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TROY: Rose!
(She stops and turns around)
I don’t know how to say this. 
(Pause)
I can’t explain it none. It just sort of grows on you till it 
gets out of hand. It starts out like a little bush… and the next 
thing you know it’s a whole forest.

ROSE: Troy… what is you talking about?

TROY: I’m talking woman, let me talk. I’m trying to find a way 
to tell you… I’m gonna be a daddy. I’m gonna be somebody’s 
daddy.

ROSE: Troy… you’re not telling me this? You’re gonna be… what?

TROY: Rose… now… see…

ROSE: You telling me you gonna be somebody’s daddy? You telling 
your wife this?

(GABRIEL enters from the street. He carries a rose in his hand.)

GABRIEL: Hey, Troy! Hey, Rose!

ROSE: I have to wait eighteen years to hear something like this.

GABRIEL: Hey, Rose… I got a flower for you.
(He hands it to her.)
That’s a rose. Same rose like you is.

ROSE: Thanks, Gabe.

GABRIEL: Troy, you ain’t mad at me is you? Them bad mens come 
and put me away. You ain’t mad at me is you?



TROY: Naw, Gabe, I ain’t mad at you.

ROSE: Eighteen years and you wanna come with this.

GABRIEL: (Takes a quarter out of his pocket.) See what I got? 
Got a brand new quarter. 

TROY: Rose… it’s just…

ROSE: Ain’t nothing you can say, Troy. Ain’t no way of 
explaining that.

GABRIEL: Fellow that gave me this quarter had a whole mess of 
them. I’m gonna keep this quarter till it stop shining. 

ROSE: Gabe, go on in the house there. I got some watermelon in 
the frigidaire. Go on and get you a piece.

GABRIEL: Say, Rose… you know I was chasing hellhounds and them 
bad mens come and get me and take me away. Troy helped me. He 
come down there and told them they better let me go before he 
beat them up. Yeah, he did!

ROSE: You go on and get you a piece of watermelon, Gabe. Them 
bad mens is gone now.

GABRIEL: Okay, Rose… gonna get me some watermelon. The kind with 
the stripes on it.
(GABRIEL exits into the house.)

ROSE: Why, Troy? Why? After all these years to come dragging 
this into me now. It don’t make no sense at your age. I could 
have expected this ten or fifteen years ago, but not now.

TROY: Age ain’t got nothing to do with it, Rose.

ROSE: I done tried to be everything a wife should be. Everything 
a wife could be. Been married eighteen years and I got to live 
to see the day you tell me you been seeing another woman and 
done fathered a child by her. And you know I ain’t never wanted 
no half nothing in my family. My whole family is half. Everybody 
got different fathers and mothers… my two sisters and my 
brother. Can’t hardly tell who’s who. Can’t never sit down and 
talk about Papa and Mama. It’s your papa and your mama and my 
papa and my mama…



TROY: Rose, stop it now.

ROSE: I ain’t never wanted that for none of my children. And now 
you wanna drag your behind in here and tell me something like 
this.

TROY: You ought to know. It’s time for you to know.

ROSE: Well, I don’t want to know, goddamn it!

TROY: I can’t just make it go away. It’s done now. I can’t wish 
the circumstance of the thing away.

ROSE: And you don’t want to either. Maybe you want to wish me 
and my boy away. Maybe that’s what you want? Well, you can’t 
wish us away. I’ve got eighteen years of my life invested in 
you. You ought to have stayed upstairs in my bed where you 
belong.

TROY: Rose… now listen to me… we can get a handle on this thing. 
We can talk this out… come to an understanding.

ROSE: All of a sudden it’s “we.” Where was “we” at when you was 
down there rolling around with some godforsaken woman? “We” 
should have come to an understanding before you started making a 
damn fool of yourself. You’re a day late and a dollar short when 
it comes to an understanding with me.

TROY: It’s just… she gives me a different idea… a different 
understanding about myself. I can step out of this house and get 
away from the pressures and problems… be a different man. I 
ain’t got to wonder how I’m gonna pay the bills or get the roof 
fixed. I can just be a part of myself that I ain’t never been.

ROSE: What I want to know… is do you plan to continue seeing 
her. That’s all you can say to me.

TROY: I can sit up in her house and laugh. Do you understand 
what I’m saying. I can laugh out loud… and it feels good. It 
reaches all the way down to the bottom of my shoes. 
(Pause)
Rose, I can’t give that up.     


