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FITZPATRICK. p; 2
M? NO “ et ety NORA. Well, I—just did, what you're asking for someone else. I
§ RA.PANO, actually, I just heard him mention js. can’t help you now.

hear from me Well ! 3“359 You know he wagp t real excited to (He looks at her, confused.)
: house. Eightee.n mUl"lt;:: ;)’ne = .kl’_' g This is a nice room. Nice ATRICK. You did it for this old friend, but you can’t do it for
o Planet, and ‘re h 4 msr'ﬂng In jail with EVery nutjob on the FITZP.
if e cI_molmyou Te here. Raising children. Watching television. Ear.| ™%
: = NORA. Look. I can get you money —

(He is weary, almost bemysed by this.) & TZPATRICK. I don't need money, I need a jobl! I took eighteen

NORa. t ; mbezzling conviction! No one is exactly lining up to
meap, it Iw‘?..lil:'afeiollilttrll:b‘iit e 04 can help you with Inoney. 1 n}ozgonl:ya:e:ond chance. Plus I have an M.B.A., from Harvard, so
. 5 . o, maneuvenng with Evﬂn, butI can get E: Jocal McDonald’s tends to think F'm overquali.ﬁed. Then on top
; of that, my ex-wife is a little pissed off at me, well, v.vhy .not, any-
* what happened, and . way, she’s taken the position that I can’t see my kids &l J sf;’:lrt

; ing up some child support. So, I mean, due respect to my id-
g st § < ﬁlge officer, but T have to hald out for somothing that pays

...--_.____..u!r!.rnﬁ<o¥ .

ﬂssumed --Weﬂl noe Wonder he i "
. was—] just
have told him by now, I fsamed you woulg exough to meet the demands of contemporary society. That's what
] . Ineed
NORA. There was N0 need. ¥m looking for, I'm highly educated. And I payed my de
liv‘uz"ﬂfl'RIC[(,, Yeah, olg real job.
Y- So, can you talk to him ’
NORA. Taik to him? ¥ ° for me? NORA. Yes, but I - can’t—

HETZPATRICK. Why? Why can’t you?

; . me a job, I Imew i : hasn't even technically starte
A unlikely, b“tlhadtodoso h A= mean, I knew it was NORA. I just told you! I mean, Evan ! &
|1 here, tying to figure gy o:ﬂm&@ml;mhﬁ?d:{?mﬁn e nornes | thatjob, he can'tjust show up the first day of work with my

£ bea no Te-

i ! Sponsive, to my. - l_‘?; es{it?o, an you talk to him? (She stops herself. He considers her.)
' / NORA, Tjust, 1 —rf:VISh Yotl had come to me first. e ATRICK: With yoar what? Your e
| FITZPAMCK. Fm Oomingto You now. NORA. (Bﬂ'sﬂing.') There are rules about these thil'lgs: Neil, you
| NORA., Yes, but if You had come o e yesterday — that~ the rul hen you
FITZPA’IRICK. . . FITZPATRICK. You weren't so worried about the rules when
That's wise e dﬁ:g n0w;) You fust saiq to come to you, Nora, needed money. Back then it was oh, Neil help me, I'll do any-
NORA. But | already., jook. '}l just tell you, 4 friend of mine an _

old friend from high schog] she
—30e needed —
You need, so [ spoke to Evan about it [ags night,eaH;ds}—l-e

FITZPATRICK. And what?

needed what

FITZPATRICK. I-don't have a couple of months!
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{did a dumb thing, together, and I covered for you, because I admit
i, J admit it was my own daow fault I got caught. (Beat.) And your

i Aside from thydad was good to me. I didn’t want to, for his sake? But sentimen-

&
. a

w0y sewgm

b

— T

—_——
mHT™ e 40

tality only goes so far. I am trying —I want to see my kids. I want to
be a father to them, And I don’t want to get just stuck in this loop
'where prison is always hanging over your head, the only option
have is to break the law again because it's too hard not to. I
want a decent life.
NORA. And that’s why you’ve resorted to blackmail.
FITZPATRICK. Yeah, okay, it's ironic, but you know what? A year
and a half in fail, what goes on in there, “irony” doesn’t seem like
such a bad thing. (Beat.) You get him to give me a break, he doesn’t

have to know. F1l call you tomorrow morning,
NORA. That's not enough timel h

FITZPATRICK. That's your problem.

(He finishes his beer, and goes, without looking back. After a minute,
CHRISTINE sticks her head out. She looks at NORA, who is sitting
an the couch, distraught. She tiptoes to the front window, and looks

out,)
NORA. (Upset:) Did you hear?

CHRISTINE. Of course I heard, I absolutely just stood right in the
hallway and listened to every word.

NORA. It's not as bad as it sounds.

CHRISTINE. Nora, listen—that's probably true, but you know, it
sounds pretty damn bad, so it could absolutely be not as bad as it
sounds, and still be bad.

NORA. It's bad.
CHRISTINE. What did you do?

NORA. It wasn't—listen. Things were very, Evan was sick. He was
very sick, and he wouldn’t admit it, he was in complete denial.

C;IIIISTINE. I mean, so you stole, money? How much did you
Steal?



