
Lina
I love him, but John doesn’t make squat. He works at a halfway house in Queens-- which is 
God’s work, it is-- and when I met him he was working in a pizza place in Merrick and this 
is way better for him -- making the world a better place -- and you can’t put a price-tag on 
that shit. Except you can actually and it’s zero. After taxes, about zero. Plus I have some 
credit problems from back when I was high and defaulted on stuff so unless I want to raise 
Max in Yolanda’s House of Denial and Shame, I need to buck up in 24 days, yes I do.

(beat)
What about you? When you going back?

Jessie
I....don’t think I’m going back. I mean, I’m supposed to. On May 15th. And I took my 
suits to the dry cleaners and reserved a spot for Allie at North Shore, but --

Lina
(very expensive and excellent)

Whoa. You got into North Shore Day? 

Jessie
My mother-in-law knew someone who knew someone. And paid for it. 

Lina
Damn.

Jessie
I know. We’re very lucky. 

(beat)
But anyway I hope she doesn’t go there because as I was saying, ever since we almost lost 
Allie, I kind of... don’t care about protecting the legal interests of a bunch of corporations 
anymore. 

(beat)
Not that I’ve figured out how to tell Nate all this.
He’s a planner-- his business brain, I think-- and he has us on a ten year plan that depends 
on us being double-income. He comes from a home where his mother didn’t really raise the 
four children-- there was a Baby Nurse, then there was a Nanny, then there was a Family 
Assistant, so he’s not going to understand, why I would want to do it myself.

(beat)
He actually... he actually tried to take me to Tulum Mexico a few weeks ago. He came in 
all gallant, with a lingerie box, saying Pack Your Bags Baby, it’s time for us to Get Back to 
Our Marriage. And he looked at me like I had two heads when I said there is no way I’m 
leaving this baby. But that’s what he knows. His father did that for his Mom after each baby-- 
a month in Provence while the baby nurse settled things. So he doesn’t understand.

(beat)
It’s just been hard though. He told me this morning he misses me. But not in the I don’t see 
you, I miss you so much way--  in that other way. The way that’s kind of an insult, you know? 
The “I miss you because you’ve changed-- I miss the old you” way.  And I just wanted to punch 
him in his face and say I haven’t changed, THIS IS ME! 
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THIS IS ME, THIS HAS ALWAYS BEEN ME, THIS WILL ALWAYS BE ME-- AND 
YOU CAN’T TAKE ME TO TULUM MEXICO! I DON’T WANT TO GO HAVE 
SEX IN TULUM MEXICO WHEN WE ALMOST LOST OUR BABY,  YOU 
MOTHERFUCKER!!!!!

(beat)
(upset)

Sorry. My doctor thinks I should go on antidepressants. I don’t mean to be like this....

Lina
It’s okay. We all cry sometimes.

(tenderly)
I don’t have a tissue. You want a breast pad? I’ve got two moist ones right here.

Jessie laughs. Loves her new friend.

Jessie
Lina, can I ask you something?

Lina
Sure.

Jessie
Do you think I’m doing a good job?

Lina
What do you mean?

Jessie
With Allie. I mean...  I don’t have anyone else to ask. And you saw me in Stop n’ Shop with 
her.... do you think I’m....good with her?

Lina
Yes. Absolutely.

Jessie
You do?

(tearfully)
You think she seems happy and okay? 

Lina
Yes. I think she seems a-mazing. She was alert, and smiley, looking all around. 

Jessie
Yeah?

Lina
Definitely. And look at you: you have jeans on right now! Girl you are Killing This.
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