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ACT 1
SCENE 1
(Hank WIlliams rendition of his song, HALF AS MJCH - "If you
| oved me half as much as | |love you ..." plays. FADES to sound

of RISING cattle auctioneer's voice and cattle lowing in
background. Al sounds FADE. Up on opening verse of | NEVER
PROM SED YOU A ROSE GARDEN, sung by Lynn Andersen. FADES.)

(SETTING: August, 1977. Office, Cattle Sale barn, South Texas. A Thursday morning.)

(SALE BARN OFFI CE, | ocated above a | arge CATTLE SALE BARN in
south Texas. There is a downstage right, sem -franmed w ndow,
faci ng the audi ence, which overl ooks the entire stockyard. The
office is very worn, lived-in and cluttered. An old wooden sign
is hanging fromthe ceiling; "Treadwel|l Cattle Conpany."” In the
corner is a wooden hat stand with western hats, an old canvas
coat, lariats, spurs and several bridles hanging.)

(DEE DEE, early 20's, is standing at the w ndow, facing audience,
| ooking out at a cattle truck backing up and unl oading at a
chute. She's chewing gumand holding a P. A m crophone in her
hand. She's wears old Levis, boots and a western shirt. MSS
PAULI NE SPEARS, 40's, is typing away at her desk. She's wearing
a matching sweater and skirt, glasses round her neck.)

(As COUNTRY MJSI C FADES, we hear the | ow noaning of cattle in the
di st ance.)

DEE DEE
(speaking into P. A, echoes)
Norberto and Faustino to | oadi ng chute
nunber three, por favor. GCot a
gooseneck full of bramah heifers from
t he McDani el Ranch.



(She waves at MR MCDAN EL
out the w ndow.)

How re you M. MDaniel. You know, we
oughta nmake you pull every tick off
them cows of yours 'fore we weigh em
| 'spect they're carrying 'bout ten
extra pounds of bugs each.

(1 aughs)
Now M. MDaniel ... don't you be
pointing that finger this way. 1"l
get the "nut cutters" after you, boy.

(M SS PAULI NE, disgusted, goes to the air conditioner wi ndow unit

and turns it up full blast, causing a |oud racket

. She bl ows her

nose and buttons her sweater up. DEE DEE eyes her, setting

m cr ophone down.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)

Mss P., if it gets any colder in here
we're going to have to start wearing
bear ski ns.
M SS PAULI NE
(sniffs)

If God intends for people to live in
Texas in the sumrertinme he's going to
have to pay for it.

DEE DEE
God don't pay it...

M SS PAULI NE
(correcting)
Doesn' t.

DEE DEE
God doesn't pay it Mss P., | do.

(DEE DEE switches air conditioner down a notch.
t her nost at .)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Do you think we could possibly live
with ...
(squints)
God is right! 1t's sixty eight
degrees in here.

M SS PAULI NE
(typing, distracted)
"Il be hot, |I'msure.

Stares at



DEE DEE
Why don't you take off that sweater
you' re wearing?

M SS PAULI NE

(stops typing, patiently)
VWhy? This is a "match set."” An
ensenble outfit is not designed to be
di sassenbl ed |like parts on a | awn
mower. "lIntegrity of presentation” is
key to maintaining the Iine of
conpor t nent .

(DEE DEE stares at M SS PAULINE for a nmoment, |ost.)

DEE DEE
(confused)
What ... are we tal king about?
M SS PAULI NE
" Conport nment . "
DEE DEE
(t hi nki ng)

Is that |i ke when you' ve had too many
beers and you' re supposed to hold in
your gut kind of thing?

(stares at M SS PAULI NE)
What ?

M SS PAULI NE
(distant)
I was just trying to inmagi ne what
G oria Vanderbilt could do with you if
we gave her free rein.

(DEE DEE | aughs and gl ances out the office w ndow, picks up the
P.A)

DEE DEE
Danmit Norberto! You re putting those
heifers in the wong pens - numero
qui nce.
(She flashes five fingers,
three tines)
Qui nce cabron

M SS PAULI NE
(typing)
| don't find it particularly
attracti ve when | hear a young | ady
cussing in public Dee Dee.



DEE DEE
I wadn't cussing.

M SS PAULI NE
(stares at DEE DEE)
Do you think I don't know what cabron
means in Spani sh? Honey, | grew up
eating goat all ny life.

DEE DEE
(patiently)
That's cabrito Mss P., not cabron.
M SS PAULI NE
(i ndi gnant)
Vell it all sounds ugly as a toenail
sandwi ch when you're bel |l owi ng over
the P.A |ike sone steer with it's

tail caught in the gate.

(sighs, returns to typing)
Things sure used to be different
around here before your Daddy di ed.

DEE DEE
(irritated)
Kennet h Treadwel | had his way of doing
things and I got mne. It's been
nmore'n a year and a half since the
funeral Mss P. -- |'mrunning the
show now.

(MSS PAULINE is humm ng old hymm "WHAT A FRI END VVE HAVE I N
JESUS" to herself as she types, finally stops at the typewiter's
bel | .)

M SS PAULI NE
(finishing song)
"...What a priv-i-lege to carry,

Everything to God in prayer!"..
(yanks paper out of the
typewiter)

"' mnot saying you don't know how to

run a business as good or better than

any man or worman in this county. No
ma' mm Marie - but you' ve got a lot to
| earn about human nature.

(MSS P. corrects a spot with |iquid paper.)

DEE DEE
(weary)
Thank you.



(DEE DEE picks up a rope and runs clunping out of the office.
M SS PAULI NE goes to turn up the air conditioner ful
She bl ows her nose and buttons up even
She gl ances at DEE DEE' s desk and slowy picks up a

makes a | ouder noi se.

tighter.

(1 ooks out w ndow, hol ding
P.A)
Nor berto, todo en nunero quince!
(back to MSS P.)
| bet | know as nuch or nore about
human nature as anyone in South Texas.
(t o NORBERTO)
Si, Si, ... put that big muley steer
over in nine, nueve ... Si.
(back to MSS P.)
| deal with human nature every day of
my life. How many women you know ny
age got their own business? How nmany
got over 19 enpl oyees working for enf?
(sniffs)
Tell me about human nature ...
(1 ooks out w ndow, startled)
God ... blessit! Nueve Norberto.
Chi nga Cabr on

M SS P.
(indignant, slaps desk with
pal m
Dee Dee! If you call that old
reprobate a "fucking goat" one nore
time 1'mgonna snatch you bal dheaded!

DEE DEE
(furious, stonps foot)
SHIT! They |let the pinche steer get
out on the highway. Watch the phones
Mss P.

bl ast .

round can of "Copenhagen" snuff, opens it and snells it.

Di st ur bed,

she puts it back on the desk top, picks up the phone

and starts to dial.)

M SS PAULI NE

(sout hern-lady sweet)
Uh hello - hello is this little
Ladonna, how are you darlin'? 1|s your
Granny Matthews there? Well can |
speak to her please? She's washing
her hair in the sink - uh huh - well
woul d you please tell her to wap a
towel around her head and get to the
phone right away, it's rather urgent.

It



(Ladonna screans, causing MSS P. to hold the phone away from her
ear, making face.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)

Hell o Vivian? This is Pauline Spear

Ladonna?

(irritated)
VWhere's your grandnother? She's busy
right now? You tell Vivian Matthews |
just heard the preacher's boy run over
a truck | oad of orange pickers con ng
up fromthe valley. Bodies are just
| aid out up and down Hi ghway 281

(assum ng a very cheerfu

voi ce)

Vivian! Ch honey am | disturbing ya?
Preacher's kid? Orange pickers? GO
my stars in heaven, that little
Ladonna of yours has got an
i mgi nation |ike nothing | have ever
seen.

( nroani ng)
Ch - oh, Vivian ... | wsh you
woul dn't make her cry like that. You
know how their little inmaginations run
away with '"emat that age. You tel
her Mss Pauline's sewing her a little
skirt with her initials on it for
Christrmas. Wat was | calling about?
Oh yes! Vivian, what does marij uana

smell like? | said what does "mary -
wana" smell like? WelIl idn't that boy
of yours still working for the highway
departnment - the one spent all that
tinme up at the State Pen? | just

t hought he m ght have snelled sone
before - maybe he could tell us. |
know you' d rat her not tal k about that
experi ence Vivian Ann, but |I'mafraid
my Dee Dee may be on the darn stuff.

I found this box of "weed" on her desk
and just as sure as I'mstanding in
front of the almghty, this stuff has
got to be some kind of grass. What
does it say?

(Picks up the box, puts on glasses, reads.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Well, it says - it says "Copenhagen”
on the box Vivian.
(t hi nki ng)



Isn't that awful - I've always been so
fond of the little Danish people. Wy
they have to get nessed up in this
dope business I'll never

(shrill)
What? It's what? Snuff! Vivian are
you sure? And the girls do it too?
Vell 1've never heard anything like it
innmy life - this is just going to
ruin her teeth. GCh nme ...

(Sound of buzzer, light blinks on the phone.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Vivian ... Viv ... honey, I'd |love
to talk nore but you know sonme of us
have to work for a living. Let nme go
now so | can answer ny other phone,
uh- huh, bye - bye.

(dicks incomng call.)

(Looks out

(Starts wri

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Goodnorni ng, Treadwel|l Cattle Conpany.
No I"'mafraid Dee Dee's not in right
now, can | take a nessage? Were is
she?

t he wi ndow. )

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)

Vell, I'lIl tell you exactly where she
is Mster, she's out on the hi ghway
"bout to rope a 900 | b. steer, then
she's going to get her hair done about
3:30. Who is this? Wwo? |I'msorry
you're going to have to speak up, the
air conditioner's making a racket.

ting nane down.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Charles - Lanier. And what is this

related to may | inquire M. Lanier?
(writes)
Dee Dee's ... stepfather

(realizing)
Dee Dee's stepfather! Ch ny goodness,
which one is this? Chuck - the |ast
one. |I'mGConnie Treadwell's first
cousin, Pauline Spears ... oh I'm
sorry, you'll have to excuse nme. |



still always think of her as Connie
Treadwel |. How is she? W just
hardly never hear fromher ... how s
that? Wat? Wuld you hang on a
second.

(PAULI NE t akes of f her shoe and throws it against the air
conditioner. It stops rattling.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
That's better. What were you sayi ng
about Connie?

(Listening intently, MSS P. slowy sits. Her expression dazed.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
(continuing; small voice)
Yes I"'mstill here. Howdid it
happen?

(She reaches for a tissue in her pocket.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)

Poor Conni e, rest her soul. Wat?
Nothing. I'mjust alittle shook ...
no, no l'lIl be alright. W all went
to school together you know, ne and
Kennet h and Connie. | guess you want
me to tell Dee Dee. Oh | don't reckon
t hey even spoke to each other once in
the last three years. You know she
never forgave Connie for | eaving back
t hen.

(startl ed)
VWhat? Oh ny Lord. Ch no, | don't
think she's gonna like that at all. |
just don't know. \Well yes |I can see
it's inmportant to you, | just don't
believe she'll want to ...

(DEE DEE cones back into the roomw th NOYES KUYKENDHAL. She
slams to door, dust covering both of them DEE DEE goes to the
wat er cool er, drinks, wets her handkerchief and puts it on her
head. NOYES is dressed nmuch the sane as DEE DEE, except for a
western hat he's wearing. MSS P. is witing on a note pad.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
uh yes ... yes I'IIl try ...
al right and thank you for calling ...
yes | have it. Goodbye.

DEE DEE



It is one ... hot ... nother out
there. Who call ed?

M SS PAULI NE
(conposi ng hersel f)
Hell o Noyes, did ya'll finally catch
that old steer?

NOYES
Dee Dee just throw d her rope around
hi s neck and wal ked hi m back to the
pens 'bout like a yard dog.

DEE DEE
Steer nust be at | east a hundred.
Burger King won't even have to grind
hi m
(1 ooks at M SS P.)
Who called? You alright?

M SS PAULI NE
Noyes is that a new shirt you got on
son? Ch that is handsone. | just

| ove pearl snap buttons. M Daddy
used to have sonme of the prettiest
western shirts, course they weren't at
all fancy |like they are nowadays.

(DEE DEE stares at MSS P.)

DEE DEE
Mss P., who called while | was out?

NOYES
Oh | don't wear just western shirts
Mss P., no na'am | got sone of them
slick city-boy shirts made out of silk
and nylon. Hell, you can wear "emto
church or disco, either one.

(NOYES stops tal king. MSS PAULI NE wal ks sl owl y towards DEE DEE,
she takes her hand.)

M SS PAULI NE
Conni e's dead honey. Your Mama's
dead.

(DEE DEE s face is frozen. NOYES renoves his hat.)

NOYES
Aw Dee Dee |I'mreal sorry ...



DEE DEE
How?

M SS PAULI NE
(w pes nose)
Car weck. They were over in Europe.

NOYES

Dee Dee why don't you sit down here.
DEE DEE

I"mfine.

( BEAT)

Not hi ng happened to hinf
M SS PAULI NE

I guess not, | didn't ask. Honey cone

over here and lie down; you're white
as a sheet. Noyes turn up the air
condi ti oner.

(MSS P. starts to | ead DEE DEE over to the old settee. DEE DEE
pull s hersel f away.)

DEE DEE
[ m Ck!
(controll ed)
I"'mfine. | don't want ya'll hovering
around ne |ike a bunch of crying
angels. Alright she's dead. [|I'm
sorry - I'msorry she wal ked out on ne

and Daddy twenty years ago.
(1 ooks at MSS P.)
Who' s responsi bl e for the body?

M SS PAULI NE
Honey | don't know - you shouldn't be
t hi nki ng about those things right now

DEE DEE
(trance-1Iike)
You're right. Soneone will call and
tell me what to do ... don't you

t hi nk?

(DEE DEE slowy wal ks to her desk and sits. She starts to
shuffl e through some papers.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
They have to notify you when sonet hi ng
like this happens, it's the |law
(BEAT) Mss P. did you ever get the

-11 -
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i nvoice fromthe feed conpany
straightened out or do | still have to
si gn sonet hi ng?

(MSS P. wal ks over to her desk, picks up a paper and hands it to
DEE DEE. )

M SS PAULI NE
Here it is Dee Dee.

(DEE DEE starts to | ook over the paper. MSS P. takes a deep
breath.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Honey.

(DEE DEE | ooks up.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
He's here.

DEE DEE
Who' s here?

M SS PAULI NE
Your stepfather.

DEE DEE
(takes a pause)
Whi ch one?

M SS PAULI NE
Chuck, the last one. The one you
never net.

DEE DEE
I never net any of them unless you
call a picture on a Christnmas card a
formal introduction. Wat does he
want, a handout ?

M SS PAULI NE
I don't know. He just said he had to
gi ve you sonet hi ng.

NOYES
Maybe they cremated her Dee Dee.
Maybe he's got the ashes.

(MSS P. quickly grabs her purse.)

M SS PAULI NE



Noyes, here's six dollars son. Wy
don't you run on down to the Dairy
Queen and buy us all a Beltbuster for
lunch. Take your tine - don't use the
drive-in w ndow.

DEE DEE
(anxi ous)
What am | gonna do with her ashes?
(agitated)

That's just like her to pull something
like this. She never could do
anything |like normal people. | bet
I"'mthe only person in town ever had a
not her crenat ed.

M SS PAULI NE
Now Dee Dee, we don't know that's what
he's got .

(DEE DEE stands; pacing, enotional, very angry.)

DEE DEE
Damm her, damm her

M SS PAULI NE

Honey ...

DEE DEE
Why di d she have to be cremated?
They' Il start calling her that "crazy

Treadwel | tranp" again. Wy does she
have to put ne through this all over
agai n?

(MSS P. takes DEE DEE into her arnms. DEE DEE begins to sob.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Why did she have to ... die?

M SS PAULI NE
There, there ...

DEE DEE
(sobs)
I don't even know why |I'macting like
this. She's just this stranger
this stranger who had
(exasper at ed)
beauti ful hair!

M SS PAULI NE

-13-



Conni e was a beauti ful

Prettiest girl in schoo
Daddy was the nost hand
to think about the good

DEE DEE
I wish | could renmenber
both happy. | can't ev
M SS PAULI NE

Once upon a tinme nme and
Daddy were |like peas in
Happi est years of ny Ii
we'd all go on being fr
Thought we'd always ...

girl.

. And your
sone. Just try
ti mes, sugar.

when t hey were
en imagine it.

your Mama and
a pod.
fe. Thought

i ends forever.

(pauses, changes subject)

Dee Dee, this M. L
got in last night and h

ani er fellow
e's staying

down at the Casa Loma Mdtel - why

don't you give hima ca
to neet him

(DEE DEE pul s away, w ping her ey

DEE DEE
No. | don't want to se
VWhat ever he's got he ca
Carnmel a down in the sna

NOYES
But Dee Dee he's cone a

DEE DEE
I mean it. He's not ny
anynor e.

M SS PAULI NE
Honey, he's just here o

DEE DEE
VWhy didn't he come out
he married her? He was
in me then, was he? No
| don't want to nmeet an

NOYES
Aw Dee Dee, all you eve
sonebody's trying to sq
this old cow barn your

(DEE DEE gl ares at NOYES.)

Il and arrange

es, conposing herself.)

e him
n leave with
ck bar.

Il the way ...

st epf at her

utta respect.

of respect when
n't interested
ne of em were.
ynore | eeches.

r think is
ueeze in on
Daddy | eft you
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DEE DEE
My Daddy spent a lifetine trying to
put sonmething together for ne. He
loved me. And I'Il tell you sonething
else, if he'd a still been married to
my Mama they wouldn't of half filled
his grave 'fore she'd of cashed the
whol e shebang in for a lifetinme world
Crui se.

(MSS P. gently rubs DEE DEE s shoul ders)

M SS PAULI NE
Noyes didn't mean to upset you Dee
Dee. I1'll go down and tell Carnela
we'l |l be expecting sonething to arrive

fromM. Lanier.
(MSS P. starts to exit, stops.)
M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
But if you change your mind, he's in
Room 312 at the Casa Lonm.

(MSS P. exits.)

NOYES
Dee Dee, |'msorry.
DEE DEE
You know this is all I've got. This

"cow barn" is ny life.

NOYES
(sighs)
Don't | know it.

DEE DEE
It sure ain'"t gonna run itself.
What's the matter Noyes, don't | pay
you enough? You find some better
opportunity around here Pancho, then
haul ass. | ain't gonna hold your
career back.

NOYES
Dee Dee, there's other things in life
that go along with having a career.

DEE DEE
Li ke what? Taking a world cruise?



NOYES
Let ne ask you sonething ... you plan
on ending up like Mss P.? You gonna
be just another old maid yoursel f?

DEE DEE
Don't call her that.
NOYES
| ain't trying to be nean, | just want

to know what is?

DEE DEE
I don't know what you're talking
about .

NOYES
" mtal ki ng about babi es and nortgages
and split-1level ranch houses and
backyard barbecue's and three car
garages and ...

(DEE DEE stares at him frowning.)

NOYES ( CONT' D)
what ?

DEE DEE
I"'mwaiting for the part with the
pi cket fence before | get sick.

NOYES
When you gonna stop thinking of ne as
sone grade-schooler with snot on his
sl eeves? When you gonna |l et us grow
up?

DEE DEE
Hell, grow up Noyes! G ow a goddamn
mle if you want to. | don't give a

hoot. Nobody's hol ding you by the
goober .

NOYES

Yeah, there is sonebody hol ding ne by
the goober Dee Dee. | can't get on
with the rest of ny life til you make
up your mnd. It's you |l want, you
I"ve always wanted. | don't need your
little nest egg here to grease ny ego
Wi th. Way, just |ast week one of

them Latti mer brothers asked ne if |

-16 -



( DEE DEE r i

wanted to buy into their 'Stop and Go'
out on the Interstate; make ne a ful
partner. You know what ki nda noney

t hey been maki ng? Shoot, I'mliable
to have ny own sal e barn one day.
Look at nme Dee Dee; |'ma hard-

wor ki ng, sl owdrinking, nice-I|ooking,
easy-romanci ng, fair-mnded, big-
peckered, Christian |over man - and
I"d just like you to tell me what nore
any worman coul d possibly want?

DEE DEE
(BEAT) "Humility" springs to mnd.
NOYES
(annoyed)

You start getting cute every time |
try to get serious.

DEE DEE
Vell if that's a marri age proposa
Noyes Kuykendahl, you sure picked one
hell of a day.

ses fromher chair and walks to the water cooler.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)

I"'msorry. I'mnot interested in
marryi ng anybody right now.
( BEAT)

But if | did, you' d be up there at the
top of ny list Noyes, | nean that.

NOYES

(sharp)
The only man you' ve ever |et yourself
| ove is that Daddy of yours. He
brought you up like a business partner
i nstead of a daughter so you'd be
married to himand his goddam cows the
rest of your life.

DEE DEE
You didn't know Kenneth Treadwel |
You never knew what he was |ike when
he was a young man.

NOYES
Hel| Dee Dee, all you ever hear is a
bunch of old stories Mss P. drags up
bout how wonderful he was. Well, he

-17 -



wadn't no novie star cowboy, that's
for sure. He was just |ike any other
man around here; no better, no worse.

DEE DEE
You' re wong. Everyone loved him
Sonetinmes ... sometimes you even

remind ne alittle bit of him but
you' ve never been hurt |ike he was.

NOYES

(smrks)
We got the wal ki ng-wounded everywhere
you turn in this town.

(points to door)
It's World War 111 out there - got
"dead peopl e" punpin' gas and flipping
burgers on every corner

(MSS P. opens the door, stops.)

DEE DEE
You don't under st and.

NOYES
And you don't understand not hi ng
doesn't conme with a tail, a brand,
horns and a bill of sale!

M SS PAULI NE
(interrupting)
I ... Carnela asked ne if ya'll wanted
her to send up a couple of
cheeseburgers. She's shutting off the
grill directly.

DEE DEE
No ... thanks.

(DEE DEE starts to | eave.)
DEE DEE ( CONT' D)

I got to do sone running around. 1'l]I
pi ck up sone onion rings down at the

Soni c.
NOYES
(sighs)
You want conpany or you want to be
al one?

DEE DEE



Suit yourself.

M SS PAULI NE
Not much nouri shrment in onion rings
Dee Dee. Wiy don't you let ne tel
Carnela to fix you a little hanburger
and salad ...

DEE DEE

(terse)
Because | don't want you too, that's
why!

( BEAT)
Look I'mnot hungry, I"'mreally not.
"Il be back Iater.

(t o NOYES)
Noyes, if you're coming let's go.

(DEE DEE exits)
NOYES
She'll be alright Mss P. Let her get
outta the office for awhile - we'll
drive around sonme. She'll be K
(NOYES starts to | eave, stops.)

NOYES ( CONT' D)

Mss P. ... she don't nmean it, acting
this way. She just, well, | guess you
must see a lot of M. Treadwell in her
don't ya?

M SS PAULI NE

(nods sl owy)
| see a |lot of things.

NOYES
(sml es)
You renenber what it's |ike being
young - you don't always know why you
do stuff.

M SS PAULI NE
(waves hi m on)
Go on, get outta here.
(NOYES exits, MSS P. follows himto the door. Hollers.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)

-19-



Ya'll have a chi cken basket or
sonething, I'll pay for it! (Gonna get
sick not eatin' right.

(After a nonent pause, MSS P. turns and goes to her desk,
shaki ng her head.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
(conti nui ng; sighs)
Yeah, | renenber being young. | sure
do.

(She flicks on the radio on her desk. An early 50's |love ballad
-- JOHNNY RAY singing "The Little Wiite Coud That Cried", is

pl ayi ng. She continues typing, then slowy she stops. Staring
ahead, she listens to the song for a nonent then determ nedly
returns to her typing.)

(We suddenly hear the soft voice of CONN E/ DEE DEE si ngi ng al ong
with the nel ody.)

SCENE 2

(TIME CHANGE - EARLY 1950's. Lighting shift, downstage
hi ghli ghted.)

(MSS P. stops typing again, raises her head and renoves her
gl asses.)

M SS PAULI NE
Conni e?

(Moving away fromthe typewiter, MSS P. calls.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Conni e?

CONNI E ( OFF STAGE)
Is that Johnny Ray's new song Paul i ne?
Turn it up.

(PAULINE is startled, unaware of her bearings.)

PAULI NE
Conni e cone out here.

CONNI E (OFF STAGE)
Can't. I'mwaiting for ny nails to
dry. Kenneth's com ng over |ater.
You buy any of that new mascara they
had down at Ben Franklin?
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PAULI NE
Yeah ... yeah | got sone.

(PAULI NE goes to her purse and pulls out an old nascara kit and
brush. In her purse is a small mrror and ot her makeup suppli es.
During their conversation PAULINE renoves her sweater, unbuttons
her bl ouse, kicks off her shoes - creating a younger inmage.)

CONNI E ( OFF STAGE)
Did you try it on? How s it |ook?

(PAULI NE applies the mascara, in addition to |lipstick, rouge,
etc.)

PAULI NE
Wait a mnute I'll tell ya. Oh by the
way Lustre Crene Shanpoo was on sal e.
First tine this year. | bought us two

jars each.

CONNI E ( OFF STAGE)
(perturbed)
Pew God! How nuch?

PAULI NE
Forty cents. You don't have to pay ne
back.

(CONNI E [ DEE DEE] enters on-stage dressed as her nother in high
school .)

CONNI E
That's alright. | can wash the dog
with it.

PAULI NE

(frowns to herself)
Thank you Paul i ne.

(looks in mrror)
Connie, this mascara's great; |'ve got
Ki m Novak' s eyes.

CONNI E
and Victor Mature's face.
PAULI NE
Shut -up! | want ny $5.00 back you

borrowed | ast week

CONNI E
Can't. Bought some nonogrammed
handkerchi efs for Kennet h.



PAULI NE

Wth ny noney!?
CONNI E

That's alright, he'll never know.
PAULI NE

God Connie, with cousins like you ...

CONNI E
Wth cousins like ne the world's a
nmore interesting place for cousins
i ke you.

PAULI NE
What ' s t hat supposed to nean?
CONNI E
(1 aughs)
Oh Pauline, you're priceless
sonetinmes. | hope you'll always be

able to hold on to that childlike
qual ity of yours.

PAULI NE
(fum ng)
Look, | gotta go babysit for Mss
Feeny in a little bit. Are you gonna
show ne that new dance step you and
Jenci Ragsdal e | earned, or what?

CONNI E
God no. |I'd rather stand naked over a
hot stove frying chicken than have you
stonmp all over ny feet.

PAULI NE
(begi ns dancing by herself)
Don't be so stuck on yourself. |
won't finish your math honmework for
you.

CONNI E
It's done.

(PAULI NE st ops danci ng.)

PAULI NE
Who did it?

CONNI E
Me.
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PAULI NE
Li ar.

CONNI E
Carol Lee Baird hel ped sone.

PAULI NE
Carol Lee Baird' s dunber than all get
out! Wat does she know about math?

CONNI E
Not hing. She's letting nme wear her
new sweater to the picture show
Sat urday night.

PAULI NE
(suspi ci ous)
What's Carol Lee getting out of this?

CONNI E
(weary)
Chhh - | told her she and Wayne coul d
sit with Kenneth and ne at the novie.

PAULI NE
(angry)
No you didn't! I thought the three of
us were going to that picture.

CONNI E
Well gosh Pauline, isn't this the
weekend you' re going to the church
revival with your folks up in
Kerrville?

PAULI NE
That's next weekend.

CONNI E
What about the date with Allen
Marti ndal e?

PAULI NE
It's not a date. We're gonna stand on
stage and hold flags at the VFWrally,
that's all.

CONNI E
Wl |l gosh that sounds like fun. |
never get asked to do any of that
stuff.
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PAULI NE
They don't ask peopl e who date.

CONNI E
Vell you can still conme, we'll al
have fun anyway.

PAULI NE
What fun am | gonna have wat ching
Wayne Turgis slobber all over Caro
Lee Baird?

CONNI E
Bring Allen with you.

PAULI NE
Oh Lord Connie - and what? Wave fl ags
at each other during the novie. He's
SO i mmat ur e.

CONNI E
He's a year ol der than us.
PAULI NE
He hasn't grown any since sixth grade.
CONNI E
Paul ine Spears - | hope if | ever get
polio you' re not gonna tal k about ne
i ke that.
PAULI NE
I can't help it. I don't want to go to

the novie with Allen or Carol Lee or
Wayne. You prom sed.

CONNI E
Oh we'll see, for crying out | oud.
What else is on the radi o? You want
me to teach you how to manbo or not?

(CONNIE plays with the dial on the radio until she finds an
appropriate station.)

PAULI NE
(excited)
Yes, yes, yes!

(CONNIE finds a Latin dance nusic station and starts to sway.
PAULI NE i s confused.)

CONNI E



There we go.

PAULI NE
Conni e that's Mexican mnusi c.

CONNI E
Isn't it heaven?

PAULI NE
| don't wanna do the cucaracha,
wanna | earn sonet hi ng new.

(CONNIE starts her dance steps.)
CONNI E

I"'mtrying to teach you dummy. It's
the manbo, the | atest thing.

PAULI NE
(studyi ng CONNI E)
| don't know - It looks alittle

whorish for south Texas.

CONNI E
You afraid those Mexican boys across
town' Il see you dancing and get their

tal | ywackers up?

PAULI NE
Conni e don't even say that!

CONNI E
Men are nmen Pauline, skin color nakes
no difference.

PAULI NE
Meani ng what ?

CONNI E
No di fference to ne, that's what.

(CONNI E grabs PAULINE to dance.)

CONNI E ( CONT' D)
Come on. Now just follow what |'m
doing. One, two - twist, turn. Yeah
now remenber |1'm |l eadi ng, one, two -
twist, turn. Good - don't fight ne
like some wild hog.

PAULI NE
Thanks a lot ... like this?



CONNI E

Don't swi ng your feet so nuch Pauline,

you're blowing like a tree
hurricane. That's better

PAULI NE

in a

Is it really? It's awfully | oose
isn't it? W nust |ook terribly

nasty.

CONNI E

I can hear the Mexican boys marching

across town right now
(waves)
Hol a, over here!

PAULI NE
(1 aughi ng)
Oh Connie, | wonder if sex
much fun?

CONNI E
(sol em)
No.

(PAULI NE i nedi atel y stops dancing.)

PAULI NE
Conni e!

CONNI E
What ?

PAULI NE

How do you know?

CONNI E

is this

I f dancing were nore fun than sex

every boy in town woul d be
tights and tap shoes.

( PAULI NE resumes danci ng.)

CONNI E ( CONT' D)
Now you go under ny arms.
back again. Good! You're
i dea.

(PAULI NE fol l ows through on her steps,
sweeps her in a low, dramatic dip.)

PAULI NE

weari ng

Good. Then
getting the

then grabs CONN E and
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| saw Tyrone Power do this in BLOOD
AND SAND.

CONNI E

You go to too many novies Pauline.
PAULI NE

Not near enough. | could go see a

nmovi e every day for the rest of ny
life.

(beat)
You think Gary Cooper will ever cone
to our town?

CONNI E
No.

PAULI NE
Darn it.

CONNI E
Movies are alright. 1'd rather live
it though. | want to go where they
go, do what they do. | want to fee
it Pauline - | don't want to always be

| ooking at it froma distance.

PAULI NE
You talk big. You'll marry Kenneth
Treadwel |, settle down here and raise

a pack of kids just |ike everybody
el se.

CONNI E
Maybe ... maybe not. |'mnot shutting
any doors.
( BEAT)
You want to know ny bi ggest fantasy?
PAULI NE
What ?
CONNI E
Nah, you'll tell.
PAULI NE
I wll not!
CONNI E

You told Sally Becker | thought her
dress pattern | ooked like potty
snears.



PAULI NE

Well, she agreed with you
CONNI E

She still won't talk to me.
PAULI NE

Ch cone on
CONNI E

Swear ?
PAULI NE

| swear it. Even if | have to go on

PERRY MASON before the whole country -

I will never tell a living soul what

you are really, really like. Never
(crossing heart)

Cross ny heart.

(CONNI E, confused, gives PAULINE a | ong | ook)

CONNI E
Well ... soneday |'m gonna get on an
ai rplane and take off for New York
City and go straight to the Wal dorf
Astoria Hotel and ask for one of their
First Lady Suites, overl ooking Park
Avenue, and then I'mgoing to put on a
hat with a red veil and go downstairs
to the Peacock Alley Cafe and have a
tiny wal dorf salad and three very
cold, very dry martinis each with a
baby oni on at the bottom of the gl ass,
and then I'Il tip the waiter a hundred
percent of the bill and gracefully
stroll out the door down Park Avenue
and the very first, incredibly
handsome man | see I'Il wal k up to,
lift my veil and ask himif he'd |ike
to come back to ny First Lady Suite
and have sex.

PAULI NE
Conni e you tranp!

CONNI E
(engrossed in story)
Did | nention I"mgoing to be wearing
a very tight, dusty rose mohair suit,
slit up the back - and a pair of
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mat chi ng pink sling-backs | saw in the
Spei gel catal og for $39.95?

PAULI NE
(excited)
Yes! | circled the same pair of
shoes.
(annoyed)
Shoot, | was going to wear those to

sonebody' s weddi ng sone day.

CONNI E
You can have them after | get back
from New Yor k. Anyway, this stranger
and | are going to nmake | ove for
twel ve solid hours, and whenever we
feel like it we'll stop and eat roast
pheasant and dri nk not hi ng but
spar kl i ng burgundy wi nes - now here's
the really interesting part - this
room s going to have just enough |ight
init sothat | can't really renenber
what this stranger |ooks |ike, see?
One minute he'll appear bl onde and
sl ender, the next he'll |ook dark and
st ocky, or redheaded, or hairy, -
he'l | keep changing into these
different types - foreigners, young
ones, old ones, baldies ... I'll have
experi enced a hundred nen before
daybr eak

PAULI NE
(staring at PAULINE
shocked)
Connie, | want you to cone with ne to
that church revival in Kerrville next
weekend.

(KENNETH TREADWELL [ NOYES] enters stage left, unnoticed by them
He's dressed western, in the appropriate style of the tine. He
wat ches them anused.)

CONNI E
Ch Pauline, you' re so consti pated.
Don't you every have any fantasies?

PAULI NE
Yes | do.
( BEAT)
I"ve always wanted a dog |ike Lassie.
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CONNI E
Brother, if that's the best you can
come up with a new pack of gum ought

to send you round the moon. Isn't
there anything you really want out of
life?
PAULI NE

(quietly)
Vel |,

( BEAT)
I"d like to be a big band si nger
soneday.

(CONNI E doubl es over with a | oud guffaw.)

CONNI E
Ha! You sound |i ke a sick cow

PAULI NE
I do not. Brother Stout says | have
the strongest voice in the choir.

CONNI E
(1 aughi ng)
That's right, everybody in town knows
it too.

PAULI NE

(angry)
Alright Connie ...

(KENNETH turns the dial on the radio to a country and western
station, playing a dance tune fromthe time. CONN E and PAULI NE
turn. PAULINE races excitedly to him obviously attracted.
CONNI E appears al oof .)

KENNETH
What ya'll listening to this Meskin
stuff for? Don't you wanna do sone
real danci ng?

(PAULI NE playfully hits KENNETH and he begi ns danci ng a bri sk
western two-step with her, circling CONN E.)

PAULI NE
Kennet h Treadwel |, you stinker. You
better not have been | ooki ng at us.
Conni e's teaching ne a new dance
called a manbo and it's real dirty.

KENNETH
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(gliding by CONNIE)
Qooo0- eee, Connie! You been hol ding
out on ne girl. How conme you never
teach nme those dirty dances?

CONNI E
I wish you two would grow up. All
anybody knows around here is a two-
step and |"'mbored to tears with
having ny feet mangl ed by pointy toe
boot s.

PAULI NE
You don't nean Kenneth. Kennet h
dances |i ke a dream

KENNETH
Yeah, you sure don't seemto mnd
getting mangl ed soneti nes.

CONNI E
Well boy howdy, if all | ever wanted
out of life was to know how to two-
step, | guess | would be in heaven.

(KENNETH accidentally steps on PAULI NE's shoes.)

PAULI NE
(delicately)
Quch.
KENNETH
Sorry Paul i ne.
PAULI NE
That's alright Kenneth, | barely
noti ced.
CONNI E

(irritated, to KENNETH)
| thought you were supposed to be
hel pi ng your Daddy build fences this
af t ernoon.

KENNETH
Naw, it rained too nuch |ast night,
grounds too soft.

PAULI NE

(dreany)
Oh - didit rain last night?



-32-

KENNETH
Three inches, where were you?

PAULI NE
Readi ng " Forever Anber".
( BEAT)
It's a book.
( BEAT)
I get lost readi ng books.

KENNETH
(shakes head)
Naw, | ain't read it - |I'm gonna have
to start boning up on ny reading
t hough.

PAULI NE
Why' s that?

KENNETH
(gl anci ng over at CONNI E)
Oh, they say college boys need to know
a lot of different things - you know,
book stuff.

( PAULI NE st ops danci ng.)

PAULI NE
(excited, hugs KENNETH)
Kennet h you got in! Tech or A&W

KENNETH
Tech.

CONNI E

(hugs him
Oh Kenneth that's wonder ful

PAULI NE
"' mso proud of you

KENNETH
Vell they' re both good schools, but
Tech's got a better ball teamthis

year.
PAULI NE

I don't know, A&M s | ooking pretty

good.

KENNETH



Yeah, but they ain't even conference
materi al .

PAULI NE
Shoot, you watch, they got sonme new
boys coming in. Daddy says it's gonna
be one heck of a season

(CONNI E' s ent husiasm | ags, she steps away.)

CONNI E
| don't believe this. | do not
believe you' d pick a school just
because of a stupid football team
What about an education?

KENNETH
Vel |l what about it, one's as good as
anot her.

CONNI E

It's asinine that's what. You're
supposed to be going there for your
mnd - who's got the better teachers,
better courses - not who's gonna win
t he Sout hwest Conference.

(KENNETH and PAULI NE stare at her.)

KENNETH
It's just an Ag school Connie.
PAULI NE
Yeah, isn't school spirit inportant?
CONNI E
(shakes head)
No! | wish I were | ucky enough to go
off to coll ege sonmewhere, even Ag
school. | hope to God there's nore to

life than just rodeo, football and
t wo- st eppi n' .

(Sound of car horn honking. PAULINE | ooks off-stage.)

PAULI NE
Dang! It's Mss Feeny and those bratty
ki ds.
(groans)
| gotta go.

(hugs KENNETH agai n)



Vell | think it's just great Kenneth,
I"'mreal glad for ya.

(Car honks again.)

PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
(continuing; yells)
"' m com ng!

(PAULI NE picks up the radio, turning it off. Goes to CONNIE. )

PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Don't be such a sourpuss, and don't
forget about you know what, when and
where on Saturday. Bye ya'll.

(Car honks again. PAULINE runs off-stage.)

PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Al right!

KENNETH
(1 ooki ng after PAULI NE)
Don't forget about who, who and who?

CONNI E
OCh - if Pauline doesn't sit next to us
at the novie Saturday night she's
gonna bust a gut.

KENNETH
(grinning)
God, she is a pistol, isn't she?
CONNI E

Gets on ny nerves.

KENNETH
Boy, maybe you ain't getting enough
sl eep, Connie. You' re about like
cl abbered m |k today, what's wong?

CONNI E
Not hi ng, just bored | guess.

(KENNETH puts his arm around CONN E. )

KENNETH
You ain't bored with me are ya?

CONNI E
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You' re not gonna be around | ong enough
to get bored of. You'll be off
chasi ng cheerl eaders around the
Panhandl e and I'Il be folding cotton
bl ouses, tal king weather to ol d | adies
down at Marietta's Dress Shop.

KENNETH
Who says you can't go to coll ege too?

CONNI E
Stop it Kenneth. You know we don't
have any noney. Mama al ways says if
by some miracle we ever pay off
Daddy's nedical bills she'll clinb the
altar down at the Catholic church and
treat the Virgin Mary to a WIld Turkey
and soda.

KENNETH
I know how to get you to coll ege.

(CONNIE stares at him)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)
You could marry me.

(CONNI E wal ks away slowy, her face a puzzle.)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)
Wel |l goddern Connie, aren't you even
gonna say anyt hi ng?
( BEAT)
Look, I know | ain't nuch to brag
about now, but Daddy say's he'll help
bankroll nme for the next few years.

You know I"Il work hard and 1'Il be
good to ya and ... and ... I'll never
cheat on ya, you know that.

(beat)

Dang, you sure don't nmke it easy for
a guy. Look you know you're the only

girl I ever felt this way about.
Conni e |
CONNI E
(turns quickly to KENNETH)
Yes.
KENNETH
| ove you.

( BEAT)



(As they stand enbracing,

Yes, you wll?

(CONNI E nods her head.)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)
You nean that?

(CONNI E nods again. KENNETH enbraces her.)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)

Aw Conni e, Connie ... | been thinking
about this all sumer |long. God, |
was afraid you'd turn nme down. If
you'd a said no, I'd already mnade up

my mnd | wasn't going to | eave.

CONNI E
Don't be crazy.

KENNETH
I was gonna take that job down at the
sale barn just so | could be near you

CONNI E

That old stinkin' sale barn's gonna be

here always. Listen Kenneth
Treadwel |, you got a chance to nake
sonet hing of yoursel f.

KENNETH
WE got a chance, you and nme Conni e,
that's all I want out of life ... just

you and ne.

CONNI E
Kennet h?

KENNETH
Hrmmm?

CONNI E

(shakes head)
Never m nd.

KENNETH
What honey, tell ne.
CONNI E
I was just wondering ... have you ever

heard of the \Wal dorf Astoria?

MJSI C UP ON JOHNNY RAY SONG agai n.)
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(MUSI C SVELLS. Slow fade of |ights on KENNETH & CONNI E.  They
exit.)

SCENE 3

(Present. Lights conme up in the office. MSS P. enters wearing
her original outfit, followed by CHUCK LANIER. He's wearing a
handsonme business suit and carrying an expensive attache case.
Hs left hand is bandaged. M SS P. is very nervous.)

M SS PAULI NE

W had a little visiting preacher from
Nashville | ast year stay down at the
Casa Loma. He was real fond of the
pl ace. Said he could barely keep his
eyes off the cable TV novies | ong
enough to wite his sernons.

(1 aughs)
Come on in M. Lanier, | hope we're
doi ng the right thing.

CHUCK
Pl ease, you can call ne Chuck
M SS PAULI NE
Dee Dee ought to be back from |l unch

shortly.
(points to his arm
Does that hurt you nuch?

CHUCK
No, it's just bruised. Doctor told ne
it'd be as good as new in a few days.

(MSS P., fidgety, paces around the room)

M SS PAULI NE
| dropped a jar of nmmyonnaise on ny
little toe bout a year ago and hobbl ed
around |ike a sand crab all summer
long - wasn't a thing to be done for
it - soaked it in epsomsalts every
night, but it didn't help nuch ..

(MSS P. opens the door to the office.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
I think you better | eave.

CHUCK
| just got here.



(MSS P. sl

M SS PAULI NE
I know that, but this is all a big
m stake. Dee Dee will never forgive
nme.

CHUCK

She doesn't even know me.

M SS PAULI NE
You don't understand, she's got a
grudge agai nst her Mama bi gger than
Hoover Dam

CHUCK
Maybe it's time she heard the other
side of the story. | promsed ny

wi fe.
ow y shuts the door.)

M SS PAULI NE
You promised her ... well | tried.
(BEAT) Did Connie suffer nuch?

CHUCK
No. She was unconscious before the
anbul ances got there. She just sort
of - fell asleep in ny armns.

M SS PAULI NE
(sitting)

How did it happen?

CHUCK
We were driving fromLake Conb to
Trieste - it's in the Italian Al ps.
You see I'min the export business.
Anyway, Connie was at the wheel. It

was a Sunday norning. W'd stopped
for coffee in alittle village and as
we were | eaving she saw a herd of
cattle grazing.

(smling)
She was al ways | ooki ng you know, she
was like a kid. She said, "Those cows
down there | ook exactly |ike the cows
my Daddy raised when | was a little
girl in Texas." | laughed. Then she
turned to me with this strange, sad
little smle on her face and ..

(beat)
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The truck si desw ped us coning round
the hill, the car went through the
guardrail. | was thrown out ... she
wasn't in pain |ong.

M SS PAULI NE
You never think people you know - your
famly - sonething ... like that could
happen to them
( BEAT)
You weren't married | ong were you?

CHUCK
Three years. It's |long enough to |ove
soneone.

M SS PAULI NE
Conni e was always so attractive, so
easy to love. | don't think she ever
really realized the effect she had on
people ... she was different. Very
different fromthe rest of us.

CHUCK
You think so?
M SS PAULI NE
(surprised)
Yes! Connie had her own ... orbit. W
all just kind of stood by waiting for

alittle of her stardust to | and on
us.

CHUCK
| understand you did nost of the
rai sing of Dee Dee.

M SS PAULI NE

(shrugs)
Oh! | cooked a few neals for her and
Kennet h, washed cl ot hes, got her off
to school once in awhile. | just live
a couple of houses away. | didn't
have a famly of my owmn, | didn't
m nd. Kenneth was an awful good
Daddy. | tried to present a femnine
side is all - don't know as if |
succeeded much.

CHUCK
She's very independent, isn't she?
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M SS PAULI NE
Got a mind like a steel trap. Wen
she sets herself to sonme idea - well
you mght as well fold tent and nove
on, she's not gonna budge for |ove nor
noney.

CHUCK
(smling)
I wonder where she gets that from

M SS PAULI NE
(nods)
| wonder.
( BEAT)
M. Lanier ... Chuck ... why are you
here?

CHUCK
' msorry?

M SS PAULI NE
I don't want Dee Dee getting hurt.
Maybe you know sone things, better

left to the past. She's all |'ve got
| eft of any kind of famly.
( BEAT)
I couldn't bear it if she were to turn
on ne.

(As they stare at each other, DEE DEE enters the office in a
storm followed by NOYES. They're dressed in their origina
clothes. DEE DEE hurls her shoulder bag on a chair. NOYES is
chewi ng on a toothpick.)

DEE DEE
"Il bet you fifty dollars Cowboys
won't make it to the Super Bow this
year. They don't stand a chance in
hel |

NOYES
You' re on

DEE DEE
They ought to take old Tom Landry and
(DEE DEE | ooks up to notice CHUCK. He rises. They stare at each
other. MSS P. quickly goes to DEE DEE.)

M SS PAULI NE



Dee Dee, sugar, now | know this wadn't
quite the way you had it all planned.
See when | called down at the Casa
Loma they told ne M. Lanier had

al ready left and ...

DEE DEE
You' re Chuck?
CHUCK
(noddi ng)
Yes.
DEE DEE
How ol d are you?
M SS PAULI NE
Dee Dee!
CHUCK
Forty.
DEE DEE
I never knew you were younger than ny
not her .

(CHUCK nods.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
You' re not what | renenber fromthe
Chri stmas cards.

CHUCK
You're not the sixth grade portrait
you're nmother carried in her wallet.

DEE DEE
You're the first one | ever net, you
know. The other two - "husbands" -

didn't last |ong enough.

CHUCK
Fortunately for ne.

(NOYES clears his throat. DEE DEE steps aside to introduce
NOYES. )

DEE DEE
Noyes Kuykendahl. He works around
here.

(The two nen shake hands.)

-4 -



CHUCK
How do you do.

NOYES
Pl eased to meet ya. This is just ny
part-tinme job. M and ny Daddy got a
little place east of town, we're in
the cattle business too.

DEE DEE
Yeah, and up to their butts in debt
i ke everybody el se around here.
(rnotions to CHUCK)
Mss P. did you offer our guest
sonething to drink?

M SS PAULI NE
| certainly did. Carnela, our girl
down in the snack bar makes a
deli ci ous fresh squeezed | enonade.
You sure you wouldn't |ike one?

CHUCK
No t hank you.
( BEAT)
You have your Mdther's hair you know.

(Dee Dee absentm ndedly touches her hair, surprised.)

DEE DEE
Real ly? Wy don't you ... have a
seat .

(Silence. They all sit and stare at each other. MSS P. speaks
finally.)

M SS PAULI NE
Noyes, is that a new shirt you got on?
| just | ove pearl snap buttons.

NOYES
(interrupting, checking out
CHUCK)
I know.

(MSS P. picks up a paper and starts to fan herself furiously.)

M SS PAULI NE
Qooo0-eeee. it's hotter than the
devil's pocket watch in here. Dee Dee
why don't you reach over and turn up
that cool er?
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(DEE DEE slowWy flicks a knob on the air conditioner.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Thank you.

(Monmentary pause, then DEE DEE speaks.)

DEE DEE
M. Lanier

CHUCK
Chuck - pl ease.

DEE DEE
I understand you' ve got sonething you
want to give ne.

(MSS P. flies out of her chair, grabbi ng NOYES)

M SS PAULI NE
Come on Noyes, let's go on downstairs
and 1'1Il make you | enbnade better'n
Car nel as.

NOYES
| ain't thirsty no nore.

M SS PAULI NE
Get up son, life's too short to be
sitting all day in an air conditioned
office at your age - you'll thank ne

for it when you' re ol der.
(MSS P. gets himup on his feet.)

NOYES
I wanna see what the urn | ooks |ike.

M SS PAULI NE
(slaps his arm
Noyes are you just stupid as a spoon,
or you trying to get nme riled?

DEE DEE
It's alright Mss P.

(DEE DEE slowy rises from behind her desk and wal ks towards
CHUCK. )

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
What Chuck, has brought, we can all
see.



(deep breath)
VWhere is it?

CHUCK
In ny pocket.

(NOYES shakes his head in disbelief.)

NOYES
(sl owy)
Nuh- unh.
DEE DEE
Alright - let's have it.

(CHUCK reaches into his suit pocket and pulls out an envel ope,
handing it to DEE DEE. She stares at it.)

NOYES
(qui ck whistle)
Boy, sonmebody was cutting corners
sonewhere - didn't even put it in a

little bow .
DEE DEE
VWhat is this?
CHUCK
Aletter.
DEE DEE
Just a letter?
CHUCK
And a docunent.
DEE DEE
Where's ny nother's ashes?
CHUCK
Ashes?
DEE DEE
Wasn't she cremated?
CHUCK
No. | brought her with nme to be

buried ...
(After a second, DEE DEE turns away.)

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
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it was one of the last things she
said. She wanted to cone hone.

M SS PAULI NE
(sonmewhat di stressed)
Vell ... well, that was very kind of

you. Seens they all cone home in the
end, don't they? Very fitting. Qur
famly has a little plot in town, not
very fancy for Connie, but her folks
are both there ...

DEE DEE
(back turned)
We' Il bury her next to Daddy.

M SS PAULI NE
(shocked)
What ?
DEE DEE

It's what he woul d have want ed.

M SS PAULI NE
Next to your father? It's not what
SHE woul d have wanted! Wy the very
idea's insane. You'll do no such
t hi ng.

(DEE DEE turns to MSS P.)

DEE DEE
Are you telling nme where to bury ny
own nmother, Mss P.?

M SS PAULI NE
(angry)
I was nore of a nother to you! Are
you really that contenptible? Send
her to eternity lying al ongside
Kenneth Treadwell - | won't allowit.

DEE DEE
YOU won't allow it?

M SS PAULI NE
No! And if you weren't such a selfish
little girl you' d think about other
peopl e's feelings besides your own.
" mashaned for you
(seeking to gain conmposure)
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You'll please forgive me M. Lanier,
I"mrarely this irritable unless |
haven't had ny | unch.

(pi cks up purse, puts on

lipstick)
I"mtaking a | onger than usual hour
today Dee Dee. | saw a pair of pink

sling-backs on sale down at Marietta's
Dress Shop | think I mght just wear
to sonebody's funeral real soon.

(She starts to exit.)

DEE DEE
Mss P.?

M SS PAULI NE
(turning; regal)

Pauline! M nanme is Pauline. You may
call me MSS Pauline if you like, but
fromthis noment forward | never want
to hear the term "Mss P." again. |
amnot a one letter dimnutive. | am
M ss Paul i ne Spears - busi ness woman,
choir director of the Second Bapti st
Church and prominent single citizen in
her own right. Good day.

DEE DEE
(stunned)
|'"ve never seen her |like this.

NOYES
Boy that's for sure. She's got all
her pistols cocked and | oaded.

DEE DEE
Noyes, | want you to go with her.

NOYES
For what? She's liable to blow a hole
in nmy head if ny stonmach grow s.

DEE DEE
Just go.
NOYES
(grudgi ngly)
Well, | ain't going into Marietta's.

Last time | was in there sone old | ady
pi nched ny butt and asked ne if |

- 46 -



wanted to see the nole on her chest
shaped i ke the Liberty Bell.

(NOYES exits)

DEE DEE
Qur little town rust | ook ki nda
primtive after Europe.

CHUCK
(shakes head)
No.

DEE DEE
You're not fromthe South, are you?

CHUCK
I was born in Connecticut, but we
lived all over. M father worked for
t he governnent.

DEE DEE
Oh.  You nust have been one of those
people went to four high schools in
four year.

CHUCK
Four high schools in four countries -
my father was in the Foreign Service.

DEE DEE
You went to high school in a foreign
country?

CHUCK

The Jakarta International Secondary
Acadeny - that's what it says on ny
di pl oma. You see, snall Anerican

towns are still pretty exotic to mne.
DEE DEE
Mars must seemcloser. D d ya'll have
sock hops, pep rallys; play foot bal
even?
CHUCK
I couldn't catch a football if it cane

Federal Express. But we did have
fireworks every July 4th, we were
hopel essly patriotic Anericans.

DEE DEE



(shakes head)
I can't imagine what it's |ike not
growing up in the sanme town all your
life. Not really ever know ng peopl e,
having real friends.

CHUCK
Oh ... sonetines | feel | mssed al ot,
sonetinmes | think | gained nore. |
like to think | have |lots of friends,
| east | know a | ot of people.

DEE DEE
Not the sane, know ng people and
having real friends, two different
t hi ngs.

CHUCK
| feel like I know you and we' ve never
met before now.

DEE DEE
(def ensi ve)
What do you nean?

CHUCK
| feel like I'"ve cone to know you
t hrough your nother's eyes.

DEE DEE
(smrks)
That's funny. W couldn't be nore
unal i ke, we never knew each ot her.
( BEAT)
How d you two every neet anyway?

CHUCK
New York, in a nuseum - we shared a
lunch table one day. |[|'d never net

anyone |i ke her before.

DEE DEE
"1l bet.

CHUCK
(conti nues)
She was working for a gallery,
di vorced from Russell then ...

DEE DEE
Oh yes Russell, he was the Doctor
right? The one with the cream col ored
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turtl enecks, or was that Paul the

| awyer with the noustache? | al ways
got their pictures confused, course
knew t hem so wel

CHUCK
My under st andi ng was you woul dn't mneet
any of your Modther's husbands. She
tried to get you to conme see her.

DEE DEE
For what, apple pie and a hug? Look
she just wasn't the Mdther type, no

big deal, | was her m stake and | knew
it. Big deal.
CHUCK
I think you' re wrong.
DEE DEE
(inpatient)

Look, thank you for bringi ng her body
back. Did you want to stick around
for the funeral or would you like ne
to send pictures?

(Silence.)
CHUCK
I think you should read her letter.
She wote it over a year ago ... nhever
did mail it.
DEE DEE
(glancing at letter on
t abl e)
"Il read it later.
CHUCK
There's sonmething else in there
DEE DEE
What ?
CHUCK

Open it and see.

(DEE DEE stares at him then briskly opens the letter.
out a document and gl ances over it.)

DEE DEE
What is this, sonme |egal bullshit?

She pulls
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CHUCK
If you're really that inpatient | can
sunmarize it for you ..
(deep breath)
It says | presently own part of
your busi ness here.

(DEE DEE | ooks at CHUCK, then stares at the docunent for a |ong
tinme. She wal ks to the phone and dials.)

DEE DEE
M . Flournoy please, this is Dee Dee
Treadwell ... I'mfine, let ne speak
to M. Flournoy or one of the other
attorneys please ... Terrell? This is
Dee Dee Treadwell, yes fine ..
Terrell you need to do nme an inportant
favor ... | want you to | ook back

through all of Daddy's old papers and
see if you can find a copy of sone
deed dat ed

(1 ooki ng)

Decenber 3rd, 1965 ... uh huh
sone kind of docunent, it says: "I
Kennet h Treadwel | bequeath to Connie
M I dred Spears Treadwel| one quarter
interest of net profts from Treadwel |
Cattle Conpany etc., etc., etc., that
upon the decease of said party any and
all such right and interests shal
revert to the deceased party's
i medi ate fam |y or designhee as signed
bel ow'. What does that nean? She is

dead Terrell ... today ... yes, yes
car weck ... she was narried at
the tinme ... he's here, that's why!

(1 ooks at CHUCK)
Where were you narried?

CHUCK
New Yor K.

DEE DEE
New York. What does that mean
"Conmmunity Property State"? H'S

name's on the goddamm docunent ... Wy
wasn't | ever told about this? A year
and a half Terrell ... |'ve been

running things for a year and a half
now, when was sonebody gonna | et ne
know about this? Yes Mss P. manages
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the books ... yes, she signs the
checks ...

(voi ce grows quiet)
She's ... how |l ong has she known?

see ... yes ... you'll let nme know

then ... thank you.
(DEE DEE hangs up the phone.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
(continuing; slight smle)

"Treadwel | Charities." Mss P. and
Daddy supported her all these years

and her husbands.

CHUCK
She married successful nen, they
didn't need her noney.

DEE DEE
But it'll be good enough for you,
won't it? She didn't put ny nanme on
that docunent - I'mfamly aren't 1?

(t hi nki ng)

Way did he do it?

CHUCK
Maybe he ... loved her. Look Dee Dee,

I don't want her npney.
(DEE DEE stares at him

DEE DEE
Then what ?

(CHUCK rises slowy and wal ks to the wi ndow.
t he st ockyards.)

CHUCK
When Conni e died ...
( BEAT)

He stares out over

when your Mdther died - |I'mwasting ny

tinme telling you this. You won't
under st and.

( BEAT)
I cane to bury the dead.

DEE DEE
(far away)

I loved ny Father nore than anything

inthis world. | thought | was al
lived for.

he
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CHUCK
I want to have that docunent changed

into your nane. Believe ne, | don't
want any of this. | would like for
you to hel p ne nake some deci sions

about your Mther's funeral. Could

you do that nuch?

DEE DEE
Look | ...
( BEAT)
"1 try.

(DEE DEE wal ks slowy to CHUCK, offers her hand. CHUCK hol ds her
hand briefly.)

CHUCK
Thank you.
(sml es)
I guess now we just have to reconcile
with Mss Pauline.

DEE DEE
(Suddenly nmovi ng away)
Sonetinmes | think she feels Iike she
marri ed Daddy. She's al ways been
j eal ous of him

CHUCK
You seemto be very inportant to her.

DEE DEE

(nods)
W' ve never been exactly close. She
runs around here bottled up with too
much of the past.

(t hi nki ng)
I can't get over them sending those
checks all these years, nonth after
nont h.

CHUCK
I guess he felt he owed it to her in
sone way. The man | oved her

DEE DEE
Love - or maybe a little guilt. | know
more than | let on. |'ve heard al

the lies. There are a lot of friendly
people in this towm. Connie'd have no
reason to lie to you though woul d she?
I want to know - please.
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(CHUCK nmoves to her.)

CHUCK
Why don't we go somewhere and talk. |
passed a sign down at the Dairy Queen
- buy 2 hanmburgers get a free Dall as
Cowboy glass with Tony Dorsett's
picture on it. M treat.

DEE DEE
Are you a Cowboy fan?

CHUCK
Just cause | can't play it doesn't
mean | don't like it.

(DEE DEE stops at the door nonentarily.)

DEE DEE
I guess if anyone cones in they'l
know we' re gone. Maybe | should | eave
a note for Mss ..
(catches herself)
Paul i ne.

CHUCK
We won't be | ong.

(DEE DEE flicks off the light switch, they exit.)

(Up on Rosemary d ooney version of "HALF AS MIJCH'. After a
moment ' s pause, the front door opens again. Slowy.)

SCENE 4
(TIME CHANCE - M D 1950's - Stage lights shift)

(PAULI NE enters the office with KENNETH. KENNETH i s wearing a
bl ack western suite, boots. PAULINE is wearing an enerald green
satin dress with petticoat. They are both slightly intoxicated.
PAULI NE "sh-h-hh's" KENNETH, he flicks on the light.)

PAULI NE
Turn that off ! You want everybody in
town to see us up here?

(PAULI NE turns on a lanp. KENNETH flicks off the overhead |ight.
MUSI C FADES. )

KENNETH



Ain't nobody up at this hour. Even
the cal ves has stopped baw i ng out

t here.
PAULI NE
(renovi ng earrings)
Vell | don't care, people' |l be

driving home fromthe country club and
see the lights on

KENNETH
You worry too much Pauline, that
dance'll be going on for at |east

anot her coupl e of hours.

PAULI NE
And what if Connie decides she's not
so sick after all? Wat if she cones
down here | ooking for you?

KENNETH
She's honme asl eep. | knew she'd wanna
| eave early, she hates those country
cl ub dances.

PAULI NE
Kenneth, if she ever were to find out
about us ...

KENNETH

(nuzzling her ear)
| told you - the only reason she cane
to the dance is cause | begged her.
Nobody around town ever sees her no
nore, people think she's grown horns
or sonet hi ng.

(KENNETH noves away from PAULINE. Lights a cigarette.)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)
(conti nui ng; sighs)
I don't know. Maybe we shoul dn't of
come back here after college. She
begged nme, pleaded with ne to nove to

Houston ... hell, | ain't a city boy.
I figured maybe, maybe if | nmade us a
good living ... seens all |I'm good at

is running this cow barn.

PAULI NE
You' ve nade it boy! Young as you are
to have worked your way up like you
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have. You got a business to be proud
of .

KENNETH
If I had Connie with ne, |'d have it
all.

(PAULI NE turns from KENNETH. He puts his hand on her shoul der.)

KENNETH ( CONT' D)
" msorry Pauline, but you know how
feel.

PAULI NE
I've always known how you feel. M
problemis | never net anyone el se
felt that way about.

KENNETH
(stubs out cigarette)
You nust really hate nme sonetines.
You ought to be neeting other nen,
going out, doing things. Doesn't it

ever feel like I"musing you for one
t hi ng?

PAULI NE
Does it ever feel like I'musing you

for one thing?
(KENNETH retrieves a bottle and two gl asses.)

KENNETH
Crazy world, idn't it? | |ove Connie,
you |l ove nme ...
(offers PAULINE a drink)

Conni e | oves -- Conni e.
PAULI NE
(sml es)
VWhatever it is it ain't here, not in
this little towmn. | guess this is how

all the old stories get started -
sonebody gets bored, sonebody strays,
sonebody gets hurt.

(PAULI NE wal ks towards the wi ndow, nursing her glass.)

PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Kenneth - what would it take to make
you | eave her?
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KENNETH
Nothing. [I'll never |eave Conni e,
why?

PAULI NE
(deep breath)
' m pregnant.

(After a pause PAULINE turns to KENNETH)

PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
That's OK, | wanted to hear your
answer before | told you. This won't
change anyt hi ng.

(KENNETH noves to her.)

KENNETH
Are you sure you're pregnant?

(PAULI NE noves away, covering her face.)
PAULI NE

(stifling I augh)
That's what they always ask in the

nmovi es, "Are you sure?" Maybe if |
tell you twice it'll just go away.
KENNETH
(concer ned)
Pauline, | don't know what to say.
Why don't we ... | can ..
PAULI NE

What Kenneth? Wave a mmgi ¢ wand?
used to think you could do everything
- not this time though, not this tine.

(A silhouette appears in the translucent office glass door.)

KENNETH
We can drive over to Corpus on Monday
and have a doctor take another | ook

PAULI NE
' m pregnant Kenneth. |[|'ve been to
two doctors. Now Il've just got to
find the "other" kind of doctor.

(KENNETH t akes PAULINE into his arns.)
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(Suddenly the front door of the office opens,
CONNI E wal ks inside the roomwearing a md-1ength evening
KENNETH and

(KENNETH turns off the radio,

KENNETH
Pauline, 1I'msorry.

PAULI NE
Don't - don't say another word.

PAULI NE separate.)

| ooki ng very fashionable for the tine.

CONNI E

| saw the car out front. | went back

to the club to pick up ny wap.

( BEAT)

Can | join you all for a drink?
KENNETH

Cone in.

(CONNLE flicks off the Iight switch.)

CONNI E
That's better. Everything always
| ooks worse with overhead |ighting,
don't you think?

KENNETH
How re you feeling, head still hurt?
CONNI E
(sitting)
Much better ... Pauline | didn't get a

chance to tell you how | ovely your
dress | ooked tonight.

PAULI NE
Thank you ... and yours.

CONNI E

(1 ooks around room
Oh Kenneth, isn't that the picture
Mot her and Daddy gave you | ast
Christrmas? It |ooks very nice in
here. | should really cone down nore
often - see what you do all day around
here.

(KENNETH hands her a drink, spilling slightly.)

the lights flick

pours a quick drink.)
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CONNI E ( CONT' D)
oh!

KENNETH
Sorry.

CONNI E
It's alright - everything conmes out in
the wash. Well, what should we drink
to?

(CONNI E | ooks at them both, no response.)

CONNI E ( CONT' D)

Anybody? Well let's see ... how bout,
"here's to old friends, one big happy
famly."

(barely takes a sip)
Wait! | got a better one. "Here's to
husbands and cousi ns and bi g happy
famlies."

( PAULI NE noves to CONNIE.)

PAULI NE
Conni e please don't hate ne.

CONNI E
(i nnocent)
Why woul d | hate you Pauline? You
woul dn't do anything to hurt nme, would
you?

PAULI NE
No, of course not.

KENNETH
Were you |istening outside the door?

CONNI E
Li stening? Was | supposed to hear
sonet hi ng?

(KENNETH and PAULI NE gl ance at each other.)

KENNETH
No ... | just thought

CONNI E
What did you think Kenneth? That I
heard sonet hi ng?
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PAULI NE
Connie don't do this, you'll drive ne
crazy.

CONNI E
I|"msorry Pauline. | thought | was

the crazy one around here. You know -
Kenneth Treadwell's little high-strung
wi fe, she's not quite normal, cooped
up in that house - day in, day out -
never seei ng anybody, always so
depressed, so bored. Yes, something's
very wong with Kenneth Threadill's
little wfe.

(CONNI E wal ks around the room)

CONNI E ( CONT' D)
But you know, cone to think of it, I
am hearing things. |1 seemto hear
Kennet h' s voi ce sayi ng, "Mybe Connie
would like to go up to New York for
awhi | e, maybe get a big roomat the
Wal dorf Astoria, see sonme shows, go
shoppi ng, neet sone interesting
people.”

KENNETH
I think that's a good idea honey, we
can go whenever you want

CONNI E
Alone. | distinctly hear the word,
al one.

KENNETH

You can't just run off to New York
City by yourself.

CONNI E
(whi spers)
Wat ch ne.

(KENNETH grabs CONNI E by the shoul ders.)

KENNETH
Connie listen to nme, | love you. It
has to nmean sonet hing.

CONNI E
It used to mean a | ot nore.
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(CONNE pulls away from KENNETH. Pours other drink.)

PAULI NE
You're the type that brings on your
own msery. You don't know what you
want .

CONNI E
(handi ng PAULI NE t he dri nk)
And what about you Pauline? What is
it you want? Wat do we all want?

(CONNIE hands a drink to KENNETH. Rai ses her gl ass.)
CONNI E ( CONT' D)
I"d like to propose a real toast
to "true love" ... If you can find it.
(The three of themfreeze in a vignette. Lights fade to bl ack

Radi o is highlighted, up on song "The Weel of Fortune" sung by
Kay Starr.)

(1 NTERM SSI ON)
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ACT 2

SCENE 5

("I'nterm ssion Miusic" concludes with Ray Charles version of HALF
AS MUCH.)

(Slow fade up on lights in office. Continuation of song HALF AS
MUCH. )

( SATURDAY N GHT BEFORE THE FUNERAL. Two days |ater. CHUCK
dressed in his suit trousers and an open shirt enters office. He
wal ks to the radio and turns off nusic. DEE DEE enters, wearing
a different outfit.)

DEE DEE
(noticing radi o)
M ss Pauline nust've left it on. She
forgot to turn off the coffeemaker one
weekend and it blew up on our cat.

CHUCK
Did it hurt hinf

DEE DEE
Not really. Vet said a cat can live
just as long with half a tail as a
full one.
( BEAT)
Thanks for dinner tonight. It was
real nice

CHUCK
I thought we'd all do better with a
decent neal and a good nights sleep -
funeral being so early in the norning.

DEE DEE



By the way thanks for the |ast couple
of days - you've nmade it a | ot easier
for us.

( BEAT)
I want to apol ogi ze again for acting
the way | did at the Dairy Queen. |
just had to get away and think to

nmysel f .

CHUCK
| understand.
( BEAT)
| thought you knew nore.

DEE DEE
You did the right thing, please.
Peopl e have always tried to protect ne
with lies or hurt me with gossip. |
can appreciate honesty, really | can.

CHUCK
How do you feel now?
DEE DEE
I can handle the past k. It's

getting on with today and the next day
that worries ne the nost.

CHUCK

Aren't you a little hard on yourself?
DEE DEE

Sonebody had to be. |'m sure Daddy

al ways thought of me as about six
years old. He wanted everything to be
so wonderful for his little girl.
Thought he could live life for me |
guess.

CHUCK
You seemto have done pretty well so
far.

DEE DEE
(t hi nki ng)
I know |I'm good at what | do. | just

wonder sonetinmes if this is ...

enough. Maybe I'd like to ..
(embarrassed)

I don't know ... sing in a band

soneday or wite a book - get nmarried

and have kids, who knows?
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CHUCK
Then you'll do it, won't you?

(CHUCK nmoves to the wi ndow, |aughing softly.)

DEE DEE
What's so funny?

CHUCK
"I wonder if this is enough?" Now
where have | heard those words before?

DEE DEE
' mwhat you expected, huh?

CHUCK
No, | didn't say that. First of all |
didn't expect 1'd ...
(catches hinsel f)
- 1 nmean | didn't know how |'d fee
t owar ds you.

DEE DEE
And how is that?

CHUCK
Vell, you' re ny stepdaughter. | fee
a certain ... attachment.

(DEE DEE stands from behind the desk, frowning; pours a cup of
coffee.)

DEE DEE
(sml es)
Attachnent? Sort of |like a jar and a
lid, a handle on a door - that kind of
attachnent ?

(DEE DEE hol ds the coffee pot towards CHUCK; he declines.)

CHUCK
Did | say sonething wong?
DEE DEE
(shakes head)
No, no. It's all been just right.

Ri ght as rain. You' ve been here two
and a half days, you've net everyone
Conni e ever went to school wth,

pi cked out dozens of flowers, ordered
an expensi ve casket, driven M ss
Pauline to the Mall in Beeville for a
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hat twi ce. You' ve done everything
just conpletely right.

CHUCK
Then what's the matter?
DEE DEE
Not hi ng.
CHUCK

Sonmething's the matter.

DEE DEE
Why do you say that?

CHUCK
You just stirred your coffee with that
pencil you're hol di ng.

(DEE DEE, al arned, quickly sets the cup down.)

DEE DEE
Chuck - | guess what | really wanted
to do at sone point was ...
(shakes head)

forget it.
CHUCK
What ?
DEE DEE
No, it's stupid.
CHUCK
Tell nme.
DEE DEE
(exhal es)
Oh - | just wanted to ... | wanted to

gi ve you a hug for being a nice guy
and to nake up for being so rude when
you got here.

CHUCK
On.

(Monent' s pause.)

DEE DEE
Chuck?

CHUCK



Hrmm?

DEE DEE
Wul d that be alright?

CHUCK
(eyes cl osed)
I"mgetting nyself ready for ny hug.

DEE DEE
(smles)
We can do it some other tine ..

CHUCK
No, no! Now s good.

(DEE DEE slowly across the room and puts her arnms around CHUCK
They hol d each other nmonentarily.)

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
(continuing; w de-eyed)

Dee Dee?

DEE DEE
Hmm?

CHUCK
What are you thinking?

DEE DEE
Ri ght now?

CHUCK
Yes.

DEE DEE
This very m nute?

CHUCK
Yes.

DEE DEE

You snell really good.

(CHUCK nods nervously and DEE DEE | ets go her enbrace. They
stand apart, awkwardly. CHUCK exhal es.)

CHUCK
I ... | guess | should be getting back
to the notel.

DEE DEE



Yes.
CHUCK
(scattered)
If you need anything ... uh, you know

uh, call ne.

DEE DEE
"Il do that.

(CHUCK starts to exit.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Are you k?

CHUCK
(nervous)
Fi ne, fine.

DEE DEE
(points to where they were
st andi ng)
Was that ... did | do sonething ..
CHUCK
No, no! | just, I just - felt a
little ... deja vu.
DEE DEE

Conni e?

(CHUCK, enotional, nods.)

CHUCK
Vell, I - | better go.

DEE DEE
Good ni ght .

CHUCK
Ni ght .

(CHUCK exits. DEE DEE sits at her desk, flicks on the radio.
Country & Western ballad, "SOVEDAY" (Elton Britt and the
Skyt oppers) plays. Ofice light out.)

SCENE 6

(DEE DEE stands and puts on a black suit jacket to match her
skirt. Changing fromsandals to black punps, she pulls her hair
back and steps from around the desk.)
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(Lights up in the office. Music DOMN and QUT. Mbrning of the

f uner al

DEE DEE now stands at the plate glass w ndow, staring

out. She's holding the P.A)

DEE DEE
(speaking into P. A, she
squi nt s)
I can't see ... hold it up ... higher
What is it?

(1 ooki ng surprised)
A weath? Thank you, what's it nade

out of ?

(noddi ng)
Hay and baling wire ... that's rea
ni ce. Thank you Norberto and
Faustino. | appreciate that. Ya'll
be sure and cone on out to the service
| ater on.

(DEE DEE | owers the P. A, continuing to stare out the w ndow
MSS P. enters the roomfromthe side bathroom Sound of toilet

f I ushi ng.

She's dressed in a bl ack, sleeveless dress, sungl asses

and a bl ack floppy hat on her head. She's al so wearing el bow
| ength black | eather gloves, a black cloth orchid on her

shoul der,

and on her feet a pair of bright pink sling back heels.

She bl ows her nose on a kleenex and slips it into her very large
bl ack purse. DEE DEE speaks wi thout | ooking at her.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Nor berto and Fausti no nade Conni e a
wreath outta hay and baling wre.

M SS PAULI NE
ldn't that sweet. |If it wadn't for a
coupl e of prison records | onger than
my arm those boys woul d make real fine
Christians. Well, how do | |oo0ok?

(DEE DEE turns to look at MSS P. Her eyes lock on the shoes.)

DEE DEE
Real ... special.

M SS PAULI NE
I never knew | had so many bl ack
things. | started going through al
my drawers and everywhere | |ooked it

was "bl ack, black, black".

DEE DEE
(1 ooki ng at shoes)
You couldn't find any bl ack ..



M SS PAULI NE

(anxi ous)
What ? Stockings? Honey | | ooked high
and | ow, nobody has em Even the
Rexal | was sol d out.

(1 ooks at watch)
You know there's still tinme, | could
probably get Chuck to run me over to
Beeville ...

DEE DEE
You | ook fine. You really do.

M SS PAULI NE
Do 1?7 You don't think | |ook too ...
sad?

DEE DEE
No.

M SS PAULI NE
I don't want to |look sad. Not at
Connie's funeral. She wouldn't |ike
that. 1In her own way | feel like
she'd want ne to have a good timne.

DEE DEE
You gonna dance or somet hi ng?

M SS PAULI NE

(1 aughs)
Course not. | just mean that
seens |like there's always so much
sadness around. Maybe it's tinme we
celebrated living for once.

( BEAT)
Dee Dee?

DEE DEE
Hhmm?

M SS PAULI NE
May | ask a favor of you? Now you

don't have to say yes, | just want you
to think about it. It's just alittle
i dea | had.

DEE DEE
What ?

M SS PAULI NE
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(MSS P.
of paper.

Wuld you ... would you mind if |I sang
a song at the service?

DEE DEE
A song? Wat song?

reaches into her purse and fishes out a fol ded-up piece
She unravels it and hands it to DEE DEE.)

M SS PAULI NE
Vell ... I knowthis is gonna sound
crazy but when we were girls Connie
and | had this one particul ar
favorite song we used to sing all the

time. | couldn't recall all the
lyrics so | had to copy them down of f
an old 45 last night. It does have an

upbeat tenpo that m ght possibly be
very stirring to the nourners.

DEE DEE
What is it?
M SS PAULI NE
"Her nando' s H deaway"
DEE DEE
M ss Pauline |
M SS PAULI NE
It was her favorite song.
DEE DEE
( BEAT)
Vell ... if you think she'd want us
all to have a good tine, | guess it's
al right.
M SS PAULI NE

Oh thank you honey. Trust me it's the
little gestures that make such a
di fference on occasions |ike this.

DEE DEE
I guess we should go ahead and go on
now.

M SS PAULI NE
Yes.

DEE DEE

It's still kind of early.
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M SS PAULI NE
I get nervous as a cat just hanging
around. | brought some bl uebonnet
seeds and a garden hoe with ne. | may
decorate a few plots while we're
wai ting.

DEE DEE

That woul d be ni ce.

(DEE DEE starts to turn and head for the door, she stops and
turns back to MSS PAULINE. Slowy she lifts her hand and
reaches out to M SS PAULI NE.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Ready?

(M SS PAULINE, after a nonents hesitation, smles and takes DEE
DEE s hand.)

M SS PAULI NE
Ready.

(They exit. Lights fade out. Up on first verse of "Hernando's
Hi deaway." Music fades out.)

SCENE 7

(Lights up in office. Md-afternoon - after funeral. NOYES,
with his back to the audience, is wearing Kenneth Treadwell's old
suit, [Fromhis Last Scene; Act 1, Scene 4]. He's standing in
front of the |arge, glass window, pouring two drinks froma
bottle. He turns and offers a glass to CHUCK, who's sitting

near by.)

NOYES
Well - sure was a nice day for a
funeral. Not much w nd, under a
hundred, no flies - sure was a nice
day.
(hands drink to CHUCK)
Here ya go.

CHUCK
Thanks. Been nmeaning to tell you,
that's a handsone suit you're wearing
- like to have a western suit of ny
own someday.

NOYES
Aw ... this belong'd to M. TreadwelIl.
Dee Dee gi nme sone of his old clothes



after he passed on. He could sure
afford better stuff than nme, 'l tel

ya.

CHUCK
(notioning to wi ndow)
How | ong do you think Dee Dee and M ss
Paul i ne are gonna be wal ki ng around
t hose pens?

NOYES

(shrugs)
Hard to say. Mss P., | nean M ss
Pauline - boy I"mgoing to have to
start watching that - she usually gets
to sneezing after five mnutes.

(1 ooks out w ndow)
I don't know t hough, | ooks |ike they
got sone serious talking to get done.
| hope whatever it is, they get it all
wor ked out. Been enough tension
around here to play a tune on the
phone cord.

(NOYES sits at DEE DEE s desk, |eans back in the chair and props
hi s boots up.)

CHUCK
You're very fond of Dee Dee aren't
you?

NOYES
Hell | guess. 1've asked her to marry

me two dozen times. Course | been
aski ng since junior high school

CHUCK

You never see any other girls?
NOYES

Nah ... nobody serious. GCh | go out

with my buddies once'n awhile, we

usual ly nmeet a couple of good- tiners,
but it's not the sane. You know what
it's |like when you got your m nd nade
up, nothing el se | ooks as good to ya.

CHUCK
(rising, he nods)
And what does Dee Dee say about it
all'?
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NOYES
Now that's a very interesting question
Chuck. You tell nme and we'll both put
it in the paper, how 'bout that?

CHUCK
| see ... nothing spelled out.

NOYES
Not one word Jack. Oh I think she
likes me alright, she knows |I'm a hard
wor ker and a good enough person, she
just don't want to make any ki nd of
commtnment. Beats all | ever saw If
you knew sonebody' d wal k up Pi ke's
Peak backwards for ya, wouldn't you
show a little interest in 'en?

CHUCK
| believe | woul d.

NOYES
Vell? Wat's wong with her then?

CHUCK
(smles)
| guess maybe she's still |ooking ..
| don't know.

NOYES
VWho el se is she gonna find? Wo else
around here could take the place of
me; 1'd just like to know.

(CHUCK takes a long sip of his drink, staring at nothing in
particular. NOYES starts to realize sonething and stares at
CHUCK. )

NOYES ( CONT' D)
Say, uh ... how much | onger you gonna
be around here, uh, Chuck?

CHUCK
Pardon. Oh well another day or two at
least. | want to nmake sure all the
paper work on the docunent is

finalized.
(NOYES rises and goes to pour CHUCK another gl ass.)

NOYES



So tell me, Chuck, seeing as we're
al nost famly.

CHUCK
(amused)
Are we?
NOYES

Vel |l soneday you m ght just be ny
st epfat her-in-1aw

CHUCK
Ch?
NOYES
Sure, sure. You know |l I|ike the nanme

Chuck, be a good nane for a boy.

CHUCK
Yes - better than for a girl.

NOYES
Yessir, | think if Dee Dee and | have
alittle boy we're gonna name him

Chuck.
CHUCK
Wll ... I"'mhonored. |[|f | ever have
a son |I'Il name hi m Noyes Two.
NOYES
(1 aughs)
Noyes Two ... | like it, that's pretty
good.
(serious)

Chuck, you don't have any ot her reason
for stickin' around here do ya?

CHUCK
Li ke what Noyes?

NOYES
Li ke ...
(qui ck | augh)
i ke maybe ...
(nore laughter)
I just thought maybe you m ght be
interested in Dee Dee yourself.

(NOYES doubl es over in laughter. Sets his drink down, gains
conmposure.)



NOYES ( CONT' D)
ldn't that a hoot?

CHUCK

(smling, raises glass)

A hoot .

(NOYES has anot her hearty |augh, than stops abruptly.)

NOYES
Are you?

(O fice set darkens.)

SCENE 8

(Lights up
| eft, strol

st ockyar ds.

downstage left.

DEE DEE and M SS PAULI NE enter stage

ling. They're wal king through the livestock pens,
| ooking at cattle fromthe above ground catwal ks found in nost

Both are still

dressed in their funeral cl othes.

Fai nt sounds of cattle are heard in the background. MSS P
occasional ly dabs her face with a tissue. DEE DEE is escorting

her by the

el bow.)

M SS PAULI NE

(poi nting)

You' re gonna have to sell that old cow

i n about a nonth,

she'll be springing

by then. After we get sone early fal
rain, she and her calf will bring you

a good price.

(1 ooks in other direction)
Good | ooki ng pen of heifers. Wo's

are they?

DEE DEE

A d man Easl ey.

M SS PAULI NE

You ought to nake himan offer, |
woul dn't give nore than 28 cents a
pound, but those sisters'I| make you
sone noney in a couple of years.

(staring ahead)
Catholic services are always so | ong.
Never did know why your Manma's Daddy
became a Catholic. None of his people
were. Your G andnother told ne once
it was cause the Methodi st preacher's
boy whupped hi m after school one day
and he was too ashanmed to go back
being protestant. | wouldn't set much
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(They conti

stock by it though - just an old
story.

DEE DEE
Grandaddy took nme to mass a coupl e of
tinmes. W always sat in the back row
so he could snore. Hearing Latin
seened to have a calmng effect on
hi m

M SS PAULI NE
(smles)
Ah - they were | ovely people your
G andparents. Wshed you' d known them
| onger, rest their souls.
(1 ooks sharply)
Who's bull is that?

DEE DEE
Ver non Mbsers.

M SS PAULI NE
(squi nting)
Gracious isn't he a big, old ugly
thing. What is it? Charolais,

Simental ... what?
DEE DEE
It's a Bramah bull ... your eyesight

getting bad?
nue wal ki ng.)

M SS P.

Dee Dee | tell you, in the | ast year
it's gotten so | can't even see ny TV
set less I'msitting right in front of
the thing. | read in TV Guide |11
probably be radi ated to death.

(deep breath)
Yes, inall 1'd say it was a real fine
service. Connie would have been proud
I reckon. Did you ever see such a
turnout in August? Sakes, that
not or cade nust've been two niles | ong.

(takes DEE DEE' s hand)
Dee Dee, | want to thank you again for
what you did. Connie would have
wanted to be laid to rest near her
Mama and Daddy, her people.

DEE DEE



Vell it's done. \What does it really
matter?

M SS P.
It matters if it matters.
( BEAT)
How d the song go?

DEE DEE
You didn't tell me you were gonna sing
two of them

M SS P.
I didn't know | was either. | just
felt the crowd pulling nme on.

DEE DEE
Do you really think "South of the
Border" was the appropriate choice?

M SS P.
It was the only thing I could
remenber! You don't think anybody was
of fended do you?

DEE DEE
When | heard Fat her Andrews nunbl e
"Oe" at the end of it, | knew we

were alright.

M SS PAULI NE

(1 aughs)
A d Chuck seenmed to get into the
spirit of things. He told nme |ater
Conni e used to sing "Hernando's
H deaway” to himall the tine.

( BEAT)
What do you think of this Chuck fella?

DEE DEE
Vhy?

M SS PAULI NE
He seens |ike a nice man.

DEE DEE
Ki nda | onely, don't you think?

M SS PAULI NE
Lonely? That's everybody's problem
I mean what do you think of himin
general ?
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DEE DEE
I think I Iike him
M SS PAULI NE
Li ke hi m how?
DEE DEE
Why do you want to know?
M SS PAULI NE
God forgive me for saying this cause
you' Il turn around and do just the

opposite thing, but | think he needs
you right now You' re his way of
l etting Connie go.

(DEE DEE stares ahead, they walk.)

DEE DEE
He's different isn't he? You think
al | Yankees have such ni ce manners?

M SS PAULI NE
Honey, three out of four walk in God's
di vine grace, it's the other 25% you
coul d choke with a dishtowel and be
doi ng your country a service.

DEE DEE
Do you want to sit a spell?

M SS PAULI NE
(sitting)
Just a mnute or two. | didn't take
my hay fever nedicine.

DEE DEE
(sonmewhat anxi ous)
You know ... | have a letter from Manm

Chuck brought me.

M SS PAULI NE
Oh?

DEE DEE
She wote it, | guess, bout a year ago
- sonmething like that.

( BEAT)
She nmentions you init.

M SS PAULI NE
(dabs forehead)
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On?

DEE DEE
I guess she didn't know whether to
send it or not. Maybe she never
i ntended for ne to read it, | don't
know.

(M SS PAULI NE anxi ously dabs her throat.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
She says sonme thing init ... well
sone things | already know ... but
al so sone things |I'd never heard
bef ore.

M SS PAULI NE
Yes, |'"'msure she had lots to tell

DEE DEE
One of the things she said, she said
it over and over, was how happy she
was she'd found Chuck. How much she
| oved him how nuch she w shed for ne
to find the right person someday. She
said how lonely it is never finding
t hat soneone to gi ve bal ance to your
life.

M SS PAULI NE

Vell I'"mglad it all worked out for
Connie ... that aspect anyway.
DEE DEE

(deep breath)
And she said to tell Pauline that she
| oved her very much and that we shoul d
both be thankful to her for having
never stopped |oving us.

M SS PAULI NE
(to hersel f)
It comes so easy now doesn't it
Connie? You left it all behind you
Never heard the things people said.

DEE DEE
|'ve heard what they say.

M SS PAULI NE
(sharp)
VWhat do you know about any of it?

-78 -



( DEE DEE st

ands, | ooks away.)

DEE DEE
(quietly)
| been hearing it long as | can
remenber - how you're supposed to be
my real nother.

(Lights down on M SS PAULI NE and DEE DEE)

SCENE 9

(Lights up
wi ndow, | 00

(NOYES is s

inthe office. NOYES is staring out the plate glass
king at MSS P. and DEE DEE.)

NOYES
| seen it all now Dee Dee and M ss
Paul i ne are out there huggi ng each
ot her tight enough to squeeze the head
of f a tick.

CHUCK
That's good. It's good they're still
friends.

NOYES
(sips fromdrink)
How many friends you got Chuck?

CHUCK
How many? Good friends - not many.
NOYES
Cone on now, what? Four, five ...
ei ght?
CHUCK

Ei ght's too many. Wy you asking?

NOYES
Qught to have at |east one, right?
It's inportant, isn't it?

CHUCK
What - good friends? Sure.

taring out wi ndow at DEE DEE.)

NOYES
Best friend | got I ain't never told.
She probably don't even know it.
(takes sip)
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Hell of a thing isn't it?

CHUCK
Sonmet hi ng you should try to correct
soneday, | shoul d think

NOYES

Yup.

(turning to CHUCK)
Maybe that's all you really need Chuck
buddy - a good friend. Sure it is,
you just never had a good friend.

CHUCK
| think it's nore than that.

NOYES
You do huh? Maybe you think maybe you
just oughtta take whatever you fee
i ke you need, huh? See sonething you
want and go for it. Well, | kinda
admre that in a way, and in a way |
think it's pretty goddamtrashy
behavi our .

CHUCK
Keep your shirt on Noyes.

(CHUCK pours himnsel f another drink.)

CHUCK ( CONT' D)
Nobody' s t aki ng anyt hing thats yours.

NOYES

OCh yeah, that's what | want to hear

what's mine. You know, you're
sharp as a tack - you come down here
wi th your $400.00 suits, your slicked
back, clean fingernail ed, highly-
educated self and it | ooks real snooth
and fine to us stupid shitkickers.
Yeah buddy, you' re just a walking
di splay case for everything we ain't.
You got Dee Dee and M ss Pauline
running all over thenselves trying to
keep you entertained ..

CHUCK
I haven't asked for any ...

NOYES
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You don't have to Chuck - don't you
see? You're sonething different boy,
your shit don't stink! | bet you' ve
had it all your life; you just |look it
- catered to, satisfied - you ain't
never been hungry for nothing have

you?
CHUCK
(cont ai ning hinsel f)
Look ... | buried ny wife today.

don't particularly want to get into
sonme theoretical discussion about
whet her or not life's been overly
generous to ne.

NOYES
I don't blame you. It's the strategy
of the thing - mlk it another day or
two and you mght just roll out of
here with Dee Dee, the sale barn, Mss
Paul i ne' s bl essi ngs and a shoe box
full of brownies.

CHUCK
Noyes, can | be honest? You've got
the kind of stupid, narrow m nded
asshol e nmentality that nost people
associ ate wi th southern rednecks. And
it's exactly that kind of ignorant
bastard reasoning that drove ny wfe
fromhere in the first place.

NOYES
Chuck buddy, can | be honest? You're
the kind of tiny-balled, overbred,
upti ght, hand wingi ng dunb shit
eastern liberal that makes us southern
rednecks | ook |ike ignorant bastards
for putting up with your kind in the
first place.

(NOYES hol ds up the bottle of bourbon.)

NOYES ( CONT' D)
Want anot her dri nk?

CHUCK
More southern hospitality?

NOYES
(shakes head)



Cheap bour bon

(Lights fade in office.)

SCENE 10

(Lights up on DEE DEE and M SS PAULI NE

strai ght ahead, hol ding DEE DEE s hand.)

M SS PAULI NE
I went off to Tyler for about two
years and stayed with Mama's first
cousi ns on G andaddy Newman's si de.
Wasn't so bad really - took sone
busi ness courses - | was an exchange
alto with the African Baptist Church
for a few nonths which certainly
br oadened ny rmnusical horizons a great
deal - everyone thought ny "husband"
was in Korea.

( BEAT)
She weighed 6 I bs. 8 ozs. had yell ow
hair and light blue eyes - | didn't

see her but once, but she was special,
no doubt about it, all the nurses told
me she was somet hi ng real special
Coupl e from &l ahonma adopt ed her -
think they were both teachers maybe.
I don't recall anynore. Kenneth and
Conni e had noved off to Houston and
sonmehow that didn't seemto work out
for 'em and sure enough we all ended
up back here within a few nont hs of
each other.

(1 ooks at DEE DEE)
And they had you with them Well,
was surprised of course, but I'Il tel
you sonething - Connie started out to
be a good nother. She really did. |
think it just all eventually fell down

on her though. | can hear her | augh
to this day everytinme | drive past the
city limt sign. "City ... limts."

In certain ways | al ways under st ood
Connie real well.

( BEAT)
I don't guess a nonth went by 'fore
started hearing the talk. "Course you
know Paul i ne Spears had an affair with
that Treadwell boy." "Nobody seen 'em
for a year and a half and up they all
pop one day w th Conni e hol ding a baby

M SS Pauline is staring
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girl. I didn't even know Conni e was
pregnant,"” Yeah, poor sinple Pauline.
Least Kenneth and Conni e had each
other for awhile. Pauline got stuck
pl ayi ng Mot her and never even got to
be wife.

(PAULI NE enotionally opens her purse and starts digging
furiously.)

DEE DEE
VWhat is it? Here |I've got sone nore
Kl eenex.

M SS PAULI NE
No.

DEE DEE
What ? You need your hay fever
medi ci ne?

(M SS PAULI NE shakes her head angrily.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
VWhat's the matter?

M SS PAULI NE
Oh ... Hel oi se!

(M SS PAULI NE triunphantly pulls out a box of Tic-Tacs.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Here! 1've been wanti ng one of these
darn mints all day |ong.

(She shakes sone in her hand.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Green's ny favorite.

(She offers the box to DEE DEE.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Take sone.

(DEE DEE shakes herself a few)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
I can't think of a single thing nore
unbecom ng on ol der people than bad
breath. Boy have you got to watch it
after 45. |'ve stopped sending
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Christmas cards to those old WI son
sisters. Between the two of themthey
coul d knock out half of West Texas
with one good ...

(exhal es deeply)
"he-e-e-|-1-0".

DEE DEE
(smles)
That's not very nice.

M SS PAULI NE
Vell | don't care. |If people won't
even nmake an effort |I'mjust not gonna
mess with 'em anynore.

(PAULI NE stands, snoothing her dress. She sniles)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
You know | guess | really don't care.
I'"ve gone this I ong holding nmy own.
No Dee Dee, you're your Mbdther's
daughter - nmuch as I1'd like to claim
ya, that's a fact. Sonmewhere out
there though, probably still in
Okl ahoma | imagine - there's a young
woman ' bout a year ol der than you -
maybe has babi es of her own, maybe
runni ng her own busi ness, nmaybe
cl eaning roonms in sone notel, | don't
know - but she owes her life to nme and
your Daddy and no nmatter what she
makes of it nobody can ever tell ne
creating that life was the wong thing
to do.

DEE DEE
I wish I'd known. I wish | knew her.

M SS PAULI NE
Maybe you will sonme day. Maybe that'd
be alright.

DEE DEE
M ss Paul i ne, why didn't Daddy marry
you after the divorce?

M SS PAULI NE
(turns to | ook at DEE DEE)
He never | oved nme. Funny how | just
snapped to that one day. Nope, that
part bel onged to Conni e al ways.
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(shrugs)
Some people don't |ike |im beans, not
much anyone can do about it, you know
| still wanted to be near him

(Li ghts out on DEE DEE and PAULI NE)
SCENE 11
(Lights up in the Ofice.)

CHUCK

Look pal, try to get this through your
head. | don't want any part of this

"bovi ne Sot heby's." | happen to
be a prosperous businessman in ny own
right.

(rnotioni ng around roomn
| didn't leave this to ne, Conni e did.
All I"'mtrying to do is turn it back
to her daughter - conpletely.

NOYES
And Lord, won't she love you for that?
Let ne tell you a little sonething
about Dee Dee. She thinks she's her
Daddy' s daughter, right? Man, she
couldn't be any nore like Connie if
t hey was tw ns.

CHUCK
What about it Noyes?

NOYES
I"I'l tell you what about it - you're
runni ng round here | ooki ng better than
an I RS refund, ya got every old | ady
in town nother-henning ya to beat the
band - yes, you do boy, don't you deny
it - and Connie's got her head so
turned around right now ...

CHUCK
(riled)
Conni e' s dead!
NOYES
| said ... shit ... you know what |
mean ... Dee Dee!

(CHUCK grabs bottl e of bourbon, pours hinself a | ong drink,
si ps.)



CHUCK
You know what your problemis young
Noyes - you haven't got any. Your
life's spread out before you like a
Sunday afternoon picnic. Al you have
to worry about is who you' re gonna
share that nice, big blanket wth.
Real neat.

NOYES
You're pro-junior in the living life
departnment ain't ya? M.

i nport/export, M. Done-it-all. Three
years of marriage and you' re giving
| essons.

(1 oud)
Vell we ain't interested. You can go
back to Thai-i-i-land, or wherever you

come from and lay that bullshit on
sonebody el se's ignorant-ass head.

(CHUCK continues drinking from gl ass.)

CHUCK
(points finger)
Don't test me studly - don't push it
any further than you can take it.

NOYES
Conme on jet-set. Let's see how tough
you are.

CHUCK

Maybe if you | ost a couple of front
teeth you' d develop a nore thoughtfu
attitude around peopl e.

(CHUCK grabs NOYES by the neck. The two nen lurch around the

of fice, bumping into furniture. CHUCK suddenly slans NOYES asi de
the P.A. Wth determ nati on NOYES picks up the m ke and speaks
as CHUCK has himin a strangle hold.)

NOYES
(choki ng)
Dee Dee ... Mss Pauline ... ya'll

better get up here fore I kill this
goddamm Yankee!

(DEE DEE and M SS PAULI NE hearing, rush off-stage. CHUCK has
NOYES' armtw sted from behind.)

CHUCK



What ' s happened to the big heroics
Tex?

NOYES
(still speaking into P.A)
He's got one nore mnute fore |
throttle him

CHUCK
Good ... | ought to have both your
arnms broken by then

NOYES
(loud, into P.A)
Ya'll better hurry! Sonebody's fixin'
to diel

(DEE DEE and M SS PAULINE enter the office, startled by the ness
and confusion.)

DEE DEE
VWhat in the ...

M SS PAULI NE
Noyes quit hollering into the P.A!

You' || have every cow on the place
aborti ng.

DEE DEE
What's goi ng on up here? Chuck |let go
of Noyes.

(CHUCK rel eases NOYES. NOYES springs to as if he's been in
control the whole tine.)

NOYES
Ha! Good thing ya'll got here when
you di d.

(NOYES turns away fromthemfor a second to flex his arm and make
a private face of pain.)

NOYES ( CONT' D)
| nearly had to put "M. GCentl eman”
in the hospital

DEE DEE
VWhat's this all about?

CHUCK
(conposi ng hi nsel f)
Sone words were said.



DEE DEE
Chuck | don't understand?

(M SS PAULI NE pi cks up the bourbon bottle, sniffs it.)

CHUCK
I"msorry. | let things get out of
control

M SS PAULI NE
VWonen cry at funerals - nmen drink
Personally I wish it were the other
way around soneti nes.

NOYES
A d Chuck buddy's got a tenper Ilike
rolling barbwre

DEE DEE
(t o NOYES)
What did you say to hinf
NOYES
Not hi ng he don't already know
CHUCK
Look it's ny fault. | junped on
Noyes. M head's been working
overtinme since | got here. | can't
sleep. I'mlosing control and I'm
sorry. 1'll |eave.

(M SS PAULI NE takes a bottle of pills fromher purse, and pours
anot her gl ass of bourbon.)

DEE DEE
Nobody has to go anywhere. Wy don't
you |lie down here for awhile.

(DEE DEE | eads CHUCK over to the settee and sits beside himas he
stretches out.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Maybe sone hot m |k woul d hel p.

M SS PAULI NE
(handing pills to CHUCK)
Here.

DEE DEE
VWhat is it?
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M SS PAULI NE
ad Cowand a librium

CHUCK
Li briun®

M SS PAULI NE
Fifty years in a small town friend -
M dol won't cut it anynore. Trust ne,
wor ks faster than mlKk.

(CHUCK stares at the pill then reluctantly takes it, downing the
bour bon.)

CHUCK
If I could maybe just sleep for a
little while.

M SS PAULI NE
You' |l I sl eep.

CHUCK
Dee Dee I"'msorry. | don't want to
enbarrass you, if | broke sonething
"Il pay for it.

DEE DEE

Nobody' s enbarrassed.
(1 ooks at NOYES)
Maybe just a little surprised.

(CHUCK suddenly rises up.)

CHUCK
Noyes did I hurt you?

(NOYES, caught off guard flexing his arm feigns false bravado.)

NOYES
Are you ki ddi ng, no way.
( BEAT)
Did | hurt you?

CHUCK
(l'ies back, not |istening)
I'"msorry about your arm

NOYES
(1 oud)
| said did |

(M SS PAULI NE gi ves NOYES a | ook)
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NOYES ( CONT' D)
skipit.

CHUCK

(eyes cl osed, weary)
I hate fighting. Connie and I had an
argunent ni ght before the car weck
God it was over sone stupid | anp she
bought in Bellagio - ridiculous thing
with cherubs and grape | eaves. |
wanted her to get rid of it or ship it
hone but she insisted we could use it
for barter in Yugoslavia. Stupid huh?
So many things we coul d have tal ked
about, shoul d have tal ked about our

| ast night together ... life's too
precious ... too short. God, |I miss
her.

(opens eyes to | ook at DEE
DEE)

(CHUCK slowy places a hand behi nd DEE DEE' s head, draw ng her
towards him He softly kisses her on the |ips, then rel eases her
and falls back on the settee, eyes closed.)

(M SS PAULI NE and NOYES stare in disbelief. MSS PAULI NE
nervously clears her throat, busys herself at her desk.)

M SS PAULI NE
Well ... Noyes, how d you boys make
out in that ball gane over in
Fl oresville | ast week?

NOYES
We | ost.

(NOYES picks up the bottle of bourbon and starts to exit.)

M SS PAULI NE
Noyes, where are you goi ng?
NOYES
(shout s)
The Dairy Queen! Is that alright wth
everybody? |'mgoing to the ... Got
damm ... Dairy Queen!
M SS P.
(shout s back)
You'l I spoil your dinner!

NOYES



(exasper at ed)
M ss Pauline - right now - | don't
gi ve a fuck

M SS P.
(reaching into her purse,
normal voi ce)
Vell, long as you' re going bring ne
back a Dillybar, would ya?

DEE DEE

(rising)
Noyes don't go.

(DEE DEE goes to NOYES, who's standing by the door. She pl aces
her hand on his arm)

NOYES
(bitter)
Hey, it's your life. Some of us don't
have to keep making the sane n stakes
Conni e.

(NOYES turns and exits. DEE DEE is stunned.)

DEE DEE
(hurt)
Why did he say that?

M SS PAULI NE

(si ghs)
' Cause he thinks if you'd just open
your eyes and |love himright back
everything' d be perfect.

(gazing out the big w ndow)
If you loved nme ... |I'd have
everything ...

(Lights fade slowy in office.)

SCENE 12

(Lights up, downstage |eft. NOYES re-enters stage |left as KENNETH
TREADWELL. He's wearing a western hat, along with the sanme suit.
He sits on the bench and begins to whittle on a piece of wood.

[A SOFT VI CLI N SOLO PLAYS CHI LDREN' S SONG ' Put Your Little Foot'

- "The Varsovienne." KENNETH i s wat ching an i magi nary DEE DEE
dance for him)

KENNETH
VWhere' d you learn to dance like that?
In kindergarten class, well I'mrea
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proud of you. Yes ma'am Sure is a
pretty dress you got on, who give you
that? Mss P.? She's been awfully
good to us, hasn't she? Now let's see
here, you're gonna be six on July the
14th ... 17th, July the 17th - | knew
when it was. Your Daddy doesn't
forget birthdays!

(stops whittling | ooks at

DEE DEE)

Do you know how nmuch | | ove you?

(shakes hi s head)
Bigger'n that. Your Daddy | oves you
bi gger than anything in this entire
worl d. Yes he does.

( BEAT)
And your Mama | oves you too - your
Mama | oves you with all her heart.
Even if we don't see her for a a tine
she' || always be your Mama. Every
tinme you | ook up at the stars at night
you just close your eyes and think of

your pretty Mama and she'll start
t hi nki ng of you, no matter where she
is. | know 'cause God told ne so.

( BEAT)

Course God | oves your Mama. God | oves
everybody. Maybe he even | oves your
Mama just a little bit nore.
(Ri sing, he brushes his
britches and hands her the
carving of a little wooden
horse.)
Al l done. You go take this pony and
show himthe sal e barn, huh? He's
gonna need you to teach himthe ropes
around here. Gk, go show Mss P.
first.
(cal l'ing)
You wi pe your feet 'fore stepping in
her office - she don't |ike people
tracking in dirt.
(nods, watching her run off)
I love you too Dee Dee. W're gonna be
alright ... you and ne, baby!

(KENNETH stares a nonent | onger. Lights fade on KENNETH; he
exits.)

SCENE 13



(Darkness. Lights up in the office. CHUCK is lying flat on the
settee, asleep. MSS PAULINE is sitting at her desk playing
solitaire and nursing a drink of bourbon in front of her. DEE
DEE is tal king on the phone.)

DEE DEE

Uh-huh ... | see. So all M. Lanier
has to do is just sign the papers ...
I think possibly a day or two ... |
understand. Yes, well, thank you
Terrell, no problem dad we got it
all straightened out. Same to you ...
Oh and Terrell, thank you for the
flowers, yes they were very pretty ..
say hello to your wife for ne.

(hangs up)

M SS PAULI NE

(concentrati ng on gane)
I'"ve always liked A d Terrel
Fl ournoy. He sure was an ugly little
cuss when he was a kid. All those
Fl ournoy children got that droopy-dog
| ook fromtheir G andnother Burris.
Now she was narried to a right nice
| ooking fellow - came from Arkansas
believe. First nane was Robert. M
Daddy and he had a big peach orchard
t oget her back during the depression,
out on Tonpkins Rd. You renenber
where it was.

DEE DEE
How [ ong did you know?

M SS PAULI NE
Know what ?

DEE DEE
About the noney Daddy was gi vi ng Mama?

M SS PAULI NE
(1 ooks up from cards)
Si nce the begi nni ng.

DEE DEE
And you didn't say anything?

(M SS PAULI NE turns back to her cards)

M SS PAULI NE
No, | didn't say anything.
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DEE DEE
VWhy didn't sonebody tell nme?

M SS PAULI NE
It wasn't your concern.

DEE DEE
(barely controlling voice)
This IS ny concern.

M SS PAULI NE
I don't think anybody particularly
wanted to keep it a secret, Dee Dee.
Just wasn't anybody el se's business
'cept tween Connie and Kenneth.

DEE DEE
He could have arranged it so that it
woul d' ve conme back to nme soneday.

M SS P.
(dryly)
Maybe he figured giving you the actua
sal e barn was enough.
(si ghs)
They say it's a rough ol d business
being a parent. You just can't w n.

DEE DEE
Do you know how hard this has been for
Chuck to give it back?

M SS PAULI NE

(gl anci ng at DEE DEE)
"Bout as hard as it was for you to
take it, | inmagine.

(si ghs)
I have a difficult tine seeing Chuck
covered in cow manure and castrating
yearlings. He doesn't want any part of
this outfit anynore'n you want to go
to Paris and be a painter.

DEE DEE
I"mnot so sure you're right about
t hat .

M SS PAULI NE
(rising from her desk,
stretches)
Welp ... | learned a | 0-0-0ng time ago
you can't nake nobody do not hi ng.
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(1 ooks at DEE DEE, shakes
head)
But you can sure as hell worry "emto
dam death trying.

(DEE DEE and M SS PAULI NE both share a | augh. DEE DEE | ooks at
CHUCK. )

DEE DEE
How | ong's he gonna be out |ike that?
M SS PAULI NE
(shrugs)
I slept for three days once.
DEE DEE
When?
M SS PAULI NE
Summrer | took the choir to that
revival up in Lubbock. | got real

depressed about the quality of ny
soprano section as usual, next thing I
knew | 'd come down with the flu. |
just went on back to the Best Wstern
and crawled into bed with a diet root
beer, a TV Guide and three |ibriuns
under my tongue. Wke up Monday after
the revival was over ... never felt
better in ny life.

DEE DEE
Didn't anybody get worried? Nobody
try to find you?

M SS PAULI NE
They found ne alright. Sonebody
managed to throw an overcoat over me
and haul nme down down to the church
They claim| stood right up in front
of the pulpit and sang "ON THE W NGS
OF A SNOW VWHI TE DOVE" fol | onwed by "I
GOT A GAL I N KALAMAZOO'. Apparently
there wasn't a dry eye in the house
when | finished.

DEE DEE
And you don't renenber any of this?

M SS PAULI NE
Honey, if | hadn't seen ny picture in
t he Lubbock paper the next day -



"Choir Director Serenades M grant
Workers in M dni ght Roadsi de

Songfest."
( BEAT)
Well, that was the last tine | ever

took three libriuns at one sitting.

DEE DEE
(1 ooks at CHUCK)
You sure he's gonna pull outta this?

M SS PAULI NE
He'll be fine. One won't hurt him

(DEE DEE sits beside MSS PAULI NE)

DEE DEE
You know | don't think |'ve ever seen
you drink before.

(M SS PAULI NE pours hersel f and DEE DEE another ¢

M SS PAULI NE
This is hard for a good Baptist to
say, but once in awhile you just gotta
get all wound up and blow a little
wi nd out the back door. Wrks better
than prayer soneti mes.

(M SS PAULI NE pl aces her hand over DEE DEE' s.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Do you mind ne talking like this? |
know | rnust sound terribly coarse but
it's this old Bourbon making ne do it.
No telling what I'mliable to say
next .

(After a brief pause, M SS PAULINE blurts out)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Peni s!

(M SS PAULI NE and DEE DEE col | apse in |aughter.
stir and DEE DEE " Sh-h-h-h's" MSS P.)

DEE DEE
W'l ]l wake him

M SS PAULI NE
Sorry. Ch Lord, |I'm probably going to
hell just as sure as the world. |

| ass.)

CHUCK starts to
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hope | at least regret this in
morning - that'll nmake nme feel

(More laughter.)

DEE DEE
Stop! | can't drink and | augh

t he
better.

at the

sane tine. I'll get the hiccups.

M SS PAULI NE
(wi pi ng eyes)

OCh Dee Dee, one tine when ne and your

Mama were in high school we got
Petrie to buy us each a bottle
cherry brandy ..

DEE DEE
Bosi er Petrie the undertaker?

M SS PAULI NE

Bosi er
of

Honey, he was good | ooki ng once upon a

tinme, drove a red studebaker
convertible, had wavy hair just

i ke

Rory Cal houn. Oh he was sonet hi ng

el se.
DEE DEE
No!
M SS PAULI NE
((dryly)

Cour se none of us knew he just

i ked

boys back then, but he was always real

sweet to us younger girls.

(More laughter. M SS PAULI NE drains her glass.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)

(w pes her gl asses)
| guess ...in spite of everyth

ng ...

there were a | ot of good nenories.

That's worth sonet hi ng.
(DEE DEE | ooks at M SS PAULI NE)

DEE DEE
Paul i ne.

(M SS PAULI NE puts on her gl asses quickly,

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)

stares at DEE DEE.)

Can | call you just ... Pauline?
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(MSS PAULI NE takes DEE DEE s hand.)

M SS PAULI NE
I think that'd be real nice. Just
li ke we were old friends.

DEE DEE
We are.

M SS PAULI NE
You bet we are.

DEE DEE
(t hi nki ng)
What do you think I should do?

M SS PAULI NE
What do you nean?

DEE DEE
I"mnot so sure | know what it is I
want anynore ... Wat's really
i nportant.
( BEAT)
Wy do | feel this way? | knowit's
wWr ong.

M SS PAULI NE
What's wong, Dee Dee?

DEE DEE
Oh God ...
(notioni ng towards CHUCK)

It could never work out ... could
it?

M SS PAULI NE
What about Noyes?

DEE DEE
(nervous)
You see ... | do |ike Noyes. How do
you know you | ove sonmeone, anyway?
Butt ons pop, doors open, candles |ight
mysteriously in the dark? How do you

know?

M SS PAULI NE
You may be asking the worst possible
person honey. | was in love with the

sanme man ny whole life. | couldn't



(M SS PAULI NE stares at DEE DEE for a noment,

| aughi ng.

(M SS PAULI NE continues to | augh. CHUCK stirs in his chair.

begin to tell you what its |ike for
ot her peopl e.

DEE DEE
No. | just want to know about you.
M SS PAULI NE

I guess | knew when | finally realized
| couldn't have himand it didn't
change things. And | went on feeling

the way | felt - in a slightly
different way - that | loved this man
very much

(t hi nki ng)
Vell ... maybe it was a good thing he
couldn't love nme back ... | kinda |ike

who | amt oday.

DEE DEE
Maybe you were the | ucki est one of
all.

She hol ds her glass up to toast her.)

M SS PAULI NE

Maybe!

(1 aughs)
Maybe you're right Dee Dee. Maybe
Kennet h and Conni e are | ooki ng down
from heaven ri ght now sayi ng,

(toasts)
"Here's to Pauline. At |east soneone
really knew what they wanted out of
[ifel™

(choki ng | aughter)
It's too funny. Pauline Spears, the
bi ggest success of all.

DEE goes to him)

DEE DEE
Chuck, how are you feeling?
CHUCK
(groggy)
VWhat day is it?
DEE DEE
It's still Sunday - it's dark already.

You real ly slept hard.

t hen bursts out

DEE
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CHUCK
(hol di ng head)
Mmmmi  Take a coupl e of those babies
you coul d sl eep through a nucl ear war.

M SS PAULI NE
(very merry)
That's what | carry emfor. A-bonbs
comn' ny way - |I'mgonna crawl into
bed with a Tab and three |ibriuns.
They can have at it boy!

(CHUCK starts to rise.)

DEE DEE

You better not get up just yet.
CHUCK

(di zzy)

Ohhhhh.  I'mtrying to remenber the

|l ast three days. It's a little

bl urred.
DEE DEE

(gl anci ng at PAULI NE)
That seens to be one of the side
af fect s.

(M SS PAULINE sits on her desk, starts to click her heels.

points to her pink sling-backs.)

M SS PAULI NE

(9i ggl es)
Hey! Did I ever tell ya'll about
these shoes |I'mwearing? Ya'll
probably think I don't know better
than to wear pink sling-backs and a
bl ack dress to a funeral. Well

(big | augh)

you see ...

(1 aughter)

Connie had this dream. ..

(gaspi ng)

she was going to New York one day
and ...

(tries to catch her breath)
Aw nut s!

She

(M SS PAULI NE hops off the desk, grabs the bourbon bottle and

heads toward the door. She stops and turns.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
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(M SS PAULI

(No answer .

You know t he great thing about New
York? I1t's always there ... waiting!
You' re never too old for New York
Cty.

NE starts to dance out the door.)

DEE DEE
Wher e you goi ng?

M SS PAULI NE
' mgonna be down in the snack bar
practicing nmy manbo.
(turns to them
Hey!
( BEAT)
Do ya'll think I'mcrazy?

She | aughs sl anm ng t he door.)

M SS PAULI NE ( CONT' D)
Good!

(Exits. CHUCK stares at DEE DEE puzzled.)

CHUCK

I know | must have mi ssed sonet hi ng.
DEE DEE

All | said was that the way things

ended up between Mama and Daddy and

her, she was probably the |uckiest one

of all.
( BEAT)
Seens to have anused her.

(CHUCK sits up straight.)

CHUCK
(groani ng)
Oh boy.

DEE DEE
Let ne get you a glass of water, just
sit still for a mnute.

(DEE DEE goes to the water cooler.)

CHUCK
What happened to Noyes? He out
heating up the branding irons?
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DEE DEE
He sort of left ina hurry ... right
after you ki ssed ne.

CHUCK
(staring at DEE DEE)
Ki ssed you?
(realizing)
I did kiss you ... in front of Noyes.

(DEE DEE hands himthe glass of water, sits beside him)

DEE DEE
M. Flournoy the | awer called while
you were asleep. Everything' s done -
just waiting for you to sign.

CHUCK
Ch - well | can do that first thing in
t he norning then.

DEE DEE
You know, you really shouldn't be
si gning those papers if you don't want

to.
CHUCK
Vhy?
DEE DEE
(struggling)
Because it belongs to you. It does
and ... | don't need it.
CHUCK
| thought you ...
DEE DEE
(interrupting)
I do. | mean, | just don't want you
doing this because of sone ... | don't

know, guilt for Connie's sake or
sonething |ike that.

CHUCK
I thought I was doing it for you.
DEE DEE
If you mean that, if you really mean
that ... I'd like to ask a favor.

CHUCK



( CHUCK smi |

VWhat is it?

DEE DEE
Gve it to Pauline.

CHUCK
You' re serious?

DEE DEE
(nods)
Yes. That's who it really beongs to.

CHUCK
(1 ooki ng at DEE DEE)
k. If that's what you want.

DEE DEE
(t hi nki ng)
I ... I've decided to nmake Pauline ny
partner here. | mean she is ny
closest relative and all. She taught

me practically everything | know.

What it would do, see, is free nme up

so | don't ... have to be here all the

tinme. 1'd have nore tinme to, you know
"go places". Wat do you think of

t hat ?

es at DEE DEE)

CHUCK
(hesitant)
Sounds ... great.
DEE DEE

G eat but - not wonder ful

CHUCK
(si ghs, shaking head)
Dee Dee - you're such an
extraordi nary, bright young wonman ...

DEE DEE
(grimaci ng)
Pl ease! 1've already won the Kiwanis

"Young Busi ness Person of the Year"
Awar d.

(Beat)
Look, | think I'm... attracted to
you. And it scares ne.

(after a BEAT, CHUCK stands, avoiding her statenent)

-103 -



CHUCK
You' re not her would be so proud to see
what you' ve acconplished ...

DEE DEE
Chuck ...

CHUCK
You' re everything she tried to be, but
woul dn't | et herself.
(turning to DEE DEE)

I can't replace Connie. |'msorry.
don't want to - yet.
( BEAT) )

Dee Dee - com ng here, neeting you
seeing this place - | never realized
She's still here, isn't she?

DEE DEE
(sadly)

They're both here - "The Kenneth and
Conni e Prison"

(1 ooki ng around room
Same desk, sanme rug - sane sad paint
on the wall.

(stares at CHUCK, enotional)
VWho would | be if | wasn't the "Keeper
of the Flane"?

CHUCK
You m ght want to open those jail
doors one day. They've served their
tinme.

DEE DEE
Connie got it right for once. She
really did.
(shakes head)
Damm, why did it have to be you?

CHUCK
Me?
DEE DEE
| feel like I'"malways growing up in

front of the people | want to be the
nmost grown up in front of.

CHUCK
(Pl'aci ng hand behi nd DEE
DEE S neck)
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Words of advise? Watch out for
gr ownup.

(CHUCK slowy draws DEE DEE next to himand they enbrace. After
a BEAT, DEE DEE speaks, fighting tears.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Where are you off to next?

CHUCK
Back to Italy in a week. Pick up
where | left. Fast noving world, isn't
it?

DEE DEE
I nport-export ... that's the ticket.

(CHUCK rel eases DEE DEE. (Gazing at her one last tine.)

CHUCK
I"I'l sign those papers first thing in
the norning. There's a flight back to
New York tonorrow afternoon | can
catch. WIIl you say goodbye to M ss
Paul i ne and Noyes for nme? Oh, and
tell Noyes I"'msorry for calling him
an ignorant redneck. He's actually a

brilliant redneck.
DEE DEE

I wonder if we'll see each other

agai n?
CHUCK

I"d like that - | really woul d.
DEE DEE

Keep sendi ng postcards, huh?
CHUCK

(sml es)

"Your adoring stepfather, |ove Chuck."

(CHUCK gives a small wave, then exits. DEE DEE stares at the
door.)

DEE DEE
(to hersel f)
Love ... Dee Dee.

(DEE DEE wal ks to the wi ndow overl ooki ng the stockyards.
G abbi ng sone tissues off the table, she turns on the radio. A
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western-swing ballad is playing. She blows her nose. Turns off
the radio. She sees sonething out the window. Picks up the
P. A, echoes.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Nor berto, Faustino ...

(waves)
... Hey ... Listen, nmake sure those
bulls in nunmber 10 have enough hay,
will ya.

( BEAT)
And go home ... it's Sunday ni ght for
God's sake ... go be with your

famlies. Buenas noches.
(waves agai n)
Manana.

(DEE DEE sits. Silence. She stares around the enpty, lifeless
office. After a nmonment she |ays her forehead on the desk and
covers her head. Another nonent passes and NOYES enters the room
in jeans and a fresh shirt. He's carrying a |large, beat-up old
suitcase. He sets it down with a thud.)

NOYES
I want my pay for the last two weeks.
And I want ny sick | eave and vacation
comng to me for the past three years
and el even nont hs.

DEE DEE
(rai sing her head)
What are you tal ki ng about ?

NOYES
I want my pay. |I'mquittin'.

DEE DEE
Quittin'? Wy?

NOYES
"Cause |ife's too short and | don't
want to wake up one day and find out

it's passed ne by. | want to make
sonething of nyself. | want to be a
success.

DEE DEE
You' Il be one!

NOYES
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Course | will ... in this two-tick
little town. I want to knowif | can
make it just as big sonewhere el se.

DEE DEE
Wher e you goi ng?
NOYES
Ar uba.
DEE DEE
Aruba! Where's that?
NOYES
I don't know - but | got a job there.
DEE DEE
Doi ng what ?
NOYES

"' mgonna tend bar at a place called
be the "Med O ub."

DEE DEE
(totally confused)
What ?
NOYES

It's a resort for Doctors.

DEE DEE
The "Med Cl ub"?

NOYES
You renenber Billy Keelahar - his
Daddy taught math in high school ?

(DEE DEE nods)

NOYES ( CONT' D)
He nmet some old boy at college that
knew sonebody spent |ast w nter down
there teachi ng a bunch of New Yorkers
how to ride horses. Hell, he made all
ki nds of noney off those Yankees.
They're | ooking for some nore people
to work the horse barn and | earn the
"hospitality profession".

DEE DEE
(shocked)
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I never knew you were interested in
"hospitality?"

NOYES
There's a whol e | ot about ne Dee Dee
you don't know about - never cared to
know nei t her.

DEE DEE
You're right Noyes - | don't know you
i ke I shoul d.
NOYES
Vell, just give nme ny noney. | don't
want to have to | ook at Chuck buddy's
refined features again 'fore | | eave.
DEE DEE
He's gone.
NOYES

Oh yeah? Cone to get another deed? A
marriage |license maybe? Just gi me ny
money, Ok?

DEE DEE
He's goi ng back to New York, then
Italy, then ... who knows?
NOYES
W t hout you?
DEE DEE
(shrugs)

That's the inport/export business.
Here today, gone tonorrow. Not I|ike
running an old cow barn is it?

NOYES
No.
(clears throat)
Vell if you' d just give nme ny noney
I'"d like to get as nuch driving done
as | can tonight. |1'mcatching a
flight outta Dallas tonorrow.

DEE DEE
Sur e.

(DEE DEE pulls out a noney box from her desk.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
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I don't renenber exactly how nuch it
is we owe you Noyes.

NOYES
(quietly)
Three hundred and eighty five dollars
and forty six cents. You can forget

the sick | eave and vacation

DEE DEE
No you earned it - it's yours.

(DEE DEE starts to figure with a calculator.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
I'"mjust not real good about figuring
accrued tine and all that. Pauline
always ... Pauline ...
(1 ooks at NOYES)
How | ong you plan on bei ng gone?

(DEE DEE i nmedi ately starts to wite letter while listening to
NOYES. )

NOYES
(shrugs)
| don't know. It ... it may not be
what | really want. | just gotta find

out. Man's gotta stretch hinself a
little if he's ever gonna anount to

anyt hi ng.

DEE DEE
You woul dn't want to throw away
everyt hing you've worked for here - in
case the hospitality business doesn't
suit you.

NOYES
Daddy said he'd |l ook after things for
nme.

DEE DEE
How does t hree weeks paid vacation
sound?

NOYES

Sounds alright - how do you figure?

DEE DEE
| can't. W probably owe you three
nont hs vacti on.
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(smles)

Hell ... neither of us has ever taken
a day off.

NOYES
Yeah - it's a shane. Both of us gonna

be old 'fore we're young.

DEE DEE
Yeah, pitiful.

(DEE DEE smiles at NOYES. After a nmoment they both speak
si nul t aneously.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Why don't | come with you?

NOYES
Why don't you come with ne?

(They both | augh, excited. DEE DEE continues scribbling note.)

NOYES
(grinning)
Damm! Who's gonna run this place?
DEE DEE
Pauline. [|'ve nade her ny business

partner, didn't I tell you ...
(suddenly realizing)
Oh shit! | haven't even told her

(She scoops a handful of noney fromthe cashbox and hands it to
NOYES. )

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
Here. Just take it. That ought to be

enough to get us to ... where we going
agai n?

NOYES
"Haruba" - hell, | don't know what
it's called - some place off the
coast of New York's all | know.

(1 ooki ng at noney)
Dang, M ss P's gonna have herself a
wal | -eyed fit when she finds this
m ssi ng.

DEE DEE
She's the one that told ne you gotta
get wound up every once in a while and
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blowa little wind out the back door,
and Noyes - there's no better tinme for
blowin in the wind. There.

(DEE DEE tears out the nessage and goes to place it on PAULINE s
desk.)

DEE DEE ( CONT' D)
"Il just leave her this note.

NOYES
(t akes DEE DEE' s shoul ders)
Dee Dee.
( BEAT)
I have to tell you sonething.
DEE DEE
(1 ooks at NOYES, concerned)
What ?
NOYES

No matter what else | feel about you.
(enbarrassed)

You're the best friend | ever had. |

want you to know t hat.

(DEE DEE brushes his cheek with her hand.)

DEE DEE
You too. | guess we managed to do
sonet hing right, huh?

NOYES
Dee Dee - are you ever gonna marry me?

DEE DEE

(exasper at ed)
There you go again! How shoul d
know? It's a big world out there. |
got a lot of things to do 'fore
t hi nk about settling down and raisin'
a bunch of spittin' up babies.

(sly)
Sides - some of us don't have to keep
maki ng the sanme m st akes over and
over.

PAULI NE
(mffed)
Maybe I'll just ask Sharon Thaner to
marry me.
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DEE DEE

(snorts)
Good | uck, "M ss-holier-than-thou,"
hypocrite, fatty-ass. Hell, I'll ask

her for you!

NOYES
You know you're 'bout one of the nost
onery, stubborn, fractious cusses God
ever put on earth.

DEE DEE
(smling)
ldn't it great. Gve ne the keys, |I'm
driving.
NOYES
It's my truck.
DEE DEE
I get bored sitting.
NOYES
(grinning)

You can knit.

DEE DEE
(irate)
Knit? Gve ne those keys 'fore
knock the fire outta you.

NOYES
They're in the truck ... I'Il race
you.

(NOYES runs out of the roomwith his suitcase. DEE DEE stops to
take off her heels, turns off the |lights, grabs her purse.)

DEE DEE
Noyes, you know | can't run in high
heel s.
(shouti ng)

|'"ve got the gas cards!

NOYES
(of f st age)
|'ve got the noney!

DEE DEE
Chi nga Cabron



(DEE DEE starts her exit then stops and stares back at the enpty
office. She slowy smles to herself, then pushes the office
door ajar and departs -- |leaving the door to the "Connie and
Kenneth Prison" w de open in her wake.)

(Spot on radio as we hear the dial tuning in station. Up on

ghostly rendition of Genn MIler's, "I'"VE GOT A GAL IN
KALAMAZOO'. Fade to dark. Misic up, CURTAIN.)

THE END
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