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164 Mary Miller

JOHN: Are you sure?

poRie: Couuuldn't be better.

JoHN: But you're not _morm:mw

pORriE: No. Heighisalm frightened of heights.
JoHN: And you ride a ferris wheel?

DORIE: Just once a year. On miy birthday.
JOHN: Happy birthday.

poRie: Thank you.

JOHN: You're welcome.

(He looks at her gripping the bar.)

JOHN: Your knuckles are turning white. Are you sure this is
good for your circulation?

DORIE: What doesn't kill me makes me stronger, tponatething.

JOHN: So you do this in lieu of a birthday party with cake and
ice cream?

porie: Oh no, | have that too, when I get through. Like a re-
ward.

JOHN: But you go through this first.
DORIE: My Daddy started it and I keep it up.
JOHN: He was frightened of heights?

porie: Oh no, he just believed you should do something that
frightens you at least once a year. Builds character. Strength-
ens moral fiber.You ought to try it sometime.

JOHN: | .3: riding.

porig: No, doing something you're frightened of, this doesn’t
count if you're not frightened of heights. 1 had this cousin
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once who tried to pretend like she was frightened of small
places until she got locked in the attic during a thunder-
storm. Lightning struck that house and burned it to the

ground.
joun: Now she’s frightened of fire?

pori: No sir, she's dead. You can't go messing with things like
this.

joun: Truth is stranger than fiction.

porie: Don't you know it. Once I had this art teacher named
Miss Thumb, who was missing two fingers. She used to say
to paint all you needed were your ten good fingers and she’'d

hold up eight.
(She demonstrates and then grabs for the bar)
Jour=frre)-youraimuight?!
DORIE: |:mfFe—(pause) . . . You're not from around here?

joun: No. Passing through, saw the wheel and drove on over.
That's my little red car down there.

(He points. She starts to look and stops.)

porig: I'll take your word for it. (pause) You know it’s funny
running into a man like yourself riding a ferris wheel alone.

JOHN: (embarrassed) 1 used to do this as a kid . . . but you get
older..

porie: Nonsense, you're never too old. My Momma always said
you're only as old as you feel. Of course some days I feel like
I’'m a hundred.

Serk]

(Suddenly they-b5Th jerk jorward in their seats . . . and stop still.)
porie: Oh my What happened?

gos
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168 Mary Miller

JOHN: It’s not going to rain. My r:mm,_o&nﬁ up when it rains and
it’s fine. See.

(He moves his knee.)

porie: Don’t move!

JOHN: ['m sorry.

(He looks at his pocket where his cigarettes are.)

DORIE: So much for my luck. I should have checked my horo-
scope.

JOHN: We're going to be .. .all right. (referring to having quit
smoking) B ¢ = ? (He looks away from his
pocket and pats his chest.) This isn’t so bad.

(Uneasily, he takes a deep breath.)

DORIE: .. ek | knew today was going to be bad when the
cream in my coffee curdled up like a relief map of the Hi-
malayas.

P

DORIE: You know, like the kind of maps we made back in high
school . . . out of flour and salt water? Of course my mother
never would let me cook.

-has-it-been?
(He feels in his pants pockets.)

TJa. You wouldn’t happen to have any gum, would you? Juicy
Fruit? . . . Doublemint?

DORIE: Gum? No ... My grandmother never allowed it.
JoHN: Neither would mine.
DORIE: She thought it was tacky. Bad for your teeth.

JOHN: ... a waste of money.

FERRIS WHEEL 169

Torn Ane

Joun: (as if to himself) She grew up during the Depression . . .
always kept her money in a black leather purse pinned
tightly under her arm.

DORIE: . . . socially incorrect.

DORIE: (to herself) My family has always been socially correct,
even at the most incorrect political times.

JjouN: When she died, that was the first time I'd ever seen her
without that purse.

porit: My cousin made her debut during the Vietnamesa-War.
Joun: I thought without that purse, she wasn’t going any place.

DORIE: My sister was a Nixonette during the Watergate Con-
vention.

JoHN: Not Heaven. ..
porig: We got our first color TV the day Kennedy was shot . . .
JOHN: ...notHell ...

DORIE: .. .spent the rest of the week watching his funeral . ..

JOHN: ... they say her house is haunted . . .
DORIE: . .. in black and white. ..
JouN: ... I know what she’s looking for . . .

DORIE: ...on a colorTV!

JOHN: ... ﬂrunﬁm purse!

DORIE: (to him) So,1 doubt I have any gum. But you're welconie
to look.

(She hands him her black leather purse and he jumps.)

JOHN: DShbrbgrmlgan=iagit. (pause) So . . . Seriously. How long
has it been?

poORIE: Five minutes.

A
hd



‘umop eiq Aus

pue dn asoy Aued Aw aday ey, -e1q Lw 03 way poauud
I asoy Arued a1om | usym urys os sem | ‘jooyos y3ry uf :EROA
- (spow 15w
st Sumq pu 130f swy fJo yuy) Sunpnd suvss ay Suimojjof ayr Fuuncy)

.E ouom:Tman .Eﬁoouvum:_uz:oa \
_ "UIYI 31 NOX *ISUISUON] AMMOd

j210y Gunars asnf
w, ] pue 1ySram uo Sunind we | 18] OO | O(Y I8j [93) | :NHOf

‘sdiy yatm 1aaeped e ay1j Yoo |
pue 328} Aw Jo 100 sdOIp I1—SIUNOD I 31AYM I 350[ ISAJU |
g * ** om1 10 punod B 350[ O3 pUEls p[NoI | ‘351N0d JO :EFROA

A18uny 1ey) 10u we | NHOS

2auutp 8uraq inoqe A11om 01 aaey
noA aao] ul SuI|[e] JO Pealsu] “I3YI0 Y3 eI U0 pue 1319301
papuens ajdoad om[ , ‘pue|s 113s3(] € uo paydarmdiyg,,, 'sap
-uy a1 Ul punogmous,, It Inoqe pea1 aa | ‘suaddey 1] :amoa

¢nok aeq NHOf

"
382 J,uom noA aw asiwoxd ‘Bunyy suo sw astwoxd asnf AMOA

('s83) s1y sassosr )
"woonivg 33 noqe 1y3noys ,upey | :NHOf

Kemy3y an
umop 3uipu 1es Sutaow e ur wooryieq 3y 03 Jutod noqe
Sumyer ayif saey L ‘poof Buruonuaw amb pnok ysim | Emoa

¢t IaYIRID T C C I9AESIJIT T ° ° OBL D1 E 3Ary 03 uaddey
jupnom nog (1ySudn sits saka sty suado apy) jiyyyB8nnooo))
(s3> sy spy ay) -aray nok Jumiy c - umop 3uiod
30 [33) °°° 2 21SE1 T ° ° YINOW INOA 03Ul 31 MEIP  * * (Buijtuis)

1L1 T49HM S19u3d

o

h et

P

"7t weans  Sutpuim ©© +3amb - - - yaoead vV weans e
99§ uonrziensip (sada swy sasop apy) 1amod itm [je 31 :NHO[

1003g (Suiyivasg) :anmioa

S1anagy (Funyivasq) :NHof

ey

"AY3e31q 350 "19NEW 1940 puru s3] ‘Ypearq dasp e ayes sn( :NHOf

Yo1s 3q 01 3utoF w, | “1oppef € uo N0 quip ued | (nupd)
i¢1oppe| € U0 N0 quupd sn axyewr Lay ju HEB.@ yoO :anoa

o6 Y2

P YO (4rq auys sof sqoa¥ ay ‘axvys 03 upis spuvy siEy) “yoou
e se Apeaig * - (‘wny fo juouf up ;o puvy suy sploy 3py) * + * 33g
00} 3uo(] (300 j,us20p ayg) yoo] iBurypuma ou ur] :NHof

A1 MOUY NOA 3, UPNOM ‘YoMl SNOAISU Y :arioa
i3 € o1t Suryealq jou we | :NHOf

1Y J[qefronucun [[ny e oiut yeaiq nok axojaq [eudis
Bururem jo 1108 awos siyy st 10 - - SnoAtau nok a1y a1y jo
asnoy e a1 duroF s1 "33 anog (dn Bupjoor/umop Sunusod) anoa

Bumypoam :NHof
‘Buiyonmy s1nox :amoa
‘Butaour you w | :NHOf
‘Butour axnog ERIOA
‘Bunpopn :NHOf

i¢Butop nok aze yeyp (umop Suyool moyum) Aoqa

"l oS

Wi Jurares Apeasje w | puy ( b&.EE 01) jsanun ay ::_p ‘NHO[

oy gy oLl




172 Mary Miller

Joun: But you filled out nicely.

DORIE: {embarrassed) Thank you.

JOHN: (distracted) A regular beauty pageant contestant.

DORIE: | was once. But I didn't win.

JouN: The prettiest girl doesn’t always win. (He bites at a nail.)

porie: Of course not. If looks were all that counted anybody
could win.

JOHN: 1 bet you won Miss Congeniality.

iends . . . getting coffee—smiling and greefing—al-
ipg you're prettier than she was; and Jef me tell you,

bathing suit, needles, thread, #walking medicine cabinet for
headaches and cramps,
Scholls. I voted for
unrewarded. . .

JOHN: .. e was a cousin.

DORIE: ®ould that she were! We would have been
er in our family tree.

ud to have

Joun: I'd have thought anybodyas...ah...as...charty .. . as
you would have won Miss Congeniality. (He spits out a nail.)

DORIE: That’s just my breeding. My mother always said it was
our social obligation to be entertaining.

JOHN: Don't have to feel any obligation on my account.
DORIE:” No! You're easy to talk to. I could talk to you all day.
-JOHN: (reacting; he. bites his finger) Ouch!

DORIE: You are going to bite those nails clear down to the nub
if you're not careful.

e e e e -

e e o
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joun: It’s just a. .. hangnail.

porie: | had this roommate in school once who got gangrene
from an infected hangnail. Nearly had to have her finger cut
off .

(Takes his hand out of his mouth, starts feeling for his cigarettes.)

JOHN: (recalling) You said, that cousin of yours—who broke this
pact . . . Died, didn’t she?

porie: Deader than a door nail. They say that poor little body
was charred beyond . . .

?

jouN: STOP! I'll pay you a hundred dollars if you don’t say an-

other word.

porig: I could never take money from a stranger. My mother al-
ways told me . . .

JOHN: (interrupting/loosening his tie) Is it hot up here? Do you
feel hot? I feel hot . . .

porlig: No.

jouN: How can you feel anything? You haven't stopped talking
since we sat down. I'm sorry. It's my fault. (pause) Five min-
utes?! It's only been five minutes! They say when you die
your life flashes in front of you in five minutes. | never be-
lieved that was possible before now.

porie: I'm sorry. I'm boring you.

JouN: You're not boring me. -
beerrsrrokingever—sinee—-was-twelve- They'd give e~
—dollar—for—the_collection—plate—at—ehurch—ard T TRt

porig: No, you are right. I do talk too much’1 always have. Es-
pecially when I'm nervous . . . or scared. Sometimes I get so
wound up I can feel myself floating up over my body and I
just want to slap myself silly saying . . . “Shut up. Shut up.
Shut up.” (pause) Like now. I'm sorry.
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176 Mary Miller

GA., semi-related to Kim wu&mmmnm You remember the
movie The Natural . .. Well, she was in it . . . Kim ...not
my aunt . . . and when they started (filming) . . .

leanis over and kisses her again, on the lips.)

DORIE: But not whol

JOHN: I wanted to see if | enjoye
I did the first.

s much the second time as

DORIE: Did you?

DORIE: What was that?!
JOuN: Looks like we're moving,

DORIE: (She looks doun.) Oh Geor M,.msm grabs the bar and shuts her

eyes.) 9es
JouN: Won't be long now. (looking) They're letting us out one by
one.

DORIE: You don't think we'll go around again?

JoHN: No. E

(They jerk agarn in thewrsehts.)

DORIE: They'll probably close it for good.

Zgar

(They jerk in the p.)
JOHN: This is us.
(They both raise their arms up and let go of the “bar.”)

DORIE: Yes.

oo it s 5 ;
.
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(She then suddenly embarrassed jumps out, extends her hand in a for-

mal good-bye.)
~bowg! It...it. .. has been a pleasure.

(He takes her hand.)
DORIE: (newly flustered) Yes.Well . . . you better get going . . —and.

through the day without smoking . . . Look at me I'm run-

ning off again and I am safe on the ground. I don’t know
what’s the matter with me . .. I better get going.

(She lets go of his hand and starts to walk away. He hollers out to

JoHuN: Dorie, you coming back next year?
(She stops and looks at him.)

pORIE: [t is a tradition. And you know, my family, we’re keen on
tradition.

(She exits right. He looks after her, smiles but doesn’t follow. He takes
out a cigarette, puts it in his mouth, hears thunder clap and, thinking
better of it, puts the cigarette back in his pocket and exits left.)

END



