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Name That Episode ~ Game 3

“I think I should interrogate Mrs. Dunsten.”
“Uh huh—you interrogate her the way you follow her, you might end up proposing.”

“What’s going on with those two?”

“Isn’t it obvious?—They’re sleeping together."
“Naw—no way.”

“Twenty bucks says they're hot bunking.”
“T’ll take that bet.”

“Watch and learn—

“.-Oh, Lieutenant... (sniff, sniff) hmm... women’s perfume... long blonde hair... lipstick on
the cheek... Tell me, Lieutenant, where did you sleep last night?... and remember—officers
never lie.”

“Isn’t that Admiral Drake?”

“You're good.”
“Pay up, Flyboy.”

“She’s got the fastest fingers in the Navy.”
“When did you give up the title?”

“Harm, I don’t like fighting with you.”
“Sure you do. You just don’t like losing.”

“Going to a gay bar doesn’t mean you're gay.”

“No, it doesn’t. It’s kinda like wearing an engagement ring on your right hand doesn’t
mean you're engaged.”

“Do we need to talk about something here?”

“No.”

“Oh yeah, kidnapping a woman’s baby is a hell of a way to win her heart.”
“Oh, he doesn’t have to win it, she’s still in love with him.”

“You weren’t watching my six very well this afternoon, Commander.”
“Oh, Mac...”
“Don’t ‘oh, Mac’ me...”

“All right, ladies, let’s go. I've got a bird to fly.”
“Was he always this cocky?”
“Only around women.”

“I'm sure if Congresswoman Latham’s heard about it, she’s already making her stiletto
sharper.”

“Sit second chair to you, Lieutenant?”
“I couldn’t lose, Commander. I've got a fool for a client and a washed up pilot as co-
counsel.”



