Dr. Briggs.  He was quite taken with Daphne, and she with him.  As I recall, (GLARING AT NILES) he had to leave 

early when someone spilled a whole glass of port down the front of his trousers.

NILES

There was a protuberance in the carpet.

FRASIER

Oh come on, they’re hardwood floors!  (A BEAT) I must speak to her about this.  Perhaps I can offer my services.  

NILES

But you have this whole “caution to the wind” thing to worry about.  Perhaps it would be best if I got her on my couch.

NILES GETS A FAR OFF LOOK IN HIS EYE.  FRASIER FROWNS AT NILES

NILES (cont’d)

Professionally speaking, of course.

FRASIER

Of course.  All right, pay the check and come along.  My head is spinning.

FRASIER EXITS.  NILES LEAVES SOME MONEY ON THE TABLE.  HE PAUSES, AND ON REFLECTION VERY THEATRICLY TAKES A DOLLAR BACK.

SFX:  THE SOUND OF BRAKES SQUEALING AND HORNS BLARING

FRASIER ENTERS THE COFFEE SHOP RUMPLED AND FRAZZLED.  HE IS BEING CARRIED BY A PRETTY BUT DIRTY YOUNG WOMAN WENDY DRESSED AS A DPW WORKER.

NILES

Good heavens! Frasier, are you all right?

WENDY

Your friend wasn’t looking where he was going and he walked in front of a bus.

NILES

Dear G-d!

WENDY

Well the bus startled him so much he fell down the manhole.  Luckily, I caught him.

NILES

Frasier are you all right?  Say something!

FRASIER

(TO WENDY, IN A DAZE) Hello gorgeous, what do you say we have some fun?

CUT TO:

ACT ONE

SCENE C

INT.  FRASIERS APARTMENT

DAPHNE AND MARTIN ARE IN THE LIVING ROOM.  MARTIN IS IN HIS RECLINER, DAPHNE IS SETTING THE TABLE.  SHE SMILES AND SINGS TO HERSELF.

MARTIN

You’re in a good mood.

DAPHNE

I’m always in a good mood.

MARTIN

Oh, that’s right.  I forgot I lived with Mary Poppins.  Gee, Mary, after dinner, can we go to the park?

DAPHNE

Very funny.

MARTIN

No really, I’d like to try to jump through one of those chalk pictures.  Of course with the bad leg and all you might have to give me a hand…

DAPHNE

All right you’ve had your fun. (BRANDISHES SPOON)  Don’t make me stick my spoon full of sugar in a very personal place.

MARTIN

(HE HOLDS UP HIS HANDS IN SURRENDER)  Boy, I don’t remember that from the movie.  (A BEAT)  Seriously, what’s with all the singing?

DAPHNE

It’s my new boyfriend; he’s really wonderful.

MARTIN

Well that’s great!  Bring him by, I’d like to meet him.

DAPHNE

Oh no I couldn’t.  

MARTIN

Come on, I’ll be on my best behavior.

DAPHNE

It’s not you I’m worried about.

MARTIN

What Frasier?  We’ll lock him in the back bathroom with Eddie.  (A BEAT)  No, that’s not fair to Eddie.

DAPHNE

The problem is that my boyfriend’s a psychiatrist, too.  I’m afraid Frasier will try to show him up in some psychological argument.  If Frasier wins I’ll never hear the end of it.

MARTIN

And if your boyfriend wins, none of us will.  I see your point.

FRASIER AND NILES ENTER THE APARTMENT.  FRASIER IS STILL DISHEVELED, BUT HE HAS CALMED DOWN.  NILES FUSSES OVER HIM.  DAPHNE RUSHES OVER, CONCERNED.

DAPHNE

Dr. Crane!  Are you all right?

FRASIER

(MILDLY IRRITATED)  Yes, now really I just had a small accident.  It was nothing really.  (TO DAPHNE, HIS VOICE SOFTENS)  The real question is, how are you doing?

DAPHNE

(CONFUSED)  I’m fine.

FRASIER

(CONCERNED)  Really?  Nothing wrong?

MARTIN

(TO NILES)  What’s with him?  Did he hit his head?

FRASIER

No.  I simply slipped and got a little dirty.

FRASIER STARTS TO BRUSH HIMSELF OFF.  HE TURNS HIS BACK TO THE ROOM AS HE BRUSHES OFF HIS SHOULDERS AND A SMALL SOOTY HANDPRINT IS VISIBLE ON HIS BEHIND.

MARTIN

(MOTIONS TO HANDPRINT)  Anything else you wanted to tell us?

FRASIER

Hmm? (LOOKS DOWN AT HANDPRINT)  Oh yes, apparently I have a date tonight.  I think her name is Wendy.

DAPHNE

(TO NILES) Will you be staying for dinner, Dr. Crane?

NILES

No I’m going to a lecture tonight on the lost art of Medieval rug hooking. 

DAPHNE

Oh, that’s right you’ve been telling me all week.  I must be losing my mind.

FRASIER

No!  Don’t say that!  Everyone forgets things now and then. It’s perfectly normal.  Why this morning I forgot my keys 

and had to come all the way back upstairs for them.  Niles?

NILES

Hmm?  Oh yes, and just the other day I almost ordered the 1979 Beaucastel Chateaunuef du Pape because I had forgotten that the 1978 was every bit as full bodied, and lush but not quite as tannic.  Dad?

MARTIN

At the moment I have completely forgotten why I wanted to have children.

FRASIER

(TO DAPHNE)  You see!  Completely normal.

DAPHNE

(NERVOUSLY) All right, then.

DAPHNE GOES INTO THE KITCHEN.

MARTIN

What’s with you two?  Why all the concern all of a sudden?

FRASIER

Well if you must know, one of Niles colleagues saw Daphne going into a psychiatrist’s office.

MARTIN

(AMUSED, FEIGNED SURPRISE) Really?

NILES

There’s nothing funny about it.  That poor fragile creature.

MARTIN

So you two think Daphne’s in therapy?

FRASIER

Of course, what else could it be?

MARTIN

No, I’m sure you’re right.  In fact she has been acting rather strange.

NILES

Really, how so?

MARTIN

(CONSPIRATORIAL WHISPER) Earlier today, she told me that sometimes she thinks she’s Mary Poppins.

FRASIER

Oh that’s absurd.

DAPHNE REENTERS FROM THE KITCHEN CARRYING A TRAY.  SHE’S SINGING “SPOON FULL OF SUGAR”

DAPHNE

I don’t know why but now I can’t get that silly song out of my head.

FRASIER

Daphne you’ve been working awfully hard lately.  Why don’t you go lie down.

DAPHNE

Honestly Dr. Crane, I feel fine.

NILES

Of course you do.  You are fine.  You’re safe, and you’re with friends.

FRASIER

Yes, now run along.  I’ll take of everything.  You go lie down.

DAPHNE

Well, if you insist.  (WALKING AWAY) I can always use a break.  I’ll go take a shower and flop into bed.  I wont even bother putting my clothes back on.

DAPHNE EXITS

NILES

(STARTS TO FOLLOW)  You know they say a deep tissue massage has real therapeutic value.

FRASIER

(STERNLY) Niles!

NILES

Well they do.  (A BEAT) I don’t make this stuff up.

FRASIER

Very well.  If you’ll excuse me I have to go get ready for my date.

NILES

Yes I should go, too.  I want to make sure I get a seat near the loom.

MARTIN

Where’s everyone going?  Who’s going to fix dinner?

FRASIER

You certainly don’t expect Daphne to do it.  Not in the delicate state she’s in.  You’ll just have to do it yourself.

MARTIN

Oh all right.  I won’t bother Daphne until she feels…supercalifragilistic-

FRASIER

Dad!

MARTIN

Oh I’m kidding.

FRASIER EXITS TO HIS ROOM.  NILES EXITS THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR.  MARTIN GETS UP AND HEADS TOWARDS THE KITCHEN.

MARTIN

I guess that could have been just as fun if I waited until after dinner.

CUT TO:

ACT ONE

SCENE D

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT

FRASIER AND WENDY ARE SEATED AT A BOOTH.  WENDY IS IN A SIMPLE SUNDRESS.  SHE LOOKS PRETTY, BUT A LITTLE COARSE.  SHE IS OBVIOUSLY UNDERDRESSED.  HER ELBOWS ARE ON THE TABLE.

WENDY

This is real nice of you Dr. Crane.

FRASIER

Please, call me Frasier.

WENDY

(BLUSHES) OK, Fraysh.  I didn’t know it was so fancy in here with you know cloth napkins and everything.  I would have got more dressed up.  You know, pressed on some fresh finger nails.

FRASIER

Yes, of course.  No you look fine.

FRASIER LOOKS AROUND A LITLE NERVOUSLY.  HE SEEMS SLIGHTLY EMBARASSED.  WENDY TAKES A SWIG OF WATER AND WIPES HER MOUTH WITH THE BACK OF HER HAND.  FRASIER IS AGHAST.

WENDY

I know they got good food, though.  You know how I know?

THE COUPLE AT THE NEXT TABLE STARE AT WENDY.  FRASIER SMILES AT THEM NERVOUSLY.

FRASIER

(DISTRACTED) No, how?

WENDY

You can tell how good a restaurant is by how big the rats are out back.  You learn a lot about rats in the sewer.  I got here a little early and slipped into the alley to check it out.  (WENDY SLAPS THE TABLE) Sure enough, they’re the size of house cats!  I got the tail off a dead one in my 

purse.  It’s as long as your arm.  Look at this…

WENDY REACHES DOWN INTO HER PURSE.  FRASIER HALF RISES OUT OF HIS SEAT AND BANGS THE TABLE.  HE MOTIONS FRANTICLY FOR HER TO STOP.  FRASIER ENDS UP MAKING A SCENE.

FRASIER

(FRANTIC) Oh dear G-d! 

FRASIER TURNS HIS WHOLE BODY AWAY AND COVERS HIS FACE.  WENDY CALMLY REMOVES A LIPSTICK AND A SMALL MIRROR.  SHE BEGINS TO APPLY THE LIPSTICK AS FRASIER SQUIRMS.

WENDY

Yeah, I got a whole collection of these at home but this one’s definitely the biggest.  I got ‘em nailed to the wall 

over my bed.

THE MAITRE DE APPROACHES FRASIER.

MAITRE DE

Pardon me, sir.  Is everything all right?

FRASIER

(INCREDULOUS)  Is everything all right?  Don’t you see…

FRASIER PEEKS THROUGH HIS FINGERS AND SEES WENDY CALMLY APPLYING HER LIPSTICK.  SHE WINKS AT HIM.  FRASIER STRAIGHTENS UP.  

FRASIER (cont’d)

Yes, everything’s fine.

WENDY

(TO THE WAITER)  I think he’s more afraid of the mirror than the lipstick.  (WIGGLES MIRROR) It’s so shiny.  Could I trouble you for a glass of white wine, Cornas 91 or 89 Hermitage-Blanc if that’s not available.

MAITRE DE

(TO FRASIER)  And for you sir.

FRASIER

(IMPRESSED) I think that was an excellent choice.  Please bring the bottle.

MAITRE DE

Very good, sir.

MAITRE DE EXITS.  WENDY IS STILL SMILING BROADLY.

FRASIER

You were just having a little fun with me.

WENDY SHRUGS.  SHE TAKES A DELICATE SIP OF WATER.  SHE DABS AT THE CORNERS OF HER MOUTH WITH HER NAPKIN.  

FRASIER (cont’d)

Well you win.  You made a fool of me.

WENDY

Oh I can’t take all the credit.  (A BEAT)  I’m sorry Frasier, it’s just that from the moment I came in you looked at me like I was a dog that might mess the rug.  I 

thought I would just give you what you wanted.

FRASIER

No you’re right.  I owe you an apology.  It’s just that I’m not used to dating a woman of your…

WENDY

Boy I hope you’re going for grace, elegance, or beauty…

FRASIER

Look this doesn’t seem to be working…

WENDY

(WARMLY)  Relax, give it a chance.  

FRASIER

Shall we start over?  (EXTENDS HIS HAND) I’m Dr. Frasier Crane.

WENDY

(TAKES HIS HAND)  Charmed.  I’m Wendy Peterson.

THERE IS AN UNCOMFORTABLE PAUSE AS BOTH SEARCH FOR WHAT TO SAY NEXT.

FRASIER

So how did you become interested in raw sewage?

WENDY

A man is wearing black. Black shoes, socks, trousers, sweater, gloves and ski mask. He is walking on a black street with all the street lamps off. A black car is coming towards him with its light off too but some how manages to stop in time. How did the driver see the man?

FRASIER

I’m sorry?

WENDY

A man is wearing black. Black shoes, socks, trousers, sweater, gloves and ski mask.  He…

FRASIER

No, I heard you, I just don’t understand the question.

WENDY

It’s an exercise in lateral thinking.  Give it a shot.

FRASIER

Oh all right.  The driver is wearing some type of night vision goggles.

WENDY

Nope.

FRASIER

All right, (A BEAT) there’s a freak electrical storm and he’s illuminated with a flash of lightning.

WENDY

No.

FRASIER

The man’s on fire?

WENDY

(HORRIFIED) No!

FRASIER

All right I give up.

WENDY

It’s daytime.  You shouldn’t avoid the obvious.  How did I get interested in sewage?  I’m not interested in sewage, 

but it’s a good job and I make good money.  Money I can use to further my other goals.

FRASIER

Like what?

WENDY

Well, I like to travel.  I was a geography major in college.

FRASIER

You couldn’t find work using your degree?

WENDY

Well I tried using it.  When I first graduated I was a waitress at the International House of Pancakes.

FRASIER

You’re having fun with me again.

WENDY

No, not really.  Look Frasier this still doesn’t seem to be working out.  I think I’m just used to dating guys who are a little…

FRASIER

(Derisively)  What more rugged?  More macho?  More earthy?

WENDY

Well frankly guys who are a little smarter.

FRASIER

Well I suppose you’re right.  I mean… did you say smarter?  

WENDY

Yes, smarter.  Maybe that’s the wrong word, I just meant… more intelligent.

FRASIER

This is ridiculous.  I’m a Harvard graduate.

WENDY

Oh Harvard.  Look I’m not talking about education, I mean real honest to goodness smart.  (TAPS HER HEAD)  Up here.  I’ll tell you what.  (WENDY GETS UP AND CROSSES TO FRASIER)  I’m going to give you a test.  Some more exercises in lateral thinking.  You prove you can satisfy me up here, 

(STROKES FRASIER’S HEAD) (SULTRY) and I’ll be more than happy to satisfy you where ever you like. (LETS HER FINGER SLIDE DOWN THE SIDE OF FRASIER’S FACE, DOWN HIS CHEST.) 

FRASIER

Do you see our waiter?

WENDY

Why, what’s the matter? 

FRASIER

(CLUTCHING GLASS OF WATER HARD) You seem to have melted all of my ice.

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE E

INT. FRASIER’S APARTMENT - LATER THAT NIGHT

MARTIN IS IN HIS CHAIR STROKING EDDIE.  FRASIER ENTERS

MARTIN

You’re home early.  Is everything OK.

FRASIER

Oh fine I guess.  It’s actually quite amusing really.  Wendy is convinced I’m not smart enough to go out with her.

MARTIN

Gee that’s too bad.  Better luck next time.

FRASIER

Don’t be absurd.  You don’t think she’s right do you?  Look she gave me this ridiculous riddle to solve to prove how 

smart I am.  Have you ever heard of anything so ridiculous?

MARTIN

Can’t figure it out, huh?

FRASIER

Not a clue.  Well if you’ll excuse me I’m going to check on Daphne and then go to my room and give this riddle some serious thought.

MARTIN

Daphne’s not here.  She’s out on a date.

FRASIER

Really?  Do you think she’s all right?

MARTIN

Oh sure he’s a swell guy.

FRASIER

No I meant “all right”, you know, no chance of her new personality Poppin' up so to speak?

MARTIN

What? Oh.  No I’m sure she’ll be fine.  She wanted to take her umbrella  but I said nothing doing, you take the bus 

like everyone else.

FRASIER

You seem awfully glib considering we’re talking about Daphne’s mental well being.

MARTIN

Oh I’m just confident that some trained professional like yourself will take care of her.

FRASIER

(SUSPICIOUS)  Yes, of course.  Well if you’ll excuse me I’ll be in my room.

FRASIER EXITS

MARTIN

(TO EDDIE) Well that was fun wasn’t it, boy?

THERE IS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR

MARTIN (cont’d)

I’m coming, I’m coming.

MARTIN CROSSES THE ROOM AND OPENS THE DOOR

NILES ENTERS

NILES

Hello Dad, I was in the neighborhood so I thought I’d pop in.

MARTIN

Well come on in.  How was your basket weaving class?

NILES

Rug hooking.

MARTIN

Whatever

NILES

It was fine and since it got over early I thought I would stop by and see how Daphne was feeling.

MARTIN

Well that’s nice…

FRASIER ENTERS FROM BEDROOM

FRASIER

Hello Niles.

NILES

Frasier, back from your date so soon?

FRASIER

Yes it was a frustrating experience, in every sense of the word.  What brings you here so late?

NILES

I came to check in on Daphne.  Before I forget, I ran into Mrs. Worthington in the elevator and she invited us to a costume party she’s throwing to celebrate her son’s directorial debut.  

MARTIN

That’s great!  What’s the film?

NILES

“I’ll Dance On Your Bloody Corpse”

FRASIER

Oh, so it’s a musical?

MARTIN

Well like I told Frasier, Daphne’s out on a date.

NILES

I didn’t realize she was seeing anyone.

MARTIN

Oh sure, swell guy.

FRASIER

What type of work does he do?

MARTIN

Work?  He’s a… (LOOKS AT EDDIE)  dog trainer.

FRASIER

Well this is fortuitous, maybe he can help us with Eddie?

MARTIN

 There’s nothing wrong with Eddie.

FRASIER

Well there was a little puddle in the hall this morning so unless you’re owning up to it, Eddie has a problem.

MARTIN

I told you it’s just the new medication they have him on.  Give him a chance to get used to it.

FRASIER

Well until he gets used to it may I suggest he stay in your room.

MARTIN

Fine.

ACT TWO

SCENE F

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE FRASIER’S APARTMENT- LATER THAT NIGHT

DAPHNE AND HER BOYFRIEND, CARL LOOK INTO EACH OTHER'S EYES.

TITLE CARD:  ROLL OVER AND PLAY DEAD.

DAPHNE

I had a lovely time.

CARL

Me too.

DAPHNE

It was awfully nice of you to walk me to the door.

CARL

It was my pleasure.

DAPHNE

Would you care to come in for a cup of coffee or something?

CARL

I might be interested in some “or something.”

DAPHNE

Oh hush.  Now be quiet I’m sure they’re all sleeping.

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE G

INT. FRASIER’S APARTMENT –CONTINUOUS

DAPHNE AND CARL ENTER, FRASIER AND NILES ARE SITTING ON THE COUCH, MARTIN IS IN HIS CHAIR.

DAPHNE

(PAINED)  What a stroke of luck.  Everyone’s up.

FRASIER

Hello Daphne.  Is this the young man I’ve heard so much about?

DAPHNE

I’m sorry, where are my manners.  This is my boyfriend Carl.  (MOTIONS TO MARTIN) Carl this is Mr. Crane

MARTIN

(WAVES) Call me Marty.

CARL

(WAVES BACK) Marty.

DAPHNE

And these are the two Dr. Cranes.

FRASIER

(EXTENDS HIS HAND) Dr. Frasier Crane, and this is my brother Niles.

CARL

(SHAKES FRASIER’S HAND)  Charmed.  It’s a pleasure to meet two such eminent psychiatrists.

FRASIER

(LAUGHS) Oh, I wouldn’t say “eminent”.

NILES

(LAUGHS) Oh, and I wouldn’t say “two”.  

FRASIER

(FROWNS AT NILES, TO CARL) I hear you’re at the top in your chosen profession.

DAPHNE LOOKS AT MARTIN IN HORROR BUT HE JUST WAVES HER OFF THAT HE’S TAKEN CARE OF EVERYTHING.

CARL

Now I think you two are being overly modest.  Surely we use the same methods.  

NILES

Oh no, Frasier is quite right.  The best I can do is rap them on the nose with rolled up newspaper and say, “stop that!”

CARL

Really?  They don’t complain?

NILES

Well it’s either that or lock them in the basement.

CARL

Those methods seem quite extreme.

FRASIER

Well neither one of us has had any formal training.  You know what, perhaps you can help me with my problem?

CARL

I’d be honored.  What is it?

FRASIER

Oh nothing too unusual, just the occasional peeing on the floor.

CARL

What!

MARTIN

It’s all right, I’ll just keep him locked up in my room.

NILES

If you ask me you should just rub his nose in it.

FRASIER

(TO CARL) What do you think?  

CARL

I don’t know, I…

MARTIN

Look at us all talking shop.  We should be relaxing, having fun.  Hey Frasier, why don’t you ask Carl that swell riddle?

FRASIER

Oh I don’t think he wants to play games…

DAPHNE

Please, anything to change the subject.

FRASIER

Oh all right.  Why are manhole covers round as opposed to some other shape?

MARTIN

I told him the answer.

CARL

What did you say?

MARTIN

Well the manhole is round.  If the cover was some other shape it wouldn’t fit.

NILES

I think it’s an issue of cost savings.  Something to do with the manufacturing.

FRASIER

Yes and I agreed until we realized that the sewer grates are square so why wouldn’t they be round as well?

CARL

I think your father’s on the right track.

MARTIN

Ha.

CARL

Well a round cover has the same diameter all of the way around, while a square cover is longer on the diagonals than it is on the other four sides.  So, if you turned the square cover it could fall into the manhole, where as the round cover can’t.

MARTIN

That’s what I said.

FRASIER

You know what, Carl? I think you’re absolutely right.

CARL

Well I’m glad I could help.  Look it’s late, I’d better get going.  (TO DAPHNE) Goodbye darling.

DAPHNE

I’ll walk you out.

FRASIER

Be sure and give some thought to my problem?

CARL

Oh I will.  You can be sure of it.

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE H

INT.  RADIO STATION – THE NEXT DAY

ROZ AND FRASIER ARE IN THE BOOTH.

ROZ

Frasier what’s troubling you?

FRASIER

Well I’m seeing Wendy tonight.

ROZ

Isn’t that good?

FRASIER

Well on one hand it’s great.  I called her this morning and told her the answer to her riddle.  She was very excited.

ROZ

So what’s the problem?

FRASIER

Well the truth of the matter is that I didn’t actually figure it out myself.  Daphne’s boyfriend did.

ROZ

Oh so what.

FRASIER

Well she said she didn’t think I was smart enough for her and now I think she may have proven her point all to well.  I had to get help from a dog trainer.  He was smart enough.  He figured it right out.

ROZ

Frasier you worry too much.  Look it’s like my mom always said.  I don’t care who pumped up the tires as long as I get to ride the bike.

FRASIER

Leave it to mom to espouse old fashioned family values.

ROZ

Frasier it was just a riddle.  It doesn’t mean anything.  Go have fun.

FRASIER

Roz you’re right I don’t know why I didn’t realize that myself.

ROZ

Well that’s because I’m also smarter than you are.  (POINTS) Hey, is that your bike?

FRASIER

(CONFUSED) What?

FRASIER LOOKS AND SEES WENDY IN HER DPW COVERALLS STANDING OUTSIDE THE BOOTH.  SHE WAVES TO HIM.

FRASIER (cont’d)

Oh, excuse me.

ROZ

Hey.  Wear your helmet.

FRAZIER FROWNS.  HE CROSSES THE ROOM AND LETS WENDY IN.

FRASIER

This is a nice surprise.  I didn’t expect to see you until tonight.

WENDY

Well I was in the area and I thought I would stop by.  I wanted to give you a preview of what I’m wearing tonight.

FRASIER

Well it’s lovely.  Versace?

WENDY

Not this, silly.  This.

WENDY, VIEWED FROM THE REAR, UNZIPS HER COVERALLS.  FRASIER’S EYES OPEN WIDE.

FRASIER

Well I always wondered what DPW workers wore under their coveralls.  I’ll never look at one the same again.

WENDY

Oh, and since you told me how much you liked the last riddle I told you, here’s another for tonight.  A man walks into a bar and asks for a glass of water.  The bartender reaches under the counter and pulls out a gun.  The man thanks the bartender and leaves.

FRASIER

Wendy this is silly…

WENDY 

See you tonight.

WENDY EXITS.  FRASIER SLUMPS OVER THE CONSOLE.

ROZ

(OVER INTERCOM) Problem Frasier?

FRASIER

(DESPERATE)  I just want to ride my bike!

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE I

INT.  COFFEE SHOP- LATER THAT AFTERNOON

FRASIER AND NILES ARE HAVING COFFEE

NILES

More riddles?

FRASIER

Yes, and this one is diabolical!

NILES

Well why don’t you have Daphne ask Carl.

FRASIER

Please Niles, that was obviously a fluke.

NILES

Just like you not figuring it out was a fluke?

FRASIER

Precisely.  I merely have to focus on it and I’m sure I’ll figure it out.

NILES

I had the most curious conversation today.  Dr. Connors called me and said he would no longer be referring patients to me.  He said that word round town is that my methodology is extreme, bordering on barbaric!

FRASIER

Well that is strange.  

NILES

I know, I don’t know what to make of it.

FRASIER

Speaking of treatment I wonder how Daphne’s coming along?

NILES

Well I’m certainly going to keep an eye on her.

FRASIER

I’m sure.

NILES

Well good luck on your date tonight.  It’s too bad you’ll miss the costume party.

FRASIER

Well I hope to have a party of my own if I ever figure this riddle out.

NILES

Well good luck.  I’ll see you later.

NILES EXITS

FRASIER

Riddles, riddles, riddles.  Why couldn’t I met a girl who likes backgammon?

CUT TO: 

ACT TWO

SCENE J

INTERIOR FRASIER’S APARTMENT THAT NIGHT

MARTY AND DAPHNE. DAPHNE IS DRESSED IN A GOWN, MARTY IS DRESSED LIKE A COWBOY 

DAPHNE

Boy it’s really coming down hard outside.  (A BEAT)
You make a charming John Wayne

MARTY

Thank-you very much Scarlett O’Hara.  Where’s Rhett?  Will he get here in time to cure Frasier?  

DAPHNE

Very funny.  I haven’t even had a chance to explain to him yet.

MARTY

Super!  I’ve got some great ideas!

DAPHNE

I think you’ve had quite enough fun, don’t you?

MARTY

Gee, let me think. (A BEAT) No.

DAPHNE

Oh you’re incorrigible.

FRASIER ENTERS FROM BEDROOM

FRASIER

(TO DAPHNE)  Well you look nice.  Is Carl here yet?  There’s something I need to ask him.

MARTY

Ask him about your flea problem.

FRASIER

Well it’s really our flea problem, but no I wanted to ask him Wendy’s riddle.

SFX:  DOORBELL

DAPHNE

That’s probably him right now.

DAPHNE CROSSES TO DOOR. SHE OPENS IT AND WENDY ENTERS IN A WET TRENCHCOAT.

WENDY

Hello, I’m Wendy.

DAPHNE

Hello I’m Daphne Moon

FRASIER

Wendy!  You’re early!  How delightful.  Let me take your coat.

VIEWED FROM THE SIDE WENDY OPENS HER COAT SO ONLY FRASIER CAN SEE.  IT IS OBVIOUS FROM FRASIER’S REACTION THAT SHE IS WEARING ONLY LINGERIE UNDER THE COAT

FRASIER

(BLUSHES) Well perhaps it’s best you leave it on it is a bit chilly.

WENDY

I didn’t realize you would have company.

FRASIER

Yes well you’ve met Scarlett, I mean Daphne, and this is my father Martin Crane.

MARTIN

Nice to meet you.  We’ll be out of your way in a minute.  We’re going to a costume party.  Are you sure I can’t take your coat?

WENDY

Yes.  But I wouldn’t mind a towel to dry my head.

DAPHNE

Come with me I’ll show you to the bathroom.

MARTIN

I’ll make you some tea.

DAPHNE AND WENDY EXIT TO REAR BATHROOM. MARTIN GOES INTO THE KITCHEN.

SFX:  DOORBELL

FRASIER

(YELLS)  I’ve got it!

CARL ENTERS DRESSED AS RHETT BUTLER

FRASIER (cont’d)

Rhett Butler, welcome to Tara.  You’ll be happy to know we’re not setting it on fire for another few hours.

CARL

That’s a relief.

FRASIER

I need your help desperately.

CARL

(TAKES A STEP BACK, LOOKS AT THE FLOOR BY FRASIERS FEET)  

Is it the peeing?

FRASIER

(CONFUSED)  What?  No I need your help with another riddle.  A man walks into a bar and orders a glass of water.  The bartender pulls out a gun…

CARL

…points it at the man. The man thanks him.  That’s an old one.  The man has the hiccups.  That’s why he ordered the glass of water.  The bartender frightens him, he’s cured.

FRASIER

Yes! Yes!  That’s it!

WENDY AND DAPHNE RE-ENTER THE ROOM

WENDY  

That’s what?

FRASIER

Hmm? Oh nothing darling.  I want you to meet someone. Wendy Peterson, this is Carl… I’m sorry Carl I don’t know your last name.

CARL

Hollinger

FRASIER

(CHUCKLES)  You’ll have to excuse me, but I was just reading an article in the American Journal of Psychiatry by a 

Dr. Carl Hollinger.

CARL

Cyclothymic mood swings in the course of schizophrenia and depression?

FRASIER

Why that’s remarkable!  How did you know that.

CARL

Well I wrote the article.  I thought you knew?

FRASIER

I had no idea.  I thought you were a…  (A BEAT)I don’t suppose you work in the Fuller Building?

CARL

Well my main office is in New York, but that’s where I practice when I’m in town.

MARTIN ENTERS THE ROOM CARRYING A TRAY WITH A TEAPOT AND CUPS

MARTIN

Here we are.  Hot tea.

FRASIER

Dad, you’ll never guess what Dr. Hollinger was just telling me about his article in the American Journal of Psychiatry.

MARTIN

Whoops forgot the lemon.

MARTIN TURNS AND GOES BACK IN THE KITCHEN.

FRASIER

This is such a relief.  I mean you’re a genius.  No wonder you could solve those riddles.

WENDY

He solved the riddles?

FRASIER

Did I say solved, I mean also solve the riddles.  After I figured them out I would ask him.  Just a game between psychiatrists.

WENDY

I thought you didn’t know he was a psychiatrist?

FRASIER

Well when I say I didn’t know he was a psychiatrist, I mean…

WENDY

I’m leaving.  Are you smart enough to know what that means?

WENDY OPENS THE DOOR.  NILES IS STANDING IN THE DOORWAY DRESED IN A CHIMNEY SWEEP’S OUTFIT FROM MARY POPPINS.  HE is POISED TO RING THE BELL.  WENDY EXITS PAST HIM.

NILES

I’m sorry Frasier it was the only costume they had left.  Hello Daphne.  How do I look?

FRASIER

Forget it Niles.  It won’t work.  Wendy wait!

FRASIER GRABS HIS COAT AND HIS UMBRELLA AND EXITS  

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE K

INT. ELEVATOR FRASIER’S APARTMENT BUILDING-CONTINUOUS

FRASIER AND WENDY

FRASIER

I can solve those riddles myself.  Give me one last chance.

WENDY

(SUSPICIOUS)  You have until we reach the lobby.  Here’s an easy one.  A man lives in a very tall building.  Every day he takes the elevator down on his way to work.  In the evening he only takes the elevator halfway up.  Unless it’s raining, then he takes the elevator all the way to the top.

FRASIER

(THINKING OUT LOUD)  Takes the elevator…

FRASIER LOOKS AT WENDY THOUGHTFULLY.  THE ELEVATOR REACHES THE GROUND FLOOR AND THE DOORS OPEN.  WENDY STEPS OUT.

FRASIER (cont’d)

You know on second thought, I have a better riddle.  This one’s for you. A woman puts more credence on a man’s ability to play games than on the contents of his character. What kind of man would jump through hoops for such a woman?

WENDY

A horny one?

FRASIER

Hey, you are good!

WENDY

No you’re right.  Perhaps I’m just being silly.

FRASIER

Do you mind telling me the answer to your riddle?

WENDY

He’s a midget.  The button for his floor is too high to reach on sunny days, but on rainy days he reaches it with his umbrella.

FRASIER

Of course, how did I miss that one?

WENDY

It’s not important.  Do you think if we go back upstairs the others will be gone?  You might be able to convince my trenchcoat to play Gone With The Wind.

FRASIER

At this point?  Frankly Wendy I don’t give a damn.

SHOCKED, WENDY EXITS
FRASIER

(Looking at his crotch)  Don’t worry, the South will rise again.

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

SCENE L

INTERIOR OF ELEVATOR IN LOBBY-CONTINUOUS

FRASIER IS IN ELEVATOR DESPONDENT.

MUSIC:  CLOSING THEME

A PRETTY GIRL IN GINGHAM DRESS AND PIGTAILS ENTERS THE ELEVATOR HOLDING A NEWSPAPER OVER HER HEAD.  FRASIER BRIGHTENS AND STARTS TO APPROACH WHEN THREE MEN DRESSED AS LION, SCARECROW, AND TIN MAN ENTER BETWEEN HIM AND THE GIRL.  THE DOORS START TO CLOSE BUT THE LION STOPS THEM.  THREE MIDGETS DRESSED AS MUNCHKINS GET ON.  THE MIDGETS START TO PRESS ELEVATOR BUTTONS WITH THEIR UMBRELLAS AND FRASIER JUST SHAKES HIS HEAD AS THE DOORS CLOSE.

THE END

