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Scene 7
Late night. Doris’ two room apartment is Staten Island. WILLY is sitting on the couch,
watching TV. BETH and DORIS make out as they enter the apartment.
WILLY
Dang!
BETH collapses against the door, holding her heart.
BETH
Oh my god!
DORIS
Willy?
BETH
My heart, I think my heart just / stopped.
WILLY
Way to go mom!
DORIS
You scared us half to death!
BETH
This is why I don’t go on roller coasters.
DORIS
Willy.
WILLY
What?

DORIS
What are you doing here?
WILLY
Watching TV.
BETH
I didn’t know you had a kid.
DORIS
Normally I don’t. Willy!
BETH
to Willy
I’m Beth.
WILLY
How you be, Beth?
BETH
A little flustered actually. My heart is kind of all over the map right now.
WILLY
Ah dang, Beth, you gotta get that checked out. Heart’s the most important bone in the body.
DORIS
I don’t like your attitude, Willy. You’re not supposed to be here!
WILLY
It’s late, Mom, where else am I supposed to go? You want me out prowling around the streets.
Doing drugs. Cause I am not going to go prowling around the streets doing drugs, Mom. Drugs
are bad.
DORIS
You know what I mean.
WILLY
Right, Beth? Aren’t drugs bad?
DORIS
Goddamnit Willy!

DORIS hits off the TV.
WILLY
Mom! I was watching that!
DORIS
The fuck you were!
WILLY
Language!
DORIS
Don’t you ‘Language’ me, your dad know you’re here?
WILLY
The fuck does that asshole care-DORIS
Language!
WILLY
But you just-DORIS
I just because I am the fucking adult. You are a kid. And I’m calling your fucking father.
DORIS takes out her cellphone. It’s off.
WILLY
I tried calling you. I left like eighty messages.
DORIS
Goddamn these things.
DORIS tries to find her cellphone plug.
DORIS
You plug em in overnight and then they die on you in the middle of the day.
BETH
Oh you shouldn’t do that. You should only charge them for two hours. It actually kills the
battery if it’s overcharged.

WILLY
I wouldn’t know that.
DORIS
Overcharged?
BETH
Yeah, it--nervermind.
WILLY
Well, I wouldn’t know. I don’t have a cellphone.
DORIS
Yeah, well, you’re better off.
WILLY
I mean, I was supposed to get a cellphone but then some turn of events occurred and then
suddenly, I mean, suddenly I didn’t get one. Which is fine, you know, to be the one kid in
fucking Raleigh North Carolina who doesn’t have a cell phone. The one kid who’s been
traveling around with his army dad for like seven years and doesn’t really have any sort of
friends or a mechanism to sorta, you know, keep in touch with people through like texting, or
facebook or whatever. That woulda been awesome to have. And get this, I was supposed to get
such a mechanism today for like an early Christmas present, but then suddenly some turn of
events occur and my mom can’t get said mechanism and I mean, I’d love to be able to help you,
Mom, with your cell-phone-dying-situation, but I mean, I just don’t have the experience when it
comes to cell phones. You know, cause one wasn’t bought for me.
DORIS
That what this is about?
BETH
I should probably get going.
WILLY
No don’t go, Beth. Stay Beth. Please Beth.
DORIS
You want a cell phone and cause I can’t get it for you cause I don’t have the money, you come up
here to give me shit about it?
BETH
There’s probably another ferry.

DORIS
No, there isn’t actually.
BETH
There’s--there’s not?
WILLY
Don’t go Beth. We can stay, Beth and make s’mores, Beth, and you can tell me your coming out
story, Beth.
DORIS
Willy, stop talking to her like that.
WILLY
overly dramatic
But why! She’s gonna be my new mom!
WILLY gets up and hugs BETH.
DORIS
Get the fuck off her-BETH
It’s okay.
BETH hugs back.
DORIS
It’s not a real hug.
WILLY stops.
WILLY
You don’t know that. You don’t know what hugs are real and what aren’t.
to BETH
You know my mother’s lesbianism is the reason that I have to travel with my dad all the time.
DORIS
Why won’t this fucking thing turn on?
WILLY
It’s true. Otherwise I’d be living with her here in New York, but the fact that she eats pussy,
Beth--

DORIS
Willy!
BETH
It’s fine.
WILLY
It’s fine mom, Beth’s a cool cat. She’s eaten pussy before.
DORIS
You’re being disgusting.
WILLY
Nah, man, nah. I’m being open minded. The fact that you call it disgusting is some self-hate and
you really gotta get that checked out.
The phone turns on.
DORIS
Finally.
She dials a number.
WILLY
I’m just being real. Lemme ask you a question, Beth, question I always wanted to ask. As a
lesbian, do you get turned on by your own pussy?
DORIS
Just turn back on the TV.
into her phone
Mike. I wanted you to know that Willy’s here...Well I just found out and--...I didn’t--...
I’m gonna send him on the first bus back tomorrow, so he’ll miss school, prob’ly but you
can--...What? For how long?...So, what, you were just gonna leave him alone for a
week?...That’s not--that’s not--that’s not fucking fair--...He ran away!...Mike don’t you
fucking--...Well--well--well--just a goddamn sec--I need to have this conversation in
private...Well it’s a cell phone and its outa battery so I have to replug it in the other room, just
wait.
covering the phone, unplugging it, to BETH
I’m really sorry, can you just stay out here and make sure, I don’t know, shit doesn’t happen.
to WILLY
And you. Be nice.

BETH
It’s fine, it’s fine.
DORIS goes off into another room.
WILLY watches her go.
BETH
Sometimes I do.
WILLY turns back around.
WILLY
What?
BETH
Get turned on by my own pussy.
WILLY scowls.
WILLY
That’s retarded.
WILLY hits the remote and turns back on the TV.
BETH
You’re the one who asked. What are you watching?
WILLY
TV.
BETH
Yeah, but, what?
WILLY
I don’t know. I’m just gonna flip the channels.
BETH
I think it’s pretty cool that you ran away to New York, actually. If you want my opinion.
WILLY
Beth? Do you think I want your opinion?
BETH

A second ago, Willy, you hugged me.
WILLY
Girls get hung up on physical connection.
he looks at her
Dude, it didn’t mean anything. It was just sex.
DORIS comes back in.
DORIS
Willy, talk to your father.
WILLY
Could you bring it out here?
DORIS
Phone’s plugged in the bedroom.
WILLY
But a second ago you were / out here anyway...
DORIS
And the reception’s terrible out here, you only get like a bar or something. Just go.
WILLY
I don’t want to-DORIS
Now.
WILLY lurches up and goes to the bedroom.
DORIS sits down on the couch next to BETH. She begins to unlace her boots.
DORIS
Sorry you had to see all this-DORIS sits down and starts unlacing her boot.
BETH
Are you okay?
DORIS
Not exactly the most sexy way to enter a house.

BETH
It’s refreshing, actually.
DORIS
Refreshing?
BETH
People actually having real problems. I’m so caught up in thinking that my dissertation is like
the most important thing in the world, it’s kind of a nice reminder that actually things could be a
lot worse.
DORIS goes for the other boot.
BETH
Cause it’s like I spent about an entire month combing through Whitman poems-DORIS
That sounds terrible.
BETH
No, it’s not--I mean, I love it, but you have a person who relies on you and depends on you and-DORIS
He doesn’t rely on me.
BETH
Of course he does.
DORIS
He doesn’t even know me, won’t talk to me for more than a minute on the phone when I call,
only comes to visit every year or two when his dad comes up and stays with him when he’s here.
He hates me.
BETH
But he’s here.
leaning in, putting her hand on DORIS’ thigh
You have a real life with real people.
DORIS
You have a girlfriend. I never had one.
BETH

No?Well Cynthia was my first. And we’ve been together 10 years. And it’s comfortable, it is.
But I think when I fell for her, I thought she was going to be this edgy black feminist lesbian
critical thinker, you know? But recently she’s become so small minded. Caring about a laptop
of all things and I just want someone of real substance, you know? Not just spiritually, but
physically. When I’m lying in bed, it’s like I can barely feel her on top of me. She’s like a
feather and I want to feel the weight.
DORIS becomes self-conscious, touching her stomach.
BETH grabs her hands and holds them there.
BETH
No. Your weight. He wrote, “I seize the descending man and raise him with resistless will, O
despairer, here is my neck. By God, you shall not go down. Hang your whole weight upon me.”
They hold each other’s gaze. WILLY opens the door. They jump apart.
WILLY
Dad says I can stay here till friday.
DORIS
Well I have work tomorrow.
WILLY
I don’t need you to babysit.
DORIS
Yes you fucking do. Is he still on the phone-?
BETH
I’m around tomorrow.
DORIS
I couldn’t ask you to / do that for me.
BETH
Seriously, / it’s my pleasure.
WILLY
I don’t need Beth.
DORIS
You and I need to talk to your dad.

BETH
It would be a nice break for me, Doris. Really.
WILLY plops between the two of them and turns on the TV.
DORIS
Willy! We’re gonna put the phone on speaker and have a family meeting.
WILLY
I’m watching TV!
DORIS
We’re having a family meeting right now-WILLY
Well, I think Beth should be a part of it too, I mean she is part of the family right, Mom? I mean,
she’s not just some floozy you brought home for a one night stand, are you Beth?
DORIS
You gonna be okay out here for a little?
BETH
I’m fine.
DORIS
There’s TV, and there’s sodas in the fridge if you want.
BETH
I’m fine. Really. Go do your thing.
DORIS
I’ll be out in a sec.
BETH
It’s fine. Go.
DORIS pushes WILLY into the other room room.
WILLY
Gosh, Mom. Beth’s the best isn’t she.
BETH takes DORIS’ jacket and turns it into a pillow and falls asleep happily.

