BOWZI E

Hey, Sally. You think Evelyn proud of ne?
SALLY

Proud of you? Wat kind of question is that.
BOWZI E

Just a question.
SALLY

Course she proud of you. Made sure your whole fanm |y cane
fromDry Creek to cel ebrate your acceptance letter. And you
know t hat gang don't | eave they house for nuch.

BOWNZI E
Trifling. You can say it.
SALLY
| aint gon' speak ill of nobody, but a few choice words do
come to m nd.
BOWNZI E
Tri-ful-1ing!
SALLY
Vel | !
BOWZI E
Naw, | nmean do you think she proud though?
SALLY

Where’s this com ng fron? She say sonethi ng? You know Evel yn
j ust be talking.

BOWZI E
| mjust saying. You think she’d be nore proud if | did
sonething else? What if | signed up to be an astronaut? Be
the first man on Mars?

SALLY
Man on Mars? Bowzi e Brandon, | can’t think of nothing on
God’'s earth that could possibly nake Evel yn nore proud than
you being the first man in this whol e nei ghborhood to go to
col | ege.

BOWZI E
Shucks, | guess you right.

Tony enters.

TONY
How you gon’ be early to dinner, Negro?



SALLY
Di stracting ne from cooki ng.

TONY
Hey, baby.

Sally and Tony ki ss.

SALLY

G ad you nade it hone at a decent hour tonight.
TONY

(Diverting.) Don’t you know that’s rude, man
BOWZI E

What’ s rude.
TONY

Conpany showi ng up to folk’” house early.
BOWZI E

So |’ m "conpany" now?
SALLY

Let hi m al one.
TONY

Fam |y or conpany, you here. Let’s play sone cards.

They start playing cards. Evelyn

enters.

EVELYN
| aint mss nothing did I?

SALLY
Not a thing.

BOWZI E
Apparently, |’ mrude.

TONY

Coul d take a cue fromyour wife here and arrive at folk
house at a Godly hour.

SALLY
If y all don’t hush up. Evelyn, come taste this.
EVELYN
Grl, let ne get a drink first. | already run a little hot.

The sun’s trying to expl ode out there.

EVELYN grabs a cold drink fromthe
fridge.



SALLY
Bowzi e say when the tenperature get higher than ninety
degrees, you supposed to start stripping.

BOWZI E
Oh Lord.

EVELYN
Bowzi e, put your clothes on. You think this was your house
the way you carry on.

TONY
| tried to tell him
BOWZI E
You ain’t nothing.
EVELYN
Oh, Sally-girl. I swng by G ant Foods to grab sone snap
beans and tonat oes-
SALLY
You grab nme sone?
EVELYN

You know | did. Anyway, they was goi ng on and on about your
graduation. You got all Davidson County tal king about it.

TONY
That cerenony was sonething else, wasn't it?
SALLY
Well, it was sonmething alright.
TONY
Somet hi ng out of sight.
SALLY
If you don’t quit. That was over a week ago-
BOWZI E
Fol ks still tal king about how they stopped traffic on

Jefferson Street. Jefferson Street! For a whole ness of
Negro wonen in their cap and gowns headed to the big old
Howard Church! | thought pigs was gonna be flying.

TONY
| tell you who was the foxiest lady in the nunber.

BOWZI E
Who? ' Cause | put noney it was that Martha Scruggs. Whew
boy!



TONY
Mart ha Scruggs couldn’t hold a candle to this one. Let ne
tell it.

SALLY
Go’' n now.

TONY
Men |ining up here to yonder to see this young thing rolling
out of a Pretty G een Chevy. Wuld say its Eartha Kitt
exceptin she got hips!

SALLY
Evelyn, | sure wi sh these nen woul d hush al ready.



