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o, And champagae!

xeLLz. Now you're operatia’! I'll call Swansoa's foc s table! Big
ANN, Can't scare me.

aLLEs. (To QHass, pointing at ANN.) 1 like that girl. Wrap ber
up. (They langh. Goes wp porcb.) You go nice legs, Asaie! . . .
I wank o see everybody druak waighe. (Pointing io CHms.) Look
¢ him, he's blushin'! (He exits, lasgbing, “mto bonre)

s, (Calling ofter bim.) Driok your tea, Cassnova. (He tarns
1o Anw.) Tsn't be & great guy?

ANN. You're the only one 1 know who loves his parents!

s, 1 know. It weat out of syle, dida't it?

ANN. (With & sudden tonch of sadwess.) 1¢s all right. I€s s good
thing, (Sbe looks aboat.) You know? It's lovely bere. The s is
swest.

s, (Hopefally.) You're not sorry you came?

A, Not sorry, 00, But I'm . . . 0ot going sy . . .

cum. Why?

ANN, T the firs place, your mother as mach s told me 80 go.

s Well . . .

ANN, You sew that . . . aod then you . . . you've been kind

o. ..

s, Whae?

ANN, Well . . . kind of embarrassed ever since 1 go bere.

s, The trouble is 1 planned on kind of soesking up oa you

over 8 period of a week of 30. But they take i for granted that we'se

all st

0. 1 knew they would. Your mother sayway.

Gonus. How did you know?

M.thphdvh,'bych'vddlm?

s, Well . . . would you want t0? (AN sindies bim.) 1 goess

you know this is why I asked you 0 come.

ANN, 1 guess this is why I came.

Conis. Ana, 1 love you. 1 love you » great deal. (Finaly.) 1 love

m(?ﬂlwv"l.)lhwnow-l-.“mﬂﬂll

know o tell you. (ANN, waiting, ready.) Tm embarrassing you. I

dido't want o tell it t you here. I wanted some place we'd never

hl;lpﬁllvh::we’dhhﬂ‘u'ndm. ... You

ldi'mm‘hae.hl’(yul?'l’ﬁyld.ﬁhmh?lm’-

.hlﬂdy(mmldln'l'ﬂn'iny—mh-m’
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ANN. (Patting ber arms arownd bim.) Oh, Chris, I've becn resd;
+ loag, long time!

s, Then he's gone forever. You're sure.

ANN. T almost got martied two yeass 1go.

cos. . . . why dida't you?

ANN. You searted o write to me . . . (Slight pavse.)

cans. Yon fele something that far back?

ANN. Every day sincel

causs. Ann, why dida’t you let me know?

ANN. T was waiting for you, Chris. Till then you never wroce. Aot
m,md.a.-huduywu,wmmmummp

oms (He looks towards bowse, then at ber, trembling.) Give m
akiss, Ann. Giveme s . . . (They kiss.) God, I kissed you, Annic
Tkissed Anaie. How long, how long I've been waiting to kiss you
ANN. T'll never forgive you. Why did you wait all these years? Al
T've done is sit and wonder if 1 was crazy for thinking of you.
cams. Annie, we're going to live now! I'm going o make you s
happy. (He kisses ber, but without their bodies touching.)
ANN. (A little emberrassed.) Nox like that you're not.
cans. 1 kissed you .

ANN. Like Larry's brocher. Do it like you, Chris. (He breaks awa
from ber abruptly.) What is it, Chris?

cHRss. Le's drive some place . . . 1 want to be alooe with you
ANN.No . . .mhkmmmt

s, No . . . noching ke tba . . .

ANN. Then what's wrong? . . . Even in your lecters, there wa
something ashamed.

s, Yoo T suppose I'have been. Bur it's going from me.
ANN. You've go to cell me—

s, 1 don't know how o start. (He takes ber band. He speak
quiesly, factally as frss
ANN. Tt wouldn't work this way. (Slight pause.)

cans. I¢'s all mixed up with so many other things. . . . You rt
member, overseas, | was in command of & company?

ANN. Yeah, sure.

ANN. Oh, gee!
s, I takes  litle time e toss that off, Because they weren'
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jus e For insance, ooe e it d bee pising several day sod
bduncwme.mdpnnhnh-plrmnzy

“That's oaly a litcle
oo Ty i ey

thing was being destroyed, see, but it seemed o me that one new
thing was made. A kind of . . . responsibility. Man for man. You
understand me?—To show that, to bring that o to the earth again
|.umhndor.mmdun,mwwumum
g there, behind him, and it would make a difference to him.
(Panse.) And then I came home and it was incredible. I . . . there
was no meaning i it here; the whole thing to them was a kind of
1—bus accident. I went to work with Dad, and that rat-race again.
Ifelc . . . what you said . . . ashamed somehow. Because no-
l»dywudun;adnnu I seemed to make suckers out of # lot of
guys. 1 felt wrong to be alive, t open the bank-book, to drive the
new car, to see the new refrigerator. | mean you can take those
things out of & war, but when you drive that car you've go to know
that it came out of the love & man can have for & man, you've got
to be 2 lirtle berter because of that. Otherwise what you have is
teally loot, and there's blood oa it. I didn’t want to take any of it
And 1 guess that included you.
ANN. m,m-.ummn-.,z
cams. 1 want you now, Asnie.
ANN. Because you musen't feel chat way any more. Because you
have 1 right to whatcver you have. Everything, Chris, understand
thar? To me, t00 . . . And the money, there’s noching wrong in
money. Your father put hundreds of planes in the si,
Lhould be proud. A man should be pad for e - - - ™
cHus. Oh Annie, Annie . . . I'm going to make s forrune for you!
xeLLER, (Offstage.) Hello . . . Yes Sare.
ANN. (Langhing softly.) Whar'll 1 do with a fortune . . .? (They
kiss. KELLER enters from bouse.)
KaLuus (Thombinglowerd bone) Hey, Aso, out brches .
They sep apet b ‘lu.n:m:lm,dw;l;
‘What is this, Labor Day?
CHus. (Waving bim away, knowing the kidding will be endless.)
g e 7 o ¢
ANN. You shouldn't burse out like that.
KELLER. Well, nobody told me it was Labor Day. (Looks arownd.)
Where's the hot dogs?
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