there are times I'd kill to have her back, just for a y.So 1
could show her something I've written, or talk t
my thoughts, or just even to see her: smile whe
hing silly. (Long pause.) A

NA. What are you thinking about?
WALLACE. I don’t know. About my;

ther, and about

how\ou listen to me talk, and ~and alour-how I'd love to
kiss yoy right now. v A
NINA.§e why don't you? 3y

WALLAQE
sister tell y
NINA. I kndy. You and Ny sister were - together,

d it doesn’tfother you?
I mean, you were drunk ..

in;«,,;\dg}, yggl ~-did your

- What? Well, umm,

NINA. And all you
WALLACE. Umm -
that's all it was.
WALLACE. Well, | mean, there were a few within the one.
But we never pulled our lips
yeah, just on

was kiss, vight? ..
mm, yeah. Just a few drunken kisses,

ALLACE. Okay. (They kiss.)

SCENE SEvENTEEN

Wallace's dormitory room. Wallace and Wendy are sit-

ting on the bed, hissing.
WENDY. Are you sure we should be doing this?
WALLACE. Why nor? )
WENDY. Well, what about your girlfriend?
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STV A

her. He looksat the gudie B
the table picking up the largNeniff as ke goes by. He sialks out.

endy Side

WALLAGE: What about her? '

Wiﬁg, Well —

WALLACE'm drunk, you're drunk, we don't know what
we're doingyRight? oo

WENDY

WE DY AWmm, right.
ﬁ%{, : ' Right, Give me'a’k (Z’]zay kiss.)

" "Wallace in o spotlight”
MLLACE. 1 fucked up. Mommy, 1 fell in love - realyf—
Jor Mg first time. T mean, it wasn'’t romanée for the w  of
romand. It was romance for the sake of .« somzbyd ly. Ning.
Nina listdged. And I got scared. 1 ran away. ‘To/somebody
else, What 8o 1 do? Moromy. 1t hurts. (Pause.) a0t my - |
need my mothey. (Pause. ) 'm notasking for mfich. ! just — alf ]
Twantis o takeNge knifeaway from her. Tofgoback and ke {
the Knife away frdg her. Al want o 6is change history.
(The lights come up 6n¥ge kitchen. Mothar fixing a peanut butter
and bananasandwich. g is peeling ¢ banana. Wallave lovks at
dw thens loghs back at har. Hewalks post

Mothgr finishes pee if:;z the banghy and fixes the sendwiek, break-
ing the bananaup withs her haylds oW spreading the feanst butter
with & spoon. She puts the sAndwick INg & lunchbos oy the table.
Wallace runsin.} I'm gojfg to miss thlous! femy lunch ready?
MOTHER. All set. MValicce grads thNJunchbox and kisses
Mother on the cheek.

WALLACE. Byy/Mommy. _
MOTHER. Byd, Wallace, o )
WALLACE. fT0 the cudience.) ¥ love the teconik grade!
MOTHER MDon't shout, Wallace. (Wallace runs o, Mother
watches afjér kim. She writes note on & slip of papir. WA sheds
writtny ¢ nole, Wa!l&mma&kiitmadgu : AT i
side; Yhe puis the note on the table. Shit
shiry _.v_g_:;;)yg_ is'z‘in her brassisrs. Shsvrap
nefhand pddls it taut, attempling to stra .
l¢ kitchen stowly fade, and V‘&lftct_m he spotliy
WALLACE. (70 the audience. Paush) o
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