nelle? Good; not here. (She looks around , empty

C : ]
ELA'rlzN;oomathm goes and sils down at the 4res.rmg table. She 8azes q4
Z:J;; f sn the mirror. She straightens her hair.) You're not YOurse|f
( i .
ay. Not yoursell. e )
ggTMOUN'rs VOICE. Carnelle! Carnelle, you hepe
Honey? (He enters L. and spots Elain.) Oh. Has Carnelle Com;
] ; t." .
back ye ow. I haven’t seen her since she ran off and

ELAIN. 1 don't kn
4 after the parade. .
?;g:MCOUNT. Think she'll be all right?

ELAIN. I doubt it. st)
ord, you waiting here for her?

DELMOUNT. L
ELAIN. No. I just came by to get my dress. (She rises and s
pathering up the red dress. ) I don't think she’s that interested in see.

ing me. Looks like she doesn’t admire me so much anymore.

DELMOUNT. I don’t understand you. I know you’re probably
a kind person. You gave Popeye your earrings; you have a need
‘o be excited by life. So why do you go back to being what

Mama wanted? You know she was mean!
ELAIN. ( Tuming to him angrily. ) Yes, 1 know she was mean and
you know it too. So why do you straighten your wild hair? Why

do you have horrible, sickening dreams about pieces of women'’s
bodies? Some all beautiful; some all mutilated and bloody! I
hate those dreams. I wish you didn’t tell me about them. They

scare me.
DELMOUNT. I'm sorry. I'm sorry.

ELAIN. It’s okay.
DELMOUNT. I—1I don’t have those dreams anymore. ['ve
stopped having them.

ELLAIN. You have?

DELMOUNT. Yes.

ELAIN. Well, good. That's good. Do you want some wine’
DELMOUNT. Sure. Give me some wine. ((She hands him the b
tle — he takes a drink. He hands the bottle back to her— she 1akes @ long

drink. )
ELAIN. You know about those earrings 1 gave Popeys °

DELMOUNT. Yeah? was
ELAIN. I hated the damn things. They pinched my ears. |

glad to get rid of them.
DELMOUNT. (After a moment. ) Swayne.
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pDELMOUNT. You’re incr
ELAIN. Well, you've always forgiy
DELMOUNT. Yeah, | always hgav::.n ¥
ELAIN. So I better be going.
DELMOUNT. Where're

ELAIN. (Referring to the red aress.) To ta

edible

efore |
planet. I've got myself a date for the ﬁreworksd‘i?P dcad'off this
in the grove down under the Wisteria treeg. meeting him

DELMOUNT. Well, Honey, | hope you haye yourself 2 req]
good ole time.

ELAIN. Don'’t you worry. I’ reckless girl a¢ least
once in my dreary, dreary life. Bye, bye now. (She leaves 1h,
dressing room. He follows her to the a’oorway.)

DELMOUNT. Bye.

ELAIN. (As she exits down Rr.
you!

DELMOUNT. Bye. (He stands looking after her. Popeye enters 1.

Jrom the dressing room. She wears binoculars around her neck and is ens-

ing peanuts from a sack. Turning to see her. ) Popeye —
POPEYE. Hi.

DELMOUNT. Hello.

POPEYE. Is Carnelle come back?
DELMOUNT. No. I'm waiting here for her.
POPEYE. Oh_

DELMOUNT. I'd like to see her.
POPEYE. Yeah.

DELMOUNT. Course, I'm not even sure if she’s coming back
€re or what.

POPEYE. Oh. ( Uneas}:, she starts to lea've-) -
DELMOUNT. Would you like to wait here too:

POPEYE, (Stopping. ) Sure. Alright. Peanut? : ;
: ; . - : Brook

DELMOUNT%‘higks. (A pause.) So you'll be leaving

havey?

FOPp EYE. I reckon.

’ ) here t00.
Eg;‘gloUNT. It's funny cause I'm leaving Oe o9

DEL, YE. You is? Where was you planning to g

, Orleans — get
MOUNT. | thought I'd be going t© Now
ack to t

» carrying the red dress. ) Be seeing

. r. That way,
he University and learn to be a philosophe
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after I hav
Jet everyon

dme tostudy and think it ol through, Py

Cc bt why we’rc llYlng. It ll bc a great I’Clief . € tQ

evel  nd where are you going to go? %

bchli‘;:c? g Well, I don’t know the particulars. But | pe
g 4. R

Plcacc pame of Elysian ﬁddlz ?
p MOUNT. Elysian fields: . A

DE ;EYE Right. See, they got this ambro.ma teat and
QL .

what state it's located m?.

DELMOUNT. It—isn't in a state.

EYE. It ain't? : a7
g%{MOUNT. No. Itisn't even in the world. It's—i¢s fictiona]
It's a made up place. Why it’s only in books and stories.
POPEYE. Oh. Well, shoot. Guess I. won’t. be going there.
( Tessy enters L. inlo the dressing room. She is wearing a big strgy, hat.)
TESSY. Oh, Delmount!! Are you here? Delmount?! (S, steps
from the dressing room o the oulside area. ) Oh, there you are! (Lgof-
ing at her watch. ) Right on the nose! You punctual thing! Do yoy
like this hat?

DELMOUNT. It becomes you.

TESSY. Isn’t he sweet. Well, do come on. Well. Tell your

friend good-bye and let’s head to the fireworks.
DELMOUNT. Ah, Tessy . . .

TESSY. Yes?
DELMOUNT. Well, I —
TESSY. Oh, you can’t?

DELMOVNT. No, I-1 promised Popeye I'd go with her. I'm
sorry. | tried to tel] you this afternoon.

TESSY. Lsee. Lsee. I try to turn the other cheek and you slapit
t0o. You're ungrateful and unworthy and low and dirty and

meant Why, P gonna forgive you again! Never! I hope

: m never
YOU vot i H!! (She evits down R.)
. Brother.

ard 5 thig

Wine a5
You kngy,

I can’t go with you to the fireworks.

DELMOUNT

fireworky yigh, },Oh' Well, I just didn’t want to go gutb;?gi‘::;
PIORe (o this yougy | 0 YOU can't go aroundio
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NT. Of co

e have a niursc - Want to go watch the f;
They always ce, colorful display. You w
101 don't gnow,lgo tohthc fireworks yourgelf?

PEYE. Sure. It's why I brun Wiy
Plca)cc picked out and cvc)x"ything. § my Sinoculers. Hud me a
pELMOUNT. Oh. Hmm. Well, I guess you
pOPEYE. Huh? ol s
pDELMOUNT. No, nothing. I'll be seein :
down R. Popeye sits on the bench and stares ahe?zd).m;h; ?:;:&Ef‘{:wa/:f,

nut bag. There are none left. )
POPEYE. (Miserably. ) Guess that’s the las
abruptly from D.R.) AR

DELMOUNT. Popeye would you mind going to watch the
fireworks with me tonight?
POPEYE. No. I wouldn’t. Sure. Alright.
DELMOUNT. (Overlapping. ) Good. Good then. Good. Let’s
go! ( They exit D.R. The stage 1s emply for a moment before Camnelle
sneaks on_from under the tenl. She is wearing a short trench coat over her
red bathing suit. She looks around, sees no one and heads into the dressing
room. Mac Sam suddenly appears out of the darkness. )
MAC SAM. Hey! Red! Where ya going?
CARNELLE. Mac Sam! Dammit! I didn’t want anyone to
see me.
MAC SAM. Well, I saw ya. How ya been?
CARNELLE. Oh, alright.
MAC SAM. Hey, you sure blew up this afternoon.
CARNELLE. I know it.
MAC SAM. Well, you really did explode.
CARNELLE. I know. I'd never been so m
spit out at everyone. I just spit at them Oh!
;ldlzost funny! it!

C SAM. it was the best part ol 1t
CARNELLE.H(SI:;, l; d:n’t know. ?bettcr get my stuff out of
here, . for you after the
MAC SAM. You know, I went looking for Y
Parade. Where'd you get off to? ; ailroad
CARNELLE. or{, nogwhcrc. Just out walking o
tracks. 9
MAC SAM. What were you doing down there!
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