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HOLLIS 

Sounds like you two had a real hot time last night, 

Sister. From the way you into it, you must have got 

into it. 

SISTER 

What you talking about, Baby Girl? I don’t know 

nothing about that with that man! 

HOLLIS 

“Don’t know nothing about that, with him?” If not, how 

I got here. 

SISTER 

In all these years, I been asking that myself: “now, where 

did this baby girl come from? Ain’t come from me— 

Brother must have got her from the bottom of a cabbage 

leaf.” 

HOLLIS 

Considering how I was, you must have asked that when 

I was fourteen. 

SISTER 

Fourteen…sixteen…twelve—Baby Girl, I been studying on 

that question ever since that first night, when you just 

wouldn’t shut up and fall asleep. I said to your daddy, 

“Albert, take that scrunched up pink old thing back where 

you found her!” Brother, he just rolled over and said, 

“I been trying, but you won’t let me.” So, I guess we keep you. 

Get your own, you see what I say. 

HOLLIS 

I’ll just have to wait and see. 

SISTER 

You sure better. If you don’t, and do it right now, I take 

a switch off that there rose bush and strip the black off 

you. Is that what you got to tell me? 

HOLLIS 

Sister, what makes you think I got news like that? 

SISTER 

I heard how the other girls broke it to their mamas. 

It all started with a note their nosy neighbors brought 

over. It’s the kind of note that say, “we need to talk 

and before nine months. I’ll let you know before 

I start to show.” 

HOLLIS 

It ain’t that, Sister. 

SISTER 

Then, what is it, Baby Girl? Tell me, while I’m sitting 

down. And it better be something I like; I sure can  

stand up. 
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HOLLIS 

Brother needs to sell. 

SISTER 

This house? For that highway? I know he do. 

HOLLIS 

Get away from the yards. 

SISTER 

I been telling him that. Buy me an automatic washing 

machine, and dryer, gas! 

BROTHER 

(from inside the house) 

Sister, keep dreaming! 

SISTER 

(to Brother) 

I ain’t studying you. You got that bucket out? 

BROTHER 

It’s in the sink. 

SISTER 

Good. Thought so. Never known a man interested in going 

hungry, eating ice. 

HOLLIS 

Pretty soon, ain’t nothing going to be here. All these 

neighbors moved out, not even the yards here. Right 

where this rose bush is, you going to have another 

Sinclair’s service station, right here! 

SISTER 

Don’t tell me that! Tell that fool man in there that! 

His name is on the deed. 

HOLLIS 

He listens to you. 

SISTER 

Says who? No, he don’t. He makes that clear, each 

time he breathes. I can’t talk sense to your daddy. 

Each time I open my mouth about it, he says 

“Mamma and Daddy didn’t leave you this house; 

they left it to me!” What more I got to say? 

Maybe he’ll listen to you. 

HOLLIS 

I’ll talk to him. 

SISTER 

(to Hollis) 

Be my guest. 

(into the house) 

Albert! 
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BROTHER 

(from inside the house) 

What? 

SISTER 

(to Brother) 

Get your rusty tail out here! Baby Girl here to see you! 

(to Hollis) 

I talked so much I’m blue in the face. Let’s see what 

you can do. 

(to Brother) 

Albert! Get out here! You and Baby Girl need to talk! 

(BROTHER ENTERS from the house, fly undone.) 

BROTHER 

(as he enters, to Hollis) 

When you start showing? 

SISTER 

(to Brother) 

Shut that door, man. Redd Foxx come out and get 

everybody to laughing. 

(Turning around, Brother closes his fly.) 

SISTER 

(to Hollis) 

Have at it, Hollis. Have at it. I’m getting me a cool sip 

of water. 

 




