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Jim and Laura

S e O T T

.y Tknow, but that's not fair, I'm in the hmehght
. [Laura moves her pillow closer. ] .
Goocll Now I can see youI Comfortable?
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1.ATRA [faintly]: Hello. --. , _
[She clears her throat.] T
ym: How are you feeling now? Better? -

LAURA: Yes. Yes, thank you. TavEA: Yes.'

yov: This is for you. A little‘dandelion wine: [He bxtends the glass

JIMd: So am L Comfo:table as a cow! Will you have S;D'm?f_ gum?
toward her with-extravagant gallantry.] R EaA g o

H

URA No, thankyou _— e - e
* rauna: Thank you.

yo: Drink it—but don’t get drunk!

[He laughs keamly Laum takes the glass mzcertamly, she laugh
cshyly ]

Where shall I 's'et the_,cand:les_?
rAura: Oh—oh, anywhere. .-,

‘,mvmps a stick of gum and holds it up] Think of the fortune made
e guy that invented the fist piece of chewing gum. Amazing,
The Wrigley Building is one of. the sights of Chlcago—l saw it

I How about here on the floor? Any ob]ecnons? .‘:Well it was quite a wonderful exposmon What Impressed me

rAtmA: No.

yiv: T'll spread a newspaper under to catch the dnppmgs I Ilke to ;5 ere is a pause. Jim smiles at her.] Your brother tells me you're shy.
sit on the ﬂoor Mind if I do? 4 ‘;:that right, Laura?
Latma: Oh, no, § Sta_rtl-- :

yiv: Give me a pillow?

N a pretty good type to be. Hope you don’t thmk I’m bemg too per-
LAURA: What? nal—do you? e
Jov: Apillow!

Laura [hastily, out of embarrassment]: 1 believe T will take a fzeee
il oum, if you=don’t mind. [clearmg ker throat] “Mr. O Connor, have
giszkept up with-your singing? - -

VJIM Singing? Me?

_'LAU'RA Oh . [She: hands hzm one qmckly ]
7 Jo: How about you? Don” t you hke tosit on the ﬁoor?
LauRA: Oh—yes. E

ya: Why don’t you, then? ;I'A“m Yes. I remember Wll’gl_{a beauh'ful vmce you had.
LauRa: I-will B 1 84} When did yoit hear me sing?”

[Laum does not answer, and in the long payse which follows a man’s

yma: Take a pﬂlow‘ ice is heard singing oﬁstage 1 -

[Laura does.. She 'sits ‘on the ﬂoor on the other sude of tke ‘candéls

bium. Jim crosses his legs and smiles engagingly at her] 1 can vorce: v - ' ‘
hardly see you sitting way over there. g_ﬁ’(}:l‘:g YIeuVrle]fgso! helgh -ho, -

LAURA: I can—see you.~ : RS LY
0

i

I'm off to my love

SCENE SEVEN"

. , g JIM - thmk that Lwﬂl mdulge with, you.r pEImJSSIOD [He musingly :

went up’to the’ Century of Progress Did you take in the Ce.n

ost'was the Hall of Science. Gives you an idea of what the future”
“be in America, ever moté wonderful than the present time isl °
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' With a boxing glove— - - o o mr: What class was that? ;

Ten thousand miles awayl : : :

LauRA: It was—singing—chorusl
Joa: You say you've heard me sing? n jova: Awl

raura; Oh, yes! Yes, very often . .. I-don’t suppose—yout r_e-a tiauma: I sat across the aisle from you in the Aud
member me—at all? b .
- JiM: Aw.

Joa [smiling doubtfully]: You know I have an idea Fve seen you _ i '
before. I bad ‘that idea soon as you opened the door. It seemed almost § iAumA: Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays.: .-
like I was about to remember your name. But the name that I started to 3 :

call you——wasn 't a name! And so I stopped myself before I smd it. ym: Now I remember—you- always came in late.

-
raTRA: Wasn't it—Blue Roses? ; - ’ : s‘

e Fa T e Ty ikt 22 g A

urA: Yes, it was so hard for me, getting upstaixs, I had. that brace
my leg—it clumped so loud! ;

TIM [spnngmg up, gmmmg] Blue Roses!’ My gosh yes—Blue
Roses! That's what 1 had 6n my tongue when you opened’ the’ door' _ SR
Isn't it funny what tricks your memory plays? I didn’t connect you with'j F1.AURA [wmcmg at the recollectzon] “To me it sounded like—
high school somehow or other. But that's where it was; it ‘was: ]:ugh : der! -
school. T didn’t even know you were Shakespeares sister} Gosh I'm 4
somy.

o, I never heard any clumping.

[ 7oa: Well, well, well, I never even hoﬁded

raura: Idi dn’t expe ct you to You—barely knew me' ' ‘ 'f.auma: And everybody was seated before I came in. I had to walk in
_ of all those people. My seat was in the back row. I'had to 2o
Ja:  But we did have a speaking acquaintance, ‘huh? . ng all the way up the aisle with everyone watchmgl

LAURA: Yes, we—spoke to each other, . : : s ! You shouldn’t have been self—conscxous
yua: When did you recognize me? ) L una: I Imow, but T was.: It was always such a xehef When tbe smg-
Laura: Oh, right awayl® tarfed e SE e

g hi; W, yes, Tye pIaced you now' I used to ca]l you Blue Roses
Jov: SOO“ as I came in the d°°1'? ; was it that 1 got started calling you, that? .

rauna: When I heaId your name I thought it was probably you.: . { |
Inew th:}t; 'I;{:m use;lII tothhm\iv you a little in high school So when }’011 ! ‘;Ur?:ck Iy:dasaslczgd :desg;lﬂ vvarailtttdz ﬁ:i:x “;tdlmdﬂ;uﬁ:ds plgrlzesg_.l
came In the door—w en L was—sure. u thought 1. said Blue. Roses That’s what you always called me: after
yovi: Why didn'’t you say sometlnng,‘then? : :

I.AUlBA [breathlessly]: 1 didn’t know what to say, I was—tgo sur- -,‘ :-"J‘-'M T hope you dldntmmd \ PR

prised! o 7 L : ] L. atrA:, Oh, ;no—-I llked 1t You seq, 1 wasnt acquamted w1th many—-
ying: For goodness sakes! You know, this sure s Fannyl e O
Lauma: Yes! Yes, iso't it, though. . , - : ’ .y Asl remember you sort of stuck by yourself a

yo: Didn’t we have a class in something together? 3 ¥ LAURA: [—I—never have had much luck at—making friends.-

rAuRA: Yes, we did. P i b:304: 1 don’t seeswhy you Wmﬂdﬂ’t‘& Bioe
Y ' Stop
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