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GUS. Is thar who I think it is? She’s my favorite actress after Sissy

Spacek.

JAMES. “Thas the first interesting thing you've said.all evening.

GUS. She vas amazing in that movic.

JAMES. She was good.

GUS, That scene with the frogs! She thanked chem in her Oscar

speech.

VIRGINIA. (Hunging up) 1 dor'chare to call in again for anotber

coupliFoF hoies, Pex s il iy i e Ehocking i vy 15

minutes. What did they think 1 was going to do? Kill somebody

els? It was an accidenc. Tt wasnie like they were £orb my parenss.

(She evaptics ber purse end stars sovsing things o) L' ses, what

have we got? Weed, Xanax, Valium, Vicodin, uppers, downers

horse sedative (chis stuffil killyou), Eestasy. Vitamin . Revlon lip

gloss, Tic Tacs, coke. Come to mama. (James and Gus watch her

prepare a e of coke,) Ts been walking the suvight and nascow
inee rehearsals e 1 promised myslt i nmp conight for
good behavior. 1 told the judge: I don't have @ drug problem. Its 2
choice 1 make. No one belicves in fres will anymore. (lames and.
Gus aasch b do a line of ok, Jesus, Macgs and Joseph, and cheow
in John the Baptise while youire at i, it was worth. the wai. (7#
James,) Im sorry, you wanc a hie

JAMES. No, thank you, [ had some ar home.

VIRGINIA. You, swestheart®

GUS, 1 gotta stay on the ball tonight.

VIRGINIA. Teke chis before 1 want more. (S hunds Jamesthe
Satne)

GUS. T love your work, Miss Noges

VIRGINIA. “Thanks. 'm sure I'll love yours.

JAMES. Donlt get him sarced.

GUS. The scen with the Frogs.

VIRGINLA. Those goddarmn fogs. Thacsall anybody talks bout
‘Bring me a vodka. ilngcr and l{l% el yzu all about those frogs.
Coming right up, sweetheart us goes.)

VIRGINTA. Frte - too Farear but v

JAMES. He didsc have  clue who T s,

VIRGINIA. Who are you?

JAMES. T'm James Wicker.

VIRGINIA. James Widker.

JAMES. e did a flm together.
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VIRGINIA. When?

JAMES. Eegy for Myself

VIRGINIA. Were you in thar?

JAMES. 1 was yout psychothrapist

VIRGINIA. They had onc ox the st for me?

JAMES. [ was in the mevie.

VIRGINIA. James Wicker! Of course! W el to do all dhose re-akes

because | was coming off ercocer.

JAMES. Yau hep falling ssleep on my couch.

VIRGINIA. Hello, hele, how the bell are you? 1 e your work.

Tlove i 1 love i, Tlove .

JAMES. Back at you.

VIRGINIA. You'son of a bitch! When they sent me Pecer's play,

they rold me you were doing Jack's part. You were one of the ressons

sigoed,

JAMES. There was some talk abou it they wanted me desperately,

acuually,bat with my scries

VIRGINIA You've got = series?

JAMES. Nine years now. Ot on a Lini.

VIRGINIA. [do ot ofseldestruchve tings buc L deaw e e

JAMES. 1 just take the money and run.

VIRGINIA. But are you happy?

JAMES. 1 was going to ask you the same questior.

VIRGINIA. | am fan-fucking-rastc. Living in LA. so Jong, you

forger what being on & el stage i ke Theres norhing Lk ¢ No
ace 0 run, o place 10 hide, no rrakes. Just you in pool of

P o Juseyou in a pool of light

IAMES. Him?

VIRGINIA. God.

JAMES. Oh, chat him,

VIRGINIA. The thing sbort theasrs is hi

at che very moment e s

JAMES. Sou ot fwed chat ou
IRGINLA. Ieblew my mind. [ wasin a lay tonighs. My perforrmance

vk ot e doo with s el T s, st ne

bujust for the moment. You had to b there to see . Tal abour

existential. Fuck me, Jean-Paul Sarr, fick me. 1 bet you s allthis

JAMES. Not really” T t00 old, too rich, a1d too famous. Fight

Shows a week is a lor of work

isacaually happening
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VIRGINIA. I'm only doing six. | don't even get che wnesptof &

matinee. My agents said 1 was erazy to do  phay.

JAMES. A lot of people would sgree. Wild hoises couldn' get me

up there again

VIRGINIA. Wall oy loins e girded. Come on, Il b you a drink.

JAMES. Tdlove to but I'm waiting for our hosress

VIRGINIA. IF Liza sings, you're going to miss i

JAMES. You mean there' 2 chance that she won'c

VIRGINIA. Thats unkind.

JAMES. I'ebeen onasitcom so long | tink | heve 1o say somerhing
Fanny even when | dorit. She's o of my best fiends.

VIRGINIA. She’s a cunt. | mean hat in the besc pessible seasc of
st o R S R e





