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LOUISE: Your parents were never divorced.

MARIAN: No—but I picked one anyway. I loved my m
of course—but I picked my father. I listened to him. I m .
myself after him. My poor mother had virtually no '
She died quite young, you know. Some take it better, of ¢
But I should never have picked a parent. No child she
permitted to.

I'TIE JO: Beebee? _
EDEE: Hey, Nettie Jo. Nettie Jo stands in front of armchax(
tukes a modeling pose. Beebee gets a sketchbook and pencil
W coffee-table drawer, sits on sofa, and begins to sketch Net-
Jo ‘
I'TIE JO: You antsy about somethin?

YWEE, shakes her head: Uh-uh.

I'TIE JO: Ever since you dropped your novel and took up
. you seem much more moody to me.

LBEE: I haven’t dropped my novel. I put it aside to let the
s solidify.

RITIE ng Since you put it aside then. You seem much more
wly to me. Crosses to kitchen, gets Coke out of refrigerator
opens it.

BEBEE: I don’t think I am.

BITIE JO: I do. I think you are.

EBEE: Hold still, Nettie Jo.

W I'TIE JO, returns to her position in front of armchair: Don’t
want me to be evanescent?

BEE: Not tonight.

BEI'TIE JO: That's the way I feel tonight.

BEEDEE: You look very pretty.

MEITIE JO: Thank you. She smiles.

BEEBEE: Don’t smile.

BEITIE JO: How’s your new art teacher?

BEE: I stopped goin to him.

FITIE JO: Stopped goin to this one too? Why?

LBEE: He was talkin more than he was teachin.

MEITIE JO: Who will you go to now?

EBEE: Nobody for a while. I thought I'd work on my own.
Mld still, Nettie Jo. T wish you’d have your hair cut. All I can
I8 hair. .

EITIE JO: Most people like it long. Sits in apngha:r. Mptha
Id sit on hers. P've got a picture of her doin it. Lookin up
o a sterlin silver handmirror. Poses like her mother.

EBEE: Come on now, Nettie Jo.
¥ I'TIE JO: How many teachers have you been to?
EBEE: What difference does it make?
EITIE JO: Two or three anyway.
EBEE: What difference does it make? None of them fit the
| | don't either, I guess. When I first go to them they all
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Beebee Fenstermaker is a young woman just out of ol
living in an American city on her own in her first ap
Her aspirations are to live a creative and independent life,
tries writing and then painting, but is forced to recognize b
the limitations of her talents and that, at best, she is a diletts
Further deterioration of her self-esteem and hopes are bro)
about by the realities of having to work at a mundane fulld
job, and by unsuccessful relationships with men. One by one
romantic illusions crumble as she is forced to confront her!
alistic expectations about men, her career, and her own abill
Nettie Jo is an unambitious, but fun-loving young wq
who is Beebee’s neighbor and friend. In the following
Nettie Jo stops by Beebee's apartment on her way out on & (i
She tells Beebee that she will soon be getting married and
ing away. She expresses concern about Beebee’s recent
siveness and tries to convince her to get out more often. Dy
the conversation the two women begin to criticize each off
lifestyles and goals. Finally, Beebee confesses to herself that )

approach to life is based on self-deception and her fear of fi
ure.
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ly seduced by the idea of somethin they think is wrong.
NETTIE JO: Beebee, do you want to be like me?

like. Why I'd take a flyin leap off anything high enc
thought I was anything approachin bein like you.

I'm your only friend.

NETTIE JO: Who else do you see?

couldn’t get away from you if I tried.
NETTIE JO: You haven't tried very hard. In fact it's b

know why you can’t admit sometimes you'd just like to
BEEBEE, crosses downstage right between coffee table ¢
Well I'm admittin now that I'm gonna avoid you from
like the bubonic plague!

BEEBEE: I'm not huh? I'm not huh?
NETTIE JO:; No.

can’t see good out of the other.

BEEBEE: At least I use mine for somethin besides
NETTIE JO: Maybe so, but two years ago you said . . .
BEEBEE, stunned: Two years ago?

ago.
BEEBEE: What month is this?

NETTIE JO: June.

BEEBEE: I thought it was the tag end of May.
NETTIE JO: No, it’s the second of June. You were (
that talk about love and a career bein God’s answer to h

matter. But what have you done?
BEEBEE: What do you mean what have I done?

BEEBEE: And I meant it. But a person can still be mom

BEEBEE: Like you! Rises, crosses downstage left then
around Nettie Jo. Like you, Nettie Jo. Nettie Jo, like yo
Nettie Jo, you're the last person to step on grass I'd want

NETTIE JO: If that's so, it makes me wonder sometim

BEEBEE, holds upstage right above coffee table: You're
BEEBEE: I live in the same apartment building with

the opposite. You're always askin me up here every hour &
day or night on any pretext other than just to visit, |

NETTIE JO: O.K., Beebee, but I'll tell you this. For my
and for all your talkin—you’re not much further along t

BEEBEE: All that proves is that you’re blind in one & I

NETTIE JO: And you can see dut of both of yours I up

NETTIE JO: Yes, Beebee, two years ago. I met you two , »

proof bourbon. And I thought it was a fine idea. Still do fof
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I'TIE JO: What have you got to show for your two years
les o stab at a novel and a few weeks of art school. What
you settled onl?ed o8
NEE: I've settled on paintin. bl
71 IE JO: With writin on the side and music in the back-
nd. Well, I'm sorry, Beebee, but I don’t see ’v'vhere all your
Wi gives you any right to criticize my “gittin""—cause from
re I'm sittin, your doin don’t look like much. Beebee sits on
table. Pause. Oh, Beebee, I didn’t mean to say all that.
JEE: Never mind, Nettie Jo. . ‘
' l"l'IE JO: When you jumped on me with all fours you just
my back up. )
ENEE: I don’t blame you. . .
I'TIE JO, rises and crosses to Beebee: Beebee, I'm worried
y | you. 54
BEE: Well don’t be. : g 2}
W I'T1E JO, kneels beside Beebee: The thing of it is I'll be leav-
ty soon.
BEE: Leavin? ]
TIE JO: See. Tommy’s asked me to marry him. And I'm
l;;'liE: Married. Moved: Oh. Oh, Nc;tie Jo. How wonderful.
s Nettie Jo. When did it happen ]

: h';f E JE): Last night. I was really bowled over. I've kx}owx;
s long time he’s been the one I wanted, but I didn’t think
the one he wanted. )
BEE: How wonderful. He's a very nice boy.
IFITIE JO: 1 thinknso. -
REBEE: Where will you live .
T1E JO, crosses to armchair: He's had a real good job
ol to him in L.A. so we’ll be movin out there.
BEE: Soon, you say. ] ]
WEITIE JO: In ibout a month. It'll take me that long to quit
"B job and give up this place and,gct ready.
MEEBEE: Well. Oh, Nettie Jo. It's wonderful. AY hises
¥ I'TIE JO, crosses to Beebee: 1 wish you were comin to
nia with us. g R
ENEE, crosses to bureau: IN¢ X 5
W I'T1E JO, follows Beebee: 1 do. We could all take an apart
| together.
LNEE: Now wouldn’t that be fun.
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