!ABE (Flustored.) Well, I realize that, Meg, Why

['m so worried about h
i .
to ruin his reputation! s gerting public expos

MEG. I'm amazed, Babe. I'm reall

gy
- Io:;:l’l l|m not! Lar"not a liberall I'm a democrati

ely! 1 w lonely. And he was good Oh'fl::ld '

- was

ever had | ;
and— it that good. We'd always go out

1#’s okay. I've got the picture; I've got the picture! Now

-

let’sfu :
;& m:k to the story. To yesterday, when you shot

-’HABE. All righe, th - .
ir was after weﬂ.‘_— en. Let’s see... Willie Jay was over. And

think
[ don't want

pletely amazed. I didn't

a p
u“ﬁEG [t's a good thing chat you did. It's a damn good thing

M |
¥ "'. |

right 1 realized how [ didn't want to kill myself! And she—she
probably didn't want to kill herself. She wanted tO kill him, and
[ wanted to kill him, too. | wanted to kill Zackery, not myself
'‘Cause |—I wanted to live! So | waited for him to come on into
the living room. Then | held out the gun, and | pulled the trigger.
heart, but getting him in the stomach. (Afrer

aiming for his
that I really did that.

s panse.) 1t's funny

that youdid.

BABE. It ¥ .
MEG. Please, Rabe, alk to Barpette Lloyd. Just wmlk t© him

and see if he can M¢Ip.
BABE. But how abQut Willie Jay?

MEG. Yeah! Yeah.

“ABE. Aﬂd we were |
e just srandin
g around on the back porch sumber on the card, i

T % MEG. (Starting 10 sds 1he phone.)
/

}-' L
be on your side.

\ {"" just talk to that lawder like you did to me.
?f ' aling. 'cause he's gonna |

playing with Dog. Well, suddenl
:::c b:ld:wl::f the houm.ldnd he I::rti'dc I:::}' ':lr:eﬂh{;um o
riget- u}; lr;; :h;o office, and there he is coming fr;::lu?m”d
g uec use. Anyway, he says to Willie Ja f‘::;_l;ﬂd
r g y;u d:mng back here?” And I said lflic s
irs. o hﬂmg." ou just go on home, Willie Jay! \;uu o o
et hi:. Wdl,‘befure he can move, Zackery cumuju“ p
o - :?h once right across the face and then shov i
o dufohud steps, causing him to skin up his clbc: -
cssel ey concrete. Then he says, "Don’t you ev s
pd gain, or Illl have them cut out your iezard!”
% f;m ﬂl:u JL}-E s;r: ;‘rym:,l these tears come lt}r’um:ﬁ:?;::n
'h, :::rmﬂt ?ff after him. Pﬁfiﬂr tl?lutl,d; ;ﬁ'tr:ﬁlwgr e
e ;:;,P msd:cd:.l went on into the living rmt::. mIcII]I}Ch -
Bt venport md opened the drawer where gt
o Th.gsun:..l took jt out. Then I—I brought IWE .
i lr::ght. I put it right inside my ear E'Wht b
R urhc IH;_:W" head! That's what I n.ru g:ll ‘z
sl v s door slamming and suddenl lgft:l —
o ‘bog t about mama.., how she'd hun hﬂ {. And
ut ready to shoor myself. Then I i:l::def-thf:’d
5
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BABE. No! Stop, Meg, stop! Dont € . ‘
call him up! You aan’t! It (She runs over and jerks

the bottom half of the phon
ing the raceiver.)
MEG. Babe! (Babe sla
aror.)

BABE. I just can

life. [ just can't \ |
MEG. Well, hejf, Babe; you're the Ome ‘who said you wanted

P e ous of the refrig=’
's the othe ¢ of the phone.

(Babe mgves 10 518 & the
back tofthe counter. Babe, as she fithes a lemonm
glass apd begins sucking on 1) Meg, v
MEG. What? o
BABE 1 called the bakery. Theyre gonna have Lenny's cal I

regdy first thing tOmMOIrow morning That's the earliest o
can get it

MEG. All right
BABE. | told them write on it, "Happy Birthday Lenny—~
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