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MAGGIE
Thank you, Dad.
JAY
What am I here for?
(MAGGIE goes in. JAY goes to close the door.)
LYNN
Don’t close it. I need to grab the food and once it’s
closed...
(LYNN goes in. JAY closes the door.)
MOLLY
I don’t want Maggie to go.
JAY
I know. We’ll miss her. But she’ll be back in May.
MOLLY
Yeah, for a year and then she’ll go to college.
JAY
And then you’re going to have to play catch with me.
MOLLY
In your dreams.
(LYNN kicks the door with her foot. She has a big
salad bowl in her hands. JAY opens the door. LYNN
comes out.)
LYNN
Leave it open. I need to get the rest. That damn door.
JAY
I don't know what else to do about it. I've tried fixing it
a dozen times. I've had Steve come look at it and one of
his framing guys. I don't know. At least we'll be out of
here soon.
(LYNN shoots JAY a look.)
MOLLY
We will?
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LYNN
(covering)
Probably not. We’ve been thinking about a new house, but
probably not.
JAY
Wouldn’t it be fun to have a new house?
MOLLY
I like this house.
JAY
What if the new one was bigger? And you had a walk-in
closet?
MOLLY
Would I have to change schools?
LYNN
Jay...
JAY
Nope. We’d stay here in town, but it would be a new house
built just for us.
LYNN
I wouldn’t worry about it, Molly. Nothing’s for sure.
(JAY looks at LYNN.)
MOLLY
I want a big window with one of those seats under it like
at Gina’s house.
JAY
Whatever you want.
LYNN
Regardless, we need to get rid of
(referring to the swing set)
that eyesore.
JAY
What?
LYNN
It’s splintered. It’s time to get rid of it.
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JAY
We can’t do that.
LYNN
Molly never uses it.
MOLLY
Maggie does.
JAY
Maggie loves the tree house.
LYNN
No she doesn’t. She’s almost sixteen. She does not love a
treehouse. I need to get the plates.
JAY
I’ll get it. Sit.
(JAY goes inside.)
MOLLY
May I go in and watch Maggie get ready?
LYNN
You have to stay out here and eat with us.
MOLLY
How come Maggie doesn’t have to eat with us?
LYNN
She’s eating at her party.
MOLLY
La di da. I’m never invited to parties.
LYNN
You’re going to a pool party next weekend!
MOLLY
It’s not a dress up party. Everything good happens to
Maggie.
LYNN
We all feel terrible for you.
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MOLLY
Uh!
LYNN
Your time will come. Trust me.
(JAY comes out with three plates holding sloppy
joes on white burger buns with a half a potato on
LYNN and MOLLY’s plates and a whole potato on
JAY’s. He sets the plates down.)
JAY
Dinner is served. This looks great.
(JAY closes the door and sits.)
LYNN
Should we say our blessing?
(The prayer is done by all as though they have
done it a million times because they have.)
JAY
(making the sign of the cross)
In the name of the / Father, the son, and the Holy Spirit.
Amen.
LYNN and MOLLY
The Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Amen.
ALL
Bless us, Oh Lord, and these, thy gifts, which we are about
to receive in thy bounty through Christ our Lord, Amen.
LYNN
Mary Queen of Peace
ALL
Pray for us. In the name of the Father, Son, Holy Spirit,
Amen.
(THEY begin eating.)
MOLLY
Are they going to pray at Maggie’s party?
LYNN
I don’t know, Molly.
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MOLLY
They probably won’t.
LYNN
Then she can pray in her head.
(A brief silence.)
LYNN
You know, Jay, Molly needs your help with something.
MOLLY
The famous Kentuckians contest.
LYNN
I’ll help with her costume, but we can’t think of who to
pick.
MOLLY
I really want to win.
JAY
Well. Who have you thought of so far?
(MAGGIE slides the door open. Only LYNN looks up
at her.)
MOLLY
Abraham Lincoln was born here.
(MAGGIE steps out. She is wearing a dress that
reveals a woman’s body. Nothing too showy, just a
different, more womanly side to MAGGIE than has
ever been shown. She is wearing a little make up
and has fixed her hair simply.)
MAGGIE
Are you talking about the Famous Kentuckians project?
(MOLLY and JAY turn to look at MAGGIE.)
MOLLY
(in awe)
Maggie!
MAGGIE
What?
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LYNN
You look very nice. Now hurry, you’re going to be late.
(JAY says nothing.)
MAGGIE
Molly, you picked Abraham Lincoln?
MOLLY
I’m worried everyone else is already gonna go as him.
MAGGIE
I feel like every state in the Midwest claims Abraham
Lincoln.
LYNN
Well, he was a very important person.
MAGGIE
Hmm....
(a joke.)
Do Wynona Judd. Or Johnny Depp.
LYNN
Maggie.
MAGGIE
I’m helping!
(a joke.)
George Clooney. Colonel Sanders.
MOLLY
Colonel Sanders is a cartoon.
MAGGIE
Molly, what are they teaching you? He was an actual person.
MOLLY
Are you sure?
LYNN
Maggie, you’re going to be late!
JAY
Lynn, she’ll go when she wants.
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LYNN
It’s rude to show up late to a dinner party, that’s all I’m
saying, but Maggie if you want to be late and rude, that is
your choice, you are almost sixteen and that is a choice
you can make for yourself.
(MAGGIE rolls her eyes. JAY looks at MOLLY and
MAGGIE.)
LYNN
What?
(JAY laughs.)
LYNN
I don’t even know why I talk around you two.
JAY
Molly’s laughing, too.
MOLLY
I’m not!
MAGGIE
I just think having a fancy dress sweet sixteen party makes
you pretty much a complete poser. I mean, what is the
message? Is it that we’re adults? Or is it that we’re playing
adults? Because that’s what it seems like since I think her
mom is cooking the dinner and serving it to us.
LYNN
I think it’s just...fun to get dressed up.
MAGGIE
I just don’t have a lot in common with these people. I am so
ready to leave!
JAY
(with an edge)
Will you stop that?
MAGGIE
(Startled.)
I didn’t mean—
JAY
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You sound like a brat.
MAGGIE
(a little thrown off)
I’m sorry.
(A pause.)
LYNN
It will be fun.
MAGGIE
Yeah. I’m sure it will.
JAY
And you’re wearing that?
MAGGIE
Mom bought it for me.
LYNN
She needed a nice dress anyway.
JAY
Like that?
MAGGIE
Well, now I feel self-conscious. Should I / change?
LYNN
Maggie, you look beautiful.
MOLLY
You really do.
LYNN
And it’s just girls.
MOLLY
Maggie, I wanted to keep you company while you got ready,
but Mom wouldn’t let me.
MAGGIE
You didn’t miss much.
(Standing there for a moment.)
Well...I guess I should go.
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LYNN
Thank Sarabeth’s mom for having you. And tell her to call me
if she needs any help.
MAGGIE
I will.
(MAGGIE turns to go.)
MOLLY
Hey Maggie!
(MAGGIE turns back.)
MOLLY
Are you going to pray before you eat at your party?
MAGGIE
...if everyone else does...?
MOLLY
Oh. Because you’re really supposed to.
MAGGIE
Yes. That’s true. Okay, then, I will pray in my head.
(MOLLY is satisfied. After a moment, MAGGIE
starts to go off. The others continue eating.
Suddenly she turns back.)
MAGGIE
Seriously, though. What about...Mary Todd Lincoln? She was
actually from Kentucky. Or Henry Clay! Or...Paul Lawrence
Dun / bar!
LYNN
Maggie, you’re procrastinating. GO.
(MAGGIE throws up her hands.)
MAGGIE
This is the thanks I get for trying to be helpful. Those
are real suggestions, you know...
LYNN
That’s fine, Maggie. Thanks for your help. Now go.
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(MOLLY is giggling as MAGGIE walks off.)
LYNN
My God...
JAY
Why is she even going if she doesn’t want to?
LYNN
Because Sarabeth has been her friend since they were in
kindergarten.
JAY
Big whoop.
MOLLY
And she’s switching schools.
LYNN
She is?
MOLLY
Maggie told me Sarabeth’s parents got an apartment in
Cincinnati so they could stay living here but be in
district at Sacred Heart by pretending they live there.
LYNN
Molly!
MOLLY
What?
JAY
Does that surprise you? You know Jack’s always playing the
angles.
LYNN
I knew they were doing well...but the apartment on top of
Sacred Heart tuition. I didn’t know they were doing that
well.
JAY
Construction...
LYNN
You know, people shouldn’t be allowed to do that.
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JAY
They aren’t.
LYNN
But people do. Imagine! Lying and deceiving to send your
child to “more exclusive” Catholic school. Sure, we’d all
like to do that. And I’ll tell you this, Maggie would do
better at Sacred Heart than Sarabeth but... Even if they
don’t get caught, God’s watching.
(KYLE, early-mid thirties, handsome and winning,
approaches in the yard, unseen by all but MOLLY.)
MOLLY
Kyle!
(KYLE waves to everyone.)
LYNN
Kyle! I didn’t know you were coming!
JAY
Sorry. I forgot-KYLE
I can come back later if you’re / eating.
LYNN
Nonsense! Please, sit. Have you eaten? If I’d have known, I
would have made more sandwiches, but I’m sure I can throw
something together...
KYLE
No, Lynn, I’ve eaten. I’m sorry. I can come back.
JAY
I’m almost done. Just sit.
LYNN
(to KYLE)
Can I get you a drink?
JAY
How bout a beer?
KYLE
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That sounds great.
JAY
I’ll get it.
MOLLY
May I go in, too?
JAY
You may.
(LYNN smiles. JAY opens the door for MOLLY. SHE
goes inside and JAY follows. A moment.)
LYNN
Kyle, how's your dad? I used to see him at 8:30 mass, but
the girls never want to get up that early so we switched
and I haven't seen him in forever. I have always loved him.
I think most everybody my age who grew up this town feels
like he’s another father to them.
KYLE
That’s nice of you to say.
LYNN
I was so disappointed when he gave up his practice. I wish
he could have been the girls’ pediatrician. Dr. Shreiber’s
good, but not the same. How is your dad doing?
KYLE
He’s good. He and my mom have been spending a lot of time at
his clinic down in Hazard.
LYNN
That’s so amazing that he does that.
KYLE
It really is.
LYNN
You know, you really look so much like him. I'm sure you
get that all the time.
KYLE
Not as much as my brother.
LYNN
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Really?
KYLE
Yeah. Matthew's, you know, a bit taller. Like Dad.
LYNN
I don't know...
And how’s Jill? I haven’t seen her in a while. Little ones'll
do that.
KYLE
The boys are keeping her busy. She’s good, though. Her mom
was just in town to help a bit.
LYNN
Where does she live again?
KYLE
Illinois. Sort of by St. Louis.
LYNN
Oh right. I knew that. That’s nice.
KYLE
Oh, definitely. How are you?
LYNN
Good! I’ve been taking a class, actually. Apparently I
dropped off the face of the earth when I had my children
and missed the entire dawn of computers, so now that Molly’s
a little older, I’d like to go back to accounting, but it’s
all Office 95, so. It’s just something I want to do.
KYLE
That’s fantastic, Lynn. That stuff is hard for me, too. It’s
retraining your brain, sometimes.
LYNN
I’m glad I’m not the only one.
(JAY comes back out with three beers.)
JAY
Here we are.
LYNN
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You know, I should clear these dishes and let you two talk.
(LYNN gets up and starts clearing the dishes.)
JAY
Don’t worry about it—
LYNN
No, I’m already doing it, it’s fine. Just get the door for
me.
(JAY opens the door for her. She takes the dishes
in. She turns her head back to look at KYLE.)
LYNN
Kyle, tell Jill if she needs any help, I’d be happy to come
by. Molly and I could come and baby-sit or I could do her
grocery shopping. Or we could send Maggie down to watch the
kids, too. Honestly, anything.
KYLE
Thanks, Lynn. You’re too nice.
(LYNN smiles and goes inside.)
KYLE
She’s sweet.
JAY
She is.
KYLE
So, you closed today?
JAY
I did.
KYLE
How much did you end up paying?
JAY
Thirty-five.
KYLE
Hundred? Per acre?
(Kyle laughs, looks confused.)
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Halpin was so desperate to unload that, he would have sold
it for three thousand, easy.
JAY
Well, shit, Kyle. I don’t know. I didn’t really feel like
haggling with him. I felt bad enough.
KYLE
What’s there to feel bad about? He wants to sell it, you
want to buy it. And you paid more than anyone else would
have.
JAY
I know. It pays to have a friend like you.
KYLE
It really does.
Is this really bothering you? It shouldn’t. You should be
able to break ground by August if you've got an engineer.
My buddy Ted is good.
JAY
Ted Marsh?
KYLE
Yeah.
JAY
I know him, too. Good. That's good...
KYLE
Are you okay?
JAY
Yeah. It’s Maggie.
KYLE
Maggie?
JAY
She went to this party...I don’t know.
(He shrugs and laughs and shakes his head.)
KYLE
What?
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JAY
I don’t know.
(He shrugs.)
I hope for your sake your children never age.
KYLE
Ha. Yeah. What kind of party?
JAY
Some sweet sixteen dinner something. It’s all girls. I don’t
know why I even...I don't know.
(He shakes his head. He raises his beer.)
To being fathers.
KYLE
What? Oh. Yes. Cheers.

Scene 2
A few hours later. It’s dark.
MAGGIE is up in the tree
house. KYLE opens the sliding
door. He walks out and tries
to close the door. It won’t
close.
MAGGIE
(quietly)
Hey. Just pull on it.
(KYLE is startled, then pulls, then looks back at
her as if to say, "I am.")
MAGGIE
You know you won’t break it. Just yank really hard.
(KYLE does and it closes.)
MAGGIE
Hey.
KYLE
I thought you were at a party.
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