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pauL: What's with Eileen? She walked right past me. 1
think she was crying.

cuarLotte: Well, she was born in Buffalo. Maybe she
suddenly realized she’s still here.

pauL: Actually, she loves it here. She started out here

in the theatre, but what she really wants to do is
television.

cHArRLoTTE: Oh, please.

paUL: She could do all right on TV. She’s pretty.
Wholesome.

cHARLOTTE: Wholesome isn’t the word. She could give

milk.

’

(PAUL: .. . Charlotte. Have you talked to Roz lately?

cHARLOTTE: Last Sunday. I brought up your name and
she started screaming.

pauL: Oh, great.

cHARLOTTE: [ never understood why you two broke up.

pauL: Oh, she wanted me to give up the theatre so she
could lead a “normal life.” (He shakes his head and

laughs) Can you imagine anyone in your family being
& normal?!

N
(Charlotte starts to laugh . . . then stops and gives him
a look. At which moment, Roz enters from the street)
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roz: Hi, Mother.

cnarworre: Pumpkin! Sweetie! (They hug) When did
you get here?!

roz: A few minutes ago.

craRLoTTE: We were just talking about you. This sec-
ond!

(The following exchange is rapid and monotone, anger
overlaid with social intercourse)

roz: Hello Paul.

pauL: Hi Roz.

roz: How's show biz?

pauL: Great I've never been happier.
roz: Well goold for you I'm thrilled.
pauL: Thanks.

roz: You're welcome.

(Pause)

CHARLOTTE: . . . This is going well.
roz: I thought you were in New York.

pauL: 1 came back to work for your parents.
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roz: How nice.
pavrL: T'll check on Eileen.
(Paul exits)

cranLoTre: Rosalind, why don’t you two just get mar-
and get it over with.

u're right. (Pause.
the one who gave

CHARLOTTE:
The woun
birth to you.

roz: Mother . . .

cHARLOTTE: Twelve fourteen ounces. . .

They needed a fork
roz: Mother!
(George enters)

GEORGE: She locked herself in, she . \. Rosalind! My

[

roz: Daddy!

““{She runs to him and they hug)
N
ceorce: How's my little girl? . . . Charlotte, how is it
possible that two such plain people as ourselves
could produce an offspring as beautiful as this one?
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ARLOTTE: . . . She’s not yours. I slept around.

ceORGE: Roz, have you come to your senses? You could
stép right back into the company.

roz: No\thank you. That's not why I'm
surprisg for everybody, but I lost it.

re. I have a

GEORGE (cally

through the door):

ul, get in here!

two ever stop? . . .
Look, I'll see youlater, I'vé got to go.

GEORGE: Roz . . .

(Roz exits and Paul entfrs)

PAUL: . . . She’s gople?

ceorce: She he
of Arden. Yo

your name and¥led into the Forest
do have a way with wWomen, Paul.

pauL: Thanks

cHarLoTTE: And how is Little Miss Eileen?
pauL: She wouldn’t open the door for me either. I won-
der what happened.

cHARLOTTE: She’s in love with George.

ceorGE: Charlotte, would you please keep your meno-
pausal hallucinations to yourself. The girl is obvi-
ously in some distress.




