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OSCAR WLDE is seated, reading a book
Bl LLI E noves from one side of the bench
to Oscar’s side. She flirts; Oscar
continues to read. She runs the back of
her hand across Oscar’'s cheek a few
tines.

OSCAR
Madam the back of your hand is quite forward.

The stroking continues.

Bl LLI E
VWll, | like to like what's better to |ike.

OSCAR
Then in the interests of self-preservation:

Cscar renpves her hand, sets it down.

OSCAR
There. As you Anericans are fond of saying, that’'s very “big”
of you.

BI LLI E
You think I"mgettin’ bigger?

OSCAR
| mustn’t presune. But you have the opportunity to romance
anyone in history, and you choose ne. You could be in conmand
of Napol eon, and you choose to dally with lowy scribe Gscar
Wlde. | amflattered.

BI LLI E
Gad to hear it. So |I'd rather be with a happy peasant than
Napol eon. So who woul dn’ t ?

OSCAR
Adm ral Nel son, for one. And your fiancee Harry would
probably not enjoy the French enperor’s conpany.

BI LLI E
What makes you think not?

OSCAR
He woul d be too busy thinking of you.

Cscar bows.

BI LLI E
He probably never heard of Napol eon.



OSCAR
Napol eon doubtl ess never heard of him | regret | brought the
short man up. Napol eon. W shoul d speak of another subject.

BI LLI E
You hate himlike poison?

OSCAR
Harry? He is engaged to you, and thus engages you. |f he
keeps you fromromancing ne, | adore him

BI LLI E

(Skeptical)

Yuh.

OSCAR

Do not presune jeal ousy where there is none to find.

BI LLI E
But you don’t |ike hinf

OSCAR
Harry is not ny choice of conpanion. He is coarse and vul gar
and perpetual ly uncouth. But you nmake a | ovely couple.

BI LLI E
What ?

OSCAR
You and Harry bel ong together. | can not provide anything to
you ot her than intellectual discourse. I'msorry to inform
you, but | am honobsexual and dead.

BI LLI E
You' re not so bad. |’ve seen worse.

OSCAR

(Sternly)

Madam who is really in this roonf

BI LLI E
Me.

OSCAR
And what in this room holds real val ue?

BI LLI E
Well, | got two m nk coats.

OSCAR

| do not refer to those prematurely expired pelts.



BI LLI E
Don’t get dirty! You re supposed to be so wonderful so don’'t
get dirty!

OSCAR
You hold real val ue.

Bl LLI E
Who does?

OSCAR

You do. Right here.

(Taps his head)
You conjur ne up to shape and support your own ronmantic
i deas, yet | am | ong gone.

BI LLI E
| can hear you

OSCAR
O course: ny voice, ny spirit lives on--through ny words.

BI LLI E
That’s why | started doin” all this. | guess you know.

OSCAR
I know.

BI LLI E
A lot of good it did nme. | never had this kind of trouble
before, | can tell you. After that first night when | net you-

OSCAR
Through a shopworn edition of An |deal Husband.

BI LLI E
--1 figured it was all going to work dandy. Then, when you
woul dn’t step across the line--1 figured maybe the way to you
was t hrough your--head.

OSCAR

(Ki ndly)

Your head, dearest.

BI LLI E
Anyway, what's the diff now? Difference? But | |ike you
anyways. Too late for the rest.

OSCAR
And Harry? Affectionate Harry, who bought you two mink coats
and provided you with a tutor so you could feel |ike an

educat ed and acconpli shed woman? A tutor who introduced you
to the works of Oscar WIde?



Bl LLI E
Look, Gscar, there's a certain tine between a fella and a
girl when it either conmes off or not and if it doesn't then,
then it never does.

OSCAR
You never gave Harry a chance.

BI LLI E
| did too. And he dropped the ball.

OSCAR
So you choose to avoid Harry--who | oves you--to spend tine
Wi th a gay hallucination

Bl LLI E
I know |1've had lots of fellas and | haven't had | ots of
fellas. If you know what | nean.

OSCAR

Billie sits, grabs the book, opens it.
The followng is addressed to the pages
of the book, though Gscar stands near by
and |istens.

BI LLI E
But | sure never thought I'd go through a thing like this for
anybody! Gettin’ all mxed up in ny head. Wndering and
worryi ng and thinking--stuff like that. You know | ast ni ght |
went to bed and | started in thinking and | couldn’t get to
sleep for ten mnutes! And | don't knowif it’s good to find
out so nuch so quick

OCscar takes the book out of Billie's
hands. He picks up a fur coat that |ays
nearby and drapes it over Billie's
shoul ders. Billie takes confort in the
coat. Oscar starts to | eave, then turns
back.

OSCAR

When nen | ove wonen, they give thembut a little of their
lives. But wonen, when they |ove, give everything.

Oscar leaves. Billie stays seated,
t hi nki ng. Lights fade.



