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.'". 308. And then what? How will you support your childg :
Wockduﬁngmcday and hope a neighbor is availablie?

®ray that Millie gets a good waitressing job somegface?

' 1“Z If it's what you want, I will hclp Ve n find
assish ce. We all will,

JIM. Sure, Bl bet Barbara Grant's unemplc lc friends
would bethrilled 10 take a break from social cavsc
to finance Your concerns. And what #vonderful way
to start out liféjtoo. The bastard ch @ of an unknown
father and a lcz divorcee.

MILLIE. Jimmy, shut $éur fuckingfmouth, you're being
cruel, ' Y

BOB. No! We're uying to B the life you dreamed of,

We're your family. We uf  life you deserve.
JiM. Stay. Have a baby. In @ yeai"y two, if you and Millie

want 1o start over rr.ncan You can be a
widow, Millic can M your sister who moved with you
to raise the chi skia single question.,
And you can [@ve a life together, aloh®, But not now,
please. Not iy, 1o all of us
We need

turns and faces the room. )

nsom,'Wcrcsta)'mg
B Of course we are. N

I thought you were stronger than this, Norma, ")

We'll stay for u few years, set aside some money, N
and do it right, later. It’s a concession. A compromise, »
JiM. And we'll support that, We can raise the baby properly, N
as our contribution to the future., Bnngmg a child up

'VA_

™ ——

MIMIA.M)god You're clever. 1 wish we had a few more
minds like yours working with us instead of against us.
It appears the liule family unit has been restored.

BOB. Barbara, I hope I can trust you 1o be discreer about
all this, for their sake -

(RARBARA slaps him.)
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BARBARA. You manipulative sclf-loathing faggot. Why
should my discretion or lack thereof be a concern? No
one would ever belicve me, not against the united front
in this house. 1 hope one day you'll ask yoursclves what
Grand High Poobah Bob Martindale has ever sacrificed
for any of you.

BOB. I'm sorry, Barbara, I think it's time for you to go.

BARBARA. You know, there’s going to come a day, and it
won't be long, when people like us stop lurking in the
shadows. And history generally does not look kindly
upon repressors, or their sympathizers. The four of
you are part of a dying breed. Because the last hurdle
we have 1o overcome isn't Peurifoy, or Sunderson, or
J. Edgar Hoover. It's people like you, who live this life
but are 100 overcome by cowardice to defend it And
when we look back on your type, all we will feel is pity
and disgust. And then, you will be forgotten, That is a
comliort,

(BARBARA exits. They sit in stunned silence.

J@B. Alright. 1 know there are a ot of -

"W, (MILLIE bolts for the door.) 4
NORMA. ’:l'_, 2 :_-,""’,
LLTESrows the door open and runs iwl;;
hall) ™, 5
™ %
MILLIE. Barbara! Wait! ™ r 4
NORMA. Millic, what are you dbings’
(MILLIE comes back jnf® the Tongn. )
MILLIE. I'm sorry. _g# N
BARBARA. (Steppingto the doorway.) Yes? T
MILLIE. | o go with you. -
1 -.. e
TIE. | mean, not with you. But with you. k: :
IORMA. Millie?



