. : inted-in-Helen's-cruelty.)
The thing you gotta remember, Miss Helen, is that Coretta had a
whole movement full of people, clapping and singing and fecling
that freedom in the air. It must have been quite a time, but there
isn’t any movement anymore. There’s nobody coming to put their
arms around Li’l Bit and her baby any more than there was any-
body coming to see about me laying in that beat-up car looking at
where my life used to be.

HELEN, Is nethe same-thing,

MONA LISA—Being rightain'tall thereis-to it:
HELEN. (70 Zora,) I could use th

at cup-of coffee about-now-—You
E :

ZORA. Suse—Cantbringanybody-anything?
MONA LISA.Nes-thanks:—(Fhey-exit—Keishais holding the-fke

KERSHA—You-dor'e-thinkFH-be-a-bad-mother; doyou?
MONA-LISA—I-think-yor'tt-de-the-best you ean.—
KEISHA.Thatainesayin-a-whole hell of atot. (She puts_the fake
baby down roughly.)

MONA LISA.Thething is. L Bi | —
Snmﬁbadgrte ﬂﬁli*ﬂ"hEl‘] you ii L ] ] ] ] E . I
OLjustsit-your-ass-down-and-wait-a-minute-for the smalke to clear.
KEISHA—So-who-am I suppesed-te-ask? Deshawn dor’know-no
better-than-me-and Tyrone-the biggest fool-out-there-
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