e insisted on Jommg
=.car Wlndow to

oners were charmed.
Jast night in tatters.

yne is that she’s stable.
\ctured NOSE, but not

g ch dnvc hun back
able for breakfast.

the kitchen.
: to the city. Wouldn't

im to wait.

s nainés to dangerous
7’s thi,ngs.i_Ca-n me for
friend?

d.

amy is having one wife

It’s bedtime when the

al male attive. He carries

to put it on the list.

gEORGE Hello? Can I help you’
LEANOR. Id like to pick u f: . N
Judge Kessler’s daughterP Py fuches WaUet and thmgs Irn
I(?I]:EDOA&R%E Eleanor? Yes? Please come in.

es, please. So nice to meet you after all th
tZe circumstances were better.. Have you secrm youisf?ai’llegf (I OWISh
the screen door. Eleanor steps in and, 5eemg Beme, glares ) Would yin:

. like a cup of coffee?

ELEANOR. My father’s in th
e quickly o pasuble ¢ car and I need to get him home to
EIIJE\NThC Judge is outside? . - .
OR. He’s asleep. I'd rath }

g%zhow R Hesa hlspthmg saar:r you @dnt dJsturb hlm. If you ll

A
RILA ctually, someone’s upstau‘s packlng thcm now, if youcl hke'
GEORGE I can’t tell h

you how sorry I am about th

I he:zr he’s going to be fine. Yes? Strong man, your daila;xcrled ;Iol; sffllrl;
you don’t
s towtfét; tcyup of coffee? That sa logg ndc bafck and forth all
ELEANOR Nothing, Thank you. -

GE. (i Oﬁ%rmg bis band ) Where are

m man ?

George Vacz}rro. This is my wife, Rita. And this is’ Y Besmel.l.e(Z[eaInx;:'
purposely rejects George’s hand- but stczrés-unélinking at'Bessie.). -




PR

RITA. Obv1ously we've heard all about you and your mom for years
" When your father brought your wedding photos to show us .
ELEANOR. Please, don’t. ,

RITA. I'm sorry. Did I say somcthmg wrong?

GEORGE. (To Bessie.) Bessie, go up and help with the ]udgcs things.
- ELEANOR. Just his street clothes. He won’t need the other. He

‘won't be back.
RITA. Would you hke us to pull sornethmg out for Dad to wear

on the drive? .
ELEANOR. I brought him clothes from home. Thank you.
BESSIE. I'll go . ( Goes upstairs.) .

RITA. . Eleanor, won’t you please sit?

ELEANOR. I think I'd be more comfortahle waiting out51de
GEORGE. Your father is very important to all of us., We've bcen
friends for ..: well, longer than I care to admi.

ELEANOR. I used to plan what I'd say to you, any of you, if we
ever met. Truth is, when I was a teen, I fantasized that I’d take one
of my father’s rifles and shoot you one by .one. Kids. Grovvmg up;
I've come to realize that I'm really only angry at him. Sill, it’s beyond
me how people can be so selfish. Is making a fool of yourself sklppmg
about in panties and curlers really worth destroying the lives of the
people wholove you? My mother has not had a restful hour in
- almost fifty years of marriage, wondering if this is the day he would
get arrested, or lose his job, or be beaten to death in the street, or
just not ever come - home again. And me? If you want to know what
its done to me, just ask my husband. Ex-husband. The man
couldn’t step out for a cigarette without my giving him the third
degree. Trust is not a quality my father instilled in me. But you
keep telling yourself that what you do is innocent fun and doesn’t
hurt anyone. Go on and tell yourself that.

RITA. Whatever you think of us, Eleanor, you should know that
your father is an honorable man. And he loves you and your mother
- very much.

ELEANOR. It’s good that you have one another to lie to. You can
tell each other thatyou're not perverted or destructive or evil. That
must be nice. My mother, all these years, has had no one to talk to.
Who was she going-to tell that her husband was-a...? Well, there
was the parish priest. He informed her. categomcally that her
marriage vows were sacred, that she was bound to him for life, for
better or for worse. But he did promise that if she kept praying and

60




:mo-mfo'f years. e} donated oer TR ' - .
show 1S ... 4 dfcya;,o flznir:l;;lzv::rzze (];hull:{cl'a c(élod(wouldhear hey prayers and
o , | -be answered: Fuck G3d.-(Unablé to stay.) You know °
? . 0 stay.
‘ : Wt.Wh dnt you just ke_ep his crap. Or bétié‘ry ;eg oll:ul:rrlml‘;v
e Judge’s things. B N o I :
d the other. He

or Dad to wear

naﬂk yau.

ing outside.
*us. We've been

ny of you, if we
‘hat ['d take one
1s. Growing up;
‘Still, it’s beyond
rourself skipping
3 the lives of the
restful hour in
he day he would
in the street, or
1t to know what
yand. The man
g him the third
in me. But you
fun and doesn’t

ould know that

ind your mother

o lie to. You can
tive or evil. That
o one to talk to.
1...2 Well, there
rically. that her
him for life, for
:ept praying and






