Abra: Who was that?

Cal: Who?

A: That girl!

C: I don’t see nobody.  

A: Well she was standing right… Girls follow you around, don’t they? What are girls like that like?

C: Huh?

**************************

C: That’s Castorville.

A: Everything looks so small from up here. Cal, does Aaron really love me?  I seem to have sort of lost him.   I mean, we’re gonna be married someday, but if he does love me, he doesn’t… I can’t tell anymore.  Cal, can I ask you something?

C: Yeah, go ahead.

A: Well these girls that you go around with, what are girls like that like?  I mean, you don’t really love them, do you? (he shakes head no)  Well why do you go out with them? Is it because you’re bad?  You’re not angry are you?  Well why do you then?  Cal…

C: Do you think I’m bad?

A: I don’t know.  I guess I don’t know what’s good and what’s bad.  I mean, Aaron is so good, and I’m not.  Not good enough for Aaron anyway.  I mean because sometimes when I’m with Aaron, well Aaron likes to talk about our being in love, and that’s alright, but… Well these girls that you go out with, do they… Well maybe I don’t know what love is exactly.  I know love is good the way Aaron says, but it’s more than that, it’s got to be.  I shouldn’t talk to you this way, Cal, I shouldn’t, but don’t know who else to talk to, and sometimes I think I’m really bad.  Sometimes I don’t know what to think.

C: Well, Aaron’ll knock that out of you.

A: Will he?

C: He’s got to.

A: The way I figure it out, Aaron never having had a mother, well, he’s made her everything good that he can think of and that’s what he thinks I am, and that’s who he’s in love with, but that’s not me at all. I’m not a bit like that, not a bit.  I don’t want to make you think I’m really bad, but…Look at that star.  It must be a planet it’s so bright.  I’ll bet that girls waiting for you down there somewhere.

C: Well, she can just wait.

A: She was pretty.  You’ve been awful nice, Cal, taking care of me.

(kiss)

A: I love Aaron, I do, really I do!  I do, I do, I do!

