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FROM ACT TWO

BETH
No.

MARGRET
And you ain’t got a house?

BETH
(takes a breath)

No, Mother. 

MARGRET
Well, what do you got?

BETH
Nothing. If you want the truth. When I wrecked last winter, I 
didn’t have car insurance and had to pay for repairs out of 
pocket. That took most of what remained in my pension. What 
was left afterwards, I had to spend on the mortgage. I had 
unemployment until a couple months ago. But now... I’ve got 
food stamps. That’s it. Fannie gave me the food for you, sort 
of under the table.

(ANDREW crosses to the window and 
looks out. MARGRET stares ahead 
silently)

BETH (CONTD)
Say something, damnit. 

MARGRET
(slowly)

Pretenses... That’s what you done. False pretenses.

BETH
Hold on a minute. I was genuine in my concern.

MARGRET
Come up here claimin’ that I have to have someone here! 
Screamin’ ‘bout ridiculousness! And I say... You know what I 
say?



BETH
I have no idea.

MARGRET
I say it serves you right. 

ANDREW
(to himself, outward)

The grass is gone.

BETH
That’s totally unfair. You don’t have any idea what the job 
market is like right now. 

MARGRET
Couldn’t make it on your own and you couldn’t find a man to 
take ya, so ya had to come crawlin’ back to the only place 
that would. But I won’t do it!

ANDREW
(to himself)

The road’s turned white. 

BETH
I’ll have you know that I put in job application after job 
application. I BEGGED people for jobs! There’s no market for 
women in their late fifties without a college degree. God 
only knows when I’ll retire. And me being single has nothing

to do with this!

MARGRET
Nothin’ to do with it? Seems to me it has everything to do 

with it, otherwise you’d have a place to go. And don’t you 
complain to me about a market! I was a child of the greatest 
depression this country has ever seen. My Daddy couldn’t find 
work neither. But you think he packed up his bags and went 
runnin’ home? 

ANDREW
(a little louder)

It’s becoming a whiteout. The wind is tearing apart the 
trees.  
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MARGRET
No, Sir. We buckled our boot straps tighter. We hunkered 
down. We didn’t give up. No, Sir. NO, SIR. And we kept 
together. It’s shameful pretenses! 

BETH
Oh, for the love of all that’s holy. Don’t give me the 
greatest generation speech!

ANDREW
(louder still)

Mom, it’s turning into a blizzard outside. The road must have 
at least an inch on it already. 

BETH
Because I’ll tell you what -- you didn’t go through anything! 
You found the man of your dreams in high school, worked a 
steady job for thirty years and retired! 

MARGRET
That’s because I had resolution! Yes, Sir. I had resolution.

BETH
No, Ma’am! You had it all handed to you, just like in those 
stupid black and white reruns of Gunsmoke you and Daddy loved 

to watch over and over, where the bad guys got caught in 

under an hour, and the handsome sheriff made it home to the 
beautiful bar maid in time for a well prepared meal.

ANDREW
(outward again)

I’ll bet the pike is terrible.

BETH
(keeps going)

BUT GOD DAMNIT THE WORLD ISN’T LIKE THAT ANYMORE. It’s filled 
full of color. And not the nice colors of the rainbow from 
when I was kid, but complex, terrible, in-between, off-shades 
of color. The kind of colors that never made it within a mile 
of a crayon box! And the men out there aren’t at all like 
Daddy and your television sheriff. I wish they were! Oh, how 
badly I wanted them to be like that! How badly I clung to 
Daddy’s image, even when you tried to push him away from me!
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MARGRET
That’s simply not true --

BETH
(continues over top)

-- And you set me up for this. This HORRIBLE catch-22! You 
led me to believe that I could find someone like Daddy. You 
even demanded that I do so. Yes, there were certainly very, 
very high expectations of me, let’s not forget that! But 
here’s the catching part: I couldn’t have the person you made 
that life with, so I was forced out. Out into the crazy, 
colorful, harsh landscape to pick one man out of millions and 
hope that somehow, someway, he would measure up to Daddy’s 
giant stature and help me to build my own black and white 
world. And, like an idiot, with nothing but your delusions 
guiding me, I picked Paul! For the love of God, I couldn’t 
have been more wrong! He was the epitome of jaundice and puke 
green, even worse than these disgusting walls! 

ANDREW
Mom, the road --

BETH
-- One second! (to MARGRET) Do you know what it’s like, 
Mother? The late nights? The relentless binges? The 
withdrawals and the vomit on the bathroom floor? The bone 
rattling shakes? The cigarette smoke continually seeping into 
the couch? The prescription bottles jammed into the medicine 
cabinets, the lying for money, the lying to doctors and 
creating phantom symptoms and illnesses because looking 
healthy means you actually have to become healthy, the desire 
to protect your child from his father, or even the feeling of 
being married to someone who loves a bottle of pills more 
than himself... loved them more than me. Can you begin to 

comprehend what I lived with for all that time or the work 
that I did to keep our family together? And can you even 
fathom what it was like after all that time to have your 
husband suddenly disappear and the only notification you get 
of his whereabouts is a god damn divorce notice in the mail!?

(ANDREW violently turns)
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ANDREW
MOM!

MARGRET & BETH
What?!

MARGRET
What do you want, Andrew?

BETH
He was talking to me. 

MARGRET
Given how you’re actin’, I think it’d be best if I answered 
him.

BETH
That’s my son. 

ANDREW
SHUT UP. Both of you. How long does it take to recognize me? 
How long till you hear me? 

BETH
Andrew, I was meaning to --

ANDREW
-- You dumb, ignorant, hillbilly, redneck, backwoods 
Neanderthals! What kind of a mother-daughter pissing match is 
this? Color this and black and white that. You know what? Who 
gives a flying rat’s ass! I’ve got the internet and 
twenty-four hour news coverage. I’ve got global warming, 
school shootings, and no hope of social security! It’s only 
getting worse out there, you see? (to BETH) And where do you 
think I was for those hard years? Did you hope that I was 
blind and deaf as a child? Or that I couldn’t understand the 
meaning of raised voices late in the night? I was standing 
right behind you in the darkness! And I got left, too. But I 
was just a kid. Either of you wanna try and top that? I 
didn’t grow up with any delusions, and maybe I was lucky in 
that way. But I don’t wanna out-do anyone! I don’t try and 
say it’s harder on me. And I don’t want to revel in it... But 
I do feel worn down... Beaten up. 
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And I wished that for one night -- one single solitary damned 
night -- I wished I could be here in this safe place. I 
waited for five years to come in out of the cold, and for 
what? To watch you two try and claw each other’s eyes out? To 
see the dregs of society invade the only sanctuary I thought 
still remained? I used to dream of having family dinners when 
I was living in Colorado! I swear, I could taste the pot 
roast and the mashed potatoes and feel the warmth in this 
house, even as I swallowed ramen noodles and huddled next to 
a space heater in a lousy studio apartment, which, I might 
add, I shared with somebody else! But now, I come home to 
this...And it makes me want to move back! Hell, I might even 
do it!

(He stares at BETH, who is 
still staring at MARGRET)

And have you listened to what I said? THE ROAD IS BLOWING 
SHUT! We’re going to be stuck on this shitty mountain!

BETH
The state will --

MARGRET
-- They don’t plow this road, least not till every other road 
in the county is plowed. Only the townsfolk are important 
enough to plow for right away.

ANDREW
We have to go right now. I’m not staying here. You’ve ruined 
it. Both of you.

MARGRET
Go on.

BETH
(solemnly)

I don’t have anywhere else. 

MARGRET
You’ll figure it out.
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ANDREW
You can sleep on my floor for tonight. I don’t care. But I’m 
warning you now -- it’s Saturday night and my roommates’ll be 
loud. That’s the price I pay for cheap rent. 

MARGRET
There. You’re all set.

BETH
But my stuff is here. My toothbrush... My clothes...

MARGRET
(harshly)

I’ll put ‘em outside for ya.

(BETH stares at MARGRET for a long 
time, sets the pills on the table, 
and then ANDREW leads her out by 
the shoulders. BETH turns right 
before exiting)

BETH
There’s no one else, Mother. We’re all you’ve got left. 

MARGRET
Get out!

ANDREW
Come on! Let’s go!

(BETH and ANDREW exit. MARGRET 
watches them go for a few seconds, 
then crosses to the table, puts the 
pills under the counter and crosses 
to her chair)

MARGRET
(slowly, upwards)

Hank?... Hank?... Are you there?...
(takes off the jacket and 
looks at it)

No, I don’t suppose you are... I’ve run you off too, haven’t 
I?... It’s been an awful evening, Hank. 
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What I wouldn’t give to hear the story once more and feel the 
strength in your arms...

(upwards again, hopeful)
Oh, Hank! Just one more time! We’ll tell the story... I’ll 
tell the story. You can come down for your part. That’s all! 
I’ll start it again and you join in!... We boarded the nine 
A.M. train in Briarwood, remember? And you let me have the 
window, Hank. I watched those old mountains roll from rise to 
valley, thinkin’ every time we went over one that the 
Alleghenies were startin’ to give way and there’d be the 
capitol buildin’, beautiful and bright white, just like I’d 
seen it in the postcards. And I watched you, Hank! I did! I 
saw you sittin’ there in your freshly pressed suit and jacket 
-- this jacket!-- Oh, you were a handsome man, Hank, with 
that smile on your face. That smile drove me crazy. You 
always loved it when you’d been someplace I hadn’t, didn’t 
you?... Don’t you still?... But the only trouble was, it 
didn’t turn out like we hoped. Because when we finally got 
close enough to see the capitol from afar, I’d have to say I 
wasn’t impressed. It was nice enough, sure, but I didn’t feel 
no draw to go and see it. Truth be told, I liked the 
postcards better, and I resolved right then and there to 
forget about how it looked. The whole day was like that. Our 
train got in late, after three, and the rain was threatenin’ 
already. Henry met us at the station with that bimbo. He was 
livin’ down there then. I don’t recall the bimbo’s name these 
days, just that she talked all the damned time. And we were 
gonna go see the sights, but we went to Henry’s apartment 
instead, on account of the rain. You men talked about 
fightin’ in the war and drank, while I was forced to listen 
to that bimbo ramble on and on! How she talked! But then we 
ran through the rain to that swing joint...

(The clarinet solo begins again. 
It’s wild, almost uncontrolled. 
MARGRET’s voice begins to rise)

MARGRET (CONTD)
The music! It was like nothin’ I’d ever heard before! The 
sidewalk shook outside the place and even the door handles 
felt electrified. Inside wasn’t much better. Nothin’ but arms 
and legs flyin’ everywhere. And it all moved to a beat that 
ran almost as fast as ole’ bimbo’s mouth. And I... 

8.



I was scared, Hank! My God in heaven, I was scared! Scared of 
the music, the bimbo, that city, even the ugly capitol 
building. The mountains!... They felt so far away, Hank... 
But you...

(she clasps the jacket to 
herself and looks upward 
again)

You come in here! Get ready! This is your part! Because 
you... You knew I was scared! You took my coat, led me out 

into the middle of that dance floor, put your arms around me, 
and we slow danced right in the middle of all those people. 

(she begins dancing with the 
jacket)

Oh, we danced in spite of them! Hell, maybe it was because of 
them. But we danced... And I remember lookin’ up at you a few 
songs later and tellin’ you... I told you that you were a man 
as men ought to be! And you just give me that same tomcat 
grin and I put my head back on your chest, where I could hear 
the slow beatin’ of your heart...

(The clarinet solo ends)

MARGRET (CONTD)
We kissed at the stroke of midnight and caught the early 
train home... I fell asleep on the lapels of this jacket as 
we crawled home to the mountains... Our mountains, Hank... I 

remember wakin’ up in Briarwood with the jacket pattern 
pressed into my cheek...

(she holds the jacket up 
again, tightly grasping it)

You were a good man, Hank Fuller! The kind of man Beth 
deserved! The kind of man I wanted her to have, you see?! Was 
that so wrong?! But you... You were mine! You were the only 
person I chose to love in my whole life!

(she stares at the jacket for 
a long second and suddenly 
starts trying to rip the 
jacket in any way possible)

And you left me! You son of a bitch! You broke my heart in 
two! WHO AM I SUPPOSED TO DANCE WITH NOW? ANSWER ME, GOD 
DAMNIT!
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(MARGRET tries to throw the jacket 
and her legs become entangled, 
causing her to fall. She tries to 
raise and immediately collapses, 
grasping her chest. She tries again 
with a similar reaction. THE PHONE 
rings. MARGRET looks up at the 
phone some distance away and begins 
slowly crawling to it. THE PHONE 
continues to ring. MARGRET makes it 
to the point of reaching the phone 
when it abruptly stops)

MARGRET
(into the phone)

Oh, no! No! NO! NO! HELLO!! Hello?! HELLO! Is anyone there? 
Answer me! Beth? Andrew? Emergency! I have an emergency!

(she holds the phone close to 
her ear)

Dial tone I need a dial tone!... Nine-one-one! Nine-one-one! 

(HANK enters unbeknownst to MARGRET
and comes upstage of her)

MARGRET (CONTD)
On! Turn on! Damn you! Turn on!

(another wave of pain hits, 
causing her to drop the 
phone)

OH...ohh...

(HANK kneels beside her)

HANK
That’s just the first stages. It’s gonna get worse. 

MARGRET
You’ve come back.

HANK
I had to. I couldn’t bare to watch no more.
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