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GIRLS OF SUMMER

[mr.rm starts clearing the liguor glasses.]

.:--"‘7:\ nmﬁ@ FHere—let me do that.

meoa. No—it's done. (With a forlorn litile langh.] 1 o
don’t know what happened to my party. It just went to
picces. [Pulling herself together.] Well, Sunday's over.
['m going to bed. I wonder what c!:urch I'll go to next
Sunday.

miunie. Can 1 do something for you, Hilda? Can I get
you some hot milk?

oA, [IWith a smile,] No thanks, dailing. I'm all
_right. You don’t have to mother mie.

prunie, Hilda—Mother and Dad—what were they
teally like? Jules asked me—and [ suddenly realized [ a{,}

couldn't answrr, Fa

miLpA. But I've told you. &

ninNie. Not really. Didn't they ever fight—didn't they
ever get mad at each other?

11 oA, Neverl They were two quicet people! He had a
qquiet voice and she had a quiet smile. And I remember
—-when [ was a kid—il I woke in the night—I'd hear :
the radio—the sweetest music—it would be coming
from their bedroom— Oh, what a lovely perfect world
they made! [1Fith an ontery.] And then they left me to
make it! And I can't—I can't do it by myselfl i

piuxNie. But you do, Hildy—you dol j

miLoa. [Abruptly noting sixwie's fear, she pulls herself J;
fogether.] Tt's all right, Honev—it's only a mood—
don’t be frightened—only a mood,

““cling To cacli ather a moment. [V hen

GIRLS OF SUMMER
mnnie. Don't get that way, Hildy—please—

€s

iiLnA. [Putting her arms around her.] [ won't. Don't
be afraid—it's all right—it's all right, [Slener, They
Jffﬂrdll they
shaken loose in both

are restless——some moerings
of them, 1m1LvA u-:mn's al the open d’om‘tmyr Ipoke
wp iy the dircctonn of Sugar Lips' windotw, ickey
says they-call him Sugar Lips,

piNNIE. Who?

nmina, That (ellow
how he ety I!

plays the trumpet. T wonder
gh the mght Prnb-thfy =1ccp=. on the

Jules really get lost in the park i
muNIE, [An instant, Then:] No.
HiLpA. —Did you have a good time?
pINNIE. [Troubled.] Well—yes,

niLbA, That was a little hesitant, wasn't it?

miunie. No, we had a wonderful time—except—well,
we were on a Ililda kick. We kept talking about you.

niroa, Oh,

pinniE. Say that "oh' again, Hildy.

HILDA. What do you mean, say it again? Jusl oh.
pinNIE, Tt sounded a little—pleased.

mna, [Irritobly.] Oh Binniel Tt doesn't give me any
pleasure to have him talk about me, | dislike him very
much,
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pix iz | know you do. I don't. I'm crazy about hir.
mrLoa. What did you do? Where'd you go?

pryNiE. Well, that's what gets under my skin—whete
we went, The 200, Peanuts to pigeons. Rowing on the
lake. '

HiLDA. [Pleased al DINNIE'S reaction 1o his siralegy.]
Oh, the roniantic treatment—-

pisNig, But all that Apeil-in-bloom stuff——that's not
what makes kim romantic!

siLpa. What does? His silk shirts? His yellow Jaguar?

gy Nk, No'—it’s the truth in him! [{ he thinks some-
thing—he says it! But touday he was diffcrent! He was
tricky! No straight pitches—only curves]

urLoA. That's Step Twe in The Trealment,
pia NIt What do you miean?
mLva. Throw ler off balance.

st NtE. [Starting te cry.] Oh, {lildy, he_s knocking
tne out1

nivoa. Don't let him, Binnic—don’t let him!

prante. (I real pain.} Hitdy, tell me-—how do people
get to know cach other—I nean really know each other |

Lo, [Bowded over by the enormity a[ the simple
question.] Oh, brother!

msxie That's why T let him lalk almut you. Decatrse
wlhenever we got on the subject of Ililda, he talked
straight—I[ could sce lim !
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GIRLS OF SUMMER 6y
miLpa, What did le say?
i N1R. That doesn't mattee—he's all wreng about youl
1LoA. What id he say, Binnie?
BINNIS, Nothing, 1'm going to bed,
uiLpa. Binnie, tell mel
BnnNte, [Upset.] I don't want 1o talk any more|

[She sturts for her bedroom. wiLna is a little desperate
fo keep her here, She abrupily changes her tone.]

mLoA. [ Gently,] Binnie—?

e, What ¢

tLpa. Il fie makes you this unhappy why did you ask
him to call you again?

vintte, 1 don't know, (Swddealy.] If he calls me again,
I won't be honie,

= NniLpa. You mean that, Binniet

st

pivnse. \What's the use? Jle'll be gone in a few days
anyway., [ Then, quictfv.] Le's going to Montauk for a
week. And so long, Julesyl

wiea. [Fith a ery of relivf.] Good nddancc. Binuiel
* Believe e, good riddancel

BINNIE, [On the verge of ieors.) ”.lldj—”lld)-—'

LA, [Comfariing.] Don't think about it, Honey—
don't make it too important! This is the kind of thing
that happeis tlo young girls in the summer. There they
were—sweet—in the middle of spring—aml suddenly
everything pets hot and a little wild—1 | guess you've
just got 1o sweat it oul and then—

mimebiim an Emin ML ey L o aaml omiam tha e+ me e rmcwe —awm s D g amen e—n maemaacm—
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68 GIRLS OF SUMMER,
prvnie [(Juietly.] Did you?

miLoa. Did 1 what?

prNNIE Sweat it out?

LA, [V ith an unsteady Tugh.] Me? Well 1—1 guesy
I've been lucky—I1'm not a summer girl, 1 guess!
[Forcing her laughter.) Spring and fall, spring and
falt| | Then, embracing DINNIE again,] Binnie—DBinnie!}
—T'm so glad you've scen it through1 And so quickiy!
And you'll never he sorry. darling—Dhelicve me, you'll
hever be sorry! Some day a man will come alongg and
you'll be o glad you waited ! He'll be everything you
ever dreamed of! There won't be anylhing sbout him
that you'll want to change! Nuothing}

pinsiE. [Holf to hersel].] el be perfect! -,
mLoA. To you he will bel .
pinte. Is that what you're waiting for, Hilda?
11LpA, What?

pINNIE, [ Breaking away—going lo p--res.] Ol Hildy,
I feel sick.

niLoa. Don't baby—please don’t! IU's the best thing—
the best Lhing that ever happencd | '

pivtite. Hilda—1"ve made up my mind. [IVith des-
perate calm.} 1'm going to Montauk with him,

HILDA. ~—DBinnie, you're not}

pinyte. Yes 1 am!| Tomorrow night—I'm going to
meet him at his hotel—and by midnight we'll be in
Montauk!

—— T

T TR

.. oA, Binnie!—babyl—it's steategy! It's all shrewd

GIRLS OF SUMBNL..

LD, Dinnie, you won't] You'll change yout
you won't do it
my i, That's what he' says—but you're both wrong!

wiLoa. Binnie, you're only 2 thild—

pus e, Stop saying thatl Both of you—stop saying it!
oA, You're only eiphteanl At eighteen—il you've
got any sensitivity at all—you tan g9 haywire! You're
an easy mark (or a man like thatl

prair. Nol You've got it ail wrong! You don't know

what today was likel We were ogether all day—and
after we lelt here—he didn't even kiss me)—not oncel

~ miLoA. Of course | He's shrewd! It's a wonderful tactic!

pistte. And he dign't ask me lo go to Montauk! 1
asked him!

He

drew a diagram of it1 The zao—pigeons in the park—
every bit of it! And you khow what he said? Tl be
going to Montauk) T won't ask her to go with me—
she'll ask mel” Dinnie, he planned it afl—every step of

it] And he had the gall to tell mel
pinNie. [ know— [IVith o wry smile.] Tle told me that
he told you.

oA, [Hotly) Well, docsn’t it humiliate yfm?
Doesn't it humitiate you to be part of his dirly little

blueprint?

strategy! He told me what would happen today!

pinie § can't help it!
wiLba, I'm not going to let you do itt I'm not going
. 1o let you hurt yougsell|
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aueie, Hilda, stay out of it! '

niLoa. I won't let you go!

piyyie. You won't be alfle to stop me, _I-lildal

oA, Yes [ owilll You're a minor—I'm your older
sister and your guardian. won't let you gol

miayig. What'll you de? Call the policed

wiroa, [Hecticaliy.] 1 don't know-—I don't know 1 But
'l do something !—shante you out of this!—both of

youl
prxwie. No you won't! For the first time in my life—1
{eel something—deeply— . :

wiLbA, Because it's the first time, you've got to dis-
trust it!

gynte. You mean run away from it? ' i

oA, Yesl

pisxie, That's what you'd do, isn't it? That's what
you always dol

W m——
. -

siLbA. Stop thatl

piNiE. Yes—thal's what you always dol Is Jules rigilt [
about you?-—arc you scared ?!

niwoa. Don't say that! i
pINNIE. Are you cold?! i
nLoa. Dinnie, stop thatl !
pitNIE. Are you jealous?1

piLoa. Binniel
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[H!r ,[ﬂ.ﬂd .fh'lkf.!‘ ~ulL _ﬂ'fﬂ!ﬂ'"!, -‘l,llf' acrots RTNNIE"S

jnce. The slap, en.¢ itg shack is
. T guer, sobers mINNIE,
Now, with cold deatemlion. | obers DINNIE

piyNiE I'm going W meet him tomorrow night,

[5‘"-' gocs qm'rl'l_\- o the bed
WILDA roces aficr der ] te bedroom. fn an owiery,

riLpa, Bionie! I‘:i“"if. o soery—T'm sorry | [Trying
the ff""":‘“"“""k""ﬂ on it} Don't do it, Binnie! Please
don't do it! Binnie, ynlock the door | Dinnie—Dinnie—
I'm socry—l'm goery—|




