The Young Man from Atlanta

Will: Why did you give that boy money, Lily Dale? Behind my back after I had asked you not to see him again or go near him? Didn't I ask you that?

Lily Dale: Yes, you did.

W: Then why, Lily Dale? Why?

L:  I don't know. I felt sorry for him. He had a sick mother, he lost his job, his sister was deserted with three small children.

W: All lies, as we know now, but even if they were true, after I had asked you.

L: I know, I know. I have never decieved you before, Daddy, except for one time. It was when you went to Chicago for a business trip and my cousin Mary Cunningham came to stay with e and she talked me into letting two men come over to the house. And you came back from Chicago unexpectedly and they ran out the back door. That was 20 years ago, I don't know why I had to tell you that. It bothered me all these years, not that I would have done anything wrong... I get lonely, will. You've always had your work, off to school, and then of course I had my music, but when Bill died I couldn't go near the piano anymore and I decided I should dedicate myself to God, and then this young friend of Bill's comes and he was sweet to me, and I missed Bill so, and I would always talk to him about Bill. And I never told you this, but just before Alice Temple committed suicide I went to see her, and she told me that Bill had commited suicide, that everyone said that, and it upset me, and I didn;t want to tell you because I was afriad it would upset you, so I called his sweet friend in Atlanta, and he told me he did not because he had talked to him the night before and all he talked about was god.

W:  That boy was a lair, Lily Dale.

L: He may be Will, but it did comfort me to hear him say it, and I needed comforting, will. I've spent my days here crying since Bill died, and I wouldn't have done anything in the word to hurt you, Will, because you know how much I love you and how grateful I am for all you've given me, and I do believe in prayer, Will, and I'm going to pray for that your get well and strong and you'll find a way to start your business.

W: Bill did kill himself, Lily Dale.

L: Don't say that will.

W: I';m sorry, but I think he did.

L: You think? But you don't know! What a terrible thing to say about your son!

W: Why did he come swimming in the middle of the afternoon in the lake in Florida and walk and continue to walk until he got water over his head? Why? Lily dale, Why? Lily Lily Dale, why? I failed him, Lily Dale, some way I failed him. I tried to be a good father, but I just think now I only wanted him to be like me, I never tried to understand what he was like. I never tried to find out what he would want to do, what he would want to talk about. Life goes so fast, Lily Dale. My god, it goes so fast. It seems like yesterday he was a baby,  I was hilding him in my arms, and before I turned around he was good and off to school, and I thought, when he comes back he'll come into the business and I'll be close to him. I was never close to him, Lily Dale. How was your day? Fine son, how was yours? And then he was gone. I want my son back, lily dale, I want him back. 

L: I know I know, so do I. I have to tell you this one last thing Will. I saw bill's friend today. He stood in the driveway as I was backing the car out and if I hadn't stopped I would have run over him, and he came to the car and I told him what Carson said and he said Carson was a liar, that- he said that carson was jealous of his friendship with Bill and.... Wil, I havn't told you the whole truth about those two men that came to the house with me and Mary Cunningham. They didn't come to our house because Mary invited them, we were riding down Main street in and these two guys passed us slowly in their car and looked back at us, and Mary said they want to flirt, so let's flirt back. Well, Mary, I said, I'm a married woman, Will wouldn't like that. What will doesn't know won't hurt him, she said-- besides, flirting is harmless. So she stepped on the gas and passed those men looking back in this bold kind of way and as she did so they stepped on the gas and drove right up beside us and introduced themselves, and Mary, before I could stop her, told them her name and my name, and they told us theirs and asked us to go to their apartment and Mary said we wern't that kind of girl, and they said they meant no harm by it, as they wanted to go someplace where we could talk and get to know each other, and then without asking my permission she said we could all go over to my house and gave them my address.  And do you know why I stopped seeing Mary Cunningham? She said that one time when she was visiting Mama and Pete in Houstin, Pete tried to put his arm around her and kiss her when Mama went out of the room. I said, I do not believe a word of that, and she said the same thing happened to our cousin Mable Thorton, when she was visiting them, and their Mama wouldn't allow them to stay at Mama's any longer after that. Do you believe that?

W: I don;t know. Who knows about anything, Lily Dale? I'm just very tired, thats all I know. Just very very tired.

L:Who are we to believe Daddy? Pete's great nepher Carson or Bill's friend? Bill's friend asked if you would please see him and let him tell you what he told me. He says he is not a liar, that every word he has said to us is the truth. That bill was very religious and he did pray loud and clear so that everybody in the boardinghouse could hear him, he said, and he cried as he was telling me. I feel so sorry for him Daddy, He's not able to find work, and he's here alone in Houstin.

W: I ran into Ted Jr. at the bank, Lily Dale. He said they would like to find something for me to do at the company again. I wanted to say “Go stuff it!”, but I didn;t, I thanked him, and I have to tell you, I may have to swallow my pride and go back there and see what they'll dole out for me.

L: Whatever you think is best, Will. And you know what I've been thinking? Maybe I could start teaching music and that would help us out too.

W:If you like, It might give you something to think about.

L:Will?


W: Yes? We're going to make it lily dale, we always have.

L: I know. Will?

W: Yes 

L: Would you do me one last favor?

W: What is it.

L: Would you speak to Bill's friend? Let him tell you his side of the story. That is all her asks. Then he says he'll go away and leave us alone forever if you want him to. Would you see him will? He's outside in my car.

W: No.

L: Will.

W: No

L: Why will, why can't you just talk to him.

W: Because I don't want to Lily Dale. Because there are things I'd have to ask him and I don't want to know the answers.

L:Like what?

W: You know the money I gave Bill for Christmas?

L: Yes. And that he spent.

W: and I told you I didn't know how he spent it. Well, I didn't tell you the truth. In his safety deposite box there were some cancelled checks totalling a hundred thousand dollars and they were all made out to his friend.

L: Will, maybe there was a reason.

W: Maybe so, but I don't want to know what it was, ever. So tell him that for me, that I know my son gave him a hundred thousand dollars, and maybe itw as for his sick mother too, or his sister, but I don't believe it. I don't believe-- anyway, whatever the reason, I don';t want to know. There was a Bill I knew, and a Bill you knew, and thaat's the only Bill I care to know about.

L: What will I tell him.

W: Just tell him to please go away and leave us alone.

L: Alright, will. (She goes. Will goes to the phone and dials.)

W: Tom, hoe about coming in tomorrow, early afternoon---alright, I'll be there, thankyou.

(he hangs up, Lily Dale comes in.)

L: I told him Will, he cried. Will when I told him. He said bill insisted on giving him the money, for having nice things. He said he was alike a father to him and he'd never known his father, and that, and he'd go back to Atlanta now and not bother us anymore,  and he was sorry if he had upset you in any way. He is a sweet boy, will, I don't care what anybody says. He said, too, that wished he could have gone down in the water that day with Bill. That;s how much he loved him and missed him. (she's crying) Oh my god, Will, oh my god.

W: Don't cry Lily Date. Everything is going to be alright. If I work and you start teaching, everything will be alright.

