DEX

Look, this whole "father" thing was never on my calendar. But now
that it's been thrust upon me | keep thinking maybe...maybe it can
help me...figure things out and -- why are you doing this? Who
cares about the - I'm trying to --I'm trying...process this, okay? And
now that the initial...surprise is out of the way I'm startin' to think
this could be...okay, look, in the PD's office | had this friend - Joey.
Nasty, cynical — great guy. Hey- you think I'm bad, he made me
look like Mother Teresa. He propositioned a rape victim once.
Then his wife had a baby and he...he says how in the delivery
room they hand him this little...bag of protoplasm in a blanket --
this total stranger! - and he...how'd he put it: "total unconditional
love." This protective...thing came over him that he'd never felt.
Total 180. He was no fun to hang out with anymore, but he didn't
care. He walked around with this idiot grin on his face. Having this
Kid just...totally...(His voice trails off; finally he looks at her)See
what I'm saying? And...and Jules, at this point...I don't care.
Because...it's really starting to sink in. I've got my own bundle of
protoplasm. Yeah, okay, maybe it is my "salvation" - what the
hell's wrong with that? I'm a realist. | don't expect her to throw her
arms around me - "Oh, daddy, | love you" that Shirley Temple shit.
But | have a chance here that...if you'd asked me a few years ago |
would've laughed at you but now...I mean...everything's changed. |
want to feel something, Jules!(surprising even himself, he begins
to laugh)Jules! It really could. | can be a big help to her, | can, if
she lets me and --(he keeps laughing)My God...(he tries to stop
but can't)Look me...like an idiot here...l can't help it, | feel like I've
got this...pardon from the governor. | mean, | could be a
grandfather someday! An hour ago this was not possible, but
now...there's that whole "immortality" thing! | mean, you know,
you die but part of you keeps living and -- and | always thought
that was ridiculous. Till now!

(still laughing, he looks upstairs)Her room... | want to see her room



