DOUG. Whyd you come?

KAYLEEN. “ ,
[ don’t know, Dougie. I was asleep on the kitch
€0 table,

DOUG. What?
%%%Mmﬂ«\r I had some drinks when I got home
CAEEN i e 7 Tt 80 Tt gy you v
RAVLEEN. | ping. He was sleeping when [ got rwﬁ% MH
. . - —
DOUG. His name is ass-face. Why do m
WW: e, y do you have mud 4| ove
YLEEN. I drove halfw a
ay, b
W\mﬁmmm%a\vmﬂ A mvw v ut the car got stuck in the mud
I ; .
| mean, [ drove part of the way until the car got stuck
DOUG. Th i )
RATRERN M Mﬂ.mﬁ stuck in the mud.

DOUG. What

* are you ev. N._ .

there mud b you even talking about? Wh .

stuck in? etween the hospital and your house mﬂﬂm”ﬁv”mw Q\JMR N
could get

KAYLEEN

. Ju ¢

Wmﬁra road. Just don' ... Just shue up. There’s mud. On the sid
OUG. Wh . _m

KAYLEEN. MMVNWM veered off H.Tn road? Are you drunk?

wa.ma hit a tree _m% mmmww_whﬂ : N__m%?.a_n_ o jacked E.u because

mist or fo : > and I couldn’t i

Slept tho omcom, something. And I drank a m@wm«ﬂ%ﬁ“ &mnawﬁm nma

3 k. . But I mos

§%Mm7wo you just left the car. 4

DOUG. H You know how I get

KAYLERN, O o gt 5

Wo: s - Fuck you. You know how I get. When y h
v ou get hurt.

KAYLEEN, wmwm%ﬁ Doctor said I'm gonna be blind i

vz.m\@\ with h h.) Dougie ... (She sits near bi ad in one ey

ckh, er hands,) him, covers her eyes

I think m.n %Rmm &.N& Just observing.) It’s gone. Th

burning o:nmsmﬁﬁ_ﬂmﬁmﬁra poke. It was the burn HM%\ _w,o

MM&@ Ficall o ad punctured the eye. And s th
YLEEN. Yor

W\MUCO. <omrw: always had problems with that eye.
YLEEN. The chopping wedge.

le thing. By
he ﬂTmDW _Am@m
¢ burn nnw:v\
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pOUG. The wedge.
And that girl who skated on your eye,

KAYLEEN.

were little? And then senior year. The Tabasco sauce.
pDOUG. And pink eye.

§<Hmm2. Yeah.
pDOUG. I gaveyou pi

righ? When

nk eye that time.

§<hmm2. No, you didn’t. I never got it.

pDOUG. I think about that all the time. (Beat.) 1 think about that
all the time. 1 always think about it.

KAYLEEN. Yeah, well, you're a freak.

DOUG. 1 didn’t want you to come in here.

KAYLEEN. Yeah, right.
DOUG. I mean, I'm glad your
funeral tomorrow and everything.

bath. Get some rest.

KAYLEEN. Shutup. I don’t feel like walking back to my car just yet.

DOUG. Wow, you'e really drunk, arent you?

KAYLEEN. No, I'm just bleary. I feel like I just woke up. You

dor’t understand the week ’ve had. I have to get a call at work

tell me my dad’s lying dead in the driveway. And then dealing <.<:r
me riding 1nto

everyone. And this shit. And then tonight, you co :
ars later all of a sudden. [ haven't slept.
thing.

town. Here’s Dougie, five ye
I just haven't slept in like ... I don't know. Four years of some
(Doug holds up four fingers. 9
DOUG. How many fingers am I holding up?
KAYLEEN. Four. (Doug holds up his middle finger.)
DOUG. How about now?
KAYLEEN. Shut up.
DOUG. We can both hardly
KAYLEEN. Maybe that’s for t
DOUG. I think I'm seeing two ©
KAYLEEN. I'm seeing two of you, t00-
DOUG. Let’s dance.
KAYLEEN. Shut up.
DOUG. No, we're both seeing mocv._a. We can dance;
us, we can play Ring Around the Rosie:
KAYLEEN. Sit down. (Doug p*
DOUG. Me too! (They sway S
random melody.)
Ohhh Leente ...

¢ here. For sure. But you have the
You should go home. Take a

see. (Kayleen smiles at him. )

he best. (Long silence.)
f you.

all four of

’ i dizzy!
Ils her up-) I'm seriously &
ngely M:.& oach other. Sings A%
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