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FELICIA 15 HANDING SOME CLOTHING TO LAURIE, WHO'S
JUGGLIRG A NOTEPAD.

FELICIA
Now, Laurie, honey, you're sure | -
you can handle all this? \ (,_tl
LAURIE ,aﬁj
{M3. POBITIVE) Of courss.
Absolutely. You bet, (REFERRiNG .
TO LIST) I'1ll go to the cleaners, : .
then the drug store, then the post *#'1
office~-no wait, the druy gtore's B

closayr, so I'1] start thers...

unless I should go to the post

office first before the crowds ?*@
yes, that's good--no, walt, that's =
stupid. I can't drag these
beautiful clothes all over
midtown. What if I dropped one,

or lost one--

FELICIA
Or were mugged by some demented
cross dresser just waiting ror
soneone to walk by carrying a pile

of msize nine Donna Xaren separates?




LAURIE
Ch my god, I never even thought aof
that!

| FELICIA

Well I'm sure you would have
gotten to it eventually.

ILAURIE
I'nm sorry, Ms. Lee. I know I get
digcombabulated sometimes, but
it's just because I want to do a
good job. No woman from my family
has ever had a career, except for
wy Aunt June, and I'm not sure if
being a groupie for k.d. Lang
really counts. But when I left
Terre Huute I swore I'4d make it.
End ¥ will. Because I'm smart,
I'm hard working and I belisve in
uysalst.

FELICIA
Laurie--

LAURIE

Oh my ged, you'lre going to fire nme.

FELICIA
I'm not going to fire you. I
think the werld of you.

()
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LAURIE
You do? Oh, Ma, Lee, that means
80 much to me.
FELICIA
(LIGHTLY) Will you stop oalling
me Ma. Lee? It makes me feel like
your mother. And that's
ridiculous. We're only a couple
of years apart,
LAURITE LAUGHS.
LAURTE
You hava such a wondsrful sgense of
humoyr.
FELICIA'S FACE FREEZFS.
LAURIE (CONT'D)
{(8ICK) You weren't joking, wera
youd
FELICIA
(TIGHT) Just take the clothes.
LAURTE
I'll take tha clothasm.
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