
 
 
 
 
 
MEG  
I don’t know, Doc. Things got worse for me. After a while, I just couldn’t sing anymore. I 
tell you, I had one hell of a time over Christmas. I went nuts. I went insane. Ended up in 
L.A. County Hospital. Psychiatric ward. I don’t really know what happened. I couldn’t 
sing anymore; so I lost my job. And I had a bad toothache. I had this incredibly painful 
toothache. For days I had it, but I wouldn’t do anything about it. I just stayed inside my 
apartment. All I could do was sit around in chairs, chewing on my fingers. Then one 
afternoon I ran screaming out of the apartment with all my money and jewelry and 
valuables and tried to stuff it all in one of those March of Dimes collection boxes. That 
was when they nabbed me. Sad story. Meg goes mad. 
 
 
 
 
LENNY  
I’m sizzling. Oh, I just can’t help it! I’m sizzling! My one birthday present, and look what 
she does! Why, she’s taken one little bite out of each piece and then just put it back in! 
Ooh! That is just like her! I can’t help it! It gets me mad! It gets me upset! Why, Meg’s 
always run wild—she started smoking and drinking when she was fourteen years old, 
she never made good grades—never made her own bed! But somehow she always 
seemed to get what she wanted. She’s the one who got singing and dancing lessons; 
and a store-bought dress to wear to her senior prom. Why do you remember how Meg 
always got to wear twelve jingle bells on her petticoats, while we were allowed to wear 
only three apiece? Why?! Why should old Grandmama let her sew twelve golden jingle 
bells on her petticoats and us only three!!! I can’t help it! It gets me mad! I resent it. I do. 
 
 
 
 
BABE  
After I shot Zackery, I put the gun down on the piano bench, and then I went out into the 
kitchen and made up a pitcher of lemonade. I was dying of thirst. Then I called out to 
Zackery. I said, “Zackery, I’ve made some lemonade. Can you use a glass?” He didn’t 
answer. I poured him a glass anyway and took it out to him. And there he was; lying on 
the rug. He was looking up at me, trying to speak words. I said, “What? …Lemonade? 
…You don’t want it? Would you like a Coke instead?” Then I got the idea, he was telling 
me to call on the phone for medical help. So I got on the phone and called up the 
hospital. I gave my name and address and I told them my husband was shot and he 
was lying on the rug and there was plenty of blood. (pause) I guess that’s gonna look 
kinda bad. Me fixing that lemonade, before I called the hospital.  
 
  



 
 
 
 
 
CHICK  
I am so sorry for you! And for Little Babe, here, too. I mean to have such a sister as 
that! (pause) Oh, you don’t need to pretend with me. I saw it all from over there in my 
own backyard; I saw Meg stumbling out of Doc Porter’s pickup truck, not 15 minutes 
ago. And her looking such a disgusting mess. You must be so ashamed! You must just 
want to die! Why, I always said that girl was nothing but cheap Christmas trash! (pause) 
Oh, come on now. Why, Meg’s a low-class tramp and you need not have one more 
blessed thing to do with her and her disgusting behavior. (pause) Well, my goodness 
gracious, Lenora, don’t be such a noodle—it’s the truth! (pause) Why, I never in all my 
life—This is my Grandfather’s home! And you’re just living here on his charity; so don’t 
get high-falutin’ with me, Miss Lenora Josephine Magrath!  
 
 
 
 
BARNETTE LLOYD  
He wants me to come see him at the hospital this evening. Says he’s got some sort of 
evidence. Sounds highly suspect to me. I have a solution. From now on I’ll handle all 
communications between you two. You can simply refuse to speak with him. (pause) My 
personal vendetta with Zackery? Oh, it’s—it’s complicated. It’s a very complicated 
matter. The major thing he did was to ruin my father’s life. He took away his job, his 
home, his health, his respectability. I don’t like to talk about it. I’d better get over there 
and see what he’s got up his sleeve. 
 
 
 
 
DOC PORTER  
Well, it’s been a long time. Let’s see—when was the last time we saw each other? 
Wasn’t it in Biloxi? And wasn’t there a—a hurricane going on at the time? Yes, there 
was. One hell of a hurricane. Camille, I believe they called it. Hurricane Camille. We had 
a time down there. We had quite a time. Drinking vodka, eating oysters on the half shell, 
dancing all night long. And the wind was blowing. Goddamn, was it blowing. Oh, God, 
Meggy. Oh, God. I felt like a fool. I just kept on wondering why. Ah, hell. (pause) Are 
you still singing those sad songs? Wanna go take a ride in my truck and look out at the 
moon? 
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MEG. Well, not if you keep living your life as Old Granddaddy's 
nursemaid-
BABE. Meg, shut up! 
MEG. I can't help it! I just know that the reason you stopped
seeing this man from Memphis was because of Old Granddaddy.
LENNY. What-Babe didn't tell you the rest of the story
MEG. Oh, she said it was something abour your shrunken ovary.
BABE. Meg!! 
LENNY. Babe! ! 
BABE. I just mentioned it! 
MEG. But I don't believe a word of that story! 
LENNY. Oh, I don't care what you believe! It's so easy for 
you-you always have men falling in love with you! But I have 
this underdeveloped ovary and I can't have children and my 
hair is falling out in the comb-so what man can love me?! 
What man's gonna love me? 
MEG. A lot of men! 
BABE. Yeah, a lot! A whole lot! 
MEG. Old Granddaddy's the only one who seems to think other
wise. 
LENNY. 'Cause he doesn't ·want to see me hurt! He doesn't 
want to see me rejected and h.umiliated. 
MEG. Oh, come on now, Lenny, don't be so pathetic! God, you 
make me angry when you just stand there looking so pathetic! 
Just tell me, did you really ask the man from Memphis? Did 
you actually ask that man from Memphis all about it? 
LENNY. (Breaking apart. ) No; I didn't. I didn't. Because I 
just didn't want him not to want me-
MEG. Lenny-
LENNY. (FuriouJ.) Don't talk to me anymore! Don't talk to 
me! I think I'm gonna vomit-I just hope all this doesn't cause 
me to vomit! (Lenny exits 1,p the Jt;in sobbing.) 
MEG. See! See! She didn't even ask him about her stupid ovary! 
She just broke it all off 'cause of Old Granddaddy! What a jackass 
fool! 
BABE. Oh, Meg, shut up! Why do you have to make Lenny 
cry? I just hate it when you make Lenny cry! (Babe runs up 
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the stairs.) Lenny! Oh, Lenny-(Meg takes a long sigh and 
goes to get a cigarette and a drink.) 
MEG. J feel like hell. (Meg sits in despair-smoking and drinking 
bourbon,, There is a knock at, the b,ick door. Meg starts. She 
bmshes her hair out of her face and goe1 t,o answer the door. 
It is Doc.)

DOC. Hello, Meggy. 
MEG. Well, Doc. Well, it's Doc. 
DOC. (After a pause.) You're home, Meggy. 
MEG. Yeah; I've come home. I've come on home to see about 
Babe. 
DOC. And how's Babe? 
MEG. Oh, fine. Well, fair. She's fair. (Doc nods.) Hey, do you 
want a drink? 
DOC. Whatcha got? 
MEG. Bourbon. 
DOC Oh, don't tell me Lenny's stock.lag hour.boa. 
MEG. Well, no. I've been m the srore. ( Meg gets him a glau 
and pours them each a drink. They click glasse1.) So, how's 
your wife? 
DOC. She's fine. 
MEG. I hear ya got two kids. 
DOC. Yeah. Yeah, I got two kids. 
MEG. A boy and a girl. 
DOC. That's right, Meggy, a boy and a girl. 
MEG. That's what you always said you wanted, wasn't it? A 
boy and a girl. 
DOC. Is that what I said? 
MEG. I don't know. I thought it's what you said. (They finish 
their drinks in silence.) 
DOC. Whose cot? 
MEG. Lenny's. She's taken to sleeping in the kitchen. 
DOC. Ah. Where is Lenny? 
MEG. She's in the upstairs room. I made her cry. Babe's up 
there seeing to her. 
DOC. How'd you make her cry? 
MEG. I don't know. Eating her birthday candy; talking on about 
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