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CAST OF CHARACTERS

BABY: a teenaged girl, 17 years old

PAM a woman in her md-30"s

MAGGE E MAY JABINSKI: a woman in her early 30's
WEED MCKNI GHT: a teenaged boy, 19 years old
CELEBRITY: a man in his md-late 40's

MRS. CARVER: a wonman in her late 40's

MR. KNOTWORTH: a man in his early 50's



ACT ONE
SCENE 1: LI VING ROOM

The roombrinms with the debris of
vainglorious girl culture. dothing is
strewn across the garish green sofa. The
coffee table is littered with magazi nes,
hair products, diet soda cans and junk
food wappers. Affordable lingerie dries
on an exercise bike. And in the mdst of
t he chaos, a dark | eather La-Z-Boy

i ndicates a nman may have once |lived here.
The front door is Upstage Left. The
doorway to the rest of the house is Stage
Ri ght .

AT RISE: PAMreads a celebrity nagazi ne.
BABY nodel s a skinpy pink outfit.

BABY
It's perfect.

PAM
It's pink. Pink's okay on sonme girls, but not on you.

BABY
Not on you, nore like. C nmon, Mom | don't have anything
el se that's even close to acceptably hot.

PAM

It's great we can share clothes, isn't it?
BABY

Except pi nk ones.
PAM

...and now we're sharing nen.
BABY

W' re not exactly Iike, sharing.
PAM

You're right. Now you got Hmall to yourself.
BABY

I can't help it that I won sonme dunb contest.
PAM

It's okay. | want you to be happy - even if the "dunmb" prize

happens to be a date with the man | |ove.



BABY
VWhat ever . I've loved Hmsince the first tine | ever saw
H m

PAM

Since the first tine we saw H m

BABY
Series premere. You kissed ne on the forehead afterwards.
You seened happy.

PAM

You were supposed to be in bed.
BABY

I was twelve. dd enough to stay up '"till whenever | wanted.
PAM

You were twelve. And He's old enough to be your father.

BABY
Yeah and |'msure that's going to like, totally put Hmoff -
me bei ng so nuch younger.

PAM
Sone nen prefer wonen their own age.

BABY
Sone men. But not H m

(BABY picks up a cel ebrity magazi ne,
flips through it, stops at a photo of
H mand holds it up to PAM)

BABY
Check out the babe on Hi's arm Sone |ike total nobody half
H s age.

PAM
He tried adopting a baby, you know.
BABY
She's not even that cute.
PAM
Got turned down though, poor guy.
BABY
It's gotta be the outfit. | nean, why else would He be with
this dog-face?

(BABY ever-so carefully tears out the



photo, folds it up, tucks it in her
pocket .)

PAM
Maybe | wanna adopt too - give sone poor unwanted child a
war m and | ovi ng home.

BABY
You' re kidding, right?

PAM
Everyone's doing it - Madonna, Brangelina, Calista, Sharon,
Tom and Nicole - before TonKat and Suri, of course.

BABY
Earth to Mom You hated being a nother.

PAM
Rosi e adopted too, 'though she doesn't exactly have nuch
choi ce given her, you know, lifestyle.

BABY
But raising ne made you wanna |like, totally wanna bl ow your
brai ns out.

PAM

You renenber ed!
BABY

Duh - only heard it like, a trillion tines.
PAM

You' re such a good listener. M other friends don't |isten.

BABY
But 1'm your daughter.

PAM
I"'mso lucky to have a daughter who appreci ates how I
sacrificed everything for her.

BABY
I know.

PAM
...how !l slaved ny |life away to pay the bills, give her
everyt hing she needs and wants. ..

BABY
I"'mso not falling for this again.

PAM
...never asking for anything in return..



BABY
You don't exactly ask.
PAM
...just that you be happy.
BABY
Om god! Whatever!! If it neans that nuch to you, you go.
Take the only thing | ever wanted...
PAM
Oh no, | couldn't.
BABY
But I'msure you'll find a way.
PAM
Wll, they will let you transfer the prize to ny nane, if you
call to authorize it.
BABY

...which you just happen to know.

PAM
How did | ever get so |lucky to have such a wonderf ul
daught er ?

BABY
(i ndi cates her new outfit)
I guess now I'mreturning this too, even though I love it.
PAM

Pink's just not your color, sweetie. But get yourself
sonething el se - anything. M treat.

BABY
Cuz you get ne everything | need and want. ..

PAM
Not hi ng | ess for ny Baby.

BABY
...just so long as it's sonething we can share.

SCENE 2: TRENDY BOUTI QUE

BABY exam nes her outfit in the full-
length mrror. SHE wears a skirt over
jeans - both with price tags - and

pl atform boots. WEED, the store clerk,
pretends to sort nerchandi se while
stealing glances at HER  BABY noti ces.



BABY
What d'ya think?

V\EED
Not bad.

BABY
Not bad?

V\EED
Not bad. Good.

BABY
Good' s not good enough.

V\EED
G eat then.

BABY
G eat?

V\EED
Your tits | ook hot...

BABY
Yeah?

V\EED

Your |egs look very...hot. You know, whatever.
hot .

BABY
Hot's not good enough. | wanna | ook better than
girl who's ever worn this.
W\EED
For real ?
BABY
For real.

(VWEED approaches BABY. Jutting his
hi ps forward, HE whi ps her skirt over
her head. Stabilizing HER with his

pel vis agai nst hers, HE rips one |eg of
her jeans, snooths her skirt back down
over her newy ripped jeans and steps
back to exam ne his work.)

BABY
Better?

You | ook

every ot her



WEED

Better.
(beat)

But . ..

BABY
Still not like...

WEED
Li ke...?

(BABY reaches into her bra and renoves
her magazine clipping. SHE unfolds it
and shows the photo to VEED.)

BABY
He doesn't care about her.

V\EED
Enough to bang her.

BABY
That's true.

V\EED

But not enough to buy her some new cl ot hes.

BABY
That's for sure.
(of f her outfit)

So?
W\EED
So. | really like your tits.
BABY
Thanks.
W\EED
No. Really.
BABY

Thanks. But | wanna | ook better than every other girl who's
ever worn this.

W\EED
May | ?

(BABY wel cones HHM  Again, bracing HER
with his pelvis, WEED lifts BABY's
shirt over her head, causing her to
drop her magazine clipping. WEED



deftly unfastens and whi ps off her bra,
cops a feel and then snooths her shirt
back down over her chest and steps

back.)
V\EED
Just |ike her.
BABY
(di sappoi nt ed)
On.
V\EED
But better.
BABY
(del i ght ed)
On!
V\EED
Per ki er .
(BABY picks up her clipping, folds it
back up and slides it down the front of
her jeans. SHE pulls her squishy
animal wal l et from her bag.)
BABY
Ring nme up!
W\EED
You | eavi ng?
BABY
"Fraid so.
V\EED
Com ng back?
BABY
"Fraid not.
W\EED
I know where He'll be Thursday night.
BABY
.wWhere He'll be?
W\EED
.where He'll be.
BABY

.this Thursday night?



WEED
Wiere He' Il be this Thursday night. That's what | said...
(beat)
... Perky.

SCENE 3: MRS. CARVER S OFFI CE

MRS. CARVER | ords over her desk - which
| ooks |i ke an aerial view of farnl and
with its neat piles of paperwork,
bordered by framed photos of a child.
PAM - in a poorly tailored suit jacket
and matching skirt - perches opposite
MRS. CARVER, in a school chair with its
built-in anpeba-shaped desk

MRS. CARVER
So you want a...

PAM
Baby. Yes - badly.

MRS. CARVER

Badly? Did you intend to qualify your desire with a val ue-
based j udgenent ?

PAM
Huh?
MRS. CARVER
Because we never tell our Adopted Children they' re "bad."
PAM
I knew t hat.
MRS. CARVER
Even if they still bed-wet at nine years old, we sinply refer
to that as "bad behavior."
PAM
"Bad behavi or."
MRS. CARVER

Even if we're so exasperated, we want to rub their sweet
little renorseful face in their own newy soiled sheets...

PAM
They' re never "bad."

MRS. CARVER
Exactly. No "you're bad.” No "I'mbad." No val ue-based
j udgenent s, what soever.



PAM
Unl ess you're M chael Jackson.
MRS. CARVER
Are we trying to express a racial preference?
PAM
What ?
MRS. CARVER

Because if we don't want a child of color..

PAM
A child of color is fine. Like how about a Chinese baby?

MRS. CARVER
Who woul dn't want a child with a genetic predisposition
towards violin virtuosity?

PAM
Real | y?

MRS. CARVER
...instead of one of unknown origins possibly with hereditary
bed-wetting tendenci es?

PAM
I just |ike how cute Chinese babies are.

MRS. CARVER
When | suggested a "child of color,” | was referring to, you
know, a bl ack baby.

PAM

So what color are the ones from Canbodi a?

MRS. CARVER
U S. Adoptions is not in the business of matching children to
your living roomfurniture.

PAM

That's good, 'cause | sure don't want a green baby!
MRS. CARVER

Excuse ne?
PAM

Um ..nothing. Watever's good enough for Angelina is good
enough for ne.
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MRS. CARVER
Angelina? |s she your partner?

(MRS. CARVER searches Pani s
application.)

PAM

Oh God no! | neant...
MRS. CARVER

So - no partner.
PAM

Is that bad...l nmean, so you don't like single parents?
MRS. CARVER

"Don"t like" inplies subjective preference.
PAM

| guess...
MRS. CARVER

W rely on clinical data which increasingly suggests that the
t wo- parent household tends to provide a nore stable child-
rearing environment.

PAM
I won't be raising ny baby alone, if that's what you're
worried about. ..

MRS. CARVER

You nean - so there is a um significant other..
PAM

O course. It's just, um..it"'s not public yet.
MRS. CARVER

Ms. Spungen, you can be assured that we here at U S.
Adoptions will maintain your privacy one hundred percent.

PAM
Soif I tell you...

MRS. CARVER
Utter discretion. No judgenents. You' d sinply need to
updat e your application with your partner's pertinent
i nformati on.

PAM
But . ..

VRS. CARVER
And of course, we need for her to cone in for an interview
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PAM
Her ?

MRS. CARVER
If she's to be involved in the parenting, which I assune is
t he case.

PAM
You nean you think I'm..Ww - that's all owed?

MRS. CARVER
Wth the right paperwork. And of course, the interview
Strictly a formality.

PAM

kay. | nean, sounds good. | nean, not "good" but...
MRS. CARVER

No, dear - in this instance, "good" is absolutely great.

SCENE 4: WEED S BEDROOM

WEED s on top of BABY in his cranped
single bed. BABY's new skirt is pulled
up and her new jeans are pulled down over
her big platformboots. WEED heaves and
hoes as BABY grills H M

BABY
VWhi ch one?

WEED
By the mall...

BABY
The ol d one?

WEED
The new one.

BABY
VWher e?

WEED
Fri days.

BABY

I thought you said it was Thursday.

V\EED
I did.



BABY

So which is it?
WEED

What ?
BABY

Thur sday or Friday?
WEED

Thursday. Near Fridays. GCh. Oh ny Cod.
BABY

What ?
WEED

Not hi ng. You feel awesone.
BABY

But that's Iike in the m ddl e of nowhere.
WEED

That's right. C non, feel nmy cock. You feel it?
BABY

Li ke, duh. It's inside me, noron.
WEED

Do you like it? Do you like ny cock?
BABY

Oh baby, baby, | just love your cock. It's so um..cock-like

and um hard.
(beat)
You better be like, right about this.

WEED

So right. So good. You feel so good.
BABY

About Him  About the hotel.
WEED

(grunts)

["mright.

BABY

You better be. Seenms awfully randomto ne.

W\EED
Bi g event that night.

12.



BABY
How do you know?

WEED
My band's playing. Oh ny God! 1'mcomng. |'mcom ng.
you com ng, Baby?

BABY
Sure. |'m com ng.

WEED
I want you to cone too.

BABY
Wy ?

WEED

| dunno. So you think I'ma good |over?

BABY

No, noron! \Why's He gonna be at sone |ike, stupid hotel

the new mal |l near Fridays on Thursday.

WEED

13.

Are

by

It's a Oh...it's a...0Ohhhhh - Fuck! Fuck fuck fuck fuck

fuck. ©Ch my God, Baby!!

(VEED cones, coll apses on BABY.)

WEED
It's a benefit.

BABY
You nean, |ike..

WEED

For sone adoption agency he's into. Did you conme?
(BABY wi ggl es out fromunder H M)

BABY
Sur e.

V\EED
You di d? Cool!

(BABY junps up, pulls up her jeans and
snoot hs her skirt over them)

BABY

Yeah - cool. And thanks for the info. | owe you one.

nol don't. Cool. W're even.

Oh -
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V\EED
Even. But not done.

BABY
Not done?

V\EED

You don't know what tine He'll be there.

BABY
VWhat tinme He'll be there?

WEED
What tine, on Thursday, near Friday's. He may not stay |ong.
No reason to.

BABY
No reason to yet.

SCENE 5: BABYMART' S BABY DEPARTMENT

MAGGE E MAY - in a BabyMart apron - stocks
shelves with rattles. SHE checks to be
sure no one's | ooking, then slips a
rattle into her BabyMart apron pocket.
PAM - also in a BabyMart apron - exam nes
a Burberry knock-off baby stroller near

MAGGE E MAY.
PAM
Ni ce stroller.
MAGGE E MAY
Very nice stroller. Course - you gotta |ike babies. | do.
PAM
How nuch?
MAGGE E MAY
Lots and lots. | just |ove babies!
PAM
No. | meant, the price.
MAGGE E MAY
Is this a test?
PAM

Test ?
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MAGGE E MAY
I know you assi stant nanager types are always testing us
j uni or enpl oyees.

PAM
Seriously, | just wanted the price. 1t's not marked.
MAGGE E MAY
Gosh, | hope that's not ny fault. 1'mjust stocking shelves.
I"ma shelf-stocker. Price-gun is for advanced enpl oyees.
PAM
O course.
MAGGE E MAY
So did | pass?
PAM
Pass?
MAGGE E MAY
The test. | could tell you were up to sonething the nonent |
saw you neanderi ng.
PAM
I wasn't "neandering.” | was "strolling."
MAGGE E MAY
Gosh. | didn't think "strolling" was allowed while we were
on the cl ock.
PAM
Actually...l was wondering. | heard you needed a place to
live.
MAGGE E MAY

So now Knotworth's got you prying into ny business, huh?
That'd be just like him- trying to weasel in on the hopes of
me and Johnny breaki ng up.

PAM

But everyone knows your boyfriend just kicked you out.
MAGGE E MAY

Wl |l "everyone"'s a busybody.
PAM

Plus you taped that "Room Desperately Needed ASAP" flyer up
near the punch cl ock.

MAGG E MAY
It's not ny fault, | swear. Johnny was gonna dunp ne anyway.
They all do eventually - nen.
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PAM
That's for sure. One mnute you' re happy as a clam and the
next mnute, you walk in and all their stuff's gone.

MAGGE E MAY
Plus all the stuff you borrowed fromthem That's gone too.
PAM
Ri ght .
MAGGE E MAY
Every guy | ever been with's left ne.
PAM
Father of my kid - I'mfour nonths pregnant - and he suddenly
announces he's leaving. No warning. Just "CGotta go."
MAGGE E MAY
Gotta go!
PAM

| begged himnot to, you know, arns | ocked around his |egs -
hanging on for dear life while he dragged ne around the room

MAGGE E MAY
Been there. Done that.

PAM
That's when | had ny epi phany.

MAGGE E MAY
Is that |i ke a nedical condition?

PAM
| decided to never |let nyself get that far down wanting
somet hing from sonmeone that they didn't want to give ne in
the first place.

MAGG E MAY
That's why | prefer borrow ng.
PAM
What ?
MAGG E MAY

I nean, there | was - trapped - a deer caught in the
headl i ghts...a sitting bunny.

PAM
Bunny?
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MAGGE E MAY
Alittle furry white bunny with pink eyes, sniffing in terror
on the white line of life's interstate with a Mack truck
barreling down the road towards ne...

PAM
Not a nice feeling...
MAGGE E MAY
So | leapt off the highway. | leapt off that highway and I
saved ny little white cotton ball tail
PAM
Good for youl
MAGGE E MAY
See - | knew Johnny was cheating on nme and it was only a
matter of time before he dunped ne.
PAM
And?
MAGGE E MAY

So he kicked nme out. On accountta what he called ny
"paranoi d del usions."

PAM
Easy for himto say.

MAGGE E MAY
Plus he tried to have ne arrested. Cdained | took what was
not rightfully mne.

PAM
Bast ar d.
MAGGE E MAY
But the cops - | think policenen can be such gentlenen, don't

you? They told Johnny he was wong about ne. One of them
even put me up in a notel for a couple of days.

PAM
Ni ce guy.

MAGA E MAY
"Till his wife found out.

PAM
Ri ght .

MAGA E MAY

Anyway, now |I'm sl eeping in ny car.
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PAM
Can't be confortable.

MAGG E MAY
Except when | find someone to put ne up for a night.
usual |y | eave before they wake up though.

(MAGGE E MAY drops one of the rattles.
It breaks.)

MAGGE E MAY
Shoot !

(MAGGE E MAY | eans over to gather the
pieces. The rattle in her pocket slips
out and breaks.)

MAGGE E MAY
Doubl e shoot! Now | ook at whatcha nmade ne do!
PAM
Me?
MAGGE E MAY
Knotworth sent you here to get ne fired, didn't he?
PAM
No. That has nothing to...
MAGGE E MAY
Pl ease don't tell. |1 can't lose this job. Not now.

Honel ess and jobless is an awful dark hole to be sucked into,
you know?

PAM
Calmdown. I'mnot trying to get you fired! This isn't even
about worKk.

MAGGE E MAY
Oh dear. You're not someone's wife, are you? | swear, | had
no idea. He took off his ring and everything!

PAM
WIl you listen?? |'mlooking for soneone to nove in with
me, that's all. A boarder type situation

MAGGE E MAY
That's all?

PAM

I nean - you did say you were honel ess, right?



19.

MAGGE E MAY
Just you and ne?

PAM
And ny kid.

MAGGE E MAY

Sounds pretty crowded - three people squeezed into one teeny
tiny little apartnent.

PAM
Not really. | have a house.
MAGGE E MAY
Your own house?
PAM
Yup.
MAGGE E MAY
A bi g house?
PAM
W& manage.
MAGGE E MAY
How nmuch are you asking for sharing that big house of yours?
PAM
It's free.
MAGGE E MAY
Free?
PAM
No rent.
MAGGE E MAY
Wl |, gosh. Thank you. | nean, that's so wonderfully kind

and generous of you - offering me a free roomin ny tine of
need. No one does that anynore. Unless of course, they want
somet hing. Wiich would be...?

PAM
A baby.

MAGGE E MAY
A baby?

PAM

"' m adopti ng.



20.

MAGGE E MAY
Adopting? GCosh, | |love babies. But to put up with their
crying and it's not even yours?

PAM
Everyone's doing it. It's the thing to do.

MAGGE E MAY

I"'mawful flattered you' d consider nme, a conplete stranger,
to care for your adopted baby - but nannies get paid lots
nore than free rent.

PAM
I"mnot |ooking for a nanny. |'mlooking for a...See - | got
turned down by the adoption agency.

MAGG E MAY
Nice lady |ike you?

PAM
Seens they don't really like nice |adies, especially not nice
singl e | adies.

MAGGE E MAY
Nobody does. Except married nen.

PAM
The kicker is they favor couples way over single wonen. Any
ki nd of couples - even, you know. ..gay coupl es.

MAGGE E MAY
You nean to tell nme that they'd rather a child be raised by
honosexual s than sonmeone with her very own big house that she
owns? Makes you wonder

PAM
Just not very fair. To us single wonen.

MAGGE E MAY
Not much is. Take Knotworth - ever since he figured out |I'm
single again - why yesterday | had to spend ny entire break
hiding in the little girls' room

PAM
Not fun.

MAGGE E MAY
Sonetimes | think I should just get it over with, give him
what he wants.

PAM
Ew.



MAGGE E MAY
But no matter what you do, they always want nore. So what'
t he point?

PAM
Yeah - |1've pretty nmuch given up on nen.

MAGGE E MAY
Oh, now | get it..

PAM
What ?

MAGGE E MAY
Look - | may need a place to hang ny hat but not bad enough
to experinent with ny sex. |I'mpretty sure | got that one
right the first tine.

PAM
No, no - | didn't mean that!

MAGGE E MAY
Good 'cause - nothing against them personally - but | just
don't go that way.

PAM
Me either. Not inamllion years. | nmean, you can't just
make yourself be sonmething |ike that. Can you?

MAGGE E MAY
| certainly can't.

PAM

No. We're not gonna be gay. W're just gonna say we are.

MAGGE E MAY
Not to my Mama, | hope.

PAM
To whoever we want. But nostly to the adoption agency. So
can get a baby.

MAGA E MAY
| | ove babies.

PAM
So you said.

MAGA E MAY

Even so, a baby's not exactly on ny wish list right now.

PAM
| do have a house.

21.
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MAGGE E MAY
You do have a house - a big house.

PAM
Plenty of room

MAGGE E MAY
Central air?

PAM
You bet .

MAGGE E MAY
Fl at screen?

PAM
Fifty-two inch.

MAGGE E MAY
For not hi ng?

PAM
For free.

MAGGE E MAY
And all | gotta do is say |I'myour |eshian |over friend and
no hanky-panky is expected of ne - not ever.

PAM
That's right.

MAGGE E MAY

Mnd if | think on it?

(MR KNOTWORTH enters, crosses to
MAGGE E MAY and PAM)

MR. KNOTWORTH
M ss Jabi nski ?

MAGE E MAY
Yes, M. Knotworth?

MR KNOTWORTH
| see all this chatting chatting chatting. Are you on your
break?

MAGGE E MAY
| don't think so.

MR KNOTWORTH
You don't think so? O you know not?

22.
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MAGGE E MAY
| dunno. | guess | know not.

MR KNOTWORTH
M ss Jabinski - do you value your position here at BabyMart?

MAGG E MAY
What d'you nean "value?" | nmean, do you nean do | like it?

PAM
O are you asking if she places a nonetary value on it?

MAGGE E MAY
Fi ve doll ars and seven cents an hour.

PAM
That's all?

MR KNOTWORTH
M ss Jabinski, if you value your job, albeit entry-Ilevel -
you do not broadcast your wages up and down the aisle.

MAGG E MAY
You nean i ke..
(yells)
Fi ve dol |l ars and seven cents an hour?
(back to speaking voice)
You nean, like that?

MR KNOTWORTH

We here at BabyMart pay m ni num wage, and sonetines nore, to
our full-tinme staff enployees. [It's just to our..

(yells)
...wWhite trash, part-tine, unskilled |abor..

(back to speaking voice)
... we pay anything we want because we know you're desperate
for work. Is that right, Mss Jabinski?

MAGGE E MAY
Yes, Sir.

(MR KNOTWORTH pushes the pieces of
broken rattle with his foot.)

MR KNOTWORTH
Whaddya say we have a little drink tonight, Mss um..Mggie -
I can call you that, right? Settle our differences over a
nice bottle of wne...

(PAM cl ears her throat.)

MR KNOTWORTH
Yes, Ms. Spungen?



I ahhh.

Thanks
here an

Fi ance?

Yes, Si
shacki n

Shacki n

Thi s we

W're a

Sure ar

I |ove

Everybo
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PAM

MAGG E MAY
(interrupts)
so nmuch for the invite, M. Knotworth, but ny fiance
d | already got ourselves plans for tonight.

MR, KNOTWORTH

MAGA E MAY
r. M. Spungen's ny lesbian |lover friend. W're
g up together this weekend.

MR, KNOTWORTH

g?

PAM
ekend?

MAGA E MAY
dopti ng a baby together.

PAM
e.

MAGA E MAY
babi es.

MR KNOTWORTH
dy | oves babi es.

MAGE E MAY

Except when they cry.

Al bab

| just

' m sur

And we
to you.

Especi a
you all

MR KNOTWORTH
ies cry, Mss Jabinski.

MAGG E MAY
| ove to pinch their chubby little cheeks.

MR KNOTWORTH
e they appreciate it...

MAGGE E MAY
are so pleased to be able to announce our betrot hnment

PAM
Ily a boss as equal opportunity as you. W rave about
the tinme in our anti-discrimnatory neetings.
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MR KNOTWORTH
| guess congratulations are in order - to both of you. And
M ss Jabinski, you keep me posted on that baby and there
could be araise init for you.

MAGG E MAY
That sure is awful nice of you.

MR KNOTWORTH
...to five dollars and sixty-five cents an hour. That's
fifty cents over federal m ninum wage.

MAGG E MAY
Why thank you...Bob - | can call you that, right?

SCENE 6: HOTEL BAR

Corporate chain hotel bar - dark and
deserted. Enpty gl asses, ravaged hors

d' oeuvres platters and crunpl ed napki ns
litter the bar. Partially deflated

hel ium bal l oons drift l|ike tunbl eweeds in
the air conditioned breeze. A mx of
sounds drifts in - the grating notes of a
cover band, the | aughter of revelers, an
occasi onal burst of unintelligible mrth
froman Entee on a P. AL System

CELEBRITY sits at the bar with a gl ass
and a bottle, rapidly enptying both.

BABY enters - in her skirt over jeans
with platformboots. BABY spots
CELEBRI TY, sidles up, lifts her skirt -
revealing her ripped jeans - and slowy,
intentionally - slides her crotch onto
the seat next to HHM SHE sticks out her
chest, curls her |legs around the stool,
drops her purse, |eans over to get it,
sighs and squirms. CELEBRITY - gl ancing
occasionally at BABY - enpties his glass,
refills it and spins around. HE | ooks at
her - deeply, neaningfully.

BABY
VWhat ?

CELEBRI TY
You're so beauti f ul

BABY

Thanks.
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CELEBRI TY
When you wal ked into the room you took ny breath away.
BABY
I did? | nean, like, | know.
CELEBRI TY
Then why are you so insecure?
BABY
" mnot insecure.
CELEBRI TY

No, of course not. You're so beautiful, you could have the
world at your feet - and you wll.

BABY

I know.
CELEBRI TY

Who are you?
BABY

No one in particular. 1 know who you are though.
CELEBRI TY

Big deal. Want ne to give ya a fuckin' award?
BABY

Peopl e give you awards all the tine.

CELEBRI TY
They give ne awards because |'ma fat fuckin' pig and they
wanna see me with ny shirt off.

BABY
| do.

CELEBRI TY
You do what ?

BABY

Wanna see you with your shirt off.

CELEBRI TY
Good. Because | wanna fuck you and |I'mused to gettin' what
I want.

BABY
Li ke duh.

CELEBRI TY
Not very nice when | don't.



BABY
So?

CELEBRI TY
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Come to think of it - not very nice when | do either. Wen

you wal ked into the room you took ny breath away and |
to nyself, "I hafta have her or I won't be able to stay
nice."
BABY
You are so hot.
CELEBRI TY
.for a fat piag.
BABY
You're so like, talented. Your eyes...
CELEBRI TY
I wish I'd known you when you were just a little girl.
BABY
How cone?
CELEBRI TY

You were probably an angel in the nmaking.

BABY
Not really. M nomgot |like, stoned a |lot when | was a
so. ..

CELEBRI TY
| got alittle dick.
BABY
Oh.
CELEBRI TY
Yeah - it's the big roll and the little roll.
BABY
Huh?
CELEBRI TY

(gestures to his gut)

sai d

kid

The big roll, and then under that, peakin' out, the little

roll. You know, ny itty-bitty eensy-weensy little dick.

BABY
You' re just Kidding..

CELEBRI TY

No. I'mnot. But you' re gonna suck it anyway, aren'tcha?
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G adly.
CELEBRI TY
No matter how snall..
BABY
I owm like, the whole five season set on DVD
CELEBRI TY
You any good in bed?
BABY
Sure. Yeah.
CELEBRI TY
How? \y?
BABY
Because |I'Il do whatever you say, whatever you want.
CELEBRI TY
Sounds thrilling. Very stinmulating and interactive.
BABY
"Il even let you do it frombehind, | nean, if that turns
you on.
CELEBRI TY

I"'ma fat pig. O course it turns me on to dom nate dunb
fuckin' females with no sel f-respect.

BABY
What d'ya think of ny, you know - ny like, outfit?
CELEBRI TY
G eat .
BABY
Look fam liar?
CELEBRI TY
Yeah - | saw you wearin' it when you canme in but it really
won't interest ne "till it's on the floor of my hotel room

(BABY pulls the fol ded up nmagazi ne
clipping - now the worse for wear - out
fromher bra. SHE shows it to
CELEBRITY. HE ignores it.)

BABY
Does it | ook better on me? O on her?

28.
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CELEBRI TY
Don'tcha wanna know if 1'm good in bed?

BABY
O course you are. You're so hot. | own like, all five
seasons on DVD.

CELEBRI TY

But ask ne.
(BABY hol ds out the magazine clipping.)

BABY
Can | have your autograph?

CELEBRI TY
Only if you let ne wite it on your ass with my cum Now ask
ne.

BABY
Ask you what ??

CELEBRI TY
If I"mgood in bed.

BABY
kay. Are you good in bed?

CELEBRI TY
No.

BABY
Oh.

CELEBRI TY
Now ask ne why.

BABY

(exasper at ed)

Wy ?

CELEBRI TY
Not .

BABY
What ?

CELEBRI TY

Wiy not? Proper grammar pl ease.

BABY
kay. Wiy not ?
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CELEBRI TY
Because I'ma selfish lover. Wen we get back to ny room
"Il basically be too plastered to get it up so I'll just
pass out, that is, if I don't puke out ny guts first.

BABY
Oh.

CELEBRI TY
Then 1'l1 wake up about two hours |ater and whether you're
sl eepin' or not, enter you, satisfy nyself with no regard for
your pleasure and then fall back to sleep. [I'ma mserable
sonuvabitch. Still wanna fuck nme?

BABY
Sure. You're so hot. [|'ve been in love with you since | was
i ke, twelve.

CELEBRI TY
You are really beautiful. You need soneone to |ove you but
you keep runnin' fromit, don'tcha?

BABY
| guess.

CELEBRI TY
My dick's not really small.

BABY
It isnt?

CELEBRI TY
Just kiddin'. It is.

BABY
It is?

CELEBRI TY

(pours last drop in bottle into gl ass)

Fooled you. It isn't. No - it is. It isnt. It is.
Isn"t. Is. It's the bigroll and then the little roll. I'm
afat pig - a big fat dick. | nean, I"'mjust a dick, a

m serable dick. Size is relative. Msery is constant...and
unconprom si ng.

(downs the gl ass as HE stands)
Let's get outta here.

(yells to unseen BARTENDER as HE exits)
Put it on ny tab. Put her on nmy tab. Put it all on ny tab -
t he whole fat fuckin' |ot!
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BABY
You are so hot. | |ove you.

(BABY follows CELEBRITY's exit, then
suddenly stops, dashes back to the bar,
retrieves her magazi ne clipping and
runs out after CELEBRITY.)

SCENE 7: LI VI NG ROOM

Night. An old suitcase and sone tattered
pl astic grocery bags preside over the
room MAGA E MAY caresses furniture,
exam nes objects. PAMcrosses to a |anp,
turns it on.

MAGGE E MAY
This is all yours? | nean, you picked it all out by your
single self and everythi ng?

PAM
Sure. Probably could have been an interior decorator or
sonething if | hadn'ta gotten knocked up wi th Baby.

MAGGE E MAY
You're so talented. Probably paid for it too - with your
very own single credit card.

PAM
O course. ..

MAGA E MAY
So - which way to ny roonf

PAM
You're standing in it.

MAGA E MAY
You nean. ..

PAM
It's a fold-out.

MAGA E MAY

What about your kid's roonf

PAM
Baby. Her nane is Baby.

MAGGE E MAY
Al the sane to ne.
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PAM
She's nmy daughter. | can't just...
MAGGE E MAY
Wiere is the little angel anyway? 1'd sure like to nmake ny
i ntroductions to her.
PAM
Still out, | guess.
MAGGE E MAY
Kinda late for a young teenaged girl to be out.
PAM
She's fine.
MAGGE E MAY

Not if she's out with a young teenaged guy.

You can't

PAM

keep kids these days from having sex. You just
hafta make sure they do it safely.

MAGE E MAY

You shoul d know.

PAM

We have a very good relationship. W tell each other
everyt hi ng.

MAGE E MAY

That's so sweet. So many young people are all too quick to
fly the coop,

rat her than be a burden on their folks.

PAM
She' s sevent een.
MAGGE E MAY
Never too old to hit the sleep-sofa.
PAM
This is her hone.
MAGGE E MAY
At least in ny car, | sonetines get a bed.
PAM
That's not fair...
MAGGE E MAY

" msorry.

sure do want you to help you get that baby of

yours. It's just, I'man awully Iight sleeper.
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PAM
| guess there's always ny bed.
MAGGE E MAY
I told you - | just don't swi ng that way.
PAM
I didn't nean...
MAGGE E MAY
So you'll take the sofa? That is just way too kind of you.
PAM
I guess anything' s okay for a few nonths.
MAGGE E MAY
A few nont hs?
PAM
"Till the baby cones...
MAGGE E MAY
| love babies.
PAM
...and you | eave.
MAGGE E MAY
You nean |...you went through all this trouble and this is
just a tenporary arrangenent?
PAM
O course. | nean, if you're here, there's no roomfor H m
MAGGE E MAY
Hi nP
PAM
H m

(PAM grabs a cel ebr

ity magazine, flips

through it, stops at a photo of

CELEBRITY.)

PAM
He tried to adopt but got tur
figure..

ned down, poor guy. So |

MAGE E MAY

That's why you want a baby?
know?

To get a man you don't even
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PAM
| can't very well start a relationship with a strange woman
on ny sofa.

MAGGE E MAY
In your bed.

PAM
In ny bed.

MAGGE E MAY
You' re seri ous.

PAM

You think I wanna be alone all nmy life? A woman needs
conpani onshi p, |ove, intimacy...

MAGGE E MAY
Money.

PAM
It's not about that.

MAGGE E MAY
Fame. Power .

PAM
I love Hm

MAGGE E MAY

Sure is a lotta that man to | ove.

PAM
He's got that certain sonething..

MAGGE E MAY
You nean |ike the drinking, the drugs, the vomting in public
pl aces?

PAM
He needs ne.

MAGGE E MAY
What is it about wonen nakes themthink they can turn poison
into soda pop?

PAM
He got hit by a car.

MAGE E MAY
No!
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PAM

Al nost had to change the channel | was so upset.
MAGGE E MAY

I"mjust so deeply touched by your love for H m
PAM

So you'll do it?
MAGGE E MAY

hese days - and us

| want to but...gas being what it is t
It's just a big sacrifice

bei ng so much further from work.
for sonething tenporary..

PAM
Gas, food and lodging - '"till the baby cones.
MAGGE E MAY

You really want that baby.

PAM
I want Hm And that baby's gonna get H mfor ne.

MAGGE E MAY
Oh gosh. Pull on ny heartstrings, why don'tcha? GCkay - |'ll
do it. But only for you, to help you get your quest done.

(MAGE E MAY forages through maps,
condons, lingerie and car parts in one
of her plastic bags. SHE pulls out a
travel nug.)

MAGG E MAY
Could | bother you for a cup of coffee?

PAM
You don't need that thing now You're in a house, not a car.

(MAGGE E MAY tucks the travel nug back
into the bag.)

MAGGE E MAY
Il am | amin a house.

SCENE 8: HOTEL ROOM

Night. Fleeting headlights from passing
cars remnd the sterile roomof its
tenporary nature. BABY is propped up in
a king-sized bed beside a nmountain of
covers.
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BABY
Do you believe in Fate? | nean, it's not exactly |ike your
nunber's listed or anything. But somehow, finally - | found

you. And | know there's like, this huge age difference or
what ever, but |I'mpretty like, mature for ny age, on account
of having such a |l ane childhood - which I know you don't care

about but that's okay. | don't need all this |ove and
attention like nmost girls. |I'mpretty self-you knowreliant
and all that. Anyway, | mean you have nice eyes but well,
let's put it this way - even though you' re nore fanous, |'m
nore hot, which makes us kinda |ike, you know - we're even.
I nean, if | wanted to - | could claimyou raped nme and get
all this nedia attention, you know, the "spotlight," and
noney and...you know. But that's not what | want. | want
you because | love you. | always knew |'d end up with you.

O sonewhere el se, with soneone el se. Watever. Just
sonewhere |ike, different fromwhere nost people end up
Because |'m special, you know? | don't just nean |ike, being
pretty or like, guys wanting to fuck ne because |ike, duh -

| ook at ne. But | nean, even when | was a baby in ny
stroller, people would stop ny nomon the street and totally
i ke, make this big fuss about ne. So |I always knew - since
like, the first day | ever saw you, that we were made for
each other. Don'tcha think? Hello? D d you hear ne? Are
you even |i stening?

(From under the covers, CELEBRITY
snores, chortles and turns over,
causi ng BABY to | ose her bal ance.)

SCENE 9: LI VI NG ROOM

Dawn. PAM s asleep in the sofa-bed in a
tangl e of sheets and worn terry bat hrobe.
BABY sits on the edge of the sofa-bed in
a bonber-style puffy down jacket, her
nmessy hair tucked into a boyish knit cap,
her skirt all turned around and tw sted
over her jeans. One of her boots is
partially undone. A foil-wapped egg and
cheese sandwi ch and take-out coffee sit
on the coffee table near-by.

BABY
Monf?

PAM
Huh?

BABY

What are you |like, doing on the sofa?
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PAM

Il um..what tine is it?
BABY

Six or sonething. | dunno. Early.
PAM

Di dj a have a fun night?
BABY

Omgod! Is it Tin? 1Is Timhonme?!
PAM

Ti n?
BABY

Duh. Tim Remenber ?

PAM
Sweetie, no. Tinms not com ng back - ever.

BABY
Maybe if you wote and apol ogi zed. ..

PAM
Let's not get into that again.

(MAGGE E MAY shuffles in from doorway in
bat hr obe and sl i ppers.)

MAGGE E MAY
Thi s nust be "Honey."

PAM
n Baby. n

BABY
Who are you?

MAGGE E MAY

Oh ny! She | ooks just like you - only younger.

BABY
Mom who is this |ady wearing nmy bathrobe and sl eeping in
your - bed- | - hope- not - m ne?

MAGG E MAY
I"ma good friend of your nother's.

PAM
Maggi e May works at the BabyMart with ne and needs a place to
crash for alittle while.
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MAGGE E MAY
A mediumlong little while.

BABY
Wiy isn't she on the sofa?

MAGGE E MAY
Because your nomis very generous. And | can tell you are
t 0o.

BABY
You' re not exactly gonna | ook your best tonight if you're al
like, tired and stressed from sl eeping on the sofa.

MAGG E MAY
What's toni ght?

BABY
Not hi ng.

MAGG E MAY

It's your big date, isn't it?

BABY
You told sonme random stranger?

MAGGE E MAY
How exciting. Wy don'tcha let me do your hair? You know -
to thank you for your generosity.

PAM
My hair's fine.
MAGGE E MAY
| bet you'd make a great bl onde.
BABY
| usually do her hair.
MAGGE E MAY
But I"ma professional. | worked in a beauty parlor and
everyt hi ng.
PAM
Real | y?
MAGGE E MAY
Until | had to | eave over a little m sunderstanding. | nean

who' d want two cases of shanpoo and conditioner a week? The
storage alone'd be nore trouble than it was worth.

BABY
He doesn't |i ke bl ondes.
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MAGGE E MAY
Everyone |ikes bl ondes.
BABY
Not Hi m
MAGGE E MAY
Plus lighter hair makes you | ook younger.
PAM
It does?
BABY
Whatever. Listen to a conplete and total stranger.
PAM
I"ve been thinking - if you wanna cone to the restaurant
toni ght and, you know, neet Hm- briefly - | guess that'd be
okay.
BABY
You guess that'd be okay?
PAM
I nean, | know you're really dying to and it was your prize
originally.
BABY

Don't do nme any favors. Al ny clothes and |i ke, now even ny
own home is enough sharing for ne.

(BABY crosses to doorway and exits.
MAGAE E MAY calls after HER)

MAGGE E MAY
| hope you don't mind | noved a few things around to nake
roomfor mne. |If you can't find something of yours, check
under the sink.
(to PAM

| don't think she |likes ne nuch.

PAM
She's just a little, you know, possessive. O ny affections.

MAGA E MAY
She can have your affections, so long as | have your bed.
C nmon - rise and shine...Blondie.
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SCENE 10: UPSCALE RESTAURANT

PAM now a brassy blonde, sits with
CELEBRI TY at an el egant table tucked
besi de sonme | arge plants. The neal's
been served - small portions, big
presentation. BOTH have wi ne and
chanpagne. CELEBRITY al so has a tunbler
and vodka bottle. An open chanpagne
bottle chills in a bucket.

PAM
Then - after this whole speech you give about famly, you
kill himanyway. You were amazi ng.

CELEBRI TY

It's just good writing.

PAM
But even when you do all these horrible things, you' re so
sweet under neat h.

CELEBRI TY
My character is so sweet underneat h.
PAM
And then, after the accident, the way you got hi m back..
CELEBRI TY
Witing, directing..
PAM
Still - you're so amazing.
CELEBRI TY
I"'man actor. It's not like I"'msavin' lives or nothin'.
PAM
And funny too.
CELEBRI TY

You not like this place or what?

PAM
Om gosh yes. Even if no one can see us all the way back
here, the food' s anmazing.

CELEBRI TY
So why you pickin' at it?

PAM
It's just...well, if I eat too much in this dress, it shows.
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CELEBRI TY
You | ook okay to nme - '"though I ain't seen a back view yet.
Your ass as good as the rest a you?
PAM
I guess. | work out.
CELEBRI TY
Everybody works out. ' Cept ne.
PAM
You don't have to.
CELEBRI TY
You blind? O just stupid?
PAM
What ?
CELEBRI TY
Sorry, no. | promised |I'd be good.
PAM
Prom sed?
CELEBRI TY
My handl ers. You know - | got this reputation.
PAM

But everybody | oves you.

CELEBRI TY
Maybe you need to brush up on your research

PAM
You nean all that stuff about the drinking and the disorderly
conduct and the cheating on your nowex-wife with that young
assi stant?

CELEBRI TY

For starters.
PAM

That's okay. I1t'lIl be different with ne.
CELEBRI TY

I can feel nmy behavior inprovin' already.

(CELEBRITY finishes off his bottle of
vodka, pours another one froma flask
i nside his jacket pocket.)



PAM
See? Funny.

CELEBRI TY
Look - | gotta be honest with ya. | don't date.
PAM
You don't?
CELEBRI TY
Nope.
PAM
Then what do you do?
CELEBRI TY
Fuck.
PAM
Oh.
CELEBRI TY
Don'tcha Iike fuckin'?
PAM
It's okay. Now and then.
CELEBRI TY
Maybe you just never been with the right guy.
PAM
Maybe.
CELEBRI TY
I"ma real powerhouse in bed, you know.
PAM
Real | y?
CELEBRI TY
Bang. Bang. Bang. You won't be able to wal k tonorrow.
PAM
Oh.
CELEBRI TY
Unl ess of course, | mx ny |iquor.
PAM
But you al ready have.
CELEBRI TY

I mean with drugs. Then it's BANG BANG! BANG!!
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PAM

I think you want nore outta life.
CELEBRI TY

| do?
PAM

If all this "banging" was so great, you wouldn't be getting
high all the tine.

CELEBRI TY
Gosh - ya think? And here all this tine |I thought it was
'cause they were both fun.

PAM

Maybe you just need sonething else to live for, sone meaning.
CELEBRI TY

| got plenty a nmeanin'. You know how nuch | raise for sone

charity every tine | go on one a these nightmare dates?

PAM
You get paid for this?

CELEBRI TY
Not ne. But I'mnmakin' a lotta wi shes happen for a lotta
bal d- headed ki ds i n wheel chairs.

PAM
That's what this is for?

CELEBRI TY
No shit. Plus - just to show you what a good guy I am- |
don't even like blondes and I"'mwillin" to fuck you, just so
you can tell your friends.

PAM
You don't I|ike blondes?
CELEBRI TY
But keep it up with this lecture stuff and...
PAM
| was just saying...
CELEBRI TY
And eat up already. | gotta be sonewhere in a coupla hours.
PAM

You nean, we're gonna have sex and then you're gonna | eave?

CELEBRI TY
Toldja. [I'mnot big on bl ondes.
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PAM
But if I was a brunette, you'd stay all night...
CELEBRI TY
Hell no. If you were a brunette, 1'd just be able to fuck

you face forward. But doggie-style's fine, seeing as you're
not ny type.

PAM
' m gonna pass, thank you
CELEBRI TY
Suit yoursel f.
PAM
But don't think you fooled nme. | know you're sweet
underneath. And | know how to get to you.
CELEBRI TY
O course. Everybody thinks they know that.
PAM
Fam |y.
CELEBRI TY
Vell if you see mine, tell themto fuck thensel ves.

SCENE 11: LI VING ROOM

BABY and PAM finish folding up the sofa-

bed.
BABY
So are you like, totally stoked? Ws it amazi ng?
PAM
It was very nice.
BABY

And whered'ya go? Did He take you to sone |ike, exclusive
trendoid place?

PAM
The best nobney can buy. Romantic too.

BABY
Cool. So now He's like, totally head over heels with you,
right?

PAM

Good start anyway. ..
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BABY
Rock on, Mom You scored big-tine.

(BABY takes her magazine clipping out
of her bat hrobe pocket, snpoths the
folds out on the coffee table.)

BABY
So did you do it?

PAM
That's not the kinda thing a nother shares with her daughter.

BABY
Never stopped you before. Besides, you owe ne.

(MAGGE E MAY enters from doorway in
slinky robe and dainty vintage
slippers.)

MAGGE E MAY
Your nomis hardly sonme trashy teenager giving it up w thout
a down- paynent now, is she?

BABY
Speaki ng of trash, something snells |like old worn-out vagi na
to ne.

(BABY crosses and tapes her magazi ne
clipping on the wall.)

PAM
Baby. . .
MAGGE E MAY
It's okay. She's just lashing out at ne 'cause of her own
guilt conpl ex about |eaching on her nother still at her age.
PAM

Jesus, Maggie May. She's only seventeen.

MAGGE E MAY
And |'m a hundred percent sure she's got those coll ege
applications in the nmail and a sumer job lined up at the

| ocal Burger King. | nean, eighteen is right around the
cor ner.

BABY
VWhat ever !

(BABY stonps out doorway. PAM gl ares
at MAGE E MAY.)
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PAM
If you keep this up..
MAGGE E MAY
Me? She started it!
PAM
You go before she does. The adoption agency approves of ne
having a partner in general. Not of you in particular.
MAGGE E MAY

We'l|l see about that.
(PAM noti ces MAGA E MAY' s neckline.)

PAM
I's that ny neckl ace?

SCENE 12: MRS. CARVER S OFFI CE

MRS. CARVER | eafs through the application
on her desk. PAM whose hair is now red,
sits opposite in the grade school chair.
MAGGE E MAY perches on its built-in anpeba-
shaped desk.

PAM
What ki nds of things can speed it up?

MRS. CARVER
Wi te babies are always in high demand, thus the |ong wait.
But if you' re open to adopting an African-Anmerican infant...

MAGGE E MAY
Do you really think it's fair to Baby bringing a racial
infant into our honme? 1'd rather sign up for one that won't
be ready for even longer. | could use the extra tine to
prepare.

PAM
I think we oughtta leave all this up to Ms. Carver. She's
t he expert.

MRS. CARVER
I've overseen many a happy uni on of Adoptive Parent and
Adopted Child - outside of what we can't possibly anticipate -
like a child with possibly hereditary bed-wetting tendenci es.

PAM
That's expecting a lot froma little baby.
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MRS. CARVER
But not froma nine year old.
MAGG E MAY
Nine years old and still soiling itself? Sounds to ne as

t hough you got yourself a disciplinary shortage.

MRS. CARVER
We weren't discussing nmy Adopted Child, | hope, because
there's no "disciplinary shortage” in ny Adoptive Home.

MAGG E MAY
Not if you know how to punish them so they m nd you next
time, there isn't.

PAM
She's just joking, of course.
MRS. CARVER
We don't "punish", M. Jabinski...
MAGGE E MAY
That woul d sure explain the bed-wetting.
PAM
Maggi e May. ..
MRS. CARVER
...we supply positive and negative reinforcenent triggers.
MAGGE E MAY
My little sister, Darla, may she rest in peace - she had
trouble with her bed-wetting too. But Mama and | - we ni pped
that in the bud.
MRS. CARVER
Real | y? How?
MAGGE E MAY
W had sone positive and negative reinforcenment triggers of
our own. Wen Darla was good, | just had to pinch her chubby
little cheeks - like...
(denonstrates on MRS. CARVER)
...this!
MRS. CARVER
Quch!
PAM

Maggi e May!
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MAGGE E MAY

"Till they turned red. So she'd know I truly cared about

her.
MRS. CARVER

And your negative reinforcenment triggers?
PAM

Can we tal k about sonething nore cheery?
MAGGE E MAY

Not hi ng much. Just scare her a little.
MRS. CARVER

You nean "scare" like this?

(MRS. CARVER hol ds a kerchief in front
of her face, then peaks around it.)

MRS. CARVER
Boo!

MAGGE E MAY
Oh gosh no. Try holding the hankie over your kid' s face -
real tight - and | promise there won't be a soiled sheet in
your house. But you hafta know when to release. Mama did it

best. But ne, | never could get that part right.
PAM
How ' bout that war in Iraq, huh?
MRS. CARVER
You really think that' |l work?
MAGGE E MAY
Sure as the sun shines!
MRS. CARVER
You're a lifesaver, Mss Jabinski. Watever you do, M.

Spungen, don't lose this one. She's a keeper.
(MAGGE E MAY takes PAM s hand.)
SCENE 13: LIVING ROCOM

The living room s had a nmake-over - new
sl i pcovers, dangling nobiles, stuffed
animals, a crib and bassinet. BABY

foll ows PAM as SHE pul | s baby- proof throw
pillows out of a shopping bag and
arranges them
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PAM

I warned you to be careful, didn't 1? 1| always warned you.
BABY

Yeah so. ..
PAM

So you ignore ny advice, then cone running to me for hel p?
BABY

I'"mnot. ..
PAM

| told you a mllion tinmes, "Screw whatever you want. Just
don't screw up your life. Use protection.”

BABY
kay, I'msorry. | nessed up. Whaddya want ne to do -
totally like, grovel at your feet or sonething?

PAM
I want you to do what anyone with half a brain and her whole
life ahead of her would do..

(PAM's cell rings "Rock-a-Bye Baby.")

PAM
.1 want you to get an abortion.
(answers cell)
Hel | 0? Hey there, | ady.

BABY
Mom ..

PAM
(into cell)
But we have enough baby stuff. Put them back.

BABY
Mo
PAM
(into cell)
kay okay - | wasn't inplying... | nmeant, "Return them"
BABY

I was tal king to you about sonmething like, inportant...
PAM

Listen, | gotta go. No - it's fine, it's just...Ckay, keep
them Yes, you too. Bye.

(PAM hangs up.)
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BABY
| want this baby.
PAM
And | want a Lexus. Doesn't nean |I'mgetting it.
BABY
You're being all like, high and m ghty but you got pregnant
when you were ny age so..
PAM
So?
BABY
So you kept it - | mean, me. You kept ne.
PAM
Exactly. | learned fromny m stakes.
BABY
M st akes?
PAM
M st akes.
BABY

So you're admtting you wi sh you' d had an abortion?

PAM
Way are you doing this?

BABY
You' re such a bitch. You're |like, whatever, trying to kill
nmy baby - your own like, flesh and bl ood - but nmeanwhil e,
you're like, totally creami ng in your panties to adopt sone
random stranger's baby you don't even know.

PAM
Everyone gets a kid dunped on them by their idiot teenage
daughter. But adoption's different. 1t's gonna make Hi m
m ne.

BABY

You wish. No one in their r
baby. You're like, the worl
not her!

ight mnd s gonna |l et you adopt a
d's nmost awful nost horri bl est

PAM
Oh yeah?

BABY
Yeah! Ask anyone. Ask Tim
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PAM
How ' bout let's ask the adoption agency. They think I'ma
great nother.

BABY
Bi g whoop.

PAM
A really great nother. Wich nakes you about to becone a big
si ster.

BABY
What ?
PAM
That's right. |[|'madopting a baby. M/ application's been
approved.
BABY
But . ..
PAM

So maybe the problemisn't that I'ma horrible nother but
that you're a horrible daughter.

BABY
Screw you! |'m special!l
PAM
You and about a mllion other girls.
BABY
A mllion other girls don't have HHmas the father of their
h||d
PAM
What's that s'posed to nean?
BABY
He's the father of ny baby.
PAM
Hi nP
BABY
Hm | met Hm We didit.
PAM
Li ar.
BABY

Sore | oser.
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PAM
He's m ne.

BABY
He's like, the father of your grandkid is what He is.

PAM
As if a bratty little nobody |ike you could ve met H m

BABY
...bratty little nobody who screwed Awesone Bi g Sonebody.

PAM
Bul | shit.

(BABY di gs under the sofa and pulls out
a white terry-cloth robe with ritzy
hotel logo. SHE nodels it over her
skirt/jeans ensenble.)

PAM
That's it. Get outta ny house!l

BABY
What ?

PAM

| said, "Qut!" you little traitor. No nore free rides for
you.

BABY
You' re kidding, right?
PAM
I've never been nore serious in ny life.
BABY
You're crazy! You can't kick ne out! | live here.
PAM
Not anynore.
BABY
But . ..
PAM
"Il call the cops. See what they think.
BABY
And I'Il call the adoption agency. See what they

t hi nk....about your "boarder."
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PAM
She's not ny boarder.

BABY
Oh excuse ne. Right - she's your like, free-loader. Either
way, she's not your lesbian |over |ike you told the agency.

PAM
| hate it when we fight, don't you?

BABY
Yeah - not exactly the like, ideal environment for raising a
baby.

PAM
Two babi es, you nean.

SCENE 14: LI VING ROOM

Night. A dangling nobile casts giant
shadows of cows, noons and stars over

BABY - in her robe and jamm es - standing
over PAM asleep in the sofa-bed. SHE

whi spers.

BABY

Mon? Are you sl eeping?

(PAM doesn't stir. BABY gets a sudden
cranp.)

BABY
Ov. | don't feel good, Mom And |I'mlike, bleeding or
sonet hi ng. ..

(Anot her sharp cranp. BABY recovers,
soothes herself with a lullaby.)

BABY
TW NKLE TW NKLE LI TTLE STAR
HOW | WONDER WHERE YOU ARE
UP ABOVE THE WORLD SO HI GH. .

(BABY's next cranp is really bad. SHE
doubl es over and screans.)

BABY
Owwi ! The baby. Mmy!

(PAM bol ts upright. Black out.)
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ACT TWO
SCENE 1: LI VING ROOM

The forced cheer of the new baby decor
has succunbed to the old tsunam of
squal or.

AT RISE: MAGA E MAY, arns full of baby
accessories, pushes through the front
door and holds it open as PAM enters,
carrying an | NFANT wrapped in swaddl i ng.
PAM i s now back to her original hair

col or.

PAM
The bassi net!
(MAGE E MAY conpl i es)
No - the stroller
(MAGGE E MAY about - f aces)

No - the baby seat...| want her to know the stroller's for
out si de.

MAGGE E MAY
Sof a?

PAM

No way. She'll roll right off.

MAGG E MAY
Gosh - you know everyt hi ng!

PAM
| do?

(MAGGE E MAY pull's out the Burberry
knock-of f baby stroller froma corner
and wheels it out.)

MAGG E MAY
It sure was thoughtful of M. Knotworth to give us this,
wasn't it?

PAM
It's perfect!

(PAM sets the I NFANT in swaddling down
into it. The INFANT starts chortling.)

MAGG E MAY
What's she doi ng?
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PAM
She's just...
MAGGE E MAY
She's not planning on crying, is she?
PAM
Al'l babies cry. |It's their way of asking us to fix
what ever's w ong.
MAGGE E MAY
But this baby - | nmean, she can't. You know, crying babies -

they get on my nerves sonething awf ul

(The I NFANT's testy gurgles begin to
threaten an outbreak of tears. PAM
pi cks up the I NFANT and rocks her.)

PAM
There you go, um Parker. Thatta girl, Parker

(The I NFANT gurgl es happily.)
MAGA E MAY
Thatta girl, Parker. Thank the Lord you stopped cryi ng,
Par ker .

PAM
Nah - Parker sounds too stuck-up. There you are,
Chel sea...pretty little, Chel sea.

(PAM sets the | NFANT back down in the

stroller.)
PAM
Uggh. That's even worse.
MAGG E MAY
Nanmes sure are hard. But don't worry - you'll think of
sonet hi ng.
PAM
I will?
MAGG E MAY
Sure. You're great at names - |ike how "Baby" is so perfect

for your daughter because of the way, you know, she stil
lives at home and everything...at her age.

PAM
C non - nanes...what else?
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MAGE E MAY
"Bl ake?"

PAM
Nightmare. Face it - Rosie picked snot-ass names for her
ki ds on pur pose.

MAGE E MAY
She di d?

PAM
You know - to keep themfromgetting the shit kicked outta
themin school for having a | esbian nom

MAGGE E MAY
That's not good.

PAM
But we don't hafta worry about that since we're only
pr et endi ng.

MAGGE E MAY
You're so smart.

PAM
Oh st op.

MAGGE E MAY

I hope she's got your brains.

PAM
Brains? Can't even decide on a nane.

MAGGE E MAY
Angel i na naned one of hers "Zahara."

PAM
"Baby Zahara." That's kind of nice.

(THEY both gaze at BABY ZAHARA in her
swaddling in the stroller.)

PAM
Wat a cute little baby you are, Zahara! |Is that a dinple I
see? Is it? You're a cutie alright!
(to MAGA E MAY)
I think she needs to be changed. Can you get the di aper bag?

(MAGGE E MAY brings PAMthe diaper bag.
PAM starts changi ng ZAHARA' s di aper.
Squeam sh MAGE E MAY keeps her

di st ance.)
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PAM
Hey there, Zahara. W' re gonna get you all nice and cl ean!
You are such a pretty girl. And guess what? Your father's
famous! And we're gonna go see H mreal soon
MAGGE E MAY
You are?
PAM
Sure. That's the whole point, right?
MAGGE E MAY
Gosh yes. It's just - good luck locating H m
PAM
I know where He is.
MAGGE E MAY
You do?
PAM
You bet.
MAGGE E MAY
So?
PAM
It's a secret.
MAGGE E MAY

And how d you get ahold of this big secret?

PAM
By agreeing with H' s managenent not to press charges about
H m i npregnating ny under-aged daughter.

MAGGE E MAY
Smart cookie. Your under-aged daughter must be so excited.
PAM
She doesn't know.
MAGGE E MAY
She doesn't?
PAM
And please don't tell her. | don't want her traipsing off to

Iraq. A novie set's no place for a teenage girl.

MAGE E MAY
I raq?
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PAM
Forget | said that.
MAGGE E MAY
Mum s the word.
PAM
Thank you.
MAGGE E MAY
Still - not a very fun-cation spot. So when's the big
pi | gri mage?
PAM

Soon as all the visas are sorted out. They're making it into
some charity PR thing for the adoption agency. But once He
gets a look at ny little princess here..

MAGG E MAY
Qur little princess. M nane is on all the papers, you know.

(PAM fi ni shes changi ng the di aper,
lifts ZAHARA into her arns.)

PAM
There you go, Zahara! All nice and cl ean.
(off the dirty diaper)
Sweetie, could you throw that away for ne pl ease?

(MAGGE E MAY | ooks at the dirty di aper
and then | ooks at PAM)

SCENE 2: LI VI NG ROOM
BABY - in skirt over jeans with platform

boots - bl ocks the partially open front
door. VEED is outside the door.

BABY
Maybe | got like, better things to do with ny tine.

WEED
Tell nme about it. |1've been so busy with |like, nmy band and
my groupies - all ny groupies - | never even noticed it's
been |i ke, nine nonths since | |ast saw you. Plus you

haven't returned any of ny text nessages.

BABY
Hi nt hint.

(BABY starts to shut the front door.
VEED st ops HER.)
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I could like, totally call the police, you know.

(BABY tries to push WEED out of the
doorway. HE grabs the door and hol ds
it open. ZAHARA begins to cry from
inside the living room)

WEED
What's that?

BABY
Seriously - | will so get a restraining order if you don't
get outta here.

WEED

There's a baby crying in your house.

BABY
Let go!

(ZAHARA' s cries grow nore plaintive.)

WEED
An upset baby. ..

(BABY pulls WEED in for a sudden ki ss.
HE stunbl es back. BABY breaks free,
slans the door closed, rushes to the
stroller and lifts ZAHARA i nto her
arns. But as BABY rocks ZAHARA, WEED
slips in behind THEM t hrough t he

unl ocked front door.)

BABY
(to ZAHARA)
Don't worry, sweetie. Mmy's here. No nore crying.

V\EED
I knew it!

BABY
VWhat the fuck?

WEED
Hey! Watch your | anguage around ny baby.

BABY
Not your baby. And this is so totally |ike, breaking and
entering.

WEED
Ww - this is awesone. 1've always wanted to be a father

59.
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BABY
God, you are such a dweeb.

WEED
...the best father in the whole world - unlike my dad who
took off before I was born.

BABY
Yeah - m ne too.

WEED
Can | hold ny baby?

(BABY hands ZAHARA to WEED.)

BABY
She' s not your baby.
WEED
Agirl! I love girls. Grls are so |ike, needing of a
father's protection. Plus all my groupies are girls.
BABY
Al'l zero of them
WEED
What' Il we name her?
BABY
Zahara doesn't need for you to nane her.
WEED
Zahawhat ?
BABY
Zahara. | dunno - after one of Angelina' s like, mllions of

adopted kids. M nomls stupid idea. Don't ask.

WEED
No daughter of mine's gonna be naned after some random novie
star kid.

BABY
Not your daughter.

WEED
You wi sh. She |looks just |ike nme. Sane eyes. Sane
bi rt hmar k.

BABY
Baby's | ook Iike anything you want themto. Like clouds.
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WEED
Genetic design's a near-flaw ess system Traits get passed
on chronosone by chronosone from one generation to the next.

BABY
Lucky for her she's not yours then cuz life's hard for
retards.

WEED
Pl us she's probably gonna have | otsa guys chasi ng her when
she grows up, just like how lotsa girls chase ne.

BABY
| really want you to go now.

WEED
Not what your subconsci ous says.

BABY
You're weird, you know that?

WEED
Your subconscious wanted ne to see ny baby or you woul d' ve
| ocked the door.
(to ZAHARA)
Don't worry. Daddy's gonna watch over you for the rest of
your |ife beginning today.

BABY
Hal Can't even afford your own apartnent.

WEED
Maybe not now but | was planning to go to college - like the
whol e scholarly thing. Applied to a bunch too.

BABY
So?

WEED
So. Got in nost of them |'mpretty good at Iike Math and
Physics and stuff - |ike nost nusicians - but English Lit's

nmy favorite. Keats, Shelley and Byron - those dudes
understood the nmysteries of the Universe science has yet to
unf ol d.

BABY
So?

WEED
So. We can live with my Mom - where you can care for our
daughter while | inprove nmy standing in |life through higher
education, while still playing gigs and recording new al buns.
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BABY
Wul dn't wanna | et down all your groupies, right?
WEED
But if my band's not signed to a major |abel by the tine |
graduate, I'Il totally turn it all in for famly and instead
| and this awesonme hi gh-paying job in technol ogy allow ng us
to nove into a deluxe crib where I'll provide for you both.
BABY

You think 1'd live in the sane house with |ike, your nomfor
four whole years while you get to go be in school and "pl ay

gi gs?"

WEED
It's one plan.

BABY
It's one suck-y plan.

WEED
There are others...

BABY

Don't you ever give up?

(BABY reclai ns the now sl eepi ng ZAHARA
and sets HER in her stroller.)

WEED
Like I could earn a barely acceptable incone so | can support
you both now while working towards a brighter future...nanely
- enlist in The Marines.

BABY
Her dad's totally rich and fanbus. Wat does she need sone
i ke, shop clerk, wannabe rock star, dreaner boy for?

V\EED
I'"'m her dad.

BABY
Don't be like, a total | oser.

(BABY i ndi cates her mmgazi ne clipping
of Celebrity taped to the wall.)

BABY
He's her dad.

WEED
You're just trying to nmake ne jealous. But it won't work.
Not really.
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BABY
I love Hm He's like, the nost perfect, nobst hottest man.

WEED
He's not even |ike a real guy.

BABY
| fucked Hm Is that real enough for you?

WEED
You nean, He fucked you.

BABY
Either way, it's Hi s baby.

(WEED crosses towards front door.)

BABY
You' re | eavi ng?

V\EED
"Fraid so.

BABY
Com ng back?

V\EED
"Fraid not.

BABY
Li ke | care.

V\EED

But I'm gonna do right by my daughter - and you. Even though
I didn't even miss you at all the whole tine we were apart.
Not really.

(WEED exits. ZAHARA starts crying.)
SCENE 3: LIVING ROOM

BABY' s curled up on the sofa wth ZAHARA.
MAGGE E MAY' s by the door, renoving her
cheap fashi on knock-of f designer coat,

| eat her gl oves and trendy hat to revea
her brand new slinky floral dress.

MAGA E MAY
All"s | said was you | ook awful cozy over there with your
little sister. No harmintended.
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BABY
None taken. | don't actually like, fear your lying cheating
stealing ass. Just nakes ne wanna puke is all.

MAGGE E MAY
Can't we just be friends?

BABY
Wul dn't count on it.

MAGGE E MAY
All"s | want is to be a part of this happy little famly, you
know? | never had a happy little famly when | was grow ng
up.

BABY

No! And here | assunmed you canme fromlike, the very nodel of
nucl ear bliss.

MAGG E MAY
I"mafraid you' re way too smart for |lil' ole ne.

BABY
Look - my Mom may be blind to your like, evil she-devil ways
but | see right through you. [I'mnot sure what you're after -

yet - but know that you are bei ng watched.

MAGGE E MAY
I"'mflattered you pay nme that much attention

BABY
Play dunb all you want. Just remenber - many have cone
bef ore you.

MAGE E MAY
Li ke Ti n®?

BABY
Leave himoutta this.

MAGGE E MAY
Now that's a fancy trick - pretending to mss the guy when
you're the one who sent him packing - by accident, of course.

BABY
You don't know anyt hing. ..

MAGG E MAY
Whaddj a do? Seduce your little step-Daddy?

BABY
Ti m woul d never. ..
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MAGG E MAY
But you wanted himto. And naybe he wanted to too. And
maybe Mommy knew.

BABY
Fuck you!

MAGGE E MAY
And maybe that caused one too many fights.

BABY
You know - all | hafta do is make ny nom pi ck between us and
you're |like, so out on your ass.

MAGGE E MAY
kay, you wanna talk turkey? Here's the deal. | intend to
stay right here. Then | intend to |lose ny job. Then
intend to shack up with your nomas long as she is willing

and able to pay the bills.

BABY
Tell me sonething I don't |ike, already know.

MAGGE E MAY
"Cept one thing - you and that wailing infant are two too
many i ndividuals taking up your noms tinme and attention -
and paycheck.

BABY
Tough. We're kids. You' re not.
MAGGE E MAY
But here's the good part...
BABY
It gets better?
MAGGE E MAY
You and | have a lot in conmon.
BABY
That' Il be the day.
MAGGE E MAY
What do you want nore than anything else in the whole worl d?
BABY
H m
MAGGE E MAY

Can you be nore specific?
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BABY
For Hmto want me and Hi's very own baby to live with H m
forever and ever.

MAGGE E MAY
Now - what would you say if | told you that I, not only know
where He is, but can make it so that you and Zahara can join
Hmin an exciting exotic locale - visas in order, al
expenses pai d?

BABY
I'd say maybe we have like, a ot nore in common than
t hought .

MAGA E MAY
O course, there are terns.

BABY
Surprise surprise.

MAGA E MAY
You gotta make it work with H m

BABY
Li ke duh.

MAGA E MAY
No. | mean and if it doesn't, you don't come back here. Not
you. Not the baby. Not ever.

BABY
That's a little final...

MAGA E MAY

That's a little non-negotiable. But you got sone time to
think on it. Your nomwon't be wondering where her specia
overnight mail delivery got to until at |east tonorrow.

BABY
By the way, you forgot to take the tags off that new jacket
you lifted.

MAGGE E MAY
Oh, gosh - look at that. Wy thanks, honey.

SCENE 4: LI VI NG ROOM

PAM sits on the sofa bottle-feeding
ZAHARA and rocking HER gently. MAGG E
MAY nodel s her brand new slinky floral
dress.
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MAGGE E MAY

But it's 100 percent fake silk and everything.
PAM

| don't care. | want you to put it back
MAGGE E MAY

But | bought it.
PAM

(not convi nced)
You bought it.

MAGGE E MAY
Sure did.

PAM
Wth?

MAGGE E MAY

Your credit card. And your enployee di scount, good at al
franchi se sister stores, your discount being nmuch bigger than
m ne, seeing as how you're an assistant manager and |'mj ust
a lowy shelf stocker.

PAM
I"mnot paying for it.

MAGGE E MAY
I"msure you don't nean that - especially since it was ne who
got you your baby, which now you have.

PAM
Wi ch I now have. You know, when we nade this agreenent...
MAGGE E MAY
Okay. "Il returnit. It was just a silly inpulse buy,
anyway. . .
PAM
No seriously - maybe it's time you | ooked for a place of your
own. | nmean, we'd still be friends and I'I|l help you get on
your feet but...
MAGGE E MAY

No worries. A deal's a deal

PAM
Li ke I always said, there's gotta be roomfor H m

(MAGGE E MAY sits next to PAM  THEY
bot h gaze at ZAHARA sucki ng happily on
her bottle.)
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MAGGE E MAY
You are one good not her.

PAM
Adoption's not really so different from having your own baby,
you know? You just don't hafta have sex first is all

MAGGE E MAY
Gosh. That seens |like an awfully big difference to ne.

PAM
What ever. | personally never understood what all the fuss
was about. | nmean, kissing's okay, but | just don't get how
"that thing" turns anyone on.

MAGGE E MAY
Different strokes, | guess. | can practically come just
| ooki ng at one.

PAM

I woul dn't know about that.

MAGA E MAY
No orgasns? Not ever?

(PAM shrugs.)

MAGGE E MAY
You don't say.

(PAM fi ni shes feedi ng ZAHARA, puts HER
in the stroller by the side of the
sof a, |eans back.)

MAGGE E MAY
Hrm . . you sure snell nice.

PAM
So do you

MAGGE E MAY

Thanks! [It's just that body |otion, you know, fromthe Body
Bar .

PAM
But we didn't buy anything fromthere.

MAGGE E MAY
Nope. W sure didn't. But we can share it, just the sane.

PAM
Thanks. Maybe | will.
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MAGGE E MAY
fun...

PAM

Yeah... \hat?

You know,
you don't

Yeah - you

MAGGE E MAY
living with another wonman,
get to share with a man..

PAM
do. You're right. It's

MAGE E MAY
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getting to share things

fun.

...like you know, perfune, make-up...girl stuff. W even get

our period

s the sane tine now

PAM

Yeabh. Fun.

VWhat was t

I dunno.

No one's e

No?

Not my kid
been with.
Wl | that

(MAGE E MAY ki sses PAM on

PAM
hat for?

MAGE E MAY

t he cheek.)

Just for being you, | guess.

PAM

ver said that to ne before.

MAGE E MAY

PAM

S. Not nmy nother. And certainly no man |'ve ever

MAGE E MAY

was just for being you. And so is this.

(MAGGE E MAY ki sses PAM again. This
time, on the nouth. PAM reciprocates,
lingers. The kissing heats up. MAGGEE
MAY lifts PAMs shirt, buries her head
in PAMs breasts. PAM npbans. BABY
enters fromthe doorway, sees the |ove-
maki ng, about-faces and exits back

t hrough the doorway. MAGA E MAY slips
her hand inside PAMs jeans. PAM

groans. Cl othes conme off
further into the couch.

. THEY slide
BABY re-enters
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fromthe doorway in her skirt over

j eans and pl atform boots, wheeling a
sui tcase. A canoufl age-print baby
carrier dangles fromher chest. SHE
lifts ZAHARA into it, crosses,
carefully pulls her magazine clipping
off the wall, tucks it into her skirt
and exits the front door. Fade out.)

SCENE 5: FI TTI NG ROOM M RROR

Qut of the darkness, a spot illum nates
MAGGE E MAY, and thus her reflections in
an over-sized three-paneled mrror which
| oons over the stage. MAGE E MAY - in
ski n-ti ght canoufl age-patterned faux Arny
fatigues - admres how they show of f her
figure. PAM stands behi nd MAGE E MAY.

MAGGE E MAY
But it's real Arny material and everything.

PAM
Nope. Too flinsy. And way too tight.

MAGGE E MAY
Ohthat. I'ma little bloated right now, that's all. Once
ny...l mean, once our periods are over, |'ll be just drowning
in fabric.

PAM

Cnon. W're going on a mssion, not a fashion show Let's
check out that Army-Navy outlet up the turnpike.

MAGA E MAY
Gosh, no offense to your sense of style lately but | stil
wanna | ook like a girl, you know? For you.

PAM
Whatever. | don't want you hi king through the desert - with
snakes ni pping at your feet and nosquitoes nose-diving into
the holes in your skin-tight fashion-forward outfit, not to
mention | and m nes and gunfire exploding all around you - and
have you not be able to duck and cover in confort.

MAGGE E MAY
I like these. | like themand | want them

PAM
Too bad. 1'mnot paying for them
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MAGGE E MAY
Isn"t it funny how | hel ped you get your baby and then -
whoops - your daughter took off with her.

PAM
I still don't get how she knew to intercept that package
addressed to ne. Are you sure you don't know anythi ng about
how t hat happened?

MAGGE E MAY
Not hi ng except now it neans here we go - off to lrag. Me -
taking a chance with ny life, just so you can get your baby
back - and asking for nothing in return. Well - nearly
not hi ng.

PAM
Baby's nmy daughter, no matter what she does. That was al ways
been part of our arrangenent.

MAGGE E MAY
Seens to nme there's a |ot nore going on now than just
arrangenent . "

our

PAM
Yes, but...

MAGA E MAY
I nean, tell nme if I"'mwong but wasn't that my little Panm e
noani ng for nore | ast night?

PAM
Mmmmm  That was nice. Never knew it could feel that way.

MAGA E MAY
It's just 'cause you're so hot, you nmake nme do things | never
even dreaned of. ..

PAM
Stop. I'magetting all, you know. ..

MAGGE E MAY
Not really m nding ny skin-tight fashion-forward outfit now,
are you?

PAM
Not for Iraq!
MAGGE E MAY
You sure you're just not jealous? | nean, with all those

manly man soldiers there and everything. Not to nention,
filmgrips... But I'mwth you, aren't [|?
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PAM
And | wanna keep it that way by getting you clothes that help
you stay safe and sound. Let's check out the nen's
depart nment .

MAGGE E MAY
kay, Panmmie. You al ways know best.

(PAM | eaves the fitting room and
recedes into the darkness. MAGGE E MAY
slips out of her faux Arny fatigues,
pulls a pair of wire cutters out of her
purse and snaps off the sensors. She
stuffs the wire cutters and the form
fitting fatigues into her purse. SHE
faces her reflection, wearing only her
overtly sexy lace lingerie. SHE thinks
about what she wants and how she pl ans
to get it. The spot on MAGAE E MAY
fades - and with it, her three
reflections.)

SCENE 6: MOVI E SET

In the darkness - a huge expl osion,
followed by silence. Then - whoosh! - a
giant white light, the sort that

illum nates novie exteriors, floods the
stage. CELEBRITY - costunmed as an Arny
officer - squints into the Iight.

CELEBRI TY
Alright, nen. These here Iraqi civilians didn't ask us to be
here. | know that and you know that. But we're here. And

nosta yous guys didn't ask to be here either - that's no
secret. Not for a second tour anyways |ike nost a yous. Now

you seen a lotta bad things. | know that too. But we're
Americans and we've got to um..And we're representin'. So
let's not...damm I...l1 know, | know. Hang on - I'Il get it
inamnute. W're Anericans and... No, I'mfine. 1'll get
it this tine. Yeah okay - "cut." Wat? You fuckin' Kkiddin'
me? It's thelines. | need aline | can renenber. | need a

line is what | need. Sone good lines. Sure, go ahead. Take
fuckin' thirty if you fuckin' need it!

(The big spot thuds off, |eaving
CELEBRITY in a dimwrking light. HE
continues to growl at the unseen

fil muakers, though they' ve clearly left
t he set.)
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CELEBRI TY
Whadda | care? | gotta contract. The problemisn't ny
partyin' . 1t's these fuckin" lines. "W're Americans," ny
ass! You'd party too. | nmet sone a these guys with their
| egs blown off. Fuckin' haunts ya is what it does. So what
if I need to blow off a little steamon ny own tinme? | show
up - don't 1? The doctor - he gave ne a clean bill a health.
I mean, conplete fuckin' perfect health - cholesterol, heart,
lungs, liver - the works. You believe that? Really pissed
everyone off too - which | loved. 'Cause they want ne to
quit all this shit so they were hopin' the test results would
support their naggin'. Not like they really care about ne.
I"mtheir nmeal ticket, that's all. You hear that?!! Your
fuckin' meal ticket!! Fuck! | really need a drink. | need
sone blow. Just one line. But I"'mout. I'mall out.

(BABY enters, her skirt over jeans and
pl atf orm boots peaking out fromthe
robe of a hijab. SHE wheels her
suitcase, with ZAHARA strapped in her
canouf | age-print baby carrier.)

BABY

Om God. You're here.
CELEBRI TY

Yeah, pretty good considerin' how nuch blow |l did |last night.
BABY

Let's like, promise to never be apart again for so |ong.
CELEBRI TY

Oh let's.
BABY

Don'tcha recognize ne? It's me - Baby. And her - your
daught er!

CELEBRI TY
Hang on there, sweetheart. That's a pretty fucked up thing
to say to a guy when he's hung-over. Not to nention, in a
different tinme zone than his attorneys.

BABY
But | love you. All's | want is for us to |like, be together -
forever and ever.

CELEBRI TY

OChis that all?

(PAM bursts on stage in baggy over-
sized man's Arny fatigues with matching
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flask and a new butch spiky haircut.
SHE hol ds a handgun out in front of

HER. )
PAM
Hands up or 1'll shoot! | nmean, halt. You know - drop your
weapons.
BABY

Om God, Mom - what happened to your hair?

CELEBRI TY
Shit - not another m nor...

PAM
C nmon. Hands up.

(CELEBRITY nonchal antly raises his
hands. PAM points her gun at BABY.)

PAM
Abduction is a felony. And you are in so nuch trouble, young
| ady! And where the hell are nmy Goddammed rei nforcenent s??

(MAGGE E MAY bounds in, zipping up her
skin-tight faux Arny fatigue pants.)

MAGG E MAY
Sorry, but a girl's gotta go sonetine. And that young Arny
officer was so nice to share his Jiffy John
(beat)
What am | s'posed to do again?

PAM
Get the baby.

(MAGGE E MAY | ooks at BABY with Zahara
strapped in the baby carrier.)

BABY
Don't even think about it.

(BABY steps toward CELEBRITY. PAM
shoots her gun in the air. A MARI NE
charges on stage wi elding an M 16 semi -
automatic rifle. HE spots PAMs gun
and ainms at her. |It's WEED.)

WEED
Drop your weapon! Firing in a clearly demarcated no-fire
zone is a direct violation of U S. Marine Corps regul ations.

(PAM dr ops her handgun.)
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PAM
Don't shoot! W're civilians...

CELEBRI TY
Now ya show up. You realize | been w thout security all
nor ni ng?

BABY
["ll be your security.

WEED
Baby?

CELEBRI TY
You know t hese | unatics?

BABY
| can't believe you like, followed nme here. You are such a
st al ker.

CELEBRI TY
Pot calls kettle...

WEED
Hardly stalking. Told you | was gonna enlist for you and ny
daughter, renmenber?

PAM

Arrest her, soldier! She kidnapped ny baby!
WEED

Your baby?
BABY

(to CELEBRITY)
She' s our baby.

WEED
Qur baby.

MAGGE E MAY
Qur baby.

CELEBRI TY

Far be it fromme to interrupt this here soap opera with ny
princess probl enms but soneone s'posed to be doin' a security
detail at ny trailer and | really need a nap.

BABY
But she's yours. | swear.

PAM
She's delusional. This is ny baby |I adopted just for you.
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WEED
Adopt ed?
CELEBRI TY
For nme?
PAM
So you can have a famly and settle down.
CELEBRI TY
Wiy - in this whole fuckin' world of options - would I want
t hat ?
PAM

But | thought...didn't you try to adopt?

CELEBRI TY
Oh yeah, that. That was just ny publicist's idea - tryin' to
change ny image so she could suck at ny tit for a while
| onger before the mlk dries up.

BABY
You don't need a pretend kid now. Zahara's |ike, your very
own - totally like, fromyour own gene pool and everything.

CELEBRI TY
Poor ki d.
BABY
But why? You're so like, special. She's |ike practically
t he daughter of God...at |east.
CELEBRI TY
You nean, like a mracle or somethin'?
BABY

Not exactly cuz we actually didit. So Il'mlike, really the
not her, not sone immuacul ate virgin type thing.

MAGGE E MAY
That's for sure.

CELEBRI TY
Nane your price.

PAM
VWhat ?

MAGGE E MAY

You nean, you'd actually pay us? For a baby?
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CELEBRI TY
Maybe this baby is special - coming to nme in the mddle of
the fuckin' desert when I'm hung-over as all crap. Maybe
even it's mne. | nean, it is alittle chubby - kinda Iike
nme.
WEED
Kinda |like all babies. Hello "baby fat."
PAM
You think we can be bought, just like that?
MAGGE E MAY
Wel|l not just like that...
CELEBRI TY
Seei ng as how you adopted her and | know that takes sone
coin, I'mwlling to reinburse you fully - and then sone.
MAGGE E MAY

How nmuch we tal ki ng?

PAM
Zahara's not for sale! Not w thout nme anyway.

MAGGE E MAY
But, sweetie, we could really use the noney. Things' ve been
real tight since | lost ny job.

PAM
But the anti-discrimnatory lawsuit - we'll make a killing.
MAGG E MAY

I had over a thousand dollars worth of nerchandise in ny bag.
Who in their right mnd s gonna believe they fired ne 'cause
I"ma dyke?

PAM
"Lesbian."
CELEBRI TY
| need this baby.
PAM
You need a famly is what you need.
BABY
He has one - ne.
CELEBRI TY

"Il pay you too.
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BABY
But why woul d you want sone |ike dunb baby? 1| thought you
want ed ne.

V\EED
| want you.

BABY
WIl you shut up?

V\EED

I lied about the groupies, you know.

BABY
(fake astoni shnent)
No! Really?

CELEBRI TY
Can | hold her?

(d owi ng, BABY starts to Iift ZAHARA
out of her baby carrier. WEED ains his
M 16 at CELEBRITY.)

WEED
Get your fat paws off ny daughter.

CELEBRI TY
Hang onto your horses, pal. Nobody's doin' nothin' wthout
your okay.

BABY
Weed! Let Himhold H s baby.

WEED
No way. He can't steal my daughter from ne too.

CELEBRI TY
I"'mreally not all that big into babies anyways - yours, nine
or anybody's.

BABY
But I've waited ny whole life for this...

(BABY thrusts ZAHARA into PAM s hands
and |l unges for PAM s discarded handgun.
SHE grabs it, ains at WEED. ZAHARA
starts crying.)

WEED
Put down the gun, Baby. This is like totally going too far.
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PAM
Baby, put it down.

(BABY steadies her aimat WEED and
approaches HHM  WEED drops his rifle,
rai ses his hands and i nches backwards.)

BABY
I only ever wanted one thing and you're ruining it! | hate
you!!

CELEBRI TY

Whaddya say we sit down and discuss this Iike adults...over a
coupl a drinks?

BABY
Just you and ne?
CELEBRI TY
Sure. But first, put down that gun.
BABY
Not '"till he promses to get outta ny life forever
WEED
But Baby, I...1...
(WEED, backing up, trips on an electric
cord and stunbl es backwards. As HE
| oses his bal ance, HE proclains:)
WEED
I love you!
(WEED falls back, knocking over a novie
[ight, which conks HMon the head. HE
thuds to the ground lifeless.)
BABY
Weed! !
(EVERYONE rushes to WEED s side.)
BABY
Ohm God - | think I just totally Iike lost ny only suitor or
sonet hi ng.
PAM

Qur very own casualty of the War in Iraq.
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BABY
So is he like, a war hero now, d ya think? | mean, that's
ki nda fanous, right?

(CELEBRITY stands, lifting WEED S body
into his arns.)

CELEBRI TY
You people are too nuch. The kid' s maybe got a concussion -
but no way he's dead. |I'mtaking himto ER but | tell ya one
thing, if this gets himhone, it's the |uckiest day of his
life. | seen the ones that cone back.

(CELEBRITY exits with WEED. A roadside
bonb expl odes nearby.)

PAM
VWhat was that?

BABY
| dunno. Sone dunb |ike, war thing.

SCENE 7: LI VI NG ROOM

It's dark. The sofa-bed is pulled out
and open for business. A key turns in
the front door | ock.

BABY, hol di ng ZAHARA and fol | owed by
VWEED, enters the front door and flips on
the light, revealing CELEBRI TY, PAM and
MAGAE E MAY in the sofa-bed, scranbling
for the covers. The place has been
totally trashed. Enpty |iquor bottles,
dirty glasses and clothes litter every
surface. A mrror and razor blade are on
the coffee table, now pushed aside for

t he sofa-bed. The stroller is upside
down and battered, with a broken wheel.

PAM
Baby!
BABY
Om god.
MAGGE E MAY

Didn't anyone ever teach M ss Manners over here to knock?

PAM
Sweetie, it's not what it |ooks |ike...
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WEED
You nean, you all didn't get wasted and end up in bed for an
i nevitably awkward and unsatisfying three-way?

(BABY ignores the confusion and marches
strai ght over to CELEBRITY.)

BABY
You' re here!
CELEBRI TY
Yup. Lived to see another day, despite ny best intentions.
BABY
You cane here for ne, didn't you?
CELEBRI TY
Let's not go junmpin' to no conclusions. | just stopped in to

check up on our young sol di er here.

V\EED
I"'mfine. You can go now.

(WEED t akes ZAHARA from BABY, crosses
to put HER in her stroller, notes it's
broken, starts to place HER on the
coffee table but notices the mrror and
razor blade. Finally, HE places ZAHARA
on the La-Z-Boy, props her up with
throw pillows and sets about repairing
the stroller.)

BABY
But you like, mssed nme - right? O are you choosing nmy nom
i nstead?

CELEBRI TY
Don't kid yourself. I'mfuckin' high as a kite. [I'd fuck a
free-range chicken at this point...though pussy's nicer.
BABY
But you're so amazing and talented. | can't believe you did
it wwth ny nomand not ne.
CELEBRI TY
No one's stoppin' ya now |I'mhorny as hell when I"mthis

hi gh, even if | can't deliver.

WEED
Baby. . .
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C non, suck ny tiny litt

|l e dick. You renenber

eensi e-weeni e teeny-tiny dick, right?
BABY
You do not!
PAM
He does.
BABY
He does?
MAGGE E MAY
No, He doesn't.
BABY
He doesn't?
CELEBRI TY
No - He does.
PAM
Don't you know?
BABY
Sure |...
MAGGE E MAY
You did do it with Hm right?
BABY
O course, but...
V\EED
Baby?
BABY
It was hard to tell. You know. .
PAM
Har d?
CELEBRI TY
Har d?
BABY
...totell. It was hard to tell.
MAGGE E MAY

You didn't do it then.

O you'd know the size.

got

this

82.
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BABY
Not if it wasn't...
WEED
Har d.
BABY
But it was. W did.
MAGGE E MAY
So then - which is it?
PAM
Yeah - little or big?
MAGGE E MAY
' Cause we know. He was hard for us.
BABY
You nean |ike, how many inches?
MAGGE E MAY
I nches. Exactly.
BABY
I don't know
WEED
So you couldn't have. Fucked. You couldn't have.
BABY
Vel |, not exactly.
WEED
Al right!
CELEBRI TY
Sucked. Maybe she sucked.
BABY
Tried to. Al night.
CELEBRI TY

Did I keep shovin' your face down there 'cause | couldn't get
har d?

BABY
Yeah. Yeah - you did.

CELEBRI TY
...in a selfish manner that degraded you?
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BABY
| didn't mnd..
CELEBRI TY
She's been with ne, all right. She's not |lyin' about that.
MAGG E MAY
But she doesn't know the size so...
CELEBRI TY
Bi ngo. Suck-y but no fuck-y.
WEED
| knew you woul dn't cheat on ne! | knew Zahara was m ne!
PAM
Jesus! C non already. The kid' s adopted. Adopted. |
pi cked her up in a car! | filled out forns.
MAGG E MAY

W filled out forns. Piles of 'em In fact...

(MAGGE E MAY, in cheap lingerie, slips
out of the sofa-bed, crosses and exits.
PAM digs for her worn terry robe,
struggles into it and stands. BABY
sits down on the edge of the sofa-bed.)

CELEBRI TY
She's gettin' nore coke, right?
BABY
Do you still think I'"m beautiful?
CELEBRI TY
That a trick question?
PAM
Sweetie, what does it matter?
BABY
I owm like, the whole five season set on DVD
CELEBRI TY
Wll in that case..
WEED

Baby, stop this nonsense and cone live with ne and Zahar a.

BABY
Not now. |'m busy.
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It'll be awesone. The three of us can be a real famly.

CELEBRI TY

Just not gettin' it - are ya, buddy?

Way don'tcha go like,

BABY
check up on Maggie May -

doesn't rip off the bathroom fixtures.

Okay. But stay away

V\EED
fromHm alright?

(WEED exits after MAGE E MAY. BABY
clinbs in bed with CELEBRI TY and
burrows under the covers to give Hma

bl owj ob.)

Hey. Cut that out!

You | ove ne. | know

Baby. . .

Get offa nel! | don't
down.

CELEBRI TY
BABY
you do.

PAM

CELEBRI TY

make sure she

| i ke bein' fucked with when |I'm com n

(CELEBRITY pushes BABY away so hard SHE
falls out of the sofa-bed.)

Watch it. That's ny

You're takin" me with you wherever you go,

PAM
kid.

BABY

CELEBRI TY

right?

The only place I'd take you is frombehind and only if | was

really high. Now get

| ost.

BABY

But I wanna be with you. Like for forever.

Take a nunber.

He's got a point. W don't al

CELEBRI TY

PAM

get what we want.
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CELEBRI TY

Except for nme and | can

(CELEBRITY st

tell ya now, it fuckin' sucks.

unbl es out of bed in H's

boxers, starts gathering H s clothes.

BABY drops to

CELEBRI TY's feet.)

PAM
What are you doi ng?
BABY
"Il do anything you want! | don't eat much. And | promse

not to take up much room

CELEBRI TY

And peopl e wonder why I

mslowy tryin to kill mnyself..

BABY

Pl us you can fuck ot her

(BABY wraps h

girls and everything. | don't care.

er arns around CELEBRITY' s

legs. CELEBRITY tries to shake HER

of f. BABY ha
whi |l e HE drag
PAM f ol | ows,

ngs on for dear life -
s HER around the room
trying to pull BABY off.)

CELEBRI TY

If you don't fuckin' re

ease ny Goddammed ankl es. ..

PAM

You touch her and you'll
hands, you sonuvabitch

have a very major |lawsuit on your

BABY
Leave H m al one, Mom!
CELEBRI TY
Get off, ya stupid tranp.
PAM
How dare you talk to her like that? She has feelings too,
you know. ..
BABY
Don't leave nmel! 1'd die w thout youl
CELEBRI TY

So much for feelings.

(VEED enters,
papers in his
MAGGE E MAY.

imersed in the pile of
hands. HE s foll owed by
THEY stop short at the
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sight of CELEBRITY in H s boxers with
BABY wr apped around His |eg.)

WEED

Baby?
MAGG E MAY

Gee - don't you all |ook nice together?
WEED

You lied to ne.

(BABY rel eases CELEBRITY's calf, falls
back onto her butt. PAMruns to her,
hel ps her to her feet.)

BABY
| did not.
WEED
Zahara's adopted. It's totally like, right here in black and
whi t e.
BABY
So? | told you she wasn't yours.
WEED
You told ne she was your baby.
BABY
Sane difference.
CELEBRI TY

Lemme see those.

(VWEED hands the papers to CELEBRITY,
who | eafs through them)

MAGGE E MAY
Si gned seal ed delivered - and adopted. One prinme cut baby.

CELEBRI TY
Fuckin' close call. Here I was thinkin' God sent ne a sign

MAGG E MAY
Still one sweet baby though..

CELEBRI TY
Not ny sweet baby though..

MAGGE E MAY
A baby'd do your image a world of good, about twenty-five
grand worth of good, | imagine.
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PAM
Over ny dead body.
CELEBRI TY
What's the point if it's not ny kid?
MAGGE E MAY
Gosh. You sure do drive a hard bargain. Mke it twenty cash
and we'll throwin the stroller
BABY

Omigod. MM Make her stop...

CELEBRI TY
Thanks but no thanks.

MAGGE E MAY
Ei ght een t housand and not a penny | ess.

(CELEBRITY searches his clothes.)

CELEBRI TY
Shit! | thought 1'd stashed a little sonethin' away. Dam!!
Where's ny bl ow?
WEED
Holy fuck! WII you fucking get a hold of yourself?
CELEBRI TY
What ?
WEED

| nmean, grow up, nman! You expect everyone to do everything
for you. But getting clean is the one thing you gotta do on
your own.

BABY
Weed!

V\EED
VWhat ?

BABY

Do you know who He is?

WEED
Sure | do. He's a fucking drug addict!

BABY
Yeah but | nean, d'you know who He is?
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WEED
What? You nmean |'ms'posed to treat himlike all special
because he's |ike some actor? Like I give a flying fuck.
Al'l actors do is PRETEND. Pretend to be heros. Pretend to
be funny. Pretend to have power. But they're just people
PAID to pretend. They're nobody on their own w thout a
buncha stupid words to read. | nmean, | ook at this clown.
He's pathetic. He can't even PRETEND to have any self-
respect.

(ALL | ook at CELEBRITY - unshaven,
whit e powder caked around his nose, in
hi s boxer shorts and big gut -
desperate for another fix.)

BABY
Don't listen to Wed. He's just jeal ous because you're
Somebody - even though you're not like, very nice - and he's
just Weed. And al so because well, you and | did it. Tried
to anyway.

CELEBRI TY
Hey man, what's your nane?
WEED
Weed. Weed McKnight.
CELEBRI TY
Wanna conme work for me?
WEED
What ?
CELEBRI TY
I need soneone who tells ne the truth. | need that.
WEED
I dunno. What kind of work are we tal king?
CELEBRI TY
My assistant. Lost ny last one. Lost ny |last three.
fucked them O maybe |I didn't. | dunno. | forget. | was
wast ed.
WEED
Ri ght .
CELEBRI TY

| need an assistant | won't wanna fuck, no matter how wasted
| get.

WEED
What's the pay?
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CELEBRI TY
What ever you want and then sone. Plus benefits.

WEED
kay, but we're gonna hafta discuss that drug probl em of
yours. CGet you into the Hi gher Power or sonething.

CELEBRI TY
Yeah - what ever.

(CELEBRITY crosses, starts getting
dressed. BABY sidles up to WEED. SHE
curls one leg around the other, shifts
her hips and sticks out her chest.)

BABY
So what do you think of ny, you know...

V\EED
Your tits | ook hot. You know that.

BABY
Oh. | guess you want ne anynore either...

WEED
"Il always want you, Baby, but hotness can only go so far.
Then you wanna not m ss soneone who mi sses you back the sane
anmount .

BABY
But what about Zahara? Don'tcha wanna be a happy famly wth
me and her?

WEED
| love Zahara. But she's not ny baby. O yours.
PAM
Zahara stays with ne...
(t o BABY)
...wWith us. Your both ny daughters, after all.
CELEBRI TY
Anyone seen ny other sock?
BABY
(to VEED)
But | love you
WEED

Now that 1've got a groovy "power job?" Thanks but no
t hanks.

(CELEBRITY | ocates his sock.)
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CELEBRI TY
Here it is!

PAM
You okay, sweetie?

BABY
Sure. Fine. But...

PAM

Momm e' s here, honey.
(BABY folds into PAMs arns.)

PAM
Never too old to need Momm e.

MAGGE E MAY
Isn't that nice? M M stopped huggi ng ne when | was about
three years old. Said you hadda learn to fend for yourself
sonet i ne.

(CELEBRITY pats his pockets.)
CELEBRI TY
Shit! \Where's ny phone. Mist've left "it at the hotel with
ny wall et.

(VWEED crosses to the La-Z-Boy and gazes

at ZAHARA.)
CELEBRI TY
C nmon, man. W gotta go. |'ve got appointnents for you to

make and then cancel when I'mtoo fucked up to show.

V\EED
Bye, princess.

(MEED tears hinself away from ZAHARA
and joins CELEBRITY. THEY cross to

exit.)
CELEBRI TY
By the way, this Hi gher Power dude you nentioned...
WEED
Yeah?
CELEBRI TY

He woul dn't happen to have any bl ow, would he?
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SCENE 8: LI VI NG ROOM

Night. Wth the nobile's | ong shadows of
cows, noons and stars as her only

wi t nesses, MAGGE E MAY tiptoes across the
room - past the hastily repaired stroller
- lugging a brand new BabyMart suitcase.
MAGAE E MAY inches the front door open -
pausi ng at every potential creak - and

pl aces the bag outside. SHE gently

cl oses the door and crosses stealthily
back, di sappearing briefly through the
doorway before reappearing with an even

| arger BabyMart suitcase. ZAHARA, inside
the Burberry, gurgles. MAGE E MAY
freezes.

MAGG E MAY
Shhhh. That's right. N ce baby. Back to sleep-y-poo.

(ZAHARA' s silent. MAGA E MAY picks up
t he suitcase, takes two steps. ZAHARA
whoops loudly. MAGE E MAY halts.)

MAGGE E MAY
Crmon now. It's not like I'mtaking anything that's not
rightfully mne. | was there when we bought the DVD pl ayer

anyway.

(MAGGE E MAY pretends to start a step
but halts before ZAHARA' s next
Sputter.)

MAGGE E MAY
Gotcha! You nust think I"mpretty dunb to not know what
you're up to. Little tattle-tale. Always were Mama's little
pet .

(ZAHARA whi nni es happily. MAGAE E MAY
approaches the stroller.)

MAGG E MAY
Wl | you don't hafta worry about Mommie. She'll find sone
real dyke to make her happy.

(ZAHARA giggles. MAGE E MAY | eans in.)

MAGGE E MAY
So you think that's funny? She wouldn't be getting ready to
kick me out if it weren't for you and that crazy daughter of
hers. She doesn't need ne so long as she's got the two of
you. And I'll have nowhere to go.
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Just a sitting bunny, a cute little furry little bunny,
trenbling on the white line of Life's interstate with a Mack
Truck barreling towards nme. And | just can't do it. Not
agai n.

(ZAHARA' s silent. Mving like

nol asses, MAGGE E MAY i nches backwards,
pi cks up the suitcase, crosses, opens
the front door, places it outside and
ti ptoes back. Just as SHE passes the
strol l er, ZAHARA chortles unhappily.
MAGAE E MAY crosses to it.)

MAGGE E MAY
| gotta get outta here - okay? | always strike first.
Especi ally when opportunity presents itself. And right now,
a real good opportunity has presented itself.

(ZAHARA breaks into sharp quacks.)

MAGGE E MAY
I mean, gosh - if that fat slob can do it, anyone can. Wed
had a real good point, you know? It's just pretend. And I
been pretending ny whole life - acting like | care, acting in
| ove, when | don't and I"'mnot. And with ny |ooks, and now,
H's cell phone with all H's inportant Hollywood friends
phone nunbers in it. Not to nention a little spendi ng noney,
a lot of spending noney in fact. He won't even miss it. But
me - it'll make all the difference in the world. So you're
gonna be nice and quiet now - right?

(ZAHARA erupts into tears.)

MAGGE E MAY
Don't you go and start crying on nme now. You know how | feel
about crying babies...

(MAGGE E MAY takes a pillow frominside
the stroller, hugs it to her chest.
MAGAE E MAY' s soft accent is gone.)

MAGG E MAY
Crying babies - they make nme just...It's |ike when Darla used
tocry and... Cnon, you little brat, shut your trap!

(MAGGE E MAY puts the pillow over her
head, squashing it over her ears.
ZAHARA wails nore violently. MAGEE
MAY takes the pillow off of her ears.)

MAGGE E MAY
Pl ease be quiet. Please? Show nme what a good little girl
you are. Tinme to go to sleepy-sleep. Tinme to say "bye-bye."

(sings)
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TW NKLE TW NKLE LI TTLE STAR,
HOW | KNOW THAT |'LL GO FAR
UP ABOVE THE WORLD SO HI GH. . .

(MAGE E MAY lowers the pillowinto the
stroller. ZAHARA goes silent.
Bl ackout .)

SCENE 9: LI VI NG ROOM

Fade up. The roomcould be declared a
federal disaster area. Newspapers and
magazines - nultiple copies of the sane

i ssue - are stacked everywhere. Brand
new clothing spills out of shopping bags
and boxes. BABY has just finished
openi ng a box and pulls out a designer
outfit. PAMenters. BABY and PAMare in
mat ching outfits - matching pink outfits.

BABY

Ww - you | ook totally awesone, Mm
PAM

| do?
BABY

Snoki ng!

(BABY adjusts PAMs outfit.)

PAM
How said | couldn't wear pink?

BABY
Never too late. O too old.

PAM
Pi nk' s okay on sone girls, but not on you.

(BABY pulls away from her nother.)

PAM
On you, it's spectacul ar!

BABY
Thanks, Mom

PAM

It's great we can share clothes, isn't it?

BABY
And even better when we don't hafta pay for them
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PAM
And now we' re sharing the spotlight too.
BABY
I wish Timcould see us like this.
PAM
Don't start again...
BABY

Al'l they want's a few pictures. And it's only getting
crazier, the |longer we hide out in here. Good Morning
America called. Plus all our favorite nmagazines - People, Us
Weekly, National Enquirer..

PAM
But it's been days. | gotta go to work eventually.

BABY
WIIl you give it up, please? BabyMart is not giving you your
j ob back.

PAM
But M. Knotworth said...

BABY
Mom - the CEO fired you. You're fanmous for |ike, a baby-
killing scandal. And BabyMart sells baby products! Like
duh. .

PAM
It's not nmy fault Maggi e May had issues.

BABY
Yeah. You just totally defrauded an adopti on agency and
brought an innocent child into a high-risk situation, that's
all.

(PAM's quiet.)

BABY
I"msorry. | totally know it wasn't |ike, your fault or
anyt hi ng.

PAM
It's just - | mss her sonetines.

BABY
But she was such a psycho. She even like, stole ny
underwear. | nean - gross! 'Though it was like, Victoria's

Secret special edition - pretty tenpting, if not sanitary.
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PAM
No, | neant Zahara.
BABY
Poor little Zahara. |If only she'd lived like, |ong enough to
be fanobus with us.
PAM
She just wanted love. |If she'd had our |ove, she woul dn't
care about all this fame stuff.
BABY
Except maybe the free cl ot hes.
PAM
Free clothes are nice. But there's a price.
BABY
You t hi nk?
PAM

They don't give us this stuff to wear in the privacy of our
own hone. ..

BABY
So?

PAM
So who could go out with that throng of vultures out there?

BABY
Mom it's not like, that bad. Al's we gotta do is open the
door, pose for sonme photo ops, sign sone autographs...

PAM
Answer sone questions...
BABY
Just for a mnute or two. Pink was Tims favorite col or.
PAM
It was? Sonetines it seens |ike you knew him better than ne.
BABY
You know what? | bet once George O ooney like, sees you in
pink, he'll totally contact you for a date.
PAM
George C ooney?
BABY

You're totally his type.
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PAM
He does seem|like he's just looking to settle down, you know,
find a real woman to give hima warm and | ovi ng hone.

BABY
Totally. And once he sees your picture? | don't think. |
know.
PAM
Does ny hair | ook okay?
BABY
Very |ike paparazzi-friendly. And m ne?
PAM
Lovel y.
BABY
Fame's weird, isn't it? W're suddenly so amazi ng.
PAM
Yeah but...it's not like we're saving lives or anything.

(BABY crosses to the front door and
pauses there, hand on doorknob.)

BABY
C non. You ready?

(PAM hesitates.)

BABY
C mon, Mom you deserve to be happy. I1t'll only take fifteen
m nutes, | swear.

PAM

Let the fifteen mnutes begin then.

BABY
Say "cheese!"

(BABY opens the door. BABY and PAM
step out as flashbul bs go off and
of f stage REPORTERS call out their
names. Wite flash. Blackout.)

END OF PLAY




