The American
“They just let the air in and then it’s all perfectly natural.”
“But I don’t want anybody but you.  I don’t want anyone else.”
“That the train is coming in five minutes.”
“Do you feel better?”

Jig
“Everything tastes of licorice. Especially all the things you’ve waited so long for, like absinthe.”
“That’s all we do, isn’t it—look at things and try new drinks?”
“They’re lovely hills.  They don’t really look like white elephants.”
“There’s nothing wrong with me.  I feel fine.”

