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THE BOOK AND THE PPLAY

Barbara Ehrenreich’s firsi-person account of her journey through
low-wage jobs was a national bestseller, 2001-2004. To make a
play from this nonfiction book, I condensed some characters and
scenes, expanded others, left out some, and invented some based
on slight suggestions, or on conversations with the real Barbara. |
have kept a lot of the original language: Barbara’s funniest lines

come straight from the book,

FURTHER ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

Barc Sher heard Barbara on the radio and imagined the play; he
commissioned me o write it. Gordon Davidson and Oskar Eustis
gave it second and chird lives; Mame Hunt, Oskar Eustis, Craig
Lucas, Daniel Chumley, and Kevin Morarty proposed major
improvements.

Mame Hunt unearthed employment questionnaires; Kate
Godman taught me a chambermaid’s routine. Angry audience
members at talk-backs in Scartle and Los Angeles provided the

Bovfriend’s arguments,

The play was developed backward: The first draft was splendidly
produced, then the script gor revised. The heavy work, after the
Intiman, was done ar the Mark Taper Forum, where the original
production reopened after rewrites; the Trinity Repertory
Company (who also made it possible for me to spend rime with
Barbara); and the Guthrie Lab, where Bill Rauch direcred and
Robynn Rodgriguez played Barbara. More revisions were made at
Heritage Theatre Company; Naked Eye; Curious Theatre
Company; TheaterWorks; Braval for Women in the Arts; and the
Philadelphia Theatrre Company. All the revisions, eardy and lace,
were made thanks to the generosity and gameness of more acrors,
direcrors and dramarurgs than [ can name,

Thank you to Barbara, for having the guts o take the journey and
the wit to write about it, and to all the above.

—Joan Holden




NOTES FOR PRODUCTION

STYLE AND PACE: Epicicomic. not naturalistic, although the
Elycbology is real. Don't play for laughs except in the farce scenes,

i Ict:p up a comic pace without pauses except in the few intimate
scenes, and keep transitions fluid. In the restaurant scencs, the
place is crowded and everyone is forced to work ar top speed,
except after their shift, in the locker room.

MUSIC: The script assumes transition music and sometimes
underscoring. The play wants to ger under people’s skin, and it's
about work, so music should be live, not recorded, and the work-
ing musician(s) should be visible, in the house.

SCENE SIGNS: A each place Barbara works and at each place she
stays, the wages paid or rent charged should be displayed: These are

given in scene headings in the scripe,

“BREAKOUT" SCENE: This works well where many in the audi-
ence have cleaning help and the actors can also afford it, when it is
played with maximum heat and self-righteousness, We lower the
audience’s defenses against our message by making fools of our-
selves. If the scene is wrong for the audience or unbelievable o the
cast, cut it Go from “the American upper middle class sheds ar a
truly alarming rate” to “agh: The chemicals I'm saving Holly
from... "

MALL-MART: Scene sign should not go up until Barbara says the

name. The store floor should not be revealed cill Barbara’s fiest day
on the job — ideally on "Mall-mart family values.”

INTERMISSION: after ACT TWO.
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NOTES ON CHARACTERS

BARBARA: She is a scientist, Her main action is o discover the
truch and share it. Thus she often throws the focus to other char-
acters and lets them take over the stage. Her personal story is not
the main subject of the book or the play. Barhards near-constant
irony isn't angry: It's how she sublimares anger. Plaved angry, she
will weary the zudience, She sometimes indulges in aleruistic rage,
a3 in the speech aimed ar the rich lady — but doesnt ger personally,
selfishly angry till the mad scene in Mall-mart, Once she has
backed into this assignment, she embraces it. In Florida, she learns
the rules of the game; in Maine, she tries to help; in Minnesora,
after rwo failures, she’s tired out and just struggles to survive,

GAIL: A great waitress, never out of work. She moves at breakneck
speed and has always oucrun her problems, but they're starting to
carch up,

JOAN: Caprain of the ship. Part of her job is 1o raise che energy
level. Her sex jokes and Rirting are performance: She doesn't frac-
ernize and the men know ir.

CARLIE: Long ago, she was full of rage; it burned down to disgust,
Now she wastes no calories cither on being mad at people or an
trying to please them.

FETE: He's not hmgging, of Barbara couldn’t have a solt spot for
him; he's sharing his dreams.

- HOLLY: Her recent promotion to Team Leader makes her the

biggest success in her family. She is terrified ghe will fail Ted and
make him demorte her.

MADDY: Challenges authority as a matter of self-respect, When
she ralks to her litele son locked in the motel room, she cannor let
him hear her panic.

MARGE: The only woman we meet who has a happy home life.

MELIS5A: The audience laughs at her zeal at first; they stop laugh-
ing when they see she is truly a good Christian,
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THE BOYFRIEND: He dismisses Barbara’s project at firse (his
brief appearance in the first flashback); when she heads our again
(the bus station) he gers mad — nor just because she leaves home,
bur because her very premise — that all people deserve decent and
decently paid work — challenges his pride in what he has individ-
ually achieved. When she crashes in Maine, he thinks she’s bearen,

so can afford, briefly, ro be magnanimous.
FHILIP: Desperate to succeed, and constantly being saboraged.
GEORGE: Knows he's curte and uses thar.

THE SOCIAL WORKER: Wants to help but almost never can,

VERY IMPORTANT: None of Barbara' fellow-workers complains.
These people do not see themselves as victims; they all play the hands
they were dealt.

NICKEL AND DIMED was originally produced ar the Intiman
Theatre {Bartlete Sher, Aristic Director; Laura Penn, Managing
Diirector) in Seartle, Washington, opening on August 2, 2002, It
was directed by Bartlete Sher; the ser design was by John Arnone;
the costume design was by Rose Pederson; the lighting design was
by Mary Louise Geigers the original music and sound design were
by Michael McCuilken; the stage manager was [LR. Welden; and
the dramaturg was Mame Hunt, The cast was as follows:

GAIL ... isesesssisseeenns lohristing Mceburdo-Sallis

BARBARA .....ovneriiiinsnstinsimssssnisisesesnensiossanees SHarof Lockwood
] R R S L S L G |11 L
MECIRISR. s imiasn sk s i b b tass b b ] A0 R

[ERRA N Sl et i it Do e i cenrenveenenens Joristin Flanders




CHARACTERS
Doubling as indicared:

GAIL, waitress, lare 40s—50s

Actar ali plays:
Winn-Dixie manager (a man)
Marge, maid, 60s
Rich Lady

BARBARA, 505

CARLIE, hotel maid, 503
Actor alio plays:
Mita, waitress, 30s
Phillip, Kenny's manager, West Indian, 30s
Nanny in Maine, any age
Melissa, Mall-mart associare, late 40s—carly 505

GEORGE, bushay, 205
Actor ake plays:
Editor, 6ls
Boyfriend, successful writer, 505
Pete, nursing home cook, 405
Ted, Magic Maids’ franchise owner, 305
Howard, Mall-mare assistant manager, 203

HECTOR, 30s

Actor als plays:
Maddy, maid, 20s
Kimberly, Mall-mart associave, 20s

JOAN, Kenny's hostess, 40
Actor ales plays:
Holly, maid, early 20s

b
[
s

ENSEMBLE

Restauranc customers; servers in Manharoan; nursing home
patients; Mall-marr customers,

The play is written for a cast of six: five women — three white, one
African-American, one Latina and Spanish-speaking — and one
white man,

PLACE and TIME

America, 199s,
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NICKEL AND DIMED

ACT ONE — FLORIDA
Scene 1

Kennys, 52,15 per bowr, plus tips. Barbara, Gail, Nita, George,
Hectoy,

Cail enters carvying a laden trap At warp speed, the waity on
invisible customers as Barbara trots bebind bher pouring coffee
and warer, CGail is onstage — bright and cheerfid — with the
custamers; affetiage — marter-of-fact — with Barbara, who has
pessed Erm:{f off s experienced. Gail feels & mignaine coming
on, and did nor expect to be training someone today
Throughour the fallowing, bitchen bell peviodically goes “bing”
upstage; Nita, with condiment caddy and ovder book, and
Creoryge with bus inay criscros amang tables, ordering computer,
aticl kigchen, Barbara tries in vain to keep up and prove she
kenawws the roper, but she pets more and move fost,

GML Okay, here's how the tables go: Booths are three to eighreen,
counting by threes, lictle tables are even numbers up o twenty,
iddle aisle just count by tens. You gor thar, right?

l:ul.

GAIL. (7o customers.) Olcay, we had a Li'l Abner, a Snuffy Smith ...
.

sara ll get your coffee — (Barbara burries to powr and nearly trips,
cwstamers, ) — A Swee'pea and a Daisy Mae. (Gail sees a cuitomier

signaling as another table, calls) Hi, Mt Goldman! My personal

nr — she'll get your coffec.
ABARA, Right up! {Barbara burries 1o pour,)
. (Picking up an earlier conversation ar another table.) Where

11




from in Ilinoist ... How far’s that from Kankakee? That's where
v dad lives ... Oh, then you wouldn’t know "im. Heck, don'
either. Here we go, Blucberry, Honey, and Maple ... Fxtra burrer
— don't Jer my manager see this, but 7 know two pats of I:ru::-:: 1l
get lost in those hotcakes, Just yell if you need anything, okay? (Te
Frarbane.) T don't care about the rest of your side work, bur keep
your sugars filled and what Tina Turner over there — (Indrcates
Nitt,) — never dues, always wipe your syrup bottoms or else you
t flies. i
A Ay
gﬁﬁh&l‘q had}lf?fr train you, youd be marrying your ketchups
in front of your customers. {(reorge eners wich ty, clears a table,
LM RRER, :
Eﬁﬁ Hey Giurgie — dont let me catch you flirting with her:
You're my sweetie] (George smiles, exits.) You can sy s.-l':}rthmg_: He
don't understand English, From Poland or Yugoslavia or some-
place. Okay. You know how to use a compueer?
BARBARA. Yes.
GAIL, Okay, table number ... (Demeninates. ! server number —
i jve you one?
%ﬁﬁﬁlﬂ.a ;Iu v, (She tries ta fathom unfamiliar touch-screen.)
GAIL. For today, ninety-nine ... (Touch-onders vapiddly as she talks.)
They give you trouble, it was my idea — number of people at t!w:
table, Modify over here, Leave your finger there too long, you've
rdered fifty-five sets of hash-browns, Other thing you gotta
remember with this one: After you order, hit Clear before you hic
Send. You gor tl-l;uh riihti |
. That makes no sense.
?}ﬁﬁﬁ"}{rﬂu;t me. And hey, You know when Philip said if you have
a problem, take it to him?
RARBARA. Right — _ .
GAIL. Don't take it to him, He'll mess you alf up, relling you whar
co do and he's never done it It was a twerp like him made me swear
['d never work for another chain, You give and you gu._n:._an:!. they
vake and they take. And wow look av me. L anly rook this job ‘cause
my boyfriend gor killed.
BARBARA. Oh, my God! .
GAIL. In a knife fight, in prison upstare. He was only in there for
DUI I couldn' sleep right for three mcund-ts. Then [ let his best
friend move in to help with the rent, and hes the reason 1 got this
headache, Okay, soon’s you order, gee their juice: Give ‘em some-
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lJ'IiI'Lg to suck on, (Three customers — couple with teemager — enter
and sit) Fifteen's yours! (Projection appears: 32 15/hr + Hps)
Menus. Don't forger to ask Link or Parry. Don®t worry, yvou'll be
fine: You're surrounded by my golden circle of light, (She evite.)
BARBARA. Good morning and welcome to Kenny's! (Pasing out
mienis,) Where you folks from?
MAN. Montana,
"BARBARA. Famtasticd [ was born in Burre! {(They dont answer.)
- Would you like coffee while you look ar the menu?
MAN. We don't drink coffee.
WOMAN. We don't need the menu: We know what we want,
" TEENAGER. 1 dont wane anything. (Barban, trving a foke,
writes,) "Nothing,”
WOMAN, She'll have oarmeal and tomato juice,
TEEMAGER, ... Diet Coke and an English smuffin.
MAN. Gimme a Snuffy with tomato juice, eggs sunny-side up,
sausage, wheat toast.
 BARBARA. Link or pawy? (Man seeres ar her) Would that be
sausage patties, or link sausages?
- MAN, How many?
BARBARA. ... I'm new. [ could ask ...
2 . (Long-ruffering.) Christ. Just bring me the paty.
WOMAN. A Daisy Mae with tomarto juice, and could [ have
eanned prunes instead of poraroes?
BARBARA, T'll sec if that's okay,
OMAN, It is. Two eggs poached, very, very runny and whear
5t, very, very light.
BARA. (Checking the menu ) 1 don't think we have poached
MAN, [ always have them. I'm sure your cook can poach an egg,
AMRBARA. ... I'll ask him. (73 teemager.) So ... English muffin?
WOMAN, She'll have catmeal,
RBARA. ... Oatmeal.
MAN. Our Kenny's gives me prunes.
BARBARA. Coming right up. (She beads for compurer Doesu
Bow bow fo boor up ovder screen, makes two falie wies, gers it
tMewnichile, the family argues sotto voce, Nita arvives in line,) Table
Fifteen ... Server ... Ninety-nine ... Customers ... thees ...
sufly ... sausage .. pacty ... Daisy Mae ...
{ITA. The way it works, the ain’s supposed to move, not the
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BARBARA. I'm sorry ... I'm trying to modify potatoes 1o prunes?
MITA. Like chis. (She eaters the order,) Who had the l‘l:l'iEh'[ idea o
make you work breakfase? Let’s take a wild guess — Philip.
BARBARA. Thanks. Now I have to ask for poached eggs?
NITA, ... Hit Verbal, (Barbara tonches sereen. Disaster) That was
Void!! [ have a table of eight.
BARBARA. Why don't you just go ahead? (INitw does.)
GAIL. (Arrives in lime ) You never want to rush Mr, Goldman! Five
bucks. (Displays ber tip.) Hey Nica: How "bout [ order my three
tablet, then can vou finish whatever it is you're doing!

NITA. How 'bout you kiss my sticky buns? (Vifa exits.)
BARBARA. Its my fault. [ held her up. Tell me it I've got this. For
poached eggs —

GAIL. Oh, Jesus.

BARBARA. T hit Verbal ...

GAIL. ... then run fast as you can and tell Hecror, Then, duck.
He's drinkin’ today.

BARBARA. Hecror? The one that was throwing steaks at the wall
when I camie in?

GAIL. The nighr cook forgot to defrost 'em. Gimme your ticket
and go talk 10 Hector, (Barbane exits with expression of gratitude.
Man gets up, croses vo Cail)

MAN. How long does ir take to make eggs?

GAIL. (Without mitiing @ beat on the computer.) I'm sorry you have
to wait, sit — we're awful busy this morning.

MAN. We dont even have our juice! I don't even see our waitress!
GAIL. She’s in the kitchen, looking after your special order.
MAN. You surel

GAIL. Positive. Making you happy, that’s what we're abour.
MAN, ... Better get there soon, (Man st Gail has a headache.
Barbara enters clutching lacen tray wich both bands. The fuicer ave on
the tray)

GAIL. Balance your tray! (ke spreads the load )
BARBARA, He was nice abour it
GAIL. [ rold vou, give "em their juice first, When did you say you
waited rables?
BARBARA. 1968. | did arm service, not tray.
GAIL, Where you gonna put that — on a customers head?
(Rarbara has na idea.} One hand for the cray, one hand for the jack.
(Presents a bus stand: Barbara thifts tray to che flat of one hand and
takes 7t} Mo, you're gonna lose it like that ... Up on your finger-
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tips: never on the flac of your hand. Go on,
BARBARA. Tomato, orange, tomaro ... Daisy Mae, poached:; oat-
m-:aJl: Snuffy, sunny-side up with parry. Blueberry, honey, and
- maple.
:TfLNﬁGER. {("To Barbara,) This oatmeal’s cold.
- BARBARA, Would you like me to rehear it?
- TEENAGER. Duh.
A MAN, T said wheat toast,
- BARBARA. Tl change it. Will there be anything else?
 WOMAN. Yes, I betrer not have prunes. I'll have peaches,
E;:ﬂﬁ_ﬁ:ﬂﬁ (Spills prunes on woman, v audience,) This is not my
; 1hes

1 FLASHBACK #1

Ulpscale restaurant: Barbara, ervers, editor,

Ulneder mnsic: Tivo conspicususly young, slender, white-jacketed
servers enter, Che sess restaurant (tablecloth); one changes
Barbara to her profescional look. Fditor enters,

BARBARA. Manhattan. (Servers sear the two. Under music, Server
B brings wine, thows Editor the label; Edivor nods, Server pours, We
land pitd-meal, mid-canversacion. Barbara is selling an idea.)

SERVER #2. (Returns with food.) Salmon and field greens; mahi-
mahi and roasted seasonal vegetables. (Barbara and Editor nod their

EDITOR. Perhaps you haven't heard, we see ourselves as a high-
ow rag! We don't give a lot of space to sports.
WRBARA. Irs not the sport that interests me, it's the Superbowl: as
pieuddo — or mayhe, neo — ecstatic festival. (This fadls fo conmect, He
nc Did you know that until the thirteenth century, Europeans
ganced in church? (Fle didwt knowy, and doesn’t see the connection.)
Fhen the church — and the narion sraze — made us sit down and
bt up. They replaced festival — which bonds us to the people
ound us — with spectacle: the Mass, the military parade. And
now, foothall. Bur football fins are constantly inventing new rituals

15



of participation that turn specracle back into festivall What if face tlass background? A working class person can't write books? I don't
paint, and tailgate parties, and giant foam hands express the same need to "pass”! My facher barely made it out of the copper mines!
desire in the group mind as 2 peace march — to rebuild the I was married seventeen years to a warchouseman — an organizer
Maypoles and relight che solstice bonfirest oe the Teamsters!

EDITOR. Fascinating idea. For a2 book. I need something you can EDITOR., Lets say first draft by June. (Hr stares off)

natl in five thousand words, S BARBARA. T know how hard it is! I won't be surprised enough!
BARBARA. How's this: the real Gulf War Syndrome — murder, " You need someone wha's gonna be shocked!

Combine McVeigh with the guys who are shooting their wives, and ]

more Americans have been killed by vers who came back from the

Gulf, than died in thar war.

EDITOR. An elegant half-page! Five bundred words, FLASHBACK #2

BARBARA. What's that, five hundred dollars? '

EDITOR. 5ix.

BARBARA. | have a mortgage! ... Welfare moms, being made o | Key Wesr.

walk the plank.

EDITOR. Last month, we profiled three.

BARBARA. Qur of four million! Four million women struggling N BARBARA. (7o andience,) Hi. My name’s Barbara. In real life, I'm
to raise kids, who we're “rescuing from dependency” by booting L 50 l#| critic, I'm driven by moral outrage, and curiosity, to spec-
them into the labor market to scramble for dead-end jobs thar pay + in books and magazines, on whar makes humans devour
max, seven dollass an hour, Mo health care, no child care, What their own kind. This is not the field of research [ had in view, when
happens to them? Hu wt my Ph.D. in biclogy. Blame family history. and the Viernam
EDITOR. Done ta death. (As Server brings the check, Editor hands War, I'm a radical. I'm not a;l::'.-:r-ﬁ.'mm:sr This is not my real hair
her bis credit card.) olor, I'm fifty-five years old, but | go to the gym. S0, Can a single
BARBARA., God forbid anyone should commit old-fashioned it: — fir, and of reasonable intelligence — land in a strange
journalism. Get somebody t go out there and try it! Go change pwn, find a place o live and a crappy job. hold the job for a
beds in a Motel 6, go stock shelves at K-mart, and try to house and onith, eat, keep her cloches clean, and save enough ro make next
feed her kids on the wazes, ; Iihs rent? This assignment would land most writers [ know on
EDITOR, A woman n%ehigh estate sets forth in lowly disguise ... e planet, the working class. Mot strange to chis girl. But the
a dramaric reversal of forrune ... l ]J"-"E with thinks I'm unqualified.

BARBARA, Except no middle-class writer’s going to expose b |WOBONERIENDY. (dppears: be is u fietion writer) You have a fumous
children for a month o the conditions poor kids always live in. | me, 2 bank account, an TRA. a house, and you think you can
Fine, make it easier: Subtract the child variable, Just see if she can and in s people’s shoes?

house and Feed bersedf =.-' [ think [ can see how they fit. (Bayfriend disa pedrs, )
EDITOR., When did you want o start? i Idren insist | could do the research without leaving ﬁcm:
BARBARA. ... OV no. (Server brings tab and card, Editor sgns, all | '_:f'- HTER. (Appears; she it a bawyer. ) What do you think you're
exchange nods and smiles.) T meant somebody younger. (ds they g to learn, that you couldn’t find out on the Met?

gather their things.) With good knees. ARBARA. [ dow’t kmow: That's how ic is in science, Thirty per-
EDITOR. Hm ... You could be right. And ... It should probably | it of Americans get by on cight dollars an hour or less: Possibly
be someone from a working class background, who could pass, not :1.' d out how they do it (Danghter croses sff) The Winn-Dixie
the much-lauded author of a dozen books. ermarket in Key West, near where [ really live. I'm giving myself
BARBARA, Oh, a "much-lauded author” can't have a working sy starr. I'm being interviewed by a computer. " There are no
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right or wrong answers, Just pick the first response that comes o MANAGER. You have a car ..

mind.” .., "Strongly Disagree; Moderately Disagree; Moderately BARBARA, Yes,

Agree; Strongly Agree: fes all right re be late if you have a good MANAGER. Insurance!

excuse.” (Sharing ber amusement with the audience.) "Strongly BARBARA. Yes.

Disagree.” A co-wonker ebserved stealing may need the money and MANAGER. And you're willing to work nights.
showld be forgiven.” ... "Strongly Disagree." “Mawagement &5 respon- BARBARA. Anytime, it makes no difference,

sible for wiy safery an the job.” Whoa, sneaky, management should AGER, Ever been fired?

care whether workers live or die? “Swongly Disagree!” “Marijuana BARBARA. No, uh-uh.

i the same ar a drink.” ... Chemically! Morally? ... “Strongly MANAGER. Why is thar?

Diisagree.” "Some people swork better when theyve a litsle bit bigh. " ... BARBARA. 1 guess I'm prerty cooperative,

“Serongly Disagree.” “There is roem in every corporation fir a non- MANAGER. Ever steal anything from any employer?
conformis " ... "Strongly Disgree.” f am an bonest person.” ... HARBARA, No.

wha'll tell a lie only to serve the greater good. "Strongly Agree.” MANAGER, Ever file a fraudulent medical claim?

{Hits “rend. ") Think | passed? Now all T have to do is not shoot off ARBARA. No,

my mouth in some Marxist rant and blow ir. (Wi, No one comes.) r AGER. (With stnddied catwalness.) Ever belong to a union?
The place to live tock a few days: In Key West, you compete with RBARA. My ex-husband did ... They took his money and
tourists for housing. When I started looking, T didn't know "trailer ever did anything!

trash” would become a title I'd aspire to, My new home'’s cight feet - GEH_ Okay. Be here Monday at six A.M,

wide; when [ sic on the toilet my knees scrape the shower stall, and BAR Really? That's ie?

the rent is 623 dollars a month, Rent, we all learned in school, W GPF‘. Long as you pass the drug res,

should be a guarter of your income and then you'll be fine, At that BARBARA. ... You haven't told me the pay.

rate, [ need to make fifteen dollars an hour. But ics my own linde MANAGER. ‘i]x-mr:nnr an hout. (Hands ber a paper enp.) Take
castle. | brought every book I've been wanting o read. (Wiis. No i to room twelve, they'll tell vou whart to do, We'll let you know
oie comer.) | made safety rules: Oner I'll always have a can owo, te results. {Manager r'r.'{r,l

homelessness isn®t an oprion: If it comes to that, we dump the WRBARA. In vour dreams! I'm gonna squat down and pee in 2
experiment; three, if the nexe meal’s ever in question, | dig out my = probably in front of a surveillance camera — for six dollars
ATM card and chear ... Does a live human ever appear? ... Maybe Ehange an hour ... (Caladarer) ... 240 dollars 2 week? Not o
I should've used my maiden name. If chere’s a human, what if they _':1 0 — marijuana may leave rraces alter thirty-plus years of use.
tead Harperi? ... This T-shire — L.L. Bean, for God's sake, What mnm]-u to break down: It's not warer-soluble. (Hands cup fo
was [ thinking? ... The shoes! — What entry-level worker buys fence miemiber) You can keep this, its a lomg show, (Tikes wane ads
Beebaks? and strides i phone.) ... Hello, I'm Barbara, | interviewed
MANAGER, (Ewters with Barbarak pringar.) 50 .., Barbara, ﬁ:r your housekeeping job ... Oh. Well, thank you, bur I'm
BARBARA. (Suddenly bumble.) Hi. woking for waitress work ., ”ﬂ andience.) Lett me bone-tired
MANAGER. (Locking from the form to her face.) Its been a while _ I was eighteen. [Miaker Sher et ) Bxello, you're advertising
since you held a job. sekeeperst ... Check back when? ... Thank you. (Mikes
BARBARA. (Ta awdience,) For the greater good — (Ta Manager) mﬂ:,.l Hcllu. Teasii your ad for hnus.u:kmpms? o Mo, just
— [ stayed home a3 long as my children were in school. il var Ohkay, thanks, bue I'd rather not waitress. (T andience.)
MANAGER. "Divorced” ... Live alone? o the wrong end of an ethnic equation. White skin has to wait

BARBARA. Ido now. s dhark skin gets o scrub floors,
MANAGER. But not in Key West.

BARBARA. No, but just up the road.

"r
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BARBARA. ... Not again.
PHILIT: Please do not judge our standards by some lax hehavior
Scene 2 DU may sec: waitresses possiping, kitchen staff sneaking a cigarecte.
his place was anarchy when I came on board, but we are poing to
ave betrer discipline. Two rolls, four burrer parties, handfuls of
Kennys, 82,15 per br. Four 2AL the same day, in the locker rooni; putons! The rule is one roll, two butters per customer, six crou-
Coeonge, Hevtor, Gail, Barbans, Philip, foan. s per salad! (Offisage, dishes crash,)
AECTOR. (OfF) [Pufictal ;Me cage en la madre del jodide plaze!
Creprge enters with a tray of divty dishes, burviedly lighs a ciga- HILIP. Thar will cost him a fine. Now. You rell seventy-five sets
rerte, takes a long dvag. £ are before the start of each shifi,
ARBARA. Befo —?
HILIP Standard for the industry. And: [ did not like 1o embarrass
HECTOR. (O} George! (George carefilly places burning cigareste Wi by mentioning this on the floor. But we also have standards for
in arhivay, exiti. Hector enters, taker a long drag, places burning ciga- boming, Tomotrow, kindly wear your hair in a ner. (Philis exire )
rette carefilly in ashiray exiv, Barbara enters) ARBAR , Why did | eake that? (George and Gail fimp on,
BARBARA. In there’s our kitchen. Call it Kenny's stomach. The wgmrﬂ'ﬂ stare changing, Gails head is killing her)
Hoor's slick with spilled food — we all walk like chis. (Limle seps, ar ARBARA. How much should | — (She indicate: George,)
if i shackles.) Our sinks: clogged with decomposing letruce scraps Al . Howd you do?
and lemon wedges; our counters: tacky with yesterday'’s syrup. Over - _.: FLR.EL l'n'-tnt} two dollars,
theres the garbage and dish room: Call that the lower intestine. o Give 'im three, (Hectar enivers,) I'll take care of Hecror for
(Greorge enters, refriever cigarette, tabes a long drag.)
GAIL, (Off) George! (George hands cigarerte to Barbara, exir) ARBARA. We tip the cooks, too?
BARBARA. (Hunring for asboray) Almose the shift change, after AL, You wanna ger your special orders, (Barbara stares to get
the lunch rush. Philip has asked me to walt. (Puts our cigarere.) ey out.) Just today — icll get bewer, (Pays George,) Dream of
Notice the pay? The law assumes servers live on tips. Restaurants (e smiles and nods thanks. She turns to Hector, pays him.)
only have to make up the difference berween your tips, and mini- CTOR. Gailie!
mum wage. (George enters with tray of clean dishes, goes for cgarette, ML For her, oo,
finds it put out.) CTO R (th.
GEORGE. Barbara — no, no! {He exte) ARBARA. (T3 George.) You saved my life today; Thank you.
BARBARA. | take too long to catch on — Philip’s probably gonna RGE {Accepting money) Thank you ... I no ... English. T ..
fire me, You're about to observe, in his natural setring, the low- pd'f.i',i"l:lgar:rtl:’

worker's nearest predator: the manager. (Philip enters.) th . Thanks: I'm trying to quit.
PHILIE Barbara, I have a question for you. BRGE. Ah! [ quir too. (Offer.)
BARBARA. Yest Q- RA. Whar che hell? (She taker ane and be lights it for her)
PHILIP. Does the company pay for idleness? RGE. I ... America ... seven days.
BARBARA. ... Sorry? IUL Jitin:. . (He loaks blank.) You ... whar country?
PHILIE Earlier, I saw you sitting down. And you were not wrap- LIRGE. Ahl Chaechs
ping silverware, _ RA. Czech Republic, or Slovakia?
BARBARA. T didn't have any tables ... I'd done my side work ... JRGE. Republic, yes! (foan emters, stylish fn black dress and
PHILIE Side work is never done. Should I have 1o tell you, “Wipe el
down the dessert case, vacuum the dining room™? N, Olkay, everybody — party time in the salt mines! (Garl
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Hector, George mumble hells. ) Whar's Philip’s new rule for today? 1 started my low-wage life with a slush fund of rwelve hundred dol-
GEQRGE, (At a cue from Hecter, whe bas rebearsed bim.) " Go fuck lars.” But — for the greater good — [ lie. (T2 them.) From my sec-
vourself, Philip.” {General applauge.) pnd ex-hushand!

JOAN, All right! (Ta Hector.) Hi, my Chiquito Banano — whar're AN and GAIL. (Approve with Bigh-fives, ) Gielfriend! (They exit
we gonna do when he says, “No Sex in the Kitchen™ Bpposite ways.)

HECTOR. Oh, Joanie, te muestre un “hanane™ bien bonite? ¥ RBARA. | thought low-wage workers must know secrer
JOAN, (Wawing off the alcobol fimes.) Hoo — botele thar and starc geonomies that let vou get by on bad pay. Wrong. The less you
your own label, Georgie, you know bad ol Gail wants into your ave, the maore everything costs you,

pants. But don’t you worry, I'm not gonna lee her. (Gaif groans.}

You got that migraine again. I gor ibuprofen, (Gerting P.r.ﬁ!r ont )

Hey, all: I got a new address: Day's Inn! (75 Barbare, ) Hi, I'm Joan.

GAIL. This's Barbara — still with us after her firsc day. This’s Joan, Scene 3

the dinner hostess,

JOAN. Happens every time she don't get her estrogen. (Jaan min-

isters to Grail,) K-mare: Barbara, cashien, stockboy; onistage, checkout counter.
HECTOR. (Beckoning to George.) Eh, pusa! Barbara arrives with shopping cart containing: soup pot,
GEORGE. Yes? b pincsized sance pan, two cans of Progreso soup, wooden
HECTOR. Fave. spoon, bag af lentils, jar of bay leaves.

GEORGE. Yes,

HECTOR. Maricon — nos pamos,

GEORGE. Vames! Okay! Yes! Goodbye! (He exii.) HIFR (Running the bar codes.) 8.99 ... 599 ... 2.49 ...
HECTOR. Can say anything: He don’ speak Spanish, (He exiee,) BARA. For a spoon?

JOAN. Four months in this dump and sall not on the health plan, 1 [ER. Codes don’t lie. Coulda potren a plastic one, 1,49,
“cause they "lost her forms.” And #hisid give you a headache — she 89, 99, 2,29, 3.49, 11.99

shares a room with a guy, and he’s started hittin' on her every night. -’ RA, (Conscions a line is fgr-.w;'raf belind ber.) Could you
(To Gail ) Toldja you oughra do like me! thar upf

BARBARA. You live ar Day’s Inn? 3 IFR_ . 44,39,

JOAN, Hell, no— Ilive in oy van. Car payment’s the cheapest rent RA. ... Withour the tea I-:-E-:rh” (She ttares to take it back.)
| ever found. Hundred cighty-six dollars! Thar's 2 menth, nota week. IER. {6 eyt v 3070 s

BARBARA, You don't look like you live in a van. ARA, Withour mi: soup J.u:-r

JOAN, (Model her dress, ) Seven bucks at Salvation Army. Mer me H‘.H. There’s people behind you.

yesterday, I'da smelied like [ live in a van. But now the manager at BARA. (T the fine.) I'm sorry — 1 have to rethink this.
Day's Inn says | can park there, and Marianne, gitl that's on nights, IEH. {Che anike.) Samantha, we're gonna need a re-shelver
and her boyfriend live there for real, so [ can shower anytime | e

willit: STAGE VOICE. (On mike) Dvlan, we need vou on 9.
BARBARA. Wait — she works here, and they pay sixty bucks a B puits an eaited selecrion of items on counter. Stockboy enters,
night ac Days’ [nn? That’s something | don’t understand — why

anyone would live in a motel. | found a nice clean erailer, hooked BIER. 5.99 ... 1.42 ... 2.99 ... .99 ... you still want these
up, with a kitchen, for 625 a month, g and bay leaf?

GAIL. ... Whered you ger the deposic? ARA. Guess not.

BARBARA. (7o andfence ) I could rell the truth; “I'm an imposter, HER. Comes to 15.26. (Barfure pays) Cover that on vour
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tips and still pur gas in your car, [ used to work at Kenny's. (Steckbay 1. A, Are you serious: Two shifts here and then go do
wiheels aff the cart of dircarded items.) ther job?

L. Where've you been the last twenry years?

Scene 4
Scene 5

Kennys, $2.15 per hour, Barbara, Gail.

~ Lronomy Inn, $6.00 per hour. D-day begins: Barbara,
The two sit relling silverware. Barbare wears a bairnet.  Carlie.

i

X _ Carlic and Barbara lee themselves inte a room, banling a
GAIL.  Wair, He's good lookin®, good in bed, and makes good cleaning cart,

moncey, Whart the hell are you doing here?

BARBARA, Trying to make a living,

GAIL. Wanna do that in Key West, come in wintertime, tourist WARA. This hotel's atrached to Kenny's. I hounded the man-
stason, Seventy, seventy-five a night. Then ger our hefore summer: ot to discriminate. Six hours here, times five days will make
not get stuck here, like me. I keep thinkin' about Arizona: That's plug 250 from Kenny's; two jobs is gonna make everything
where my youngest son is, Bur my car'd never make it ]1alfmy 433 dollars a week.

Meeds an alternaror, Earl always said. I'm trvin’ 1o ralk Joan ina us LIE. Hold up. (Searches for tips, finds none ) Millie? Harcourr
goin' in her van: Her daughter moved to California. Buc Joan's the uir tips again ..

kind that sticks to a place, Joanics not a tumbleweed like me. | :": ra PR taJJung about one of the managers.

BARBARA. She has a grown daughter? - You have eight as a stayover and its a checkour. Thar
GAIL,  Twenrty-five, [ think. My big son’s thirty-two, He's in fifteen — out of nineteen rooms. (Listens disguseedly Hangs
Waukesha, Wisconsin, Just saying thar I get the shivers. I gotta be ake up the motherfucker,

someplace warm. ; ARA. Her name’s Carlic. (The two perform the following rou-
BARBARA. Somechow I didn't think of you as having kids, Pfna, pushing to finish early, works briskly; Carlie works ar a
GAIL. Somehow 1 didn't cither. Both of 'em grew up with their .-' dce. She swiffers from foor and joint pain and wears cheap,
dads: | kepe on meetin' someons ¢lse who looked better. But I got .l!.llﬂ.hrr:r Barbara, in room: sirips and remakes the bed.
grandbabies I'd like 1o see. ':_ o wipes down the headboard, TV. Carlie, in bathroom:

BARBARA. Seventy a night, 1 could save enough. Thircy only 5 fowels in corvider for pickup. Keeps one large divty towel
comes to a hundred and fifty ... salary a whole eighry-six dollars b with, Wiper down che tub, toiler, and then the sink, all with
— I won't make my rent. osel. Both wst crois to and from the care, and can obierve
GAIL. ... Think you can use somebody o share thar trailer? vy work styles.)

BARBARA, Two peopled have to take turns breathing! . That's all I need — a White Tornado. Miss Fitness,
GAIL, T kill that sex fiend, it’s your faule, Well — ask Nita if chere's @ to the gym. Ever fad an ass, maybe that's where she left
an opening where she does welding .. phone sales, used to be good o make sure [ see how Fast she can go. We both gonna see
... Had a computer, now, you could work at home ... Tampa, [ did L_ he can keep it up. She’s definitely said goodbye o fifiy.

real good with Avon on the side, bur that’s gotra be someplace peo- WRA. Moves like she's underwarer! The slow-motion stroll.

ple know ya. ling 200 pounds around — you expect me to do more
£
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than that?” [ wonder how old she is? She's missing most of her
teeth! (Finds a package on cart.) Hot dog rolls?

CARLIE. That's mine! (Barbara puts it back, They move to anocher Scene 6

roow, Barbara works at the same athletic pace,) Somebody payin

you by the room?

EEHB-".R.-’L I'm sorry? " Kennys, $2.15 an howr plus tips. Barbara, George, Gail,
CARLIE. Don't rush me, We both bein' paid by the hour, HMecton, foan, Philip, customer. Sign: "Hosers later,”
BARBARA, (Sewng.) I'm really sorey — | didn't think — [ have to .

leave by four o get to my other job, Barbara enters with tray George enters with tray of dirty
CARLIE. You can leave: Roomsll still be here ... Whaole lotra e

gunk on that Hoor. (Barbara new carefily keep Carlies pace. It not

difffcaelt: Shek petting tired. )

BARBARA, You work fast, you earn less ... Yeah, but: can®t be GE. Good evening. Barbara,

bong till time and mortion studies catch up with thae. And chen how BRA. Cood evening, George.

long is she gonna last? She's not fiking that joint pain. And her E How are you %c.-ng

sneakers have quarter-inch soles! Her feer have gotta be screaming {RA. Nine hours on my feet, minus time spent on my
by now. I wonder how many years she's been doing this? (They .E boaks blank.) — 1 am feeling okay. Did you do your
moge to another roanr.) i

CARLIE. Why did | open my mouth? She prob'ly a spy. Like char -. = Yes, [ do.

one they sent last week, creepin’ up behind folks, writin' down LRA, Yex, you did,

times, Or maybe, she a plawe: They pur her here to prove how fasc [ m:?'hr, effart.) Whase teacher are you?

it can get done, then the other one gon’ come with her notebook. LA I am your teacher. Very good! (Rarbare evits. Philip
[ know somep'm bout this one aint right. Them Reeboks she ] /

wearin cost sixey-four dollars. (Prcks wp Barbara sandwich.) Hmh BE “Did vou do? Yes, | did.” (foasn burries acrais with take-
— turkey and cheese, She a spy, all right. |

BARBARA, Oh! God! Ugh! (She miust dispose of a wsed condom, Cieonp please come with me. (Philtp exits. George knotes be
J-I!'.:.H:fﬁ I'Ij' ﬂ.l'."i':l'ﬂﬂ' T ml'lff-'ﬁr i-'ﬁ":_.ll Ug]:l == ] t'::".l.‘l:ht'd T }"Ld[! r-i"ﬁ'?ﬂ':r.’i | ? M, IH -Iilf i-ll'ﬁ'j'w_l ff&'r:&::r l:'l-"l:”*‘:-”gl f;:l-rr:ﬂl_-&ll?m_({p -

disinfectant on ber hand ) How can people — ugh! Don't these peo- _
ple have any shame? MRt thing, wait staff'll be growing the salad! You guys are
CARLIE. In fronta who — us? Pass you in the hallway, act like '_'4'. 1 us up!

ol ot even alive, Till something get stolen, or chey don't like how W L ol’ you, Jesus don’ come in wday! How the fuck T can
you do your job — then they're all over you, (Retrieves the hot dog e ‘Maﬂ: potatoes, no gravy — sour cream!” E'rybody

radds, sire ) Lunch break! (Clicks en T1) '4 special orders! (Machine spits out onder. Hector tabes

TV HEROINE VOICE. You dont understand, Helen — T'll ﬁ“. & halfpint borle. Hits bell ) Pick up Four,
a.!v..-a_}-'a love Eric! I'll never give him up! Fy Mpping tomatoes. ) Barbaras ... (Barbara enters. )

TV VILLAINESS VOICE. Then you'll never ger out of debr. A, Hector, on Eight, that’s halu&d no fries on the Cary;
Break up with him, I'll give you ten thousand dollars. ‘o the John Wayne: rare on the Lana and the Ma ril}:n
CARLIE. (With & woerld of experience in ber advice. ) You take it, girl Bees o fruic.

— Uwould. (Barbara is very plad o sit. Opens ber sandiwich as Carlie [ ‘ho the fuck needs five special orders?

bites inte a hot dog rall.) : no-tippers in "Love Jesus" T-shirts. I need eight
BARBARA. (76 audience,) That's her lunch! Okay, 'm shocked, .
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GAIL. Grab a knife, help yourself! A kid could change beds all day. s = miners and railroad workers — who looked the boss
then work the dinner shift — you ain't no kid. ﬂmq*e and took no crapl (Seares for Philip, wie seaves her
BARBARA. I'll be okay. b loaks ar athers, wha look at the ceiling. Nobody speaks. )
HECTOR. Pick up Four! Pick up Nine! (Garl loads ber tray hen you need supplies, [ have the key, (Compurer spits
Barbara rubi .ﬁﬂ‘ﬁé'f._..:' Pick Lp Four! Hccmr_}w-r.ﬁs Hhen. Then ﬁ:.rf RO 3 l"._’;r::-r:gr ERTEFT
BARBARA. Oh, God. (Gail logds Barbarat plases.) el of direy diches.)

GAIL. Sic tight: 1 got it. (She exits with both orders, Joan enters,) Sl Comin' trough! (He stops as evervone stares; be wnder-
JOAN, Ready on thar take-our? | been .l.d'ﬂ'.rﬂg aboset bine. Philtp exits importantly Hector
HECTOR, Joanie, baby: When we goin' to ran away? Mg_m tries to fistd something to say, Geovge ward: ber off,
JOAN. Tdon't need chat right now. (Gadl enters, returning one plate.) ¥ squeezes past Ciail and exies. Offitage, dishes erash,)
GAIL. On four, the guy wanted mashed, not baked, = ﬂ'i mdrm:r,l I'll give him all my tips after. (75 Gail)
BARBARA. Oh, I'm sorry! -.‘- b stay here?

GAIL. Joan. Tell me. Sime reason as you — where else hires you past forry?
HECTOR. Pick up Six. Pick up Six! Barbara! Hp'_ Lhithing up Gails order:)

BARBARA, Ok, God. {FExitr with oraler.) . Pick up Two,

HECTOR. Take-our up. RAL Two — oh, God. (She grads tmay and loads the dinners.)
JOAN. (Bagging sakeont ovder) Scary as hell. Scarier — it come | Hf.m' bell ) Pick up Six! Pick up Seven!

out of nowhere. I wake up, someone’s scrarchin’ on the door by my WAL “Six” .. (Shr loads #2 a5 Gail loads #7, George enters
head: “Hey, baby, lemme in, take me for a ride.” Then he's whis- i with tray of clean glasses.)

perin’ what parts of me he wants to cat. Cumm vrough! (Al three bead for the door and collide
GAIL, Ah, shir,

HECTOR. Pick up Five! 4 '- € blue, y'all! Tour bus unloading! (4l groan and protest
JOAN. Then he musta grabbed the bumper. [Barbana enters, rocky)

BARBARA. Hecror, [ entered Well on the Wayne, bue it’s Rare. B I all dlone here! GEORGE. 1 need help!
HECTOR. What the fuck! b | have two tables waiting for dinner!

BABRBARA. I'm sorry — I'm kinda losing v (Phifip envers,) ly dicl salad prep! (Barbara, Gail and George exit with
PHILIE Everyone! May | have your attention, please? We have an them out, )

CMETRENCY, B, Lail needs help up front! George, vou're gonna
GAIL. You ain't kidding — where the hell’s Nita? b T take che middle aisle! (Hecrar rakes a big s i
PHILIE. Her daughrer is sick, When sy child is sick, do 1 stay ar n!m"rmg the three dinners for number seven. He s
home? But never mind. Hector, please stop and listen. All righe, U ks @ miistake on the second one and bas to dump
here is the situation: You will find the dry storage room locked. foad on the third. Hits belf )

GAIL/BARBARA, When were shorthanded? / Then whar do we . 1..“, up Nine! (He stares on the five ﬁl'ummﬁy snaber
— (They stop, exasperared.) M omiers with returned arder.)

PHILIE. One of the bussers was caught stealing. (Pawses for dra- - Hecor, I'm sorry — this one dimwit complained that
maric effecr.) Unforrunarely, the person must continue working cill i were cold, then they all sent em back 'cause she said
[ can replace him. He is working this shift, pgrether” —

BARBARA and GAIL., George? ' these! Your onders. (He snatches the returns back,
PHILIF Mo need to mention names. BT,

BARBARA, ¥ sudience.) | live for this kind of momenc. T stand et had salad ver! ffuf?rc:fm‘ra:r._ﬁ:'.r.'_gr sl :
up for the underdog, T rake the workers' side. [ was raised on stories o' Crough! (Crosces with the direy dishec. With each
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exit and entrance, be grows angrier. Barbara has to stop and swep avide - Hector, how we doing on those dinners?

for bim. Offitage, e‘i‘l.ll.-'f'ﬁ crash, dishwasher yells.) TOR. How many you want? ( Throws ene at ber, Custommer
HECTOR. {Hits bell ) Pick up Twol (Grabs plates ent of micrewave,

bits bell ) Pick up Four! -_"1 ER. 1 want to speak to the manage:!

BARBARA, (Flinging ralads together.) ... Gotta get their salads o j’W"pm;gﬁ:m' off ber j.'-arr ) Sir, he's right here.

oo (Comiprter starts printing out fifty orders. It does wot stap 0ill end LIMER. We've been waiting owenty-five minutes for our food!
af the scene. ) A'm very sorry, sir [ believe this is vour order, If you will
HECTOR. Motherfuck! (Starts an the mew erders,) How I suppose g back to your table, T will personally serve vour dinners,
to get fifty orders!? (Barbane starts to exie with ber salads. Gail eneers, 1 sulads.

breathless,) IME Whattayagonna do abour this idior waicress?
GAIL. Great! (Takes the may) Okay — we still need ... forry-two, {es all stare at ben, 1o audience,) | leave, (She does, fike a
BARBARA, Those are m — nil.t tnte ber pach; then ont of fr. All wateh ber off then.)
GAIL. Just leave "em bare — pur the dressings our on the rables! [5 get this show on the road. (AN furn their Backs
{Gatl exits. Ravbang stares over) bk to work. )

HECTOR. (Hir bell neice) Pick up Forry! Pick up Twenty! WA, Strangely, the door opens when I push it, the thick
{(Dishing dinners as orders pile up, yells at computer.) Shut up, fuck- ligh n.'ir parts and lets me pass ... | don't feel vindicared,
ing robot machine! (Pownads bell) Pick up Sixty! Whar the Tuck! K you surge of relick I just ran out on friends. I grabbed
(Needing rogm.) Pick up Two, Four, Six, Eight! Barbare! Wilege, Millions of Americans get up in the morning and
BARBARA. ... Soon as [ serve these salads ... (She srarn ::-__l‘j"z.:.'Ff.".' p ik :h:s hard, every {la} — and I copped out the firsc
them. foan enters.)
JOAN. Okay! (Takes the saladr.) Wow we need ... chirty-four! why didn't 1 stand up for George?! ... 1 didn't even
BARBARA, Thase are mine! _" p give him my tips!

JOAN, You can leave "em bare: Just put the dressings our! (loan WK might ... (Garl enters, leaving work,)

exiti, Barbara starts over,) B Pegest — ! Gail!

GEORGE, Comin' crough! (He croser with tray of clean plates, " pidering if weid see you again.

again farcing ber aside. ) I have something to confess. I'm not a waitress,
HECTOR. (Hits bell.) Pick up Ten. (Shuffling places to make room. sticed thac.

Crail enters,) L I'm a writer.

GAIL. Barbara, we need those dressings — (Seer salads, ) [ rold you |

to leave 'em bare! (Takes them.) A I'm writing about restaurant work for a magazine.
BARBARA. ['H.;:u".-:i"mg anta the .rr'.n.',.' Gimamie those salads! Cosl ro be jmpnimﬂr B {,‘!,gﬁﬂ} she Juts beer used, ) I'm
HECTOR. (Pounds bell ) Pick up Twenty-seven! (Finds nwo more how hard it is, and how good ar it yew are, and the
raam.) Pick up Ten, Twenty, Forey, Sixty! r'Emp:.'e:r bottle.) ﬂﬂ'. no breaks and the filthy kitchen and Philip,
GAIL. (Sees the piled-up orders.) Barbara! 1 Id like to read, (She stares off)

HECTOR. Pick up fucking Two and Four! Pick up Rucking Six, W Here. The keys to my railer, Rent's due on the fif-
pick up fucking Eigh!! r:d the deposit to your name,

GAIL. Barbara? Mﬂl expects @ bug, or a handshake,) We're even,
HECTOR, (Dishing dinners, shuffling plates. ) Barhara! (Philip enters.)

PHILIP Barbara! I have chree rables thar all belong to one waitress, |

that haven't even gotten cheir salad! (Barbans comes to comsciousiess End of Act One

of the mess she bas made. foan enters,)

i '-'J.l
h
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INTERLUDE ] ACT TWO — MAINE

Key West: Bavbara and Boyfriend at bus station, with her Scene 1
suitease,

et J'l appears; “Blue Haven Moatel, $1200week. "
BOYFRIENID). This is what you call "relationship therapy™ You ; Wwith suiteare, sitere @ motel room,
said one menth! Admir this much: You're writing about a middle-
class woman, on a trip, .
VOICEOVER. Awention, Greyhound passengers. Bus Number A A row of tiny white cottages up against the pine trees,
32 now boarding for Jacksonville, Charloste, and Washington, ; ':' de of Portland. Twelve-foot square, including bath-
D.C. (Barbara admis nething.) Ritchenerre, There's a frying pan, a cereal bowl, a drinking
BOYFRIEND. You den't know whar real workers experience. phate. The TV has cable, till they find out the subscriber’s
You've got an out. The anthropelogist parachures in, and assumes
she can speak for the narives, j_ der how you'd do if you were lost in the woods? Or if
BARBARA. It's worse than I thought, and a lot of people have no niesl, EI.}I' your body and mind were intace, but you've
idea, (Kisses bim.) I need three erips. I'm going to make this a book, ruun': supposed to be?
{Boyfriend exits,) | was raised to ooy, try again, [ can do this. [ was
blindsided — all around. This time I know whar 1o warch our for.
VOICEOVER, Bus NMumber 65 now boarding for Augusta, '
Waterville and Bangor ... Bus Number 65 now loading our of Scene 2
Door Number 4.
BARBARA. 1 picked Maine, for its whiteness, One place a blue-
eyed, native English-speaking Caucasian can get a Rir shot — you b Muaids, $6.65 per hour Holly Barbara, Maddy
dont have blacks and Latinos and fresh-oft-the boat immigrants inn- Manny, Rich Lady.
hogging all the bad jobs and crummy housing,
M&Fmﬂf bad meter wwhvich she has told no one,
. she fights morning sickness. Holly enters with
by Barbara, who is adjusting her

il Ex ng we do, we have a system and a prod-
m know, so we have high standards. Lots of

.54-.

_ .w_m#- They said, “Cleaning is in a woman's
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HOLLY. And that helps! Bue there’s sill a right and wrong way. VA kitehen big as the lab where I did my thesis work,
Ready? {Barbana is all ateention. ) These are your products, these are it ber soater bottle and is about to drink,)

your tags. Spray the white one with Windex — (Barbans obeys, and 0 hiere are rules we follow when we're in 4 house. We
continues obeying. Holly waves away the fumes,) — and put it in  we don't swear, we don't chew gum, and we dont eat
vour lefr apron pocket. Spray the vellow one with disinfectant, and nything

put it in your middle pocket. Very good! This is the vacuum clean- g::-.? vv= Uhat you, Darren? ... Honey, can | speak
er. (Bending to pick it up makes ber momentarily dizgy; she covers il ) R18 Youl miean, she's not thersi ... " "The laun-
with @ smile.) Hoo! Hot roday. Ir goes right on your back, like this, thals watching Tommy and Kimmy? ... Thank you,
See, now you're the vacuum cleaner. el by Could you put Tommy on, please? (Hodly sig-
BARBARA. Whee, I'm a vacuum! EBye-bye, sweetheart, Mommy loves you but shes
HOLLY. With this kind, there's nothing o wip over, nothing o Butngs wup. Nasny ensers, sueies the group. )

get in the way. Now, wharever job we've doing, we use the section ey Barbars ) Are you in charge?

system. Picture the area you're going ro clean divided in sections, i

big as vou can reach. Start in the lefi-hand corner and clean section i Weneworth asked me o remind vou: no chemicals
by section, left to right, top o botrom. r _ g, or on the Kashans,

BARBARA. Clean with whar? e wh
HOLLY. With the products.  Carpet Lise wood aleohol: You'll find it on the back
BARBARA. You don't use any warer? i the copper polish for those pots. Here are the

HOLLY. Our products are very scientific, (Maddy enters and BRiktions. My name's Vera, I'm Baby's nanny. I'm
watches,) Okay, if 2 floor’s really dirry, sometimes you have to use i the Intercom: Buzz me if you have any questions,
water, burt just use half a bucket. Mits wrong wich the air conditioning?

BARBARA. My mom would turn over in her grave. eve it oif on account of Baby, Oh — if vou need
HOLLY. I didn't know my mom. lithes, use the one on the service porch. (She exier, )
MADDY, Helly! Think Barbara’s ever cleaned house beforc? p have five bathrooms. “Move everything on all sue-
PUDIIY St i poieatts S syiany 10 ehean undersides of all baseboard molding.”
BARBARA. T was asking questions. it miles, or ren?
BAADLY. Neloaded up: [Sbe edin) g I 1 have to eell you something, Ted’s very con-
HOLLY. Maddy doesi’t see why 1 want to improve myself. Okay, wr artitude.

let’s go. (The four load ints @ car. Holly drives.) _ ".‘ pes Ted know abour my atritude?

MARGE. 1 had such a yen for egg salad today. 1 had some nice b welience. ) Ted owns the franchise.

chives to put into it. But you cant bring egg salad in this heat. So B ot supposed to use the phone in a house!
what I did, I rook black olives, the piteed kind, and I minced 'em Bl s us ro rotate, Maddy, vacuum, (Miaddy smaps
up with enion and celery, and plenty of black pepper. Then I tast- et B lie Barbara: livchet.

ed it and I thought, “Needs some body.” 5o T — ko . che climbing ... my ankles are bad roday.
MADDY. Barbara, you a smoker? v, da kitchen. Barb —

BARBARA. At times, | ite floo ... that's really hard on my knees.
MADDY. (T# Marge.) Toldja! Thar makes three to one. Holly tam | supposed 1o do, Marge — Ted wanrs us ro
don't smeke, i Barbara, kitchen, but when vou're done, go
HOLLY. This is it: Load in. (Tn the bouse, the maids hawl in their :+. e dust, | do bathrooms, 200 minuces.

stufll They stave avound an enormons kitchen, On the connter, a Brita : 1#.  gives us hnnuief on a first-timer.
water pltcher and glass) e e us lemonade? (Exewnt the
#

»
i
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three, Barbara on ber kuces, erubs for a while before she speaks.) dely! (Maddy throws up ber bands and exite. Barbara
BARBARA. She wasn’t kidding, hard on the knees ... sheets of Are you married?

sweat, pouring down my back ... Lost fluids are supposed o ger S 'lqull going that Fr,

replaced. You don't sec a construction guy far from his Gatorade, or Belidnt want (o come to work today, but my hushand
a Yuppie from her water bottle ... (Upssage, Rich Lady enters with _ I'm like this every morning,

ghass of iced tew and reclines on chaise lpunge by pool.) Does “Mis. vou been to the docror? (Holty shakes ber head.)
Wentworth” know her kitchen's a vast obstacle course stretching shand — you shouldn't be around all these chemicals.

berween me and a tall glass of water? (Gerr wp, bnicing her knees, and st know. He's ourta work.

vl them. ) OQof! (Crasses to wash panes on French doers,) That pool Bkl Well ... If you're going to keep dmng this job,
is 50 blue ... how deep? What would happen if I just ran our, and Baw you at lunch: half a bag of Doritos?

jumped in? ... Down, down, down ... she's looking right at me! As N car,

if ... does she recognize me? (Rich Lady gets up and approaches. ) Oh, Blere. Pure Protein bar, | abways carry one in case |
my God — she does! 1 probably spoke at her college! ... Come 1

clean, and swear her to secrecy: BE fe tatke Bier eyes off 1) Oh, no, thanks,

RICH LADY. Are vou ... (Barbans sheepishly acknowledpe that she i ' eat it, I'm full.

ineleed the celebrated author.) ... wiping in circles on those windows! i, really,

BARBARA. ... | wasn't thinking, i ‘]h far ham and cheese sandwich. {Holly takes
RICH LADY, You need 1o work ar right angles: up, down, left to et of Rich Ladyi eyeshot.}

right. Understand? TE Mire you don't need it — (Depowrs it} Thanks,

BARBARA. I understand. (She finishes the panes wnder Rich Lady' 'h the girls, okay? 1 want to keep it secret dill |
watchful eye,)

RICH LADY. And I'm having a problem with the faucers in the .. H'rnu promise o tell him roday.

vegetable sink. They keep bleeding rust onto the marble. Could 48 just made me Team Leader! He gave me a
you just scrubs extra hard there! "11‘ b | was gerting o be somebody!

_| .'.

BARBARA. Okay. ! e 18 can't afford 1o lose you — you're too good.
RICH LADY. {Leaving) Oh, and do the entryway floor while Ml foe the baby. (She poiirs a glass of water, hand
vou're ar it? Thanks. (She waits to see Barbard retwrn 10 ber baess, % e wieh an iron gaze vl fﬁf'f arinks it} Tell him

then returns to ber chaise. Maddy enters, checks thar Rich Ladys not 0

watching, gribs phone.) m

MADDY. Darlene? Whar the hell are you doing, leaving my kids 8 your can't do char,

alone? ... Oh, like | don't know theyre your asshole brother's, too. 1hd L will. (She pours a glass of water. Freeze
They're five and three! .. Well, [ didn'e say it was okay, and I'm the Ieeies awelience. ) 'l do the work of two peo-
one pays you fifty a week! (Holly torters in sick ro ber stamach, drop m defend this poor, probably abused, mal-
bucket and half-collapses. Maddy bangs wp.) Holly? Are you okay? :3 s some old-fashioned conscicusness-rais-
HOLLY. (Waving ber wuway) Fine, U'm just a little navseous. _ .hajmu)m:d that's not rust, lady, stain-
MADDY. ... Are you pregnant? ... Holly, answer me ... How far ' % blood — the blood of the world-wide
along? ... Here. (Pours from HJ'Ier' rer.} Drink some warer, (Holl; people who quartied your marble, loaded it in
refiser. ) You need it — o hell with the rule! i, dkove nails into hard timber t put up vour
HOLLY, e don't use bad words in a house! ".'.'l.lr'rl.rhc:u.:rﬁ Hhe water . I el serain and risk cheir unborn children
bk, ) o this whaole house, lady — it stains your
MADDY. Jesus! . b e was | shrill? It happens somerimes,
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(Filly the glass and drinks it srivmiphantly,) This time [ don't cop ,: an the jobs nim:-[r:nrhs cleanup and 'Elllﬁh""'il‘hiﬂﬁ-
out, and I don't shut up. il 1o be o Nurses Aide ro move the parients, By the
wra rinsed, presoaked and scacked forry plares,
pwenty-pound racks, into a machine that's down
_ i where, | — mopped up the dining room while
Scene 3 i the racks, its time for the next meal. Bue —
i 1o be in a position to know — the Woodcrest
work. The managers siraightforward, she’s not
Woodcrest Residential Facility $7 per hour. Barbara, four . hows henw to leave you alone. Its worth noting
ancient patients in wheelchairs; later, Pete, i lowewage life, this is the only workplace thar’s nor
i fhtrdna, sit in a car, smoking. )

Four Alzheimery patienss, strapped into wheelchairs, #I b mrpmimes. she can come down real
bangs and lolls like 2 baby who doesnt want ta be in the car i week ‘cause [ ler a dessere slip — onto
ety #2 rockis #3 sity stone-still and staves; ¥4 s & divty old & Whar's she chink this is, a hospital? Face it,
man whe keeps grabbing for Barbara. Barbara enters with here alive. ; _
fonr Breakfust mays ) What anti-smeoking crusaders don’
; - an act of self-nurcurance, carried out in
da tor others, smoking’s what you do

BARBARA. (1o andience.) How 1 spend my weekend, seven AM. 1o _ e Ehe ﬂnhl. [h.j”g a lot of Pt:UPJt et
three. — Twa jobs, but spread over seven days. If's worth it I'm in M tmoes they're nourishing and the time they
the chips. Two hundred sixty-six from Magic Maids plus 2 hundred- :

rwelve from here, the Wooderest Residential Facility, brings my take- : 1 ﬁ _lnl:l for something o do. Noc like [
home to...? Add it up: ... three hundred and seventy-eight dollars! i houe 1 i i big in Atlantic City a few years
Rents a comfortable forty percent. T could afford o go out to a ey and made some real good investments.
movie — but every night, 1 £l into bed, Marguerite, enjoy your ne bill, from calling my hmher!l I'm a pretey
breakfase ... Letey, vou don't get sugar ... Grace, skim milk, special Bt you stay home, you get stir-crazy: stare
for vou ... John, T'm gonna register you as a sex offender ... (Filling ! _ :
cups, to awdience.) Decaf. Otherwise things ger pretty wild ... Two Agh. The chemicals I'm saving Holly
peaple didn't come in this morning: I'm feeding the whole ward by B give me a rash. :
myself, Marguerite, no, don't dump your orange juice ... Grace, Beeh car. | drive it to work, tha w:a:,'.I‘ﬁ: in. I
aren’t you going to ear? Lerry! You can't have his donud (Grae i e in my garage. But for up here, i’ kinda
smsembling. ) What is i, Grace. You want to what? ... (Gnace throws weally fie my lifestyle. Thinking about selling it,
itk on Barbana, Al four pacients cackle, Pete, in cooks umiform, enters s Axd’s a h::uuﬁii ride, I'd pay cash, 1 don't
and warches as she cleans up the mew.) s time. | need an SUV for outdoors, I'm an out-

PETE. Barbara? ¥ : canocing?

BARBARA, (7o auaience.) Pete. ver been,

PETE. When you get a break, wanna catch 2 cigarette outside? :' Il take you, ['ve canoed all the ponds
BARBARA. In the rain? il thinking of selling my canoe, gettin’ a kayak.,
PETE. We can sit in my car. L I{:&ﬁ me a bike, A Harley Fat Boy.
BARBARA. ... Why not? When I'm done with the dishes. (He nods King. Did a lotta miles on that
i goes, As Bavbara talks, she rolls patienss off one by one.) The tide is petan Indian ...
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BARBARA. (Owerlepping ) I have a soft spot for Pere. And, if the il another crackerjack Team Leader. Right here, right
truch be told, I'm a kit hungry for human conract, Plus, a cook can ing you the job.
make a dietary aide’s life easy, or very hard, I don’t have the energy Ui, [ have trouble seeing thar far down the road.
to be high-minded on swe jobs. sur time. It would mean a prewy hefty pay increase,
' ‘ JAre you sure you can manage it!
ot gonna wait till then to give you a raise, Starting
Scene 4 WLEng you at ... $6.75,

 awdience.) For a splic second there, 1 thoughe

d job.
Magic Maids, $6.65 per howr. Barbara, Ted. by gals, | want you to know thao especially the
iand Holly: Bur, no matter whar you do for peo-
In another car, Ted i1 driving and expounding sotte voce, 3 s have ta be malcontents, kind that have
mphere. Always negacive, always complaining,
i suppose you've met this type of individual.

BARBARA. (7 audience,) Sitting in cars, listening ro men. A lot i This is my cue to say “Maddy.” (72
like being back in college. Meet Ted. You might not guess it to look eLting maternity leave?
ar him, but this man has charisma! The women repeat his jokes; oo Wl ... we haven't had that policy
they glow ar his praise, Even Maddy, who doesn't have a good word h & baby, thae’s when your absenrecism
for anything. doesnt have a bad word to say about Ted. And Holly '
told me, a5 confirmarion of sainthood, that when work is shor,
he'll send them to finish their day cleaning his own house — which
she repors is “really, really nice.” Two weeks in. i
TED. ... I offered to drive you roday, because I think you and | d for the industry! These girls don't
ought to know each other, gy get mother's hours, They're home by

BARBARA, (Alarmed, re andience. ) If you think Pete wasn't boy- wlemting stare.) Tell you whar, though ...
friend material ... (i maternity issue, if you give some
TED. 1 hear vou've been doing terrific work. Yeal?

BARBARA. [y

TED. {Chuckles) I'm getting really excellent reports. The thing [ [ you 1o think I'm an ogre. (Barbara gets out.)
especially appreciate’s the way you're concerned about Holly. piee ) Actually, the word thar comes to mind
BARBARA. (To awdience.) Aha, Yesterday she barfed all over some
fancy flowetbed, and [ made her go home.

TED. I like thar. I like a girl who thinks abour more than herselt.
Takes an interest in the big picture, Kinda persons not easy o find.
I'm not surprised, though: I was expecting grear things. You made Scene 5

a perfect score on the Acurrac rest. :

BARBARA. (7o audience,) Despite the warning it had multiple ¥:

measures “to detect attempes ar ‘psyching out’ the questionnaire™! ' 0.5 per bour. Barbara, Helly Marge,
TED. I'm not telling you this just to make you feel good. I'm a

guy who thinks ah.:aj. Holly'll be leaving us in a few months, and

e saping, though, about appreciation —
B Might be easier to find if you raised

P |
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Again, the maids foad into @ bhowse.

AKOUT SCENE (Optional)
HOLLY. I called that clinic you told me. It i only ten dollars!
BARBARA. Good! i
MADDY. (On phone.) Hi, honey, its Mommy ... Everything i Barbana; #3 is CarlieiMeliza; #5 is Hector!
okay! ... Whats Kimmy doing? ... Good. When she wakes up.  ther tioe women s appropriate.
don't forget 1o pur a new Pamper on her ... [ know you can
vou're such a big boy. And give her some applesauce ... 1 "took
away the furniture” so you won't Rl ... I know you canit: Iis 8 Hald on. I'm sorry — 1 have w say some-
locked ... Because I need you to stay in that room! ... Honey, ar wane you to know, I'm embarrassed that
that’s whv 1 gave you the poty chair, 1 love you. (She J"n'r.r_g: .
BARBARA, (7o audience,) Maddy's moved out of her sister-in-law's me
into a motel, Marge and her husband own their house, and their i tulking to you, Barbara. I'm talking to
-rlqughtu, her three kids, and a niece and nephew live with them : iger], can we have the house lights,
Holly isi' just supporting her husband: She’s also raking care of his alont o el bur house lighes go up,) Have
grandmother. | eavesdrop: It saves me from asking dumb questions glp? have you?
HOLLY. Maddy, vacuum.
MADDY. 1 remember this birch, am 5o sick of us heing hyprocrites!
HOLLY. Maddy! iyone who hires cleaning help is like
MADDY, — Beautiful lady. She's the one tries to trap you: likes pone thing for Barbara: She's a free-
to leave littde piles of dirt under the rugs. - "' 1'm almost never home — [ meed
HOLLY. Okay, I beteer vacuum., You do the kirchen. Marge, you b me? How many of you have clean-
have o dust: Put a rag on a broom, Barbara, bathrooms. A hun: "i won't single you our, T won't haul
dred minutes. (Exennt the three, Barbara begins scrubbing wilet.) qpnll . come on now, 1 know the
BARBARA. (7% andience.) Let's talk about shit. For those of yo t thearie] mbsq;nh:r . That's better,
who've never cleaned a really dirty toilet — there are three kinds of s do? ... Like me! I haw: & [WoeyEdr
shit stains. Residual landslides on the inside of tofler bowls; splash- Iﬁtlﬂ:r rehearse all day or | da eight
back remains on the underside of seats; and the most repulsive h!uﬂ[-tnppgd for having someone
brown crusts inside the rim, where turds hic on their way to ch B0 hours — someone [ hire, and pay well,
water. These leavings can turn you against your own near and des @ one day with my lirde girl, and not
— try o grok the unwanted intimacy of scraping up behin _: doing housework!
strangers. ar de :-:I.H “paying well”? How much
'lg':'l:us and showers, now: There you're picking off pubic hair i i
Tiny coils, thar obstinately adhere wo surfaces. The American uppe  dollars an hour!
middle class sheds at a cruly alarming rae, Pl you scrape shit For that? (Acsress #2
(If Breakont Scene is cut, cut the following paragraph, ) Ull say ong
thing for myself — 1've never hired a cleaning person. Various hus ' 3_:- pay twenty!
bands and partners have badgered me to over the years, but this i a bit high, 1 pay seventeen.
just not the relationship I want to have with another buman being ehebotiom. ((thers start to object.) I'm
In fact I find the idea repugnant. (Opsional bréakout seene ingerrapis: I'ddu it for! Nobody here's men-
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tiohed, people need jobs! [ ake it as my social responsibilicy to pro- wtop her.)

vide as much work as [ can! | can only afford it every month and 2 sop, sit down ... Holly, whatta you wying w
half, bur I think we should & have maids!
ACTRESS #1. We don’t “have maids.” p abone — I'm all right!
ACTRESS #3. "We hire cleaning ladies. your ankle, or vour knee?
ACTRESS #5. (Whe bas been lstenming) Can 1 ralk? I've been 3 e,
cleaning lady. I W (Holly permies Barbara iz feel ber knee )
OTHERS, Really? / You have? / When? sl you put weight on it
ACTRESS #5. Hello — young Latina? And I bet I'm not the only WA drier. [t buckies, and the pain is sharp.)
one here, Who clse here has cleaned houses for money? ... Qwien thrcrmmr: e,
mias ba limpiada casas? (Ad lib:) How much did you make? |, ¢4 o the fridge.
kb responses.) Okay, those of you who hire cleaners, whar do vou -.-Ir_; some icel (Maddy runs off for ice.)
pay? Fiftcen? Twenty? Can I hear some higher numbers? Come on, prk on that.
the dirtiest jobs should get paid the most! Hey, she’s cleaning yorne b0 10 the hospical, (Hally shakes ber bead
house, she’s saving yowr time: Pay her whae your time’s worth. Lec’s "'L_ with @ bag of frozen peas. Barbara
say twenry-five dollars — plus benefits! .
OTHERS. "Bencfirs™ B eouldn’t do thac o Ted, (Others
ACTRESS #2. OQkay, I think we're done here. '
STAGE MANAGER. (On mike.) Ladies — ladics! can we get back el checked.
tor the play? Places, please. (Actresses obep) .
ACTRESS #2, (Backing affieage.) | just had o get that out. Thank the bahy.
vou for sharing. it is my knee,

ot :l?{t purns out o be serious, thar
Lomp.

Scene 5 (Continued) could?

| BOrE the accident. (Holly shakes ber
BARBARA. (T andience ) Meanwhile, back in Maine: (Jf Breakous e

Scene is cwt, resume pere ) Agh, (She seratehes,) Whar started as a

minor rash has urned into full-scale epidermal breakdown. It's tor- 'hu:n':‘ Just ralk to Ted and tell him.
ture all day and worse at night: I wake up every two hours and _' el (But, Barbara dials a number
slather on mere anti-icch cream from Rire-Aid. “Latex allergy,” pro- :;ﬁfs b bake i)

nounces Ted, and gives me cotron-lined gloves, to no effect. [ should

find mysell a clinic or the county emergency room: the care options udl 10 speak with you,

for my adopred social class. Bur I'm our of my mind with ju.h::-.g! I EBally .. No, but, I'm sorry — (The
call a dermarologisc 1 know in Key West, and hlug.g_m11 him inro '-.. o . [ did something nﬂ]h
ph::-nln.g up a prescription. It cost :hlm dollars — five howrs’ peay | I:.'H'i na, nog I'-E'ﬂl!l.‘.-' bad .

have to make up. (Offage, scream, and sounds af @ bumian and a vac- 'y ,ﬁ miuch for Bai'r:‘.'rzm. ..-r.l-m" alsa
s cleaner ombling and landing. Marge enters) s making a big fuss. She made
MARGE. Holly fell dewn the stairs! (Holly enters bopping on one oL
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BARBARA, Listen, Ted ... Don't tell me to “calm down™ ... A Eﬂtlma_rlun't kn-::nw_ I'm on probation. [
sprained knee, maybe broken. You're putting your money before i tkes my kids. (She drives, chafing: Barbara
her healeh! .., T said, "Don’t tell me that,” This gifl needs an X-ray,
and you need to pay for it ... Say it one more time, I'm gonna hang
up on you — and get the Staze in to investigate. This is an indus
trial accident! ... Okay! (Sbe hangs up.) And this is a work stop- . rd :
page. I'm not moving till you agree to go and ger help. (Marge and 1 1o always put 11:uiklm 1o wet i, Ib'.lt now |
Maddy are delighted anyone wonld go this far.) il yo kncrw wi?;u gives a zing toit, with all
HOLLY, Whe do you think vou are? How dare you, talking abour Ehopping? Onion dip, ourta the pack. My
me like thar to Ted? o

BARBARA. ... How dare 17 You want to know? (She prnches @ # ieular.) | gotra get a cell phone.
number. Assnming an upper-clagi voice.) ... Hello, the Magic Maids? LFa:
... Yes, I need a housecleaner: Do you mind telling me what you i
charge? ... Oh, a team? Well, bur what's the price per maid, per i =

hour? ... I'm sorry, could vou repeat that? (Puse phone to Hollys ear ) | About liedl, :

.. | see, Thanks, we'll get back to you. (She hangs wp.) youu, dont worry.

MADDY. How much? Theres millions of jobs our there!
HOLLY. ... Twenty-five dollars, (This i news 1o Marge and Maddy.) Vo guicting: We need you! And you
MADDY. Get out! oh like thar.

BARBARA. A hundred bucks an hour For the four, Seventy-three tanyone that'll turn up sober ar 7:30
dollars we put in his pocker, every hour, every day — and he sends
us home with two-owenty a week!

HOLLY. ... It doesn't all go in his pocker. He has to buy the sup-
plies ... And pay for the cars! Thar's a lot of gas. And insurance
He's got 2 ton of expenses. " :
BARBARA. [ think he can afford to get you an Xeray, Mow sit i conflict, because they have wrally
down and put your leg up and let us finish your work for you, or Wi danllichit! o rells them n-nrhllng: It
we're going on strike! (A silence. Barbara bas gone too Jar) o can pass I[h‘“ T‘:_C"T! {Dead -“-"""-'_l'f-
MARGE. (7 andience.) Uh-oh. I seen it coming, the way she's e i, uling their stuff] and exit)
always saying lircle things abour the job, As if I don't know it stinks. _ _’ﬂk' end of the month, but Holly
And 1 know something else: I'm not about to spend a month hum- '
ing for another one thar’s gonna stink juse as bad. [ don't like 1o "
hurt her feelings ... | wonder if she’s a Communist. 1A
MADDY. 1 got things to do. 1 gotta get home. ¥
MARGE. It's true what Holly says: He has expenses. Overhead. |

mean, we don't know what all goes inte ir,

HOLLY. Barbara does. Barbara knows everything. I'm gonna fin-

ish my work, (Hally switcher the vacwum on and exivs bopping

Maddy and Marge foilow ber,)

BARBARA, (7o ansdience.) Barbara doesn't know much. (The four

1 for dinner, tonight, Marge?
ke 4 nice meat loaf, 1 gor half a loaf of bread
the binding, and two eggs, and a can of

Mot everyone can ger this job. You

? 1 find it hard to stop moods of self-

5" “True or Palse: Management

1 Twao

doad inte the car. Maddy signals Holly "Il drive.”)
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INTERLUDE #2

[ THREE — MINNESOTA

Key West. Eﬂ)ﬁf&'ﬂt‘f enters bedroom,

- PROLOGUE

BOYFRIEND. (Calling.) They came! (He discovers Bavbara is not i late summer ... From the plane, an end-
it bed, He calls inco barkreom,) Come our and look! (Barbara enters aind green trees; on the Web, a shining
in bathrobe, drops onts bed ) Let it go! jobs and $400-a-month apartments, I'm
BARBARA. I've been a day-tripper — I've been a dilettante. b
BOYFRIEND. So move on. Come on — you gotta see this. You
gotta feel this. It's beauciful,

BARBARA. You spent three thousand dollars on a sofa ... Three
months’ pay

BOYFRIEND. Mot for us! We have a nice life now. Why? We
earned it. We can buy nice stuffl (She shakes ber bead. ) It's buffalo
hide, iC'll be here when we're gonel (She wont come) Nobody
handed me anything on a plate. 1 put myself through school. Ir
would have been casier to quit. Would have been easier to quit
writing — I didn't always get paid. Bue I abways had a goal.
BARBARA, Putting yourself through school — was thar when
you were a single mom?

BOYFRIEND. Face it — we're not all equal! Not everyone has the
intelligence. Not everybody has talent! (Barbana despair.)
BARBARA, Your grandparents ewmed @ farm. Your parents owned
a house. Your mother made you do homework!

BOYERIEND. I've put in seven-day wecks for three decades, bu
some people don't like to work!

BARBARA. (Getr wp.) Mobody 1 met. (Exis)

#l 1o ger through it without being a jerk.
o 4 few days, from friends of a friend,
:'__ I'm looking for retail, or factory
wou minding your own business, No
i or nursing homes — [ don't do

Btive discount chain, whose name

phweal: Mall-mare, (Place/Wiage sign

it Mo,

ity Tese, “Will chey buy
iestions:” 5o I sprinkle bits of
il printout.)

the test. | just wanna ask you
Followed (0 the Letter ac All
e pot “Strongly”?




BARBARA. (Making it up as she goes along.) ... 1 thought ahour
that, But say the rule was, “Stay on the Floor,” and then the store
caught on fire, I thought there should be a lirtle room for discretion.
HOWARD. “Discretion” ... Okay! How "bout “Theres room in
every corporation for a nonconformisc™ Why “Moderately” disagree?
BARBARA. ... Sav the manager didn't know the store was on fire.
You'd want someone who'd rake iniciative.

HOWARD, “Initiative!” Okay ... Starting to look like this could
work! So Barb. What makes you want to join Mall-mare?
BARBARA. ... Well, 1 like people ... and 1 love to shop ... 1 just
thoughe it would be a good fir,

HOWARD. It is, if you're a people person. We think of customers
as guests in our house. 'Facr, thar’s what we call "em: guests. [ know
what you're wondering: “How can he think of Mall-marg as “we":
He's talking about the world's largest retailer, thar just opened its
10,000ch score!” Well Barb, Mall-mart’s also a Family. 1.2 million
peaple, close like you weuldn't believe, You probably think “Oh,
that family stuff's cornw.” Bur you should meet the people thart
come to our monthly meetings — from all over: Canada, Mexico,
Indonesial I'm gonna tell you the truth, Some of these folks mean
more ta me than my own brother and sister.

Here, you're not an employee, vou're an Associate. I'm not a
manager, I'm a Peaple Servant, You're here to serve the Guests, and
I'm here to serve you, You know when you said “initiative™} [ said,
“This lady's lookin® good!” Because part of a People Servant’s job,
is ta inspire our Associares to come up with ideas, and you look like
vou have a lot of "em. And if your idea’s the best one that month,
vou'll be honored at the next meeting and we'll bring you there, all
expenscs paid. And you get a share of the profir.

BARBARA. When?

HOWARD. Soon as vou've been here 2 year. And you know what
else? You're in time for our annual picnic! All set? Come in Monday
at two for Orientation.

BARBARA, TI'm hired? What's the pay?

HOWARD, Depends on the category vou're placed in. Nothing
left bur the drug rese! (Hr exitr)

Scene 2

t. Barbara, Budgie.

B i Ber bathrobe, a gallon water pitcher and

papartment” bur there's a catch — T have
wnckatiel. For the sake of ornithological
"' el three hours a day out of his cage.
Pl range arc one of my very few pho-

W0 aff Burbara powrs a glass of waver.)
i bt you can flush is — given three
L 'I_. Fmdun:: called Clean I thar sells
featinine and uva uris. Bought the
. Thircy dollars. (She drinks)
i I'm wondering: How deep is the
gt Mo many times can you bend
e tress of the spirir.

Kimberly, Melisa, another

it nanie ﬁlm:rg.?, p&i&f}fr:g _1'.|!'I|.'_'.If:l-

_. foniE seminar on:

! _:;!: Mall-marc family values.
£ night was a2 bad one with
#8 on four hours sleep. (She
bWr 1o o or where ee go.




Melita enters, alio in vest and with cart, waches, finally speaks.)

MELISSA. It's confusing, isn't it? Hello. Is chis your first day?
BARBARA. You mean it shows? Hi. Ellie sent me to “zone these
FEELLCNS ...

MELISSA. (Checking first to see no manager &5 wapching. ) You have
to learn the labels ... (She expertly sepanates the piles in Barbaral
cars.) Bobhie Brooks ... Kathie Lee .. White Stag ... Jordache ..
then the Hoor. Bobbie's that way mda:-'. Kathic's over tiere; the
voung lines arc in the front, You have to march your models, your
colors, your patterns: and keep the size order every time. Then go
back to the fitting room for your next load,

BARBARA. Thanks!

MELISSA, Is vour name “Barb™?

BARBARA. Actually, it's Barbara.

MELISSA. That’s much nicer.

BARBARA. 1 know, What's yours? 1 can't read thar far.

MELISSA. Melissa. (They work briskly through the follon mgr!' -
logue. Melfssa ovders the things custoners have scrambled on the rack;
Barbara hangs items from the cart; then they team up te emipiy it.
except far :ij:p.'irrgri' things theyve fosnd on the rack.) What they're
featuring today, goes in Image. You gotta keep on top of it: The
customers make a beeline, It gets so messed up, right away, Group
things by color, and size within each group ... Faded Glory? You
don't |:'-|_||:'_|"‘-g_ in this section. {Bamisher it to the r'-m‘ is vewarded with
a rnile o Barbare.) ... Are vou from around here?

BARBARA. T just n1l:r\'t'll from Florida.

MELISSA. 1 didn't know people ever left from down there,
BARBARA. [ move a lot ... Seems crue what they say: People are
really friendly here,

MELISSA. 1 never lived anywhere else ...
work in a store!

BARBARA. First time ... 8, 12 ... My last job was cleaning houses,
MELISSA. I used to clean oo, for a service, Hard work. but |
enjoyed the companionship ... Here's the one I want, for church.
{ Barbara nods appreciarion,) ... You have kids?

BARBARA, Boy and girl, grown. You? .
MELISSA. Two of each. All of them are in the service. [ can' el
you how thar sets my mind at rest,

BARBARA, ... Achletic Works?

MELISSA. In the cart,

BARBARA, How about you — worked here long?

Down there, did you

3

« Just since [ found Jesus ... Are you

&l mie. Put the curquoises next to the greens ..

e content anyplace. | always blamed the |-.':||:u

w that | have a personal relationship with

el that he's testing me. [ just wish I'd ge
"'-'.f ptl mie those purples ... It's so seldom

dely was on rwo wc:ks before | knew

o ) We really made it lock nice! Well,

fter dos thise rerurns; you go see what

sk you something,
g bie Talking more now is

ich we make.

don't tell you? Seven
chinges to “S7/hr")
iy husband works con-

.FM a place,

i for three months!

3 % just no place
0, my: I'll keep you

g s warching!

g this way, Go on

Misenls come thrangh the
dot purside is bright-

imsy dncwn curidin,
side plastic bag
v alia sits on bed, in




R e 5
bathrobe, an phone. Bayfriend is on phone elseu here, iz back
tirned o audience.

. You're not getting it. In eight days, I've found ane list-
E;Eiﬁi?lbrdﬂablr Stu-:l%us" g Seven hundred: almost three m:r:lﬁ
pay! The going rates a thousand a menth! ... ¥es, 1 put :r!lng.r n:;me
down, but nothing opens up till next week ... Oh, just t 19:{1.-. orst
motel in the country ... Yes, 1 have a credic card, (Bayfriend rrni
downstage, now we can hear him.)

BOYFRIEND, Why not use it?
BARBARA. Because [ won'.
BOYFRIEND. Whyt :
BARBARA. Because thar's not the point.
BOYFRIEND, Why! . i
BARBARA. Because other people dont have that option; o
BOYERIEND. You don’t want to know what [ think, why di
rou call? ;
1.1|3::.’-‘:lFlL'li:‘::-."l.ll."'n. 1 called for a kind word! (She hangs up. S.;_-Lﬁnl-u.:.!'_,l‘.;m'ﬁ.
Ty audience.) But hey, no morc Budgie, The C]E.llr'f'l["'-h' .
Somebody better update the Interner. Or maybe the false pmn1|1ls-
es are an employer scam, to lure ch-:-_np LIIIJD:. o I'-.*].um:ﬁpu.: 15
( Throtgh whar follows. she speaks sometites to the .amfr;'urr,d.r_ﬁ :'-rr:
simes fo herself, Sevting plastic bags.) My kitchen .. my dining
nook. (Pais the bed, ) Cold plates from Ih.: supermarket deli 5.4.:|.[|m:|,
hot dishes from the gas station convenience stare. | aundry IFFJW:
 medicine cabinee ... library, [ lef home this time o 8 I:u:,-::.
(Pats closed laptap.) Why dont 1 just crank out ; chapter? 1}1 t;js:
surroundings so conducive to contem plation. {Pliscks .r&{eul_:'_;.- .-: T
robe. ] No air-conditioning, no fan, no wEm:l-:m'l ﬁcn:-;-n.._ll' @3 u:;t:,
donit fir the bed. Could write with my finger in the film on t :I.kl.
TV screen, The towels! Smell like grease; they have lirtle hairs soug .
in them. (To audience again.} And the rent for chis palace C‘.’l[.i H;:.
whale presumprive check: Mall-mart hulu.lis. back your Efdh[ F\-.erhs
vav. They Azure with cash in hand, :-"Elllld FITI::']I.'!:.?Ihl.‘I-' head for the
horder: This way, by the time you get paid, you 1I5 be too wotl u;ut
and snarded in debt to run. ... Find the second .Iﬂl?' or pursue the
apartment hunt? (Catches herself plucking.) Agh! Im T m]u:-
my grandmother! The practical nurse, the maodel uF.?t-::-L._::i::a_w;g
worked into her cighties. She used to do the same thing, Claim

she didi't know she was doing it.
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I could get a stronger lightbulb, But thar currain’s so flimsy Id
be onstage, displayed to the parking lot. Shut the window and suf-
 focare, or leave it open and invite in all comers?

When did I turn into a wimp?

Scene 5

Emergency Assistance Program; Barbara, secial worker.

Its bare in the social worker day.

ESOCIAL WORKER. You say you're employed.

FBARBARA. Yes

SOCIAL WORKER. So the problem is...?

P BARBARA, Housing, I can’t find a place 1o live.

LSOCIAL WORKER. (Producer a printed card. ) Okay! You need 10

to the Housing Crisis Center. {Barbara fs about ta protest)

“They'll take your application for housing subsidy, and give you an

updated lise of affordable aparements, This is the address,

PBARBARA. You sent me there this morning. The subsidies are

used up for this month. The lists our of date.

BOCIAL WORKER. [ saw you this morning:

BARBARA. Uh-huh.

SOCIAL WORKER. ... And you're unemployed.

BARBARA. Mo, I'm working. At Mall-mart.

 SOCIAL WORKER, Oh, You're the third one woday ... Oleay, Tl

tell you the same thing 1 told the others: Your best ber is 1o cheghe

Linto a shelver, (Produces a St} Stare with St Theresa’s — thaes thie
closest one. (Checks ber waich,) There should still be beds if you et

there in the next hour. They allow ten days, then vou can ﬁ 1o the
' Episcopal Women's Home. That way, you can save up for [RESESi

 last month's rent, '
BARBARA. [ was wondering if could get help with foad =
SOCIAL WORKER, (Produces ansrher fir ) Absoluel

izt of the pantries ... But most of them are only open il

ing. For today I'm afraid ir's too late. '
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Scene 6

Mallmart, §7 per bosur. Four customers, Barbana, Kimberly
Melisea, Howard,

Under msic, customers eross severally with carts of mainly
useless goods: @ Fat Lady pushing @ cart piled with clothing:
@ Timid Man, lost, with clothing and a very large stuffec ani-
wial: @ Lady in a Savi, with closhing and many boxed elec-
tronic ftems @ Mo with Kids, clothing, economy-size paper
gooels and a grotesque piece of art gr garden statue.

BARBARA, (Rehangs clovhes as she talks to herself) Screw you,
Howard, “Well need you to sty an extra hour tonight, but just
punch out at your regular ime.” In other words, we're not going to
pay you. (Mam approaches,) “Greeting Our Guests” ... Smile and
ke eve contace whenever a Guest approaches within ten feet. 1 %us
is called hggressive Hospitality.'" (She grins. Mom spots something
atiractive offtage and exiss, ignoving Barbara.) Pearls before swine.
Ohur Cusests are not here for chitchat. They're here to do one thing
= shop. i Timid Man enters, still lost, besitates, Hreri Ig&'.-;k_r.,n
TIMID MAN, Excuse me — which way’s the cashier?
RARBARA, (With a big smile) Go back ro Garden, tum right till
vou hit the middle aisle, continue past Toys, then che ficst left. Good
luck. {Timid Man exits dowbefilly Plucking at her clothes as she mut-
ters ta herself) And why call this the closing 5'::.:[-:-.-5' The store never
closes, The Auorescent lights never go our, "W feed your need,
24/71" . In a restaurant, you have actual conversations 'l:ﬁ'itl'll differ-
ent people. When you're a housemaid, you get to snoop in different
cruff. At Mall-mare all thar changes, day after day, is the layour of the
flocr, This job could functicn s an 10} test for the severely D:ign'.l]'-'n:}
ly challenged. Ausism would be a definite advantage. (Catches &E;a
pliicking.) Agh! Precry soon Tl be plucking flesh. Grandma picks
big, red holes in herself. (Far Lady crosei, fmr.:ilr;'g for the dresiing
roatn, holding brt and panties that ave plainly too sveite for ber. Barbara
fiser her with an intentionally imeveculos stare; mimes o audience:
MEler i phai?” Folds the nexr isem, which is very darge.) Why are so
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many Midwesterners buge? Deeply embedded culural preferences.
t Giant Combo Meals, Super-size Curly Fries — Bur does anybody
tthink about what that does 1o me? Forever retrieving, refolding,
reshelving, rehanging their fantasies? ... Living with the constant
toccupational hazard of being crushed in the aisle by some double
wide!
HOWARD,  (On mike ) Arention Mall-marr guests: Please take
Sadvantage of our red rag sale. All irems with a red rag are rwenty
tpercent off! Love Bug bikinis, three for five dollars. Tidy-wee com-
imode covers, 1.99. Inflatable yard pools, now owenty-nine dollars
b (Custamers enter frantically with their carts, ssing frems onig
Barbara, then exit. Timid man enters, sill lost.)
IMID MAN. T can® find ir.
BARBARA, “Whar?
HIMID MAN. The cashier.
BARBAPRA. Garden, right to the middle aisle, left after Toys. (He
eaes. )
BARBARA, ... Why didn't I wair to take dinner — why'd [ go at
five! Because | needed ro sitsa bad. ... Why'd | waste my last break
9:15¢ Because 1 hadn't gotren the bad news, 9:15 would have
worked if I'd been done at eleven! ... And I threw away four whole
minuces, standing in line for a drink! T could've just slurped water
from the basin when [ stopped to pee! ... Is it worth it to pec again?
WA forty-second walk, two ways, to steal max, sixty seconds sitting
Wlown? (Carcher bersell plucking again.) Svop that! (She lifis one foor,
hen the ather. ) Midnighr ... ! If the bastard had rold me sooner, |
uld have stecled myself and waited il ten ... Would've made it
o quarter of, anyway. Oh-h-h. My Rechoks have had the bounce
pounded out of them. A whole hour and forty-five minutes to go
L. and the foot pain is creeping up my legs, (Kimberly eneers carry
Mg a stack of shires, watches Barbara work,)
IKIMBERLY, Excuse me: Thar's a White Stag you're putting in
Hordache. (She continues off)
BARBARA. Who's she?
HOWARD. (On mike) Atcention Mall-mart guests: Please take
advantage of our fuschia tag sale. All items with a fuschia ag s
Pthirry percent off. His and Hers Day-glo running suits, 2':}59 a
pair! MAR. 15 assaulr rifles, $1590 (Cistomers cnter frantisnlly
Wit thedr carti, tossing ftems onte Barbara, then exin,)
BARBARA, (Correcting the damage.) Nighes and mh.eﬂ,
come in gangs: Mom, Grandma, and the rugracs, pawiig e i
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Bllie constantly
the average cus-
wee Why don't
eart. ! Why should
Cmine hell? (Timid

Wer she trns on him

i guests: Please ke
Lwith a burnt sicnna
d dish sers, only nine-
,. foss flenas onts
PHRES Wt wmicnlor stack of 1-chirs: )

oite that shelved these irems?

asked, did you shelve these? Because they're no
R S e ribbed, some are plain, You've got to put "em
In the righ . 26, Did you check the UPC numbers? (Melissa earers
BARBARA. The UPC numbers? Where do you think we are, the
Academy of Sciences? Nobody "checks the UPC numbers™ What do
you have, rules for brains? This is the closing shif; I'm nat the only
one who worked this section today. How many thousand customers
came charging through here? It’s past ten, 1 have 1o stay late, and 1
have another five loads to go. Do vou think possibly, instead of
obsessing abour T-shires, you might just help me clean up this floor?
KIMBERLY. (Nearly in tears.) Returns aren't my job: My job is to
told and shelve, (She s, Melissa sets about picking up the seattered
merchandine, )

BARBARA. Did the thought ever occur to you, that abortion’s
wasted on the unborn? (Mefisa does noe reply. Working.) “Returns
aren’t my job." 've never seen the — ! And I didn't hear anybody
make her my supervisor. “Some are ribbed, some are plain,” Who
s that Minnie Mouse biech!? (The epither is inspired by Kimberlys
bairsiyle.) :
MELISSA. Thats Kimberly. You don't know her 'cause she only
works night relief. She pets home from her day job, then comes in
here at nine, after she puts her baby down. (The wind leaver Barbarat
saits. She finds worhing right to sy They pick up all the rersirns,)
BARBARA, Thank you.

MELISSA. You still didn't find a place 1o stay?

BARBARA. Mor yer,
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MELISSA. I brought you something — I hope you don't mind.
(Hands ber @ brown bag.) In case you still didn’t have a kitchen. 1
made you a chicken salad sandwich,

BARBARA, Thank vou.

MELISSA. Are you mad:

BARBARA, Not at vou. (Heward enrers.)

HOWARD. You two: Go and punch out, then come back and fin-
ish these returns. ( They exit, ) Now vou're thinking, "How can he do
thar? How can he make them work withour pay?” It's not me, And
its not my managet. [t's nor even his manager — it's the numbers
.. The numbers make the decisions, Takes the personal element out
of it, Thar's whar's grear about how corporations wotk,

We don't have quotas, but we do have targets. For the company,
each division, each store, each department within each store. And if
our store’s not hitting its target, there’s two things we can do. We can
increase sales, which we work very hard ar with specials and promo-
tions, And we can cur costs. Now our building costs and shipping
costs are fixed. Price of inventory, we don’t control, Only one cosr is
flexible: labor.

Mow, when [ ask my Associates for a lictle bir more, it's way, way
less than [ give, | work sixty or seventy hours, and my paycheck says
I worked forty. An Associate doesn't show up, the Department
Manager covers their job. Wha covers her job, along with his own?
Where the buck stops: the Assistant Manager, But my work pays
off, in my profit share. Associates could ger a share, o, if they
stayed. But out of fifty-six | had last vear, T had 1o replace forry-four.
Because these people steal. They take drugs. They file false claims
for workman’s comp. Mainly, they just disappear.

[ believe in the marketr. The market pays everyone exactly what
they're worth, I'm gonna prove it [ saw you at Intermission: pretry
upscale crowd — I'm guessing not many of you shop ar Mall-marr.
Some of you probably support “living wage” laws, Okay — are you
ready to wash your own car? Pay a third more on your restaurant ball?
Pay hardware store prices at Home Depor? No way, righe? See how
it works? ['s not you, is nat me. The numbers decide, (He exits)




Scene 7

A phone booth: Barbara, (elsewhere) Boyfriend,
Barbara enters with & cardboard box full of food.

BARBARA. (T awdience.) One thing really great about working
the closing shift: You can make it to the food pantries! Honey Isut
Chex ... Sugar cookies ... Barbecue sauce ... Toosie Rolls ... Kool
Aid ... ooh, peanut burer! ... A canned ham! Och, I'm ponna
splurge: Buy a stick of butter and a sweer potato, Because romorrow,
I'll have a stove and refrigerator!

Hello, Hopkins Parck Plaza? ... This is Barbara, the one who's
maving in today. [ need to know when you're gonna beini ... [ came
by — 5-Gi ... Wihat? It was supposed o be vacant day before yester-
day! ... Another week!? ... You can't do this. I moved our of my
motel because you said I could move in! ... Okay, not you, The man
said. Louis said. Maybe he wants to pay my hotel bill! [ had ro stay
at the Comforr Inn, and it ¢osts more than I make! ... “Doesnt work
shere arymore’? .. That doesn't ler you off the hook, You owe me,
you have to give me something! ... “Without a kirchen'? ... It has
10 be okay. When? ... Next week? ... “Call Monday.” That's five days
from now. I'm living on my credit card, Five days is nor — five days
wor't — (She hears a click.) Hello? ... Hello? (She hangs up. She & at
a loss. Affer @ moment, she dinls @ mumber, calling bome. Elrerdrere,
Boyfriend enters but can't get ringing coll phone out of bis packer,
Barbara changes ber mind just ai be scceedds, and hangs up.)
BOYFRIEND. Hello? (Mo one is there, He checks display and calls
back. Barbara listens to the phone ring till be hangs wp and exiti}

Scene

Mali-mart, 87 per hour, Barbara, M!"'Hf _

Barbara and Meltssa enter pushing cares.

BARBARA., Whae do I do? All my stff's in my car. | wank 1
know what people do! Melissa, I'm on the street!

MELISSA, MNow listen. I've thought about it. T want you to come
stay with me.

BARBARA. Oh, [ couldn’ ...

MELISSA. Just till your place comes vacant. This way, you can
save for your deposit.

BARBARA, 1 still couldn't save enough.

MELISSA, You could if you were making nine dollars an hour,
BARBARA. How?

MELISSA. My sister-in-law got on at Twin Cities Plastes —
they're hiring! They pay nine dollars, and benefits! Health insur-
ance! And that got me thinking. Seven dollars is just nor enough
for what they pur us through, We both cught to apply at Twin
Cities. I'm going Monday and take the test, want to come!
BARBARA. I've been wanting to try factory work ...

MELISSA. 1 want you to move in tonight.

RARBARA. ... What does your husband say?

MELISSA. Amold? He says it's okay.

BARBARA, Ifit's not a huge problem ... | don't even have 1o pack
... You really think you can stand me for a week?

MELISSA, (Warks.) One thing, T dont want vou o be scared of our
dogs. They're attack dogs: You need them in our neighbothood, but
Arnold has them very well trained ... (Berbara returns o ;
Now, he's taken the girls' room for his guns and things so 1 Gl
offer you privacy, but we have a sofabed in the dining meom thae
everyone says is really comforable ... And — (Working Aanents=
well, sometimes you might hear Arnold say ugly things e mech
that’s not really him: He knows better, he's rying to be hetiet
him, *We have a good bed going to waste, and 1 have i [He
doesn’t even have a roof” That's not all T cold him. L sl
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not just your house: It's my house, too.” No relling whar | might say
to him if [ start making nine dollars.

BARBARA. Melissa ... I can'.,

MELISSA. Can't whag!

BARBARA. I actually have a job.

MELISSA. | didn't know you were looking.

BARBARA. Not that kind of job. I'm a writer,

MELISSA, Oh.

BARBARA. I'm writing a book about work — this place'll be one of
the chapters. I'm going to write abous all the rules, about Howard,
abourt you, saving my life, (Melisa s silenr,) See, the point was to sce if
[ could make it without help, so actually, if [ stayed with someone ...
MELISSA, A writer. Well, you probably have a place to stay.
BARBARA. Not here. In Minneapolis, no. U'll never forget that
you offered. [ would never have made it this long, without you ...
1 guess I'm leaving town. 1 guess today’s my last day. Will vou give
me your address? (Finds a piece of paper in ber pocker, Meltusa looks
around for Howard, then writes on the tornt paper.)

MELISSA, Maybe you can send me a posteard of a palm tree.
BARBARA, Actually, I'm not going back to Florida. 1 think I'm
going to move near my daughter, in Virginia.

MELISSA, Well, I'm definitely going to try at Twin Cicies. | don’t
know if I could even stand to keep on here without someone else
wh likes to talk, (Floward enters.) Don't look, just go. (Exies, miled
by Howard, Barbara watches her all the way aff

RARBARA, ... By this hour, there’s no world beyond the store
doars. Mo night sky, just fluorescent lights. But in an hour and a halk,
I'm going out there. Back to the other workd of e-mail and appoint-
ments, where Barbara lives, and enjoys the luxury of understanding,
She docsn't hate the customers. She's not scared of Howard, She
wouldn't take her rage our on Kimbedy. That's Barb. Her Father
never clambered out of the mines. She wouldn't turn down Melissas
spare bed, She works ar Mall-mart for real. (She exite)

Crail, Pete, Heceor, Joaw, M T
George, Barbara, Carlie.

GAIL. 1 met someone. Night my car died. Fm stai
street with the hood up, blubbering, T hear this voice, “I%
alternator.” Deep, like the low string on a bass fiddle: 1w
a sucker for that sound, And that lost cowboy look. Coril. itk
rodeo, and off-scason he's a roofer. Trailer's small for two, butth
don't marter when vou're in love.
PETE. Surprise: I'm still here, Thought youd like to know, the one
wha threw milk on Barbara kicked the bucker,

HECTOR. Philip, one day he catch me — (Mimes drinking.) Fire
my ass. | go get a six-pack, Go to my kids' school, tell the principal,
“Ts an emergency’: | take us all to the beach. Next morning, get the
paper, need a fry cook at Chevy's, Cabron do me a faver. | make 8
dollar an hour more,

JOAN. You ate gonna love this, Philip got fired for seealing!
MELISSA. I got an at the plastics factory. Nine dollars makes a big
difference. f'knfl have every Sunday off, which is a balm to my spinit!
JOAN, This was after he fired Hector for drinking. and hired an idioy
who cant read orders and don't know a Snuffy from a Daisy Mae, We
ot & new manager, Morman, he made us all do the pee-pee test. And
Diays’ Inn got a new manager t00, 5o | gotta find a new parking spot.
PETE. Linda lefr. The owners want to sell to a chain. | plan on
going into real estate, Either that or have a website, starta buwsiness
on line, Soon as 1 get a computer. p
MELISSA. One thing about the factory, sometimes the air i
me sick. | told my supervisor and she said, “You can work th
ir.” I've asked Jesus and he'll tell me what 1 should do. 8
WMADDY, This writer asked me once, was I jealous of cieli |
all they have? 1 said, “Hell, no, whod want o have 5o il
vou have 1o hire somebody to cean it7” T lied. These BB
I'm jealous of. They ger ro take a vacation.

HOLLY, When Ted gives me a raise, that's his s
“Hally, T appreciate your good work — thank '
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thar challenges me to always go the extra mile, and find ways ro do
even better, I'm the only girl that ever got maternity leave: two
weeks, at full pay! I've gotten three taises just since [ got to be Team
Leader: T'm at 7.80 an hour. Maddys still carrying on like always,
so shes scill at 6,65,

MARGE. Last week we were working in a house? And Holly made
me do kitchen, but it rurmed oue I was lucky, because I had to work
around the lady and she was gonna have a party, and she was mak-
ing her own canapés. She had chese tiny, tiny toast slices thac either
had a clam on ‘em and a hot, hot pepper, or a dot & baked ricotta
cheese and two colors of sliced olives. Anyway, she offered me ro
sample 'em. Well, they looked so delicious 1 said, "I'm not sup-
posed to, but if you won't ell ... " an she promised she wouldn',
and I did not care. [ ate two of each.

GEORGE. Hello! How ya'all doin't? T am speaking good English
now, | have good job. [ am manager ar McDonald's, Mow [ warch
nobody don't steal from dry storagel (To someone affstage.) Heyl
Buddy! What you do — what are you doing? (. Barbara has finished
i decenre, and is taking questions from the andience.)

BARBARA. ... Below the poverty line? OF fifteen thousand a year
for 2 mom and ewo kids? Thirty-cwo million people. You know how
the government draws that line? Minimum food budger, times three.
Three times rent and you'd still be poor at thiry thousand. This way,
they wipe out so much poverty! (A seconidd quiestion.) Well ... We do it
for the middle class: 1 gee my housing subsidized, rwenty thousand
dollars a year ... Mortgage interest deduction. (A thivd questioner asks:
"Can you s wp your book!”) Our whole lives are subsidized, By the
working poor. They're our biggest anonymous donors,

CARLIE. When the Comfore Inn done laid me off, thought 1 'uz
gon’ be on the street with a cup. People say, “When you in trowble,
go 1o some church, tell the people there what you need.” So | went
down to Maccdonian Baptiss, Seand outside on a Sunday with a
sign 1 made: “Will clean or take care of seniors for room and
hoard.” And sure enough, a lady come up to me and say she need
help with her mother. [ cook, clean, get the ol lady dressed, ger her
up, get her down, take her to the bathroom ... nights, I got to put
her on a diaper. She a big woman, too. But she a smoker, and she
got her pension. Always got cigarectes. [ don’ need o steal 'em, she
offer 'em. [ got my own room, with a TV, 1 gor it made, for now.

End of Play
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PROPERTY LIST

Slide projector and slides
Microphone

Laden waitress tray

Bus cray

Phone

Cigarerre and lighter/matches
Money

Clothes

Dishes (clean and diry]
Cleaning rags

Cleaning products

Shopping cart

Clothes hangers

Coffeepot (BARBARA)
Pircher of warer (BARBARA)
Condiment caddy (NITA)
Order book (NITA, BARBARA)
Menus (BARBARA)
Pen/pencil (BARBARA, EDITOR)
Bill (GALL, SERVER

Bus stand (GAIL]

Tablecloth (SERVER)

Wine (SERVER)

Food (SERVER, HECTOR)
Credic card (EDTTOR)
Computer (BARBARA)

Computer printout (MANAGER, HOWARD)

Paper cup (IMANAGER)
Purse (BARBARA)

Wanr ads (BARBARA)
Ashrray (BARBARA)
Ibuprofen (JOAN)

Soup pot (BARBARA)

Sauce pan (BARBARA)

Two cans of soup (BARBARA)
Wooden spoon (BARBARA)
Bag of lentils (BA RRARA)

Tar of bay leaves (BARBARA)
Silverware (GAIL, BARBARA)
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MNapkins {GAIL, BARBARA) SOUND EFFECTS
Cleaning cart {CARLIE, BARBARA, HOLLY) |

Towels (CARLIE) Kirchen bell

Package of hot dog rolls (BARBARA) Music

Sandwich (CARLIE) [ishes crashin

Condom (BARBARA) Dishwasher }'tﬁjng

Remote control (CARLIE) Voiceover

Take-our orders (JOAN) Bcream )
Mushrooms (GAIL) Sound of person and vacuum cleaner flling 4
Knife (GAIL, BARBARA) Sounds of TV, cars, partying, Afgm
Half-pint botrle of vodka (HECTOR) I Ringing cell phone a

Bell (HECTOR) [fay phone ringing

Tomatoes (GAIL)

Drrinking glasses (GEORGE, BARBARA)
Serving ueensil (HECTOR)

Salad (BARBARA)

Keys (BARBARA)

Rolling suitcase {(BARBARA)

Vacuum cleaner (HOLLY, MADDY)

Brita warer pircher (STAGE MANAGER)
Water bottle (BARBARA)

Glass of iced tea (RICH LADY)

Protein bar (BARBARA)

Four breakfast trays (BARBARA)

Bag of frozen peas (MADDY)

Plastic bags (BARBARA)

Printed card (SOCIAL WORKER)

Lists {SOCIAL WORKER)

Sruffed animal (TIMID MAN)

Boxed electronic irems {LADY IN SARI)
Economy-size paper goods (MOM WITH KID)
Grotesque piece of art or garden sratue (MOM WITH KIDS)
Various “Mall-Mart™ items (CUSTOMERS)
Brown-bag lunch (MELISSA)

Cardboard box full of food (BARBARA]
Cell phone (BOYFRIEND)

Piece of paper (BARBARA)
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