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MARTY. I'm not ashamed. _
JACKIE-O. What are you?
MARTY. I don't know. I see other houses, I see other lives
and ... .
JACKIE-O. What?

MARTY. They're not like mine.

JACKIE-O. They're not like mine either.

MARTY. They could be.

JACKIE-O. Other lives don’'t interest me. .
MARTY. That's what we always said, but maybe we said ihat
because we thought we couldn’t have it, maybe ..

JACKIE-O. We could all move to wnaanw?w:mw.

MARTY. I should go up soon.

JACKIE-O. We’'re not going to bed until one of three things
happens. The hurricane ends or we run out of rum.

MARTY. That's two. (Jackie-O smiles slowly at him.)

CROSSFADE
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Scene 6

The guest bedroom. Lesly is unpacking. Anthony stands in
the doorway.

ANTHONY. I have to talk to you.
LESLY. About what?

ANTHONY.  Stuff.

LESLY. Okay, but I'm unpacking.
ANTHONY. Can [ help?

LESLY. No, that's okay.
ANTHONY. Why not?

. LESLY. There's, you know, girl uEm.

I

ANTHONY. Tampons?

LESLY. Anthony.

ANTHONY. Underwear?

LESLY. What did you want to talk to me about?
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ANTHONY. «S..nnn did you meet Z-Jw
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a8 SO vnwcc?_ you know.
>Z._.IOZ< Oo you n::w I am? Beautiful. :

LESLY. Well you look like Marty.

ANTHONY. I do?
LESLY. Uh-huh.
ANTHONY. ’Cause we're not exactly sure we had the same

father. I mean my mother always had the same husband. But
she was E:a 0». a mnan spirit. <o= know. Like that.

ANTHONY. How oE are you?

LESLY. Twenty-three.

ANTHONY. Me too.

LESLY. Oh. I thought you were younger.

ANTHONY. Well. I am. What do you think about sex?
LESLY. Well 1 mean, sex m.m&oon with the right man. But

you have to be n»nn?_ you Esposiutip-im—New-VYork.

ANTHONY. ZE.B_ Eunmunmm
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LESLY. No.
ANTHONY. But you should be careful of mental diseases too.
LESLY. I guess.

ANTHONY. If somebody else fell in love with you now, what
would you do? A

LESLY. Tell them I was engaged.

ANTHONY. You wouldn’t, you wouldn’t maybe check it out,
see if maybe he's got something to offer or ... like that.
LESLY. No.

ANTHONY. Do I have a fever? (Lesly puts her hand on his
.\S«:«a& and. u.c..g:& him.)

=mfain? (Lesly checks again.)

LESLY. Well w,o:.no warm, but not like a fever. Mase=dihes ..

vy, I'm warm

because I'm m_:Sm next to you.
LESLY. Anthony.

ANTHONY. What?

LESLY. You know. Like I said.
ANTHONY. Lesly. Can I hold your hand? just hold your
hand?

LESLY. Okay.

ANTHONY.
LESLY.
ANTHONY ﬂﬂmgvgm

LESLY. >..hm_namn‘r:5ﬁ_§ nszﬁm cheese.....,
ANTHONY. \\Ha»n L3 Thati-thestoryd =
LESLY""GieReR. Uy At 5 e Dann

ANTHONY. Jsinhusaaseenr—I@0W8- (He points to his neck) Marty

and Jackie were playing French Revolution and they made me

play Marie Antoinette. Fpasbabi-havrHonialactry-tod—Nen-
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ANTHONY. Can I hold something else now?
LESLY.  Anthony. .
ANTHONY. Can I see your knees? ’ )
LESLY. No.

ANTHONY. [ like that expression “bee’s knees.” Like *1 think

you're the bee’s knees.”

LESLY. Bees don't have knees.

ANTHONY. Tell me about when you lost your virginity.

LESLY. No.

ANTHONY. Tell me something.

LESLY. I don’ t _Sos what to tell you.

e
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\Arm,.mrw.\ Zo too.
ANTHONY. Do I have a fever?
LESLY. I E_.os% checked. wamo_,m. .mdaﬁ.. €.

>2A.EOZ< I think I have a brain tumor.

LESLY. You do?

ANTHONY. And you know what the big tragedy of that is?
LESLY. You’'ll die?

ANTHONY. Yeah. But I'll die without ever having ... you
know.

LESLY. You've never...?

ANTHONY. No.
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LESLY. I thought you went to Princeton.

ANTHONY. Only for two months.

LESLY. It's not that big a tragedy. I mean unless you're with
exactly the right person it's not that great.

ANTHONY. It's not that great?

LESLY. No. Like if they smoke they taste like ashes. Like
that. Or they like stick their tongue in your ear so much you
get like chapped ears.

rm,.mrw. >=50=S it's too weird. Doing it with two brothers
is like incest.

ANTHONY. Lesly. About incest. I have two words to say to
you. Jackie-O and Marty. &n_co.o and Marty. (Lesly’s head slowly
turns towards him.)

LESLY. How do you know that?

ANTHONY. They told me.

LESLY. Who told you?

ANTHONY. Jackie.

LESLY. Ha.

ANTHONY. Then Marty. Marty too. (Lesly is silent.) Are you
okay?

LESLY. (Softhy.) No.

>Z.HIOZ< g

. 1 n_os t _Sos. i:w» to do.
I no:_a stay with you.

ANTHONY.
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LESLY. Stay with me how?

ANTHONY. Anyway you want me to stay with you.

LESLY. With your clothes on? .

ANTHONY. Or off. (Pause. Lesly locks at him.)

LESLY. You look like Marty.

ANTHONY. You look like Lesly. Lesly? I love you, Lesly. (An-
thony begins to kiss her hair and her cheeks. She allows him to. She
sighs and offers her lips to be kissed. Mrs. Pascal appears unseen and
waltches, a cocktail glass in her hand. We hear the amplified sound
of ice tinkling.)

BLACKOUT

Scene 7

The guest bedroom. Anthony is sleeping, wearing only boxer
shorts. Lesly sits on the side of the bed, dressing.

ANTHONY. (Sleepily.) Where are you going?
LESLY. To find Marty.

ANTHONY. He’s not in his room.

LESLY. How do you know?

ANTHONY. When I went to the bathroom his door was
open. (Pause.) Lesly, was 1 terrible?

LESLY. (Kissing him on the head.) You were fine.
ANTHONY. Fine?

LESLY. Just fine.

ANTHONY. You mean “just fine" or “just” fine?
LESLY. It was your first time.

ANTHONY. It's supposed to last longer, isn’t it?
LESLY. Eventually.

ANTHONY. How long does like Marty last?
LESLY. Anthony.

ANTHONY. Whar?

LESLY. That's personal.

ANTHONY. You won't tell him, will you?
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