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ROSIE ks hif envugh.
s1g. Qut of my way ... you defrocked Bnglish teacher!
Avsurr yelle "Oueh? when ROSKS leta him bdve it
it the arsm with hey suitense, ROSIE then shrikes ont the door.
) What did | ever see ...
In himt

Rosix hurries feft as ALBERT Hmps after ber
awd bellowss qﬁ‘ ieff througha winde;v‘

o A T dor't are haw yousleagdfid bag, Miss Alvarez, you're through
here at Almaeloul Not onlydogeopt your resignation, but furthermore
you're fired. And just reme spiore thing. Sticks and stones will
breal my bones but ngw e me. You big rat,

2 pHido) Sorry fo do this Infront of you, folks,

31,

T !ze

persed a3 Km starts dmm
and ALBERY contintios on the phone I panfovtime.

/—T:‘ZIM, . Miss Alvarez] Wait for mel T'm coming!
Mr. MACAFER. And where do you think you're going, young lady?
K. With Rosiel To drain deep the dregs and sip
full hearty the brimming cup. To livel
M. MACAPEE. Upstairs.
Kim. ButDaddy...

Mr. MACAFER, Upstalrs, (Then bursting ot ... Do you hear me?
Tsudd ... (Contiolled agrin) Upsiairs.
K. Miss Alvarez was right! You're all the same. From puberty to Musselini...
Mr. MACATEE. ... What's that? You dave sa}* puberty” i front of your own father?
Not to memtian Mussolini? Doris ... we've failed as parents!
M. MacAve falls into MRS, MACATEE'S arms.

{(Mr. M.) Tnever asked for much from wy children. Just tespact A litde respect. That's all
Tasked for. Respect. But did I get respect? T did not get respect: I got no fespect.
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BYE - Frompt Bosk



54 Act Ty Sene 2

RANDOLPH. Lrespect you, Pa.

Mg, MACAFER, (Snarling) T don't want your respect! You're o child,
What good is respect fron a child! Doris, take me upstairs, 'm not a well man ...
{AsTary start up) ... Certain words I didn’t want to hear in this house.
Puberty was the first ... and Mussolin was the second .

(As THBY disgppenr) And respect was the thixd ...

ALBERT. (SHll on thephong, Aload) ... Now look here, Mr. Lewis, no three-cent reporter
van bulldoze me! [happen to'be Albert]. Peterson: and you can print thatin

whatever cheap paper you happen lo represent! (Pausé} It's not a paper, it's
amagazine, {Another payse) And if's pot Mr, Lewis ... (Soth) It's M. Luce,
Ther with 4 soail w5 158 hangs up} ... Rosis, Ineed youl

Mrs. PEPRRION.. (From Hhe huid of the stafes.as ALBERT starfs 10 the daof)
Bonygoy! Where are you going?

ALBERT. Nowhd
{Bravely} ...

hakall? 1 thought it was something seripfs. By all means, sonny,
find your Lady of Sgein and bring her back hete. (@fosees info fhe kitdhon} And by
the way, dear, when Yy get back be sure to stopih the kitchen, take my head
out of the oven, and turnx

ALBERT. (Crossing over and prlling FIug out)

Mis, PETERSON, (Stopping to turnoff the g
Tdon'twanttorunupabil /

ALBERT. Mamma, I've had enough6f thisf If you realiNgved me, you'd help me
find Rosie before it's too Igie. Don't you realize whaXy happened?
That poor girl's gone oupto make up for gll the years she wasted onme,
Who knows what lew/dive she's in at this very moment.

Mrg. PerErRsON. Oh; Sopfy; you're right! Il help you find her,
Omly maybe 1 beifer give you the message from Conrad first ...

ALBERT, What mesgbge?

Mus. Prrawson,/Nothing to worry about, Darling, He Just says he's going out Rgi
and he Foesn’t think he'll get back on time to kiss Kim tomorrow ...

ALBERT.

Mes. Prresson. Iuied to, darling sweetheart, but you kept bringing up 4 certain
party from Seuth of the Border.

BERT. (Shouting upstairs) 1 dor't know what the matter with him ist
He knows how much this means to me Conrad! Conrad!

CoNRAD'S VOICE. Take it casy! I'm coming...

g, why didn't you tell me this before!
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