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Cast of characters 

 
Baby Doll: wife of Archie Lee Meighan, in her 20’s 
 
Archie Lee Meighan: in his 40’s 
 
Aunt Rose Comfort: sister of TC Carson, Baby Doll’s father, in her mid-70’s 
 
Silva Vacarro: manager of the Syndicate Plantation, man in his 30’s  
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The Meighan's house. Mississipi. 
The 1950s. A dilapidated old plantation house. 
 
The setting of the play is alternatively located inside and outside of the house. 
The house is seen in cross-section. 
 
The interior is composed of the ground floor, with a kitchen and a hall and screen 
door opening onto the porch. The Kitchen is a large, old-fashioned room with 
antiquated equipment – large ice-box, large stove converted  to gas. 
 
A staircase leads to the bedrooms of Baby Doll and Archie Lee, with a common door 
between. Baby Doll's room has an exit to a bathroom. 
 
Above the second floor we see a part of a very disordered attic, with a dark and risky 
floor - rotten lathes- and parts of it are giving way. 
 
The house opens onto the porch, an abandoned garden running along the house and 
a front yard. 
 
In the yard outside towards the road is a pile of cotton, and the weird chassis of a 
broken and ruined old limousine. There is an old table with chairs, an ancient water 
cistern with a hand pump, under an old pecan tree with a swing. 
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ACT 1 
 

SCENE 1  
 

(A voluptuous girl, under twenty, is 
asleep on a crib with the slats down, the 
covers thrown off. This is Baby Doll 
Meighan, Archie Lee’s wife … A sound  
disturbs her sleep, a steady sound, 
furtive as a mouse scratching, she stirs, it 
stops, she settles again, it starts again. 
Then she wakes, without thinking, her 
back to that part of the wall from which 
the sound comes.) 
 
(She is a little frightened of what sounds 
like a mouse in the woodwork and yet 
doesn’t sound like a mouse in the 
woodwork. Then a crafty look.) 
 
(She gets up, as the sound is continuing. 
She moves stealthily out of her room and 
opens the door to an adjoining room and 
peeks in.) 
 
(Astonished and angry at what she sees : 
Archie Lee Meighan is crouched over a 
section of broken plaster in the wall, 
enlarging a space between exposed 
boards with a penknife. Unshaved, black 
jowled, in sweaty pajamas.) 
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BABY DOLL 

Archie Lee. You’re a mess. Y’know what they call such people ? Peepin’Toms ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Come in here. I want to talk to you. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I know what you’re going to say, but you can save your breath. You  promised my 
daddy that you would leave me alone till I was ready-- 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Well ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, I’m not ready yet. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
We made an agreement that when you was twenty— 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, I won’t be twenty till November the seventh… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Which is the day after tomorrow !  
 
        BABY DOLL 
Ain’t that sweet of you to remember ?  Where’s my birthday present ? 
 
      ARCHIE LEE 
Oh, you’ll get your birthday present.  
 

BABY DOLL 
How about your side of the agreement, that you’d take good care of me? GOOD CARE 
OF ME! Do you remember that? Just look at yourself! You’re not exactly a young 
girl’s dream come true, Archie Lee Meighan… (she plays a child’s game on his head 
walking her fingers up his nose to his bald spot.)There was an old witch called 
Granny Crow/wherever she spit, no grass would grow…  
 
       ARCHIE LEE 
You’re not a woman.  You’re a woman not grown …so I make allowances… 
 
(The phone rings downstairs. This sound is instantly followed by a scream. Archie 
lumbers over to the staircase, much too grand for the present style of the house, and 
shouts down to the old woman below.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (from above) 
Aunt Rose Comfort, why don’t you answer that phone ? 
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AUNT ROSE COMFORT 

I cain’t catch m’breath, Archie Lee. Phone give me such a fright. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Answer it. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
  (she has recovered some now and gingerly lifts the reciever.)  
Allo ? This is Miss Rose Comfort McCorkle speaking. No, the lady of the house is Mrs. 
Archie Lee Meighan, who is the daughter of my brother that passed away… 
 
(Archie Lee is hurrying down the stairs.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
They don’t wanta know that! Who in hell is it talking and what do they want ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I’m hard of hearing. Could you speak louder, please ? The what ? The Ideal Pay as 
You  C- 
 
(With amazing speed, Archie snatches the phone from the old woman.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Gi’me that damn phone. An’close the door. 
 
(The old woman utters her breathless laugh and backs against the door. Archie 
speaks in a hoarse whisper.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Now, what is this ? Aw. Uh-huh. Naw. You gotta g’me more time. Yeah, well you see I 
had a terrible setback in business lately. The Syndicate Plantation built their own 
cotton gin and’re ginnin’ out their own cotton, now so I lost their trade and it’s 
gonna take me a while to recover from that… 
  (suddenly)  
Then TAKE IT OUT ! TAKE IT OUT ! Come and get th’damn stuff. And you’ll never get 
my business again ! Never ! 
 
(They have hung up. He stands there – a man in big trouble. Then abruptly starts 
massaging his exhausted head of hair, tears in his eyes.) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
  (timidly) 
Archie Lee, honey, you all aren’t going to lose your furniture, are you ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (hoarse whisper) 
Will you shut up and git on back in the kitchen and don’t speak a word that you 
heard on the phone, if you heard a word, to my wife ! And don’t holler no more in 
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this house, and don’t cackle no more in it either, or by God I’ll pack you up and haul 
you off to th’ county home at Sunset. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
What did you say, Archie Lee, did you say somthing to me ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Yeah, I said shoot. 
 
(He starts upstairs. Aunt Rose laughs uneasily and enters the kitchen. Suddenly, we 
hear another scream from her and hear Old Fussy, the hen, squawk, and Aunt Rose 
Comfort shoo her away.) 
 
(Archie is heading back to his bedroom. Baby Doll appears in a flimsy wrapper at the 
turn of the stairs crossing to the bathroom.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
What made her holler this time ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
How in hell would I know what made that ole woman holler this time or last time or 
the next time she hollers. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Last time she hollered it was because you throwed something at her. She hollers 
when she’s scared. 
 
(She enters bathroom. Archie Lee stands in doorway.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What did I ever throw at Aunt Rose Comfort ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (from inside bathroom) 
Glass a water. Fo’singin’ church hymns in the kitchen… 
 
(We hear the shower go on.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Barely sprinkled her with it ! To catch her attention. She don’t hear nothing, you 
gotta do somethin’ to git the ole woman’s attention. 
 
(On an abrupt impulse he suddenly enters the bathroom. Sounds of a struggle. The 
shower.) 

 
BABY DOLL 

Keep y’r hands off me ! Will yuh ? Keep your hands off… Off. 
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(Archie Lee comes out of the bathroom good and wet. The shower is turned off. Baby 
Doll’s head comes -out past the door.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m going to move to the Kotton King Hotel, the very next time you try to break the 
agreement ! The very next time ! 
 
(She disappears. Archie sinks.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Baby Doll, y’know they’s no torture on earth to equal the torture which a cold 
woman inflicts on a man that she won’t let touch her ? No torture to compare with 
it ! What I’ve done is staked out in hell a lot with a rotten house on it and five 
complete sets of furniture not paid for… 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (she appears) 
What you done is bit off more’n you can chew, Archie Lee. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
People know the situation between us. Yestiddy on Front Street a man yelled to me, 
“Hey Charlie Lee, has y’wife outgrowed the crib yet ??“ And three or four others 
haw-hawed. Public ! Humilation ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Private humilation is just as painful. 
 
(Goes back in.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Well–There’s an agreement between us. You ain’t gonna sleep in no crib tomorrow 
night, Baby-- 
 

BABY DOLL 
If they remove those five complete sets of furniture from the house, I sure will sleep 
in the crib because the crib’s paid for- I’ll sleep in the crib or on the top of Aunt Rose 
Comfort’s pianner… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
And I want to talk to you about Aunt Rose Comfort… I’m not in a position to feed and 
keep her any more--… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Look here, Big Shot, the day Aunt Rose Comfort is unwelcome under your roof--… 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Baby Doll, honey, we just got to unload ourselves of all unnecessary burdens… Now 
she can’t cook and she- 
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BABY DOLL 
If you don’t like Aunt Rose Comfort’s cooking, then get me a regular cook. I’m 
certainly not going to cook for a fat ole thing like you !   
(Archie enters and backhands her. And prepares to do so again.) 
Cut that out… 

ARCHIE LEE 
You better quit saying “fat ole thing“ about me !! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, you get young and thin and I’ll quit calling you a fat old thing. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Now look !   I’m just as fond of Aunt Rose Comfort- 
 
(snorts) 

BABY DOOL 
You ain’t just as fond of Aunt- 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
All right, but I’m serving notice--If that ole woman breaks down, has a lingerin’ 
illness and dies on my place, I’m not going to be stuck with her funeral expenses.  I’ll 
have her burned up, yep, cremated ! and pack her ashes in an ole Co-Cola bottle and 
pitch the bottle into Tiger Tail Bayou.  
 
(Baby Doll comes out. She has on a skirt and blouse, white and tight, and pearl 
chokers.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You going in town like that ? For a woman of your modest nature that sqawks like a 
hen if her husband dast to put his hand on her, you sure do seem to be advertising 
your- 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (drowning him out) 
My figure has fillt out a little since I bought my trousseau and paid for it myself with 
m’daddy’s insurance money. I got two choices, wear clo’s skintight or go naked, now 
which do you want me to do ? 
 
(She starts to go down the stairs.  He follows.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
What about the furniture ?  
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What again ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
My daddy would turn in his grave if he knew, he’d turn in his grave. 
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ARCHIE LEE 
Baby Doll, if your daddy turned in his grave as often as you say he’d turn in his 
grave, that old man would plow up the graveyard. 
 
     BABY DOLL 
I’m going to move  to the Kotton King Hotel.  
 
     ARCHIE LEE 
No, you ain’t.  
 
     BABY DOLL 
  (almost in tears) 
Yes, I am. And I’m going to get me a job.   
 
     ARCHIE LEE 
  (with a snort) 
What sort of work do you think you could do, Baby Doll ? 
 
     BABY DOLL 
I… could curl hair in a beauty parlor or…or polish nails in a barbershop, or I could be 
a hostess and smile at customers coming into a place.  I could pass out menus, and…    
 
(She exits to the kitchen, crying. Outside, Aunt Rose is singing : “Rock of Ages“.Archie 
Lee goes on the porch. ROSE comes over. The sound of the Syndicate cotton gin can 
be heard. Loud.) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Archie Lee, look at these roses ! Aren’t they poems of nature ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Uh-huh, poems of nature. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
When are you going to gin out some more cotton, Archie Lee? Hear those Syndicate 
gins ? 
 
    ARCHIE LEE 
The Syndicate Plantation got every last bit of business in the county, including every 
last bit o’ what I used to get. 
 
    AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Wha’d you say,  Archie Lee ? 
 
(He doesn’t answer.  She starts to sing again.) 
 
    ARCHIE LEE 
 (soft to himself) 
That place has ruined me… Just ruined me… 
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    AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
The Syndicate Plantation’s going to have a celebration tonight. Free liquor. Why 
don’t you go on over and help them celebrate ?  
 
    ARCHIE LEE 
I’m not going to my own funeral. 
 
 (Archie Lee enters the house, slams the door.) 
 
(Rose continues to sing.) 
 
(Lights fade.) 
 
 (In the transition, sound of the Syndicate Gin comes up loud as stage hands [PAY 
WHAT YOU CAN  movers] remove the furniture save for the crib and kitchen 
furniture) 
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SCENE 2   
 
(ON THE PORCH. Nice quiet night. Real 
nice and quiet.) 
(Archie Lee enters the yard and 
discovers Baby Doll on the porchswing. 
There are several suitcases, packed and 
ready to go. In a chair near the porch 
swing ; sleeping as mildly as a baby, is 
Aunt Rose Comfort.) 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

What are you doin’ out here at one o’clock in the morning ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m not talking to you. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What are you doing out here ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Because in the first place, I didn’t have the money to pay for a hotel room, because 
you don’t give me any money, because you don’t have any money, and secondly, 
because if I had the money I could’nt have no way of getting there because you went 
off in the Chevy, and leave me no way of getting anywhere, including to the fire 
which I wanted to see just like everyone else. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What fire you talking about ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
What fire am I talking about ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I don’t know about no fire. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You must be crazy or think I’m crazy. You mean to tell me you don’t know the cotton 
gin burned down at the Syndicate Plantation right after you left the house… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (seizing her arm) 
Hush up. I never left this house. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You certainly did leave this house. OW !! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Look here ! Listen to what I tell you. I never left this house… 
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BABY DOLL 

You certainely did and left me here without a coke in the place. OWW !! Cut it out ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Listen to what I tell you. I went up to bed with my bottle after supper- 
 

BABY DOLL 
What bed? OW ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
And passed out dead to the world. You got that in your haid ?? Will you remember 
that now ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Le’ go my arm ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What did I do after supper ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
You know what you did, you jumped in the Chevy an’ disappeared after supper and 
didn’t  get back  till just – OWWW !!! Will you quit twisting my arm ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I’m trying to wake you up. You’re asleep, you’re dreaming ! What did I do after 
supper ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Went to bed ! Leggo ! Went to bed. Leggo ! Leggo ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
That’s right. Make sure you remember. I went to bed after supper and didn’t wake 
up until I heard the fire whistle blow and I was too drunk to git up and drive the car. 
Now come inside and go to bed. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (whimpers) 
Go to what bed ? I got no bed to go to !  
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Did I hurt my little baby’s arm ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yais. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (putting a big wet kiss on her arm) 
Feel better ? 
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BABY DOLL 

No… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (another kiss, this travel up her arm) 
My sweet baby doll. My sweet little baby doll. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (sleepily) 
Hurt…. MMMmmmmm ! Hurt. 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Hurt ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mmm ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Kiss ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mmmmmmmmm. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Baby sleepy ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
MMmmmmm. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Kiss good … ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mmmm… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Make little room… good… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Too hot. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Make a little room, go on… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mmmm… 
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ARCHIE LEE 
Whose baby ? Big sweet… whose baby ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
You hurt me… Mmmm… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Kiss… 
 
(He lifts her wrist to his lips and makes a gobbling sound. We get an idea of what 
their courtship- such as it was – was like. Also how passionately he craves her, 
willing to take her under any conditions, including  fast asleep.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Stop it… Silly… Mmmmmm… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What would I do if you was a big piece of cake ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Silly. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Gobble ! Gobble ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh you… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What would I do if you was angel food cake ? Big white piece with lots of nice thick 
icin’ ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (giggling now, in spite of herself, also sleepy) 
Quit. 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (as close as he’s ever been to having her) 
Gobble ! Gobble ! Gobble ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Archie ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Hmmmmm… 
  (he’s working on her arm.) 
Skrunch, gobble, ghrumpt…etc. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You tickle… 
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ARCHIE LEE 

Answer little question… 
 

BABY DOLL 
What ? 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

  (into her arm) 
Where I been since supper ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Off in the Chevy- 
 
(Instantly he seizes her wrist again. She shrieks. The romance is over.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Where I been since supper ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Upstairs… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Doing what ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
With your bottle. Archie, leggo… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
And what else… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Asleep. Leggo… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (letting go) 
Now you know where I been and what I been doing since supper. In case anybody 
asks. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yeah. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Now go to sleep. And take them bags. 
 
(She takes her suitcases and goes off into the house. Archie Lee looks around. Then 
he listens.) 
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ARCHIE LEE 
Nice quiet night. Real nice and quiet. 
 
(The gin can no longer be heard. He smiles and sits.  The lights and sounds change 
slowly from night to morning as Archie Lee falls asleep and then wakes with the 
sun.) 
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SCENE THREE  
 
(On the porch. The early morning.) 
(Archie is awake, waiting, with Aunt Rose Comfort, still asleep.) 
(We hear the sound of Silva Vacarro’s truck. BABY DOLL comes racing down from 
her bedroom to the porch.)  
 

BABY DOLL 
Archie Lee ! Some man’s coming with twenty-seven wagon-loads of cotton ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (To Aunt Rose Comfort)  
Get her up ! Get her up, get her washed and dressed and looking decent. Then bring 
her down. The furniture is coming back today. 
 
(Silva Vacarro enters the yard. Archie gets up.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Don’t say a word. A little bird already told me that you’d be bringing those twenty-
seven wagons full of cotton straight to my door, and I want you to know that you’re 
a very lucky fellow. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (dryly) 
How come ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I mean that I am in a position to hold back other orders and give you a priority. 
Well ! Come on over and have some coffee. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What’s your price ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You remember my price. It hasn’t changed. 
  (silence. The sense that Silva is inspecting him.)  
Like you take shirts to a laundry. You take them Friday and you want them Saturday. 
That’s special. You got to pay special. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
How about your equipment ? Hasn’t changed either ?  
 

ARCHIE LEE 
A-1 shape ! Always was ! You ought to remember. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I remember you needed a new saw-cylinder. You got one ? 
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ARCHIE LEE 
Can’t find one on the market to equal the old one yet. Come on and have a cup of 
coffee. We’re all ready for you. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I guess when you saw my gin burning down last night you must’ve suspected that 
you might get a good deal of business thrown your way in the morning. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You want to know something ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I’m always glad to know something when there’s something to know. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I never seen that fire of yours last night ! Now come on over to my house and have 
some coffee. No sir, I never seen that fire of yours last night. We hit the sack right 
after supper and didn’t know until breakfast time this morning that your cotton gin 
had burned down.  
  (They go up on the porch.)  
Yes sir, it’s providential. That’s the only word for it. Hey Baby Doll ! It’s drownright 
providential. Baby Doll ! Come out here, Baby Doll.  
  (Enter Baby Doll.) 
You come right over here and meet Mr. Vacarro from the Syndicate Plantation. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh hello. Has something gone wrong, Archie Lee ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What do you mean, Baby Doll ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I just thought that maybe something went- 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What is your first name, Vacarro ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Silva. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
How do you spell it ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (spells it, meantime, his eyes are on Baby Doll) 
S.I.L.V.A 
 

BABY DOLL 
That name sounds foreign. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

It is, Mrs. Meighan. I’m known as the wop that runs the Syndicate Plantation. 
 
(Archie claps him heartily on the back. Silva stiffly withdraws from the contact.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Don’t call yourselves names. Let other folks call you names ! Well, you’re a lucky 
fellow, silver, gold, or even nickel-plated, you sure are lucky that I can take a job of 
this size right now. It means some cancellations, but you’re my closest neighbor.I 
believe in the good neighbor policy, Mr. Vacarro. You do me a good turn and I’ll do 
you a good turn. Tit for tat. Tat for tit it’s the policy we live on.  Aunt Rose Comfort ! 
Baby Doll, git your daddy’s ole maid sister to break out a fresh pot of coffee for Mr. 
Vacarro. 

 
BABY DOLL 

You get her. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
And honey, I want you to entertain this gentleman. Ha ! Ha ! Look at her blush. 
Haha ! This is my little girl, every precious ounce of her is mine, all mine. 
 
(He exits – crazily elated, calling « Aunt Rose ») 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (emits an enormous yawn.) 
Excuse my yawn. We went to bed kinda late last night.  
  (Vacarro notices the discrepancy.)  
So. You’re a wop ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (with ironic politeness) 
I’m a Sicilian, Mrs Meighan. A very ancient people… 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (trying out the word) 
Sish ! Sish ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
No Ma’am. Siss ! Sicilian. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh, how unusual. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (bursts back out on the porch) 
And honey, at noon, take Mr. Vacarro in town to the Kotton King Hotel for a chicken 
dinner. Sign my name ! It’s only when bad luck hits you, Mr. Vacarro, that you find 
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out who your friends are. I mean to prove it. All right. Let’s get GOING ! Baby, knock 
me a kiss ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
What’s the matter with you ? Have you got drunk before breakfast ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Hahaha. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Somebody say something funny ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Offer this young fellow here a cup of coffee. I got to get busy ginning that cotton. 
  (He extends his great sweaty hand to Vacarro.) 
 Glad to be able to help you out of this bad situation. It’s the good neighbor policy. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What is ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You do me a good turn and I’ll do you a good turn sometime in the future. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I see. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Tit for tat, tat for tit, as they say. Hahaha ! Well, make yourself at home here. Baby 
Doll, I want you to make this gentleman comfortable in the house. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You can’t make anyone comfortable in this house. Lucky if you can find a chair to sit 
in. 
 
(As he exits) 

ARCHIE LEE 
Moses !... Move those wagons. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (after a slight pause) 
Want some coffee ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

No. Just a cool drink of water, thank you ma’am. 
 

BABY DOLL 
The kitchen water runs warm, but if you got the energy to handle an old-fashioned 
pump, you can get you a real cool drink from that there cistern at the side of the 
house… 
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SILVA VACARRO 

I got energy to burn. 
 
(Vacarro strides through the tall seeding grass to an old cistern with a band pump, 
deep in the side yard. Aunt Rose is singing « Rock of Ages » in the kitchen.) 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

  (under his breath as he crosses to the cistern) 
Dump their garbage in the yard, phew ! Ignorance and indulgence and stink ! 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
(hearing from the kitchen) 

Sometimes water comes and sometimes it don’t. 
 
(The water comes pouring from the rusty spout.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
This time it did… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Bring me a dipper of that nice cool well water, please. 
 
(He crosses immediately with the filled dipper.) 
 
(Aunt Rose approaches, smoothing her ancient apron. Vacarro is touched by her 
aged grace.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Hey ! 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I don’t have the strength anymore in my arm that I used to, to draw water out of that 
pump. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Would you care for a drink ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
How do you do ? I’m Aunt Rose Comfort McCorkle. My brother was Baby Doll’s 
daddy, Mr. T. C. McCorckle. I’ve been visiting here since… since… 
 
(She knits her ancient brow, unable to recall precisely when the long visit started.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I hope you don’t mind drinking out of a gourd. 
 
(He hands her the gourd of well water.  Sound of the hen in the kitchen) 
 



 23 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Scuse me please ! That ole hen, Fussy, has just gone back in my kitchen ! 
 
(She runs into the house. He brings up more water, then strips off his shirt and 
empties the brimming dipper over his head. Baby Doll has wandered back to the 
cistern as if unconsciously drawn by the magnetism of the young man.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
They’s such a difference in water !  

 (A pause)   
You wouldn ‘t think so, but there certainly is.  

 (A pause)   
I wouldn’t dare to expose myself like that. I take such terrible sunburn. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I like the feel of a hot sun on my body. 

 
BABY DOLL 

That’s not sunburn though. You’re nacherally dark. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes. Don’t you have garbage collectors on Tiger Tail Road ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
It cost a little bit extra to get them to come out here and Archie Lee Meighan claimed 
it was highway robbery. Refused to pay! Now the place is swarming with flies an’ 
mosquitoes and- oh, I don’t know, I almost give up sometimes. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
And did I understand you to say that you’ve got a bunch of unfurnished rooms in the 
house ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Five complete sets of furniture hauled away ! By the Ideal Pay As You Go Plan 
Furniture Company. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
When did this misfortune - fall upon you ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Why  yestiddy ! Ain’t that awful ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Both of us had misfortunes on the same day. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Huh ? 
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SILVA VACARRO 
You lost your furniture. My cotton gin burned down. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (not quite with it) 
Oh. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Quite a coincidence ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Huh ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I said it was a coincidence of misfortune. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, sure – after all what can you do with a bunch of unfurnished rooms. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well, you could play hide-and-seek. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Not me. I’m not athletic. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I take it you’ve not had this place long, Mrs. Meighan. 
 

BABY DOLL 
No, we ain’t had it long. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
When I arrived in this country to take over the management of the Syndicate 
Plantation... 
  (He chops at the grass with his crop.)  
This place was empty. I was told it was haunted. Then you all moved in. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Yes, it was haunted, and that’s why Archie Lee bought it for almost nothing. 
  (She pauses in the sun as if dazed.)  
Sometimes I don’t know where to go, what to do. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

That’s not uncommon. People enter this world without instruction. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (she’s lost him again) 
Huh ? 
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SILVA VACARRO 
I said people come into this world without instruction of where to go, what to do, so 
they wander a little… and…then go away… 
 
(Baby Doll gives him a quick look, almost perceptive and then…) 

 
BABY DOLL 

Yah, well… 
 
(He stoops to pick a dandelion. Aunt Rose sings sweetly from the kitchen.)  
 

SILVA VACARRO 
They drift – for a while and then…  
 
(Blows on the seeding dandelion.) 
 
     BABY DOLL 
Huh… 
 
(They walk together. There is the beginning of some weird understanding between 
them. They stop by a poetic wheel-less chassis of an old Pierce Arrow limousine in 
the side yard.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
This is the old Pierce Arrow car that belonged to the lady that used to own this place 
and haunts it now. 
 
(Vacarro steps gravely forward and opens the back door for her.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Where to, madam ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh, you’re playing show-fer ! It’s a good place to sit when the house isn’t furnished… 
 
(She enters and sinks on the ruptured upholstery. He gravely puts the remnant of 
the dandelion in the cone-shaped cut-glass vase in a bracket by the back seat of the 
old limousine.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (laughing with sudden, childish laughter), 
Drive me along the river as fast as you can with all the windows open to cool me off. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Fine, Madam ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (suddenly aware of his body near her) 
Show-fers sit in the front seat. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

Front seat’s got no cushion. 
 

BABY DOLL 
It’s hard to find a place to sit around here since the Ideal Pay As You Go Plan people 
lost patience. To sit in comfort, I mean… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
It’s hard to sit in comfort when the Ideal Pay As You Go Plan people lose their 
patience and your gin burns down. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh ! But… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Huh ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
You said that like you thought there was… 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

What ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Excuse me, I want to get out and I can’t get over your legs… 
 
(Her apathy is visited by a sudden flurry of panic. He has his boots propped against 
the back of the front seat.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You can’t get over my leg ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
No. I’m not athletic. 
 
(She tries to open the door on the other side, but it is blocked by the trunk of a pecan 
tree.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
But it’s cool here and comfortable to sit in. What’s this here ? 
 
(He has seized her wrist on which hangs a bracelet of many little gold charms. She 
sinks somewhat uneasily in beside him.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
It’s a, it’s a… charm bracelet.  
  (He begins to finger the many little gold charms attached.)  
My daddy gave it to me. Them there’s the ten commandments. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

And these ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
My birthdays. It’s stretchable. One for each birthday. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
How many charming birthdays have you had ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
As many as  I got charms hanging on that bracelet. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mind if I count’em ? 
 
(They are close.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
I was born on the day that Frank’ Delano Roosevelt was elected for his first term. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
A great day for the country for both reasons. 

 
BABY DOLL 

He was a man to respect. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
And you’re a lady to respect, Mrs. Meighan. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (sadly and rather touchingly) 
Me ? Oh, no- I never got past the fourth grade. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why’d you quit ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I had a great deal of trouble with long division… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yeah ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
The teacher would tell me to go to the blackboard and work out a problem in long 
division and I would go to the blackboard and lean my head against it and cry and 
cry and-cry… Whew ! I think the porch would be cooler. Mr. Vacarro, I can’t get over 
your legs. 
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SILVA VACARRO 
You want to move my legs. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yes, otherwise, I can’t get out of the car… 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Okay. 
 
(He raises his legs so she can get out. Which she does, and continues…) 
 

BABY DOLL 
YES, I would cry and cry… Well… soon after that I left school. A girl without 
education is- without education. Whew… Feel kind of dizzy. Hope I’m not gettin’ a 
sun stroke. – I better sit in the shade… 
 
(Vacarro follows her casually into the shade of the pecan tree where there’s a 
decrepit old swing. Suddenly, he leaps into the branches and comes down with a 
pecan. He cracks it in his mouth and hands her the kernels…) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vacarro ! I wouldn’t dream ! excuse me, but I just wouldn’t dream ! of eating a 
nut that a man had cracked in his mouth… 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

You’ve got many refinements. I don’t think you need to worry about your failure at 
long division. I mean, after all, you got through short division, and short division is 
all that a lady ought to be called on to cope with… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, I –ought to go in, but I get depressed when I pass through those empty 
rooms…. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

All the rooms empty ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
All but the nursery. And the kitchen. The stuff in those rooms was paid for… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You have a child in the nursery ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Me ? No. I sleep in the nursery myself. Let down the slats on the crib… 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Why do you sleep in the nursery ? 
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BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vacarro, that’s a personal question.  
  (There is a pause.)  
I ought to go in… but… you know there are places in that house which I never been 
in ? I mean the attic for instance ? Most of the time I’m afraid to go into that house by 
myself at all ! Last night when the fire broke out I sat here on this swing for hours 
and hours till Archie Lee got home, because I was scared to enter this old place by 
myself. 
 
(Vacarro has caught this discrepancy too.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
It musta been scary here without your husband to look after you. 

 
BABY DOLL 

I’m tellin’ you ! The fire lit up the whole country- side and it made big crazy shadows 
and we didn’t have a Coke in the house and the heat and the mosquitoes and- I was 
mad at Archie Lee. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mad at Mr.Meighan ? What about ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh, he went off and left me settin’ here without a coke in the place. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Went off and left you, did he ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, he certainly did. Right after supper and when he got back, the fire’d already 
broke out. I got smoke in my eyes and my nose and throat. I was such a wornout 
nervous condition it made me cry. Finally I took two teaspoons of paregoric. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Sounds like you passed a very uncomfortable night. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Sounds like ? Well it was ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
So Mr. Meighan – you say – disappeared after supper. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (after a pause) 
Huh ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You say Mr. Meighan left the house for a while after supper ? 
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(Something in his tone makes her aware that she has spoken indiscreetly.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh- uh- just for a moment. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Just for a moment, huh ? How long a moment ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
What are you driving at, Mr. Vaccaro ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Driving at ? Nothing. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You’re looking at me so funny. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

How long a moment did he disappear for ? Can you remember, Mrs. Meighan ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
What difference does that make ? What’s it to you, anyhow ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why should you mind my asking ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
You make this sound like I was on trial for something. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Don’t you like to pretend like you’re a witness ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Witness of what, Mr. Vaccaro ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Why- for instance- say- a case of arson . 
 

BABY DOLL 
Case of- ? What is- arson ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

The willful destruction of property by fire. 
 
(He slaps his boots sharply with the riding crop.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh ! 
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(She nervously fingers her hanky.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
There’s one thing I always notice about you ladies. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What’s that ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Whenever you get nervous, you always like to have something in your hands to hold 
on to- like that  little hanky of yours. 
 

BABY DOLL 
This… hanky ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes, it gives you something to hold on to, isn’t that right ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, I do always like to have something in my hands. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Sure you do. You feel what a lot of uncertain things there are. Gins burn down. No 
one knows how or why. Voulnteer fire departments don’t have decent equipment. 
They’re no protection. The afternoon sun is too hot. The trees ! They’re no 
protection . The house- it’s haunted ! It’s no protection. Your husband. He’s across 
the road and busy. He’s no protection ! The goods that dress is made of – it’s light 
and thin – it’s no protection. So what do you do, Mrs. Meighan ? You ball up that 
white linen handkerchief.. It’s something to hold on to. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Now, Mr.Vacarro. Don’t you go and be getting any funny ideas. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Ideas about what ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
My husband disappearing- after supper. I can explain that. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Can you ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Sure I can. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Good ! How do you explain it ? 
  (He stares at her. She looks down.)  
What’s the matter ? Can’t you collect your thoughts, Mrs. Meighan ? 
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  (Pause.)  
Your mind’s a blank on the subject ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Look here, now… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You find it impossible to remember just what your husband disappeared for after 
supper ? You can’t imagine what kind of an errand he went out on, can you ? 

 
BABY DOLL 

No ! No. I can’t. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
But when he returned-let’s see-the fire had just broken out at the Syndicate 
Plantation. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vaccaro, I don’t have the slightest idea what you could be driving at. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You’re a very unsatisfactory witness, Mrs. Meighan. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I never can think when people- stare straight at me. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Okay, I’ll look away then.  
  (Turns his back to her.)  
Now, does that improve your memory any ? Now are you able to concentrate on the 
question ?  
  (Pause.)  
No ? You’re not ?  
  (Grins.)  
Well- should we drop the subject ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I sure do wish you would ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Sure, there’s no use crying over a burnt-down gin. And besides, like your husband 
says- this world is built on the principle of tit for tat. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What do you mean ? 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Nothing at all specific. Mind If I… ? 
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BABY DOLL 
What ? 
 
(Vaccaro indicates the swing where she sits.) 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

You want to move over a  little and make some room ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (shifting slightly) 
Is that room enough for you ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Enough for me. How about you ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Is it strong enough to support us both ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I hope. Let’s swing a little. You seem all tense. Motion relaxes people. It’s like a 
cradle. A cradle relaxes a baby. They  call you “Baby“, don’t they ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
That’s sort of a pet name. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well in the swing you can relax like a cradle… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Not if you swing it so high. It shakes me up. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well, I’ll swing it low then. Are you relaxed ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m relaxed enough. As much as necessary. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
No, you’re not. Your nerves are all tied up. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You make me nervous. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Just swinging with you ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Not just that. 
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SILVA VACARRO 
What else then ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
All them questions you asked me about the fire. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I only inquired about your husband- about his leaving the house after supper. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Why should I have to explain why he left the house ? Besides, I did. I think I 
explained that to you. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

You said that he left the house before the fire broke out. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What about it ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why did he leave the house ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I explained that to you. I explained that to you. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What was the explanation ? I forgot it. 
 
(Baby Doll’s face is beaded with sweat. To save her life she can’t think, can’t think at 
all.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (just to gain a moment) 
Oh, you’re talking about my husband ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
That’s who I’m talking about. 
 

BABY DOLL 
How should I know !!! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You mean where he went after supper. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yes ! How should I know where he went. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I thought you said you explained that to me. 
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BABY DOLL 

I did ! I explained to you ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well, if you don’t know, how could you explain it to me ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
There’s no reason why I should explain things to you. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Then just relax.  
  (The swing.)  
As I was saying, that was a lovely remark your husband made. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What remark did he make ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The good neighbor policy. I see what he means by that now. I think he was talking 
about something closer to home. You do me a good turn and I’ll do you one. That  
was the way he put it.  
  (Delicately he removes a little piece of lint from her arm.)  
There now ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (nervously) 
Thanks. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
There’s a lot of fine cotton lint floating around in the air. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I know there is. It irritates my sinus. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well, you’re a delicate woman. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Delicate ? Me ? Oh no. I’m a good-size woman. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
There’s a lot of you, but every bit of you is delicate.  Delectable, I might say. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Huh ? 
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SILVA VACARRO 
  (running his finger lightly over her skin) 
You’re fine fibered. And smooth. And soft. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Our conversation is certainly taking  a personal turn ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes ! You make me think of cotton.  
  (Still caressing her arm another moment.) 
No ! No fabric, no kind of cloth, not even satin or silk cloth, no kind of fiber, not even 
cotton fiber has the ab-so-lute delicacy of your skin ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well ! Should I say thanks or something ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
No, just smile, Mrs. Meighan. You have an attractive smile. Dimples !! 
 

BABY DOLL 
No… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes, you have ! Smile, Mrs. Meighan ! Come on ! Smile !  
  (Baby Doll averts her face, smiles helplessly.)  
There now. See ? You’ve got them.  
  (Delicately, he touches one of the indentations in her cheek.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Please don’t touch me. I don’t like to be touched. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Then why do you giggle ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Can’t help it… Mr.Vacarro… Mr. Vacarro… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (a different attack, more feminine, pleading) 
I hope you don’t think that Archie Lee was mixed up in that fire. I swear to goodness 
he never left the front porch. I remember it perfectly now. We just set here on the 
swing till the fire broke out and then we drove into town. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Twenty-seven wagons full of cotton’s a pretty big piece of business to fall into your 
lap like a gift from the gods, Mrs. Meighan. 
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BABY DOLL 

I thought you said we would drop the subject. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You brought it up that time. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Well, please don’t try to mix me up anymore, I swear to goodness the fire had 
already broke out when he got back. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
That’s not what you told me a moment ago. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You got me all twisted up. We went in town. The fire broke out and we didn’t know 
about it. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I thought you said it irritated your sinus. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Oh my God, you sure put words in my mouth. Maybe I’d better make us some 
lemonade.  
  (She starts to get up. Silva pulls her down.)  
What did you do that for ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I don’t want to be deprived of your company yet. 
 
(He lightly switches her legs with his crop.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (twisting) 
Mr. Vacarro, you’re getting awfully familiar. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Haven’t you got any fun-loving spirit about you ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
This isn’t fun. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Then why do you giggle ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m ticklish. 
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SILVA VACARRO 
Ticklish ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yes, quit switching me, will you ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I’m just shooing the flies off. 
 

BABY DOLL 
They don’t hurt nothing. And would you mind moving your arm ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Don’t be so skittish ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
All right ! I’ll get up then.  
  (Trying.)  
I feel so weak.  
  (She pulls herself away from him.)  
Oh ! My head’s so buzzy. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Fuzzy ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Fuzzy and buzzy. My head’s swinging around. It’s that swinging…Is something on my 
arm ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
No. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Then what are you brushing ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Sweat off. Let me wipe it… 
 
(He brushes her arm with his handkerchief.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (laughing weakly) 
No, please don’t. It feels funny. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
How does it feel ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Funny ! All up and down. You cut it out now. If you don’t cut it out I’m going to call. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

Call who ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
That colored boy who’s cuttin’ the grass across the road. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Go on. Call then. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Hey ! 
(Her voice is faint, weak.)  
Hey, Moses !  Moses ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Can’t you call any louder ? 

 
BABY DOLL 

I feel so funny ! What’s the matter with me ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You’re just relaxing.  So give in. Stop getting yourself all excited. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m not – but you… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I !??? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yes. You. Suspicions. The ideas you have about my husband… suspicions. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Suspicions ? Such as… 

 
BABY DOLL 

Such as he burnt your gin down. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Well ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
He didn’t. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Didn’t he ? 
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BABY DOLL 
I’m going inside. I’m going in the house. 
 
(She starts in. He follows close beside her.) 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

But you’re afraid of the house ! Do you believe in ghosts, Mrs. Meighan ? I do. I 
believe in the presence of evil spirits. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What evil spirits you talking about now ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Spirits of violence – and cunning – malevolence – cruelty – treachery – destruction… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh, them’s just human things… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
They’re evil spirits that haunt the human heart and take possession of it, and spread 
from one human heart to another human heart the way that a fire goes springing 
from leaf to leaf and branch to branch in a tree till a forest is all aflame with it – the 
birds take flight – the wild things are suffocated… everything green and beautiful is 
destroyed… 
 

BABY DOLL 
You have got fire on the brain. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

I see it as more than it seems to be on the surface. I saw it last night as an explosion 
of those evil spirits that haunt the human heart – I fought it ! I ran into it, beating it, 
stamping it, shouting the curse of God at it . They dragged me out, suffocating.  When 
I came to, lying on the ground – the fire had won the battle, and all around was a 
ring of human figures. The fire lit their faces. I looked up.  Their eyes, their teeth 
were shining . Like this .   
  (He makes an odd grin.)  
 

BABY DOLL 
Don’t scare me. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The faces I saw – were grinning. Then I knew. I knew, the fire was not accidental . 
 
(They have arrived at the door to the interior of the house. He leans against the 
door, trapping her.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (weakly) 
Not accidental ? 
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SILVA VACARRO 

No, it was not an accident. It was an expression, a manifestation of the human will to 
destroy. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I wouldn’t – feel that way – about it… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I do . I believe in ghosts, in haunted places, places haunted by the people that occupy 
them with hearts overrun by hate and destruction. I believe this place, this house is 
haunted… What’s the matter ? 

 
BABY DOLL 

  (now thoroughly shaken) 
I don’t know… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You’re scared to enter the house, is that the trouble ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (calling) 
Aunt Rose. Aunt Rose !!  
  (No answer.)  
That old woman can’t hear a thing. 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

There’s no question about it. This place is haunted. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m getting – I’m getting so thirsty, so hot and thirsty ! 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Then why don’t you treat yourself to a drink of cold water ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I –I thought I might make us a – pitcher of – cold lemonade. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The idea of lemonade is very attractive. I would be glad to help you sqeeze the 
lemons. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I know you would ! I mean I – thanks, but – I can do it myself. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You don’t want my assistance, Mrs Meighan ? 
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BABY DOLL 
Naw, it ain’t necessary ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
But then you would have to go into the house alone and the house is haunted. I 
better go in with you . 
 

BABY DOLL 
… No, it ain’t necessary ! 
 
(She is panting.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You want me to stay on the porch ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yeh, you stay on the porch ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why shouldn’t I come inside ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
No reason, just- just…   
  (She giggles weakly.)  
You stay out here while I make the lemonade and… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
All right. Go on, Mrs. Meighan… 
 

BABY DOLL 
You stay out here… 
 
(He doesn’t answer. She stares at him, moving.) 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Now what’s the matter now ? Why don’t you go in ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I don’t think I better. I think I will go across the road to the gin. They got a water 
cooler… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The water cooler’s for colored. The wife of the big white boss would place herself in 
an… undignified position.  
 
(Suddenly Baby Doll rushes past Silva Vacarro in the direction of Archie Lee’s 
workshop, as if she were drunk. Archie is just coming over the road.  He stops her.) 
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ARCHIE LEE 
  (turns on her viciously) 
Hey ! What’re you doin’, have you gone crazy ?? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I want to tell you something !  
 
(Archie smacks Baby Doll. Good and hard .) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I told you never, never, never, to cross that road to the cotton gin when niggers are 
working here. 
 
(Vacarro has seen the action. Archie notices him.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
You left me… you know what you left me with over there… 
 
(Archie’s eye wanders over to Silva, and Baby Doll sees him and clams up.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
How’s progress, Mr. Meighan ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Fine ! Great ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Personally, I can’t hear the gin at all. 
 
     ARCHIE LEE 
 (To Baby Doll) 
Go get me a cold drink. 
 
(He slaps her rump) 

BABY DOLL 
  (full of disgust) 
Big Shot ! 
 
(She exits to the house.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What’s holding it up ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Nothing… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The saw-cylinder is busted. I inspected your equipment, Meighan, before I put in my 
own and I put up my own cotton gin because this equipment was  
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rotten, was rotten, and still is rotten. Now it’s quarter past two by my watch and I 
counted twenty-three fully loaded wagons still out on your runway. And if you can’t 
move those wagons any faster… 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Now don’t you go get too excited… (laughing) You I-talians are prone to hysterics. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Never mind about we Italians. You better get yourself a new-cylinder and get this 
contraption running again. And if you can’t get one in Clarksdale, you better go to 
Tunica, and if you can’t get one in Tunica, you better go to Memphis, and if you can’t 
gat one in Memphis, keep going to St. Louis. Now get on your horse. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Now listen to me, Silva- 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
One more crack out of you, I’m going to haul across the river. I said get on your 
horse. 
 
(Meighan hesitates. Then decides he must swallow this humiliation. There’s nothing 
else for him to do under the circumstances. He exits. Baby Doll runs out.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (calling after, sobbing) 
Archie Lee ! Archie Lee ! Archie Lee ! 
 
(She stumbles to her knees. She rests a moment in the tall grass.) 
 
(Aunt Rose comes out of the house all dressed up.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Aunt Rose Comfort. 
  (Aunt Rose Comfort rushes past her.)  
Aunt Rose Comfort !! Where are you going ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I have to see a sick friend at the county hospital. 
 
(She is gone. Silva has caught up to Baby Doll again.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
You might as well shout at the moon as that old woman. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
You didn’t want her to go ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
She’s got no business leaving me here alone. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

It makes you uneasy to be alone here with me. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I think she just pretended not to hear me. She has a passion for chocolate candy and 
she watches the news-papers like a hawk to see if anybody she knows is registered 
at the county hospital. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Hospital… ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
They give candy to patients at the county hospital, friends and relations send them 
flowers and candy and Aunt Rose Comfort calls on them and eats up their chocolate 
candy.  
  (Vacarro explodes with laughter.)  
One time an old lady friend of Aunt Rose Comfort was dying at the county hospital 
and Aunt Rose Comfort went over and ate up a two-pound box of chocolate cherries 
while the old lady was dying, finished it all, hahahaha, while the old lady was dying.  
  (They’re both laughing together.)  
I like ole people-they’re crazy…  
  (They’re both laughing together.) 

 
SILVA VACARRO 

Mrs. Meighan… May I ask you something ?  
 

BABY DOLL 
What ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Are you really married to Mr. Meighan ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vacarro, that’s a personal question. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
All questions are more or less personal, Mrs. Meighan. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, when I married I wasn’t ready for marriage. I was still eighteen, but my daddy 
was practically on his death bed and wanted to see me took care of before he died. 
Well, ole Archie Lee had been hanging around like a sick dog for quite some time 
and… the boys are a sorry lot around here. Ask you to the movies and take you to the 
old rock quarry instead.  You have to get out of the car and throw rocks at’em, oh, 
I’ve had some experiences with boys that would curl your hair if I told you – some – 
experiences which I’ve had with the boys! But Archie Lee Meighan was an older 
fellow and in those days, well, his business was better. You hadn ‘t put up that cotton 
gin of yours and Archie Lee was ginning out a lot of cotton. You remember ? 
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ARCHIE LEE 

Yes, I remember. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Well, I told my daddy I wasn’t ready for marriage and my daddy told Archie Lee that 
I wasn’t ready for it and he promised my daddy he’d wait till I was ready. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Then the marriage was postponed ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Not the wedding no, we had the wedding, my daddy gave me away… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
But you said that Archie Lee waited ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yes, after the wedding… he waited. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
For what ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
For me to be ready for marriage. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
How long did he have to wait ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Oh, he’s still waitin’. Of course, we had an agreement that… well… I mean I told him 
that I’d be ready on my twentieth birthday – I mean ready or not…I guess… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
And are you… will you – be ready ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
That all depends. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What on ? 
 
(There is a pause. They look at each other. Then Baby Doll looks away.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Your husband sweats more than any man I know.Now I know why. 
 
(With sudden energy, she gets up and runs to the house, slams the screen door and 
latches it.) 
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BABY DOLL 

There now ! You wait out there ! You just wait out there ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (grinning at the screen door) 
Yes, ma’am. I will wait. 
 
    END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT II 
 

SCENE 1 
 

BABY DOLL 
There now ! You wait out there ! You just wait out there ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes, ma’am. I will wait. 
 
(Baby Doll stumbles towards the dim light of the kitchen. As soon as she disappears, 
Vacarro jerks out a pocketknife and rips a hole in the screen.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
What’s that ? 
 
(Vacarro whistles loudly and casually on the porch. He now slips his fingers through 
the hole and lifts the latch. Enters the house.  Disappears.)  

 
( Baby Doll opens the ice-box for lemons.) 
 
Get me a Frigidaire one of these days.  
 
 (A sound catches her ear, a sharp, slapping sound. She looks up anxiously, but 
the sound is not  repeated. She takes out lemons, leaves the ice-box door hanging 
open. Starts to cut a lemon and cuts her finger. She looks at the finger. It looks all 
right at first, then a drop of blood appears. She whimpers a little. The blood 
increases. She begins to cry like a baby. 
 
Again the slapping sound followed by a soft human sound like a chuckle. Still 
squeezing the cut finger she wanders toward the front of the house.Now the blood is 
running down the hand to the wrist. She groans and whimpers at the sight of the 
great flight of stairs, but starts up them. 
 
Halfway up, at the landing, she hears the slapping sound again and the faunlike 
mocking laughter. She stops there and waits and listens- but the sound isn’t 
immediately repeated, so she goes on up.) 
 
(Vacarro enters. He grins up at the staircase. He slaps the banisters viciously with 
his whip, then strolls into the kitchen, sees the ice-box door hanging open, helps 
himself to the remains of a chicken, tearing it apart and gnawing the meat off it. He 
notices lemons and bloodspots- laughs.) 

 

SILVA VACARRO 

Trail o’blood ! Ha ha ! 

(Baby Doll goes into the bathroom to bandage her cut finger. She examines herself in 
the mirror.) 

 



 49 

BABY DOLL 

Look’ a’ me ! A big mess… 

 

(There are dark stains of sweat on the watermelon pink dress. She starts to remove 
it. Hears the slapping sound and laugh again, makes a fumbling attempt to lock the 
door. Key slips from her weak, nerveless fingers. She stoops to pick it up, listens to 
noises below.) 

SILVA VACARRO 

  (empties the flooded ice-pan over dirty dishes in sink.) 

Filth !  

  (He slaps the wall with his whip and laughs.) 

Disgusting ! 

(Vacarro squeezes lemons and hurls the rinds savagely away. He finds a gin bottle 
and sloshes gin into pitcher. Takes ice pick and chops off big hunk of ice. He seems to 
enjoy all these physical activities. Sticks ice pick into wall as if he were stabbing an 
enemy. Holds pitcher over his head whirling it rapidly so the drink sloshes over and 
ice rattles loudly, drinks out of pitcher.) 

 

(Baby Doll hears the ice rattling in the pitcher, listens apprehensive. Makes sure 
door is locked.) 
 
(Vacarro softly climbs stairs, enters the nursery. Sees a hobby horse, small fenced 
bed, Mother Goose pictures on the wall. He sits astride wooden horse, lashes its 
rumps with the whip and rocks on it.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Archie Lee ! Is that you ? 
 
  (Vacarro gives a soft wolf-whistle.)   
 
Who’s that ? Who’s in there ?  
    (Nervously)  
Hey ! What’s goin’ on ?  
 
  (whip slap and soft mocking laughter, barely audible.)  
 
Mr. Vacarro ? Are you in that room ?  
 
  (Silence. She unlocks the door and fearfully  enters the nursery just as 
Vacarro slips out.  Now she is really frightened.)  
 
You ! Git outa my house ! You got no right to come in ! Where are you ?  
  (She hears the key turn in the lock. Gasps. Pounds door.)  
Mr. Vacarro, stop playing hide and seek !  
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  (soft mocking laughter)  
 
I know it’s you ! You’re making me very nervous ! Mr. Vacarro ! Mr. Vacarro… Mr. 
Vacarro… 
 
(All of a sudden he opens the door, springs at her, shouting-) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
BOO ! 
 
(At this point the scene turns into a wild romp like child’s play. She shrieks with 
laughter. He howls, shouts. She shrieks with terror. She giggles hysterically, running 
into the hall and starting down steps.) 
 
(He leaps upon banister and slides to foot of stairs. She turns on the stairs and runs 
through various rooms slamming doors, giggling hysterically as she runs. A spirit of 
abandon enters the flight and the pursuit. As he follows her into the empty bedroom, 
she throws a pillow at him. He does a comic pratfall, embracing the pillow.) 

 
(She shrieks with laugher. He lunges toward her, throwing the pillow at her fugitive 
figure.) 

 
(She is about to run downstairs, but he blocks the way. She screams and takes the 
steps to the attic.) 
 
(THE ATTIC : Dusty late afternoon beams of light shine through tiny peaked gabled 
windows.. . Baby Doll rushes in, slams the door, discovers a rusty bolt and bolts it 
just as Vacarro arrives at the door.) 

 
(Her panting laughter expires as he pushes the door. She suddenly realizes the full 
import of her situation ; gasps and backs away.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Open Sesame !! 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (in a low, serious voice) 
The game is over. I’ve quit. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
That’s not fair, you’ve got to keep playing hide-and-seek till you’re it. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vacarro, will you please go back downstairs so I can unlock the door of this attic 
and come out – because the floor is weak…. I don’t want to fall through. It’s 
crumbling under my feet. I had no idea – I never been up here before  –I had no idea 
it was in such a weaken’ condition. 
 
(There is something appealing in her soft, pleasing voice.) 
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SILVA VACARRO 

(whispering, mouth to crack) 
I wouldn’t dream of leaving you alone in a falling-down attic any more than you’d 
dream of eatin’ a nut a man had cracked in his mouth. Don’t you realize that ?? 
 

BABY DOLL 
(with sudden gathering panic) 
Mr. Vacarro ! I got to get out of here. Quick ! Go ! Go ! – down ! Quick, please ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I can hear that old floor giving way fast… 
 

BABY DOLL 
So can I, and I’m on it… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Shall I call the fire department to come here with a net to catch you when you fall 
through ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Wouldn’t be time. No ! Go ! – then I can unlock the- 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
No,I don’t suppose they’d get here in time or if they did the net would be as rotten as 
those fire hoses last night when they came to put out the fire that burned down my 
gin ! 
 
(Suddenly, a piece of plaster falls beneath her feet. She screams.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Are you being attacked by a ghost in there ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Please be kind. Go away ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why don’t you unlock the door so I can come to your rescue ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I – can’t because… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Huh ? Huh ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (whisper) 
YOU ! 
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  (Vacarro shoves door just a little with his shoulder. The bolt is not 
strong.) 
You… scare me … 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Scared of me ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yeah, scared of you and your – whip. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Why’s you scared of my whip ? Huh ? Do you think I might whip you ? Huh ? Scared I 
might whip you with it and… 
  (He slaps his boots regularly with the riding crop.) 
leave red marks on your – body , on your – creamy white silk – skin ? Is that why 
you’re scared, Mrs. Meighan ? 
  (A murmur from her.) 
You want me to go away – with my whip ?? 
  (Another murmur.) 
All right. Tell you what I’m gonna do. I’m gonna slip pencil and paper under this 
door and all I want is your signature on the paper. 
 

BABY DOLL 
What paper ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I guess that you would call it an affidavit, legally stating that Archie Lee Meighan 
burned down the Syndicate Gin… Okay ? 
 
     BABY DOLL 
Mr. Vacarro, this whole floor’s about to collapse under me ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What do you say ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Just leave the paper, leave it right out there and I’ll sign it and send it to you, I’ll… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mrs. Meighan, I am a Sicilian. We’re an old race of people, an ancient race, an’ 
ancient races aren’t trustful races by nature. I got to have the signed paper now. 
Otherwise I’m going to break this door down. Do you hear me ? 
  (A pause.) 
Do you hear me ? 
    (Whimpering, sobbing.) 
I gather you don’t believe me. 
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(Suddenly, with a single eloquent gesture of his whole body he pushes the door 
open. Baby Doll, in absolute panic, runs towards the darkest corner of the attic. 
There is a shower of plaster.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Now you’re either going to agree to sign this thing, or  I’m going to come out there 
after you and my additional weight will make the whole floor give way, you know 
that ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
What am I gonna do ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Do what I tell you. 
 
(He reaches and picks up a 1x3 about twelve feet long. On the end of it, he puts a 
pencil and piece of paper.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
All right, all right.I’ll do whatever you want …only hurry.       
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Here it comes… 
 
(He reaches out his little piece of paper and pencil, balanced on the 1x3. She grabs it, 
scribbles her name in frantic haste, and puts the piece of paper back, fixing it on a 
nail on the end of the 1x3, and Vacarro pulls it back. He looks at her signature and 
laughs.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Thank you. You may come out now. 

 
BABY DOLL 

Not till I hear you going down those stairs… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (grinning and starting down the stairs) 
Hear me ? Hear my descending footsteps on the stairs… 
 
(Vacarro straddles the long spiraled banister and slides all the way down to the 
landing at the bottom.) 

 
(Baby Doll comes out of the attic, leans over stair well and sees Vacarro. He gives her 
a quick, grinning nod or salute.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Okay, you’re “home free“ ! And so am I ! Bye-bye ! 
 
 



 54 

BABY DOLL 
Where are you going ?? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Back to my little gray Quonset hut. For a peaceful siesta… 
 

BABY DOLL 
Wait, please ! – I want to – 
 
(He waits quizzically with his cocky grin for her to complete her sentence but she 
doesn’t.  He nods as if in agreement to something stated. He chuckles and then turns 
on his heels and starts briskly for the porch. She calls after him…) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Was that all you wanted ? 
  (He turns and looks at her.) 
Me to confess that Archie Lee burnt down your gin ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What else did you imagine ? 
 
(She turns away like a shy child, serious-faced ; she sits down on the bottom step.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (gently) 
You’re a child, Mrs. Meighan. That’s why we played hide-and-seek, a game for 
children… 
 

BABY DOLL 
You don’t have to go all the way to your place for a nap. You could take a nap here. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
But all the furniture’s been removed from the house. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Not the nursery stuff. They’s a small bed in there, you could curl up and – let the 
slats down… 
 
(An effect of two children trying to strike up a friendship. He continues to look at 
her. She isn’t looking into his face but down at the scuffed kid slipper. Abruptly he 
gives a short quick nod and says simply…) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I’m happy to accept the invitation. 
  (He starts up the stairs. When he gets to the point where she is sitting, 
he says :) 
Come up and sing me to sleep. 
 
(Then he continues on up.) 
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(She starts up the stairs…) 
 
(Vacarro gets on the crib, with the slats down. He curls up. She goes and gently 
raises his head and bare throat, crooks an arm under and begins to sing a lullabye.) 
(He sighs contentedly, removes the signed paper from his shirt pocket and tucks it 
under his belt for safer sleeping. .) 

 
(Then he appears to sleep. It’s a long, long moment as Baby Doll seems to transform 
in front of our eyes.) 
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SCENE 2 
 

(Archie Lee enters, exhausted and 
shrunken.) 
(He notices Vacarro’s discarded shirt. He 
picks it up and lifts and calls.) 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Hey ! Anybody living here ? Anybody still living in this house ? 
 
(Baby Doll enters.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Ain’t I told you not to slop around here in a slip ? 
 
(She gives a faint indifferent shrug which enrages him ; he senses something openly 
contemptuous, a change in her attitude towards him. He grabs her bare shoulder.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (bellowing) 
Ain’t I told you not to slop around here in a slip ?! 
 
(Aunt Rose comfort, alarmed by the shout, appears in door to kitchen, crying out 
thin and high.) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Almost ready, now, folks, almost ready ! 
 
(She rushes back into the kitchen with her frightened laugh. There is a crash of china 
from the kitchen.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
The breakage alone in that kitchen would ruin a well-to-do-man ! Now you go up 
and git some decent clo’se on yuh an’ come back down. Y’know they got a new 
bureau in Washington, D.C. It’s called the U.W. Bureau. Y’know what U.W. stands 
for ? It stands fo’ useless women. They’s secret plans on foot to round ‘em all up and 
shoot ‘em. (laughing) ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
How about men that’s destructive ? Don’t they have secret plans to round up men 
that’s destructive and shoot them too ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
What destructive men you talkin’ about ? 
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BABY DOLL 
Men that blow things up and burn things down because they’re too evil and stupid 
to git along otherwise. Because fair competition is too much for ‘em. So they turn 
criminal. Do things like arson. Willful destruction of property by fire… 
 
(She exits to the porch.) 

 
(Archie Lee follows,, furiously turning the light on directly over her head.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Who said that to you ? Where’d you git that from ?? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Turn that porch light off. There’s men on the road can see me. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Who said arson to you ? Who spoke of willful destruction of… YOU never knew them 
words. Who SAID ‘em to yuh ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Sometimes, Big Shot, you don’t seem t’ give me credit for much intelligence ! I’ve 
been to school, in my life, and I’m a – magazine reader ! 
 
(She shakes off his grip and starts down porch steps. We hear a group of men on 
Tiger Tail Road. One of them gives a wolf-whistle. At once, Archie Lee charges down 
the steps and across the yard towards the road – crying out) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Who gave that whistle ?? Which of you give a wolf-whistle at my wife ? 
 
(Sound of the group’s light mocking laugh as they continue down the road.) 
 
(Archie Lee stalks back up to the porch, winded, like an old hound.) 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Men from the Syndicate Plantation ! White and black together ! I’ll blast them out of 
the Bayou with a shotgun. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Small dogs have a loud bark. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Nobody’s gonna insult no woman of mine! 
 

BABY DOLL 
You take a lot for granted whan you say mine. This afternoon  I come to you for 
protection. What did I git ? Slapped ! I, for one, have got no sympathy for you, now or 
never. An’ the rasslin’ match between us is over so let me go ! 
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ARCHIE LEE 

You’re darn tootin’ it’s over. In just three hours the terms of the agreement will be 
settled for good. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Don’t count on it. That agreement is canceled. Because it takes two sides to make an 
agreement, like an argument, and both sides got to live up to it completely. You 
didn’t live up to yours. Stuck me in a house which is haunted and five complete sets 
of unpaid-for furniture was removed from it las’night, Oh, I’m free from my side of 
that bargain ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
We’ll find out about that. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Too much has happened here lately… 
 
(She descends into yard. Archie Lee eyes her figure.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Well… my credit’s wide open again ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
So is the jailhouse door wide open for you if the truth comes out. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You threatenin’ me with – blackmail ?? 
 
(Vaccaro enters at the well.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Someone’s drawing some cool well water from the pump back there. 
(She walks towards him)(with unaccustomed hilarity) 
HEIGH-HO SILVER…Haha !!  Give me another drink of that sweet well water, will 
yuh, Mistuh Vacarro ? You’re the first person could draw it. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (advancing) 
Him? Still on the place ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Archie Lee, Mr. Vacarro says he might not put up a new cotton gin, but let you gin 
cotton for him all the time, now.  Ain’t you pleased about that ? Tomorrow he plans 
to come with lots more cotton, maybe another twenty-seven wagon-loads. And 
while you’re ginning it out, he’ll have me to entertain him, make lemonade for him. 
It’s going to go on and on ! Maybe even next fall. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

  (dousing himself with the water) 
Good neighbor policy in practice. 
  (Having wetted himself down he now drinks from the gourd.) 
I love well water. It tastes as fresh as if it never was tasted before. Mrs. Meighan, 
would you care for some, too ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Why thank you, yes, I would. 
 
(There is a grace and sweetness and softness of speech about her, unknown before.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Cooler nights have begun. 
 
(Archie Lee has been regarding the situation, with its various possibilities, and is far 
from content.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
How long you been on the place ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (drawling sensuously with eyes on girl) 
All this unusually long hot fall afternoon I’ve imposed on your hospitality. You want 
some of this well water ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (with a violent gesture of refusal) 
Where you been here? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Taking a nap on your only remaining bed. The crib in the nursery with the slats let 
down. I had to curl up on it like a pretzel, but the fire last night deprived me of so 
much sleep that almost any flat surface was suitable for slumber. 
  (Winks impertinently at Archie Lee, then turns to grin sweetly at Baby 
Doll, wiping the drippings of well water from his throat. He turns back to Archie.) 
But there’s something sad about it.  Know what I mean ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Sad about what ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
An unoccupied nursery in a house, and all the other rooms empty… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
That’s no problem of yours. 
 
 



 60 

SILVA VACARRO 
The good neighbor policy makes your problems mine-and vice versa… 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
  (violent and high and shrill, from the back steps) 
SUPPER  READY,  CHILDREN… ! 
 
(She stumbless back in.) 
 
(A pause in which all three stand tense and silent at the water pump. Baby Doll  with 
her slow, new smile speaks up first…) 
 

BABY DOLL 
You all didn’t hear us called in to supper ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You gonna eat here tonight ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mrs. Meighan asked me to stay for supper but I told her I’d better hear the invitation 
from the head of the house before I’d accept it. So… 
 
(A tense pause… then, with great difficulty…) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Stay ! … fo’ supper. 
 

BABY DOLL 
You’ll have to take potluck. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I wouldn’t be putting you out ? 
 
(This is addressed to Baby Doll, who smiles vaguely and starts toward the house, 
saying…) 
 

BABY DOLL 
I better get into mu’clo’se… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Yeah… hunh… 
 
(They follow her sensuous departure with their eyes till she fades into the dusk.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Did I understand you to say you wouldn’t build a new gin but would leave your 
business to me ? 
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SILVA VACARRO 
If that’s agreeable with you… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (turning from his wife’s back to Vacarro’s face) 
I don’t know yet, I’ll have to consider the matter… Financing is involved such as – 
new equipment… Let’s go in and eat now. I got a pain in my belly, I got a sort of 
heartburn… 
 
(They enter the kitchen and then to the dining room. Archie Lee’s condition is 
almost shock. He can’t quite get with the situation. He numbly figures that he’d 
better play it cool till the inner fog clears. But his instinct is murder. His cowardly 
caution focuses his malice on the old woman and unsatisfactory supper she’s 
prepared.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Hey ! Hey ! One more place at the table ! Mr. Vacarro from the Syndicate Plantation 
is stayin’ to supper. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
  (with a startled outcry, clutching her chest) 
Oh – I had no idea that company was expected. Just let me – change the silver and… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Another place is all that’s called for. Have you been here all day ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
What was that, Archie Lee ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
HAVE YOU BEEN IN THE HOUSE ALL AFTERNOON OR DID YOU LIGHT OUT THE 
COUNTY HOSPITAL TO EAT SOME CHOCOLATE CANDY ? 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort gasps as if struck, then she laughs…) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I – I – visited ! – an old friend in a – coma ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Then you was out while I was… 
  (He turns to Vacarro – fiercely.) 
I work like the hammers of hell! Sent on a wild goose chase ! I come home to find the 
attic floor has fell through, my wife bad-tempered, insulting ! and a supper of hog 
slops-. Sit down, eat. I got to make a phone call. 
 
(He crosses somewhat unsteadily into the hall and picks up the telephone as Baby 
Doll descends the grand staircase and goes past him with face austerely averted. She 
is clad in a fresh silk sheath and is adjusting an earring as she passes through the 
hall.) 
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BABY DOLL 
He’s at the phone, about something, and if I was you, I wouldn’t hang around long. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I think I’ve got the ace of spades in my pocket. 
 
(He pats where he’s stashed the confession by Baby Doll.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Don’t count on a law court. Justice is deaf and blind as that old woman. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I’m executing my own justice. 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort rushes out to cut roses for a vase to set on the table.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
I’m advising you, go ! – while he’s on the phone. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I find you different this evening in some way. 
 

BABY DOLL 
Never mind, just go ! Before he gits off the phone. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Suddenly grown up ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (looking at him gratefully) 
I feel cool and rested, for the first time in my life. I feel that way, rested and cool.  
  (A pause.) 
Are you going or staying? 
 
(They are close together by the table. Suddenly she catches her breath and flattens 
her body to his.  The embrace is alive.)  

 
ARCHIE LEE 
(on phone) 

He got nowhere to go… He’s a foreigner.  Let the boys know. 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort enters the kitchen) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Roses ! If I’d only known that company was expected, I’d… 
  (Her breathless voice expires as she scuttles about putting roses in a 
vase.)  
Poems of nature… 
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(Archie Lee enters from the hall. His agitation is steadily mounting.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Never mind poems of nature, just put food on th’ table ! 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Only take a minute. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
We ain’t waitin’ no minute. Bring out the food. 
  (Baby Doll smiles, rather scornfully, at Archie Lee bullying the old 
woman.) 
Is that what they call a Mona Lisa smile you got on your puss ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Don’t pick on Aunt Rose… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (shouting) 
Put some food on the table !  
  (Then muttering dangerously.) I’m going to have a talk with that old 
woman, right here tonight. She’s outstayed her welcome. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
What a pretty blue wrapper you’re wearing tonight, Mrs. Meighan. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (coyly) 
Thank you, Mr. Vacarro. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
There’s so many shades of blue. Which shade is that ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Just baby blue. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Baby blue, huh ? 
  (screaming)  
Food ! Food ! 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Immediately ! This instant ! 
 
(She comes through the door from the kitchen, holding a big plate of greens, which 
she sets on the table with great apprehension. They are not really cooked. Archie 
stares at them. She exits to kitchen) 
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BABY DOLL 
This wrapper was part of my trousseau, as a matter of fact. I got all my trousseau in 
Memphis at various department stores where my daddy was known. Big 
departement stores on Main Street. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
WHAT IS THIS STUFF ??!! GRASS ??!! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Greens ! Don’t you know greens when you see them ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
This stuff is greens ?!! 
 
(Aunt Rose comes nervously from the kitchen.) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Archie Lee dotes on greens, don’t you, Archie Lee ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
I don’t think I ever declared any terrible fondness for greens in your presence. 

 
AUNT ROSE COMFORT 

Well, somebody did. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Somebody did – sometimes, somewhere, but that  don’t mean it was me ! 
 
(He lurches back in his chair and half rises, swinging to face Vacarro – who has taken 
Baby Doll’s hand under the table.) 
 
(Vacarro smiles blandly.) 

BABY DOLL 
Sit back down, Big Shot, an’ eat your greens. Greens puts iron in the system. 

 
AUNT ROSE COMFORT 

I thought that Archie Lee doted on greens !- All those likes and dislikes are hard to 
keep straight in your head. Archie Lee’s easy to cook for. Jim’s a complainer, oh, my, 
what a complainer Jim is, and Susie’s household, they’re nothing but complainers. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Take this slop off th’table !! 

 
AUNT ROSE COMFORT 

  (terrified) 
I’ll – cook you some – eggs Birmingham ! – These greens didn’t cook long enough. I 
played a fool trick with my stove. I forgot to light it ! Ha ha ! When I went to the store 
– I had my greens on the stove. I thought I’d left ‘em boilin’. But when I got home I 
discovered that my stove wasn’t lighted. 



 65 

 
ARCHIE LEE 

Why do you say “my“ stove ? Why is everything “my“ ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
Archie Lee, I believe you been drinkin’ ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You keep out of this ! Set down, Aunt Rose. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Do what, Archie Lee ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Set down here. I want to ask you a question. 
  (Aunt Rose sits down slowly and stiffly, all atremble.) 
What sort of – plans have you made ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Plans, Archie Lee ? What sort of plans do you mean ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Plans for the future. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I don’t think this kind of discussion is necessary in front of company. 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mrs. Meigahn, when a man’s feeling uncomfortable, he often takes out his annoyance 
on some innocent person ‘cause he has to make somebody suffer. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
You keep outa this ! I’m askin’ Aunt Rose a perfectly sensible question. Now, Aunt 
Rose. You been here since August and that’s a mighty long stay. Now, it’s my honest 
opinion that you’re in need of a rest. You been cookin’ around here and cookin’ 
around there for how long now ? How long have you been cookin’in people’s 
houses ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
  (barely able to speak) 
I’ve helped out my – relatives, my – folks- whenever they – needed me to ! I was 
always –invited ! Sometimes – begged to come ! When babies were expected or 
when somebody was sick, they called for Aunt Rose, and Aunt Rose was always – 
ready… Nobody ever had to – put me – out ! – If you– gentlemen will excuse me from 
the table – I will pack my things ! If I hurry I’ll catch the nine o’clock bus to – 
 
(She can’t think “where to“. Vacarro seizes her hand, pushing back from table.) 
 
 



 66 

SILVA VACARRO 
Miss Rose Comfort. Wait. I’ll drive you home. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I don’t – have nowhere-- to go… 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes, you do. I need someone to cook for me at my place. I’m tired of my own cooking 
and I am anxious to try those eggs Birmingham you mentioned. Is it a deal ? 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Why, I – 
 

BABY DOLL 
Sure it’s a deal. Mr. Vacarro will be good to you, Aunt Rose Comfort, and maybe – 
well – y’never can tell about things in the future… 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I’ll run  pack my things ! 
 
(She resumes singing her hymn in a breathless, cracked voice as she goes upstairs.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Anything else around here you wanta take with yuh, Vacarro ? 
  (Vacarro looks around coolly as if considering the question. ) 
Well, is they ? Anything else around here you wanta take away with yuh ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (rising gaily) 
Why, yaiss, Archie Lee. Mr. Vacarro noticed the house was overloaded with furniture 
and he would like us to loan him five complete sets of it to – 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (seizing neck of whiskey bottle) 
YOU SHUDDUP ! I will git you later. 
 

BABY DOLL 
If you ever git to me it sure is going to be later, much later! 
 
(Archie Lee stands by table, breathing heavy as a walrus in labor. He looks from one 
to the other. Silva coolly picks up a big kitchen knife and lops off a hunk of bread, 
then tosses the knife out of Archie Lee’s reach and then he dips the bread in pot of 
greens.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Colored folks call this pot liquor. 
 

BABY DOLL 
I love pot liquor. 
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SILVA VACARRO 

Me, too. 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (dreamily) 
Crazy ‘bout pot liquor… 
 
(Archie Lee’s breathing is loud as a cotton gin, his face fiery. He takes swallow after 
swallow from the bottle.) 
 
(Vacarro devours bread.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Mm-UMMM ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
Good ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Yes ! – Good ! 
 

BABY DOLL 
That’s good… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
OH HO HO HO HO ! Now listen to me ! Quit giving looks back an’ forth an’ listen to 
me ! Y’think I’m deaf, dumban’ blind or somethin’, do yuh ? You’re mistook, Oh, 
brother, but you’re much, much – mistook ! Ohhhh, I knooow ! I guess I look like a – I 
guess I look like a – 

 
(Panting, puffing pause ; he reels a little, clutching chair back.) 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (insolently) 
What d’you guess you look like, Archie Lee ? Y’was about t’tell us an’ then yuh quit 
fo’ some – 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Yeah, yeah, yeah ! Some little innocent Baby Doll of a wife not ready fo’ marriage, oh, 
no, not yet ready for marriage but plenty ready t’- Oh, I see how it’s funny, I can see 
how it’s funny, I see the funny side of it. Oh ho ho ho ho ! Yes, it sure is comic, comic 
as hell ! But there’s one little teensy-eensy little – thing that you – overlooked ! I ! 
Got  position ! Yeah, yeah, I got position ! Here in this county ! Where I was bo’n an’ 
brought up ! I hold a respected position, lifelong ! – member of the--- Wait ! Wait ! – 
Baby Doll… 
  (She has started to cross past him ; he seizes her wrist. She wrenches 
free. Vacarro stirs and tenses slightly but doesn’t rise or change his cool smile.) 
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On my side‘re friends, long-standin’ bus’ness associates, an’ social ! See what I 
mean ? You ain’t got that advantage, have you, mister ? Huh, mister ?  
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Meighan, I’m not a doctor, but I was a medical corpsman in the Navy and you’ve got 
a very unhealthy looking flush on your face right now which is almost purple as a – 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (bellowing out) 
ALL I GOT TO DO IS GIT ON THAT PHONE IN THE HALL ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
And call a ambulance from the country hospital ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Hell, I don’t even need t’make a phone call ! I can handle this situation m’self ! – with 
legal protection that no one could – 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
  (still coolly) 
What situation do you mean, Meighan ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Situation which I come to find here under my roof ! Oh, I’m not such a marble-
kissing old fool ! – I couldn’t size it up ! – I sized it up the moment I seen you was still 
on this place and  her ! – with that sly smile on her ! 
 (Takes a great swallow of liquor from the fresh bottle.) 
And you with yours on you ! I know how to wipe off both of those sly- ! 
 
(He crosses towards the hall closet door. Baby Doll utters a gasp and signals Vacarro 
to watch out.) 
 
(Vacarro rises calmly.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Meighan ? 
  (He speaks coolly, almost with a note of sympathy.) 
You know, and I know, and I know that you know that I know ! – That you set fire to 
my cotton gin last night. You burnt down the Syndicate Gin, maybe with a couple of 
your ‘long standin’ business associates’ ?-- and I got in my pocket a signed affidavit, a 
paper, signed by a witness, whose testimony will even hold up in the law courts of 
Tiger Tail County !- That’s all I come here for and that’s all I got… whatever else you 
suspect – well ! – you’re mistaken… Isn’t that so, Mrs Meighan ? Isn’t your husband 
mistaken in thinking that I got anything out of this place but this signed affidavit 
which was the purpose of my all-afternoon call ? 
  (She looks at him, angry, hurt.) 
  (Meighan wheels about, panting.) 
Yes, I’m foreign but I’m not vengeful, Meighan, at least not more than is rightful. 
  (Smiles sweetly.) 
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I think we got a workable good neighbor policy between us. It might work out, 
anyhow I think it deserves a try. Now as to the other side of the situation which I 
don’t have to mention. Well, all I can say is, a certain attraction – exists. Mutually, I 
believe. But nothing’s been rushed. I needed a little shut-eye after last night’s –
excitement. I took a nap upstairs in the nursery crib with the slats let down to 
accommodate my fairly large frame, and I have a faint recollection of being sung to 
by someone- a lullaby song that was – sweet…tender… 
  (His voice is slow, caressing.) 
and the touch of cool fingers, but that’s all, absolutely. 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
Y’think I’m gonna put up with this - ? 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Situation ? You went to a whole lot of risk an’ trouble to get my business back. Now 
don’t you want it ? It’s up to you, Archie Lee, it’s- 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
COOL ! Yeah, cool, very cool ! 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
The heat of the fire’s died down… 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
UH-HUH ! YOU’VE FIXED YOUR WAGON ! WITH THIS SMART TALK, YOU JUST NOW 
FIXED YOUR WAGON ! I’M GONNA WIPE THE GRIN OFF YOUR GREASY WOP FACE 
FOR GOOD ! 
(He exits into the hall.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
(crossing to Baby Doll) 
Is my wop face greasy, Mrs. Meighan ? 
 

BABY DOLL 
I think you’d better go away… 
(he presses against her) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
I’m just waiting to take you girls away with me ... 
 
(She releases from the embrace regretfully) 
 

BABY DOLL 
Yeah.  And I’m goin’, too.  But I better call the police now.  
 
(As she goes into the hall, Vaccaro leaves and Meighan, armed with his shot-gun, 
sees her dialing the phone and strikes her. A sharp cry.) 
 
 



 70 

 
BABY DOLL 

YOU GONNA BE SORRY FOR EV’RY TIME YOU LAID YOUR UGLY OLE HANDS ON ME, 
YOU STINKER, YOU ! YOU STINKING STINKER, STINKERRR ! 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (shouting and blundering through the house) 
HEY ! WHERE  YOU HIDING ? WHERE YOU HIDING, WOP ?! 
 

BABY DOLL 
  (at phone) 
I want the Police Chief. Yes, the Chief. This is the ex-Mrs. Meighan on Tiger Tail Road. 
My husband has got a shotgun and is threat’nin to- 
 (The shotgun goes off. Her voice turns into a scream. She comes running 
outside.) 
Silva ! 
 
(He is crouching on the porch.) 
 

SILVA VACARRO 
Grab my hand ! Quick ! Now ! We’re still playing hide-and-seek ! 
 
(They vanish.) 
 
(Meighan storms into the back yard. Storm cellar door hangs open. Meighan fires 
through it. Then at chicken coop.) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
BABY DOLL ! BABY ! BABY ! BABY DOLL ! MY BABY ! 
 
(He exits.) 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort comes forlornly out on the porch, weighed down by her ancient 
suitcase, roped together.) 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Baby Doll, honey ? Honey ? Baby Doll, honey ? 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (off) 
I SEE YOU ! COME OUT OF THERE, YOU STINKIN’ WOP! 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
I’m ready… 
 
(Baby Doll and Silva run across behind the house and vanish.) 
 
(There is another gunshot. Then another. Archie Lee reappears. Far off, sound of a 
siren approaching.)  
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ARCHIE LEE 

Baby Doll, my Baby ! Baby Doll ? Baby Doll ? Baby Doll… 
 
(He ends by collapsing in a sobbing heap.) 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort starts to sing a hymn.) 
  
(Archie stirs, listens to the siren approaching, looks up.  The car stops.  Sound of car 
doors opening and closing.  ) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (calling/looking off) 
Who is that ? What’s the matter? What are you guys doing here ? Hey, how you 
doin’ ?   
(Archie Lee exits towards them) 
 
     MARSHALL 
  (Off) 
We got a call on you, boy. 
 
     ARCHIE LEE 
You acting as though I’m under arrest or something… ? 
 
      MARSHALL 
  (Off) 
Takin’ you into town, boy.  
 
      ARCHIE LEE  
  (Off) 
I’m a white man. I’m a white man – You  can’t do this to  me !  
 
(sounds of a struggle) 
 
Don’t you leave him here with her…   
 
(Baby Doll enters the yard slowly) 
 

ARCHIE LEE 
  (off, struggling) 
No ! No… leave me alone !Leave me alone ! Baby Doll ! 
 
(More sounds of struggle. Then sound of police car doors closing.)  
 
(car leaving.) 
 
(Silence. Baby Doll stoops and picks a dandelion going to seed.)  
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(She crosses to the porch and sits with Aunt Rose. Everyone is gone except for Aunt 
Rose Comfort and Baby Doll.)   
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
Your friend forgot me. 
 

BABY DOLL 
He’ll be coming back tomorrow. 
 

AUNT ROSE COMFORT 
He’s coming back? 
 
(Long silence.) 

BABY DOLL 
(With a strength and clarity unknown before) 

Well…We’ll have to wait till tomorrow… to see if we’re remembered or forgotten. 
 
(Aunt Rose Comfort sings.) 
 
(Baby Doll smiles.  She blows on the seeding dandelion.  Lights. ) 
 

END OF PLAY 
 


