Tried

Transcriber

Pulling up 

The chair for

Some time by the limes .. 

Getting a knock at

The

Door,

He

Gets up to answer

The call .. 

It’s the neighbor gal .. 

She’s cooked up a

Good

Plate

Of

Veal cutlets

And wants

To wrap about the day 

Gone by

And

The

Stories

Tucked away

By

Averted eyes .. 

Leaving his limes

And the 

Painting in the window that changes

By

Second .. 

He goes over for

A

Good wrap,

Yet notices

There’s

A

Wayward looked 

Simmering on her brow .. 

“So, how’s the day been

Carlis?”

“Beyond the plans,

I think I have tripped onto something becoming?”

She comes back with a sly smile.

“Becoming .. Yea .. what is it?”

he ask her.

“Well, I have been completely relaxed all day long.

So, I 

Go into the tobacco shop for a 

Good pack of smokes and I run into this cool cat

Talking about 

Producing a new show for some network.

Though, he’s looking for the right actor that can 

Sing and flip into acting like it’s air floating over a building,”

She says.

“So, what happened?”

he asks.

“Well, he starts talking about the treatment for the piece

and I begin piecing together the story before he even elaborates on the sequence.

It’s about a young gal living in an apartment building with

A roommate and she discovers that she doesn’t have to go into the conventional 

Work place anymore. It’s not a lottery ticket or a great inheritance, it’s sheer

Will and guts. 

