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CURTIS
Look Deloris, we are not goofin' around here like when I found you at McDonald's.

DELORIS
But everybody is getting discovered-

CURTIS
Patience.

DELORIS

-and I m getting nowhere fast. Maybe I should bry someplace else'

CURTIS
(Laughs)

someplace else? what are you talkin'about? where you gonna go without me,

Baby? I will open those doors when you are ready. I will make it happen.

DELORIS
You will?
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What do you think?

You're right, Curtis...I m sorry.

And?

CURTIS

DELORIS

CURTIS

DELORIS
And thank you.

(Curtis extends his arms anil Deloris walks in to tlwm)

CURTIS
I'm soryr I can't be with you tomorrow, baby.

DELORIS
But Curtis, it's Christmas Day.

CURTIS
I know.

DELORIS
Damn,I was looking forward to it.

CURTIS
Deloris baby, I got you a little present. When you oPen if you'llknow how much

you really mean to me. Merry Christmas.

(Ernie hanils a box 6Detois)
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(Curtis and his four thugs exit)

(cuRTrst
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(frembling as she opens the box) 
DEL.RI'

I know what it's GoT,to be. It's a whiie fgx fur. I just kno*, it. Like Donna summerwore when she played Philly. stu rr,o*'"a up simpre, all,'*il,". yeah, she lookedso classy...and she sang so nasty. ,,oh, 
Lor-e To Lor-e you, Baby.,,

ffhey all laugh.)

Open it!

(The box is open,

MICHEL LE

the fur is blue. Silencel

oh my God, somebod' shot a Smurf. 
TINA

(To Tina)

Girl, it's dyed.

I hope it died,

(Ihey laugh)

MICHELLE

TINA
'cause she,s gonna put it ,round 

her neck. I
Hey, don't taugh at Curris...it s the *:j,t"*ttblue with r"q"",* *i- -rt that counts, right. Maybe I,ll be all in

Where's it from?

What's it say?

MICHELLE

TINA

':
*
g
E
s
{f
E

DELORIS
(Looks at the tag, she is d.eoastated)

Cynthia.

oootr, Cynthia is that the shop o., r*#*o

No, Cynthia is the wj 
MTCHELLE

ife on Rittenhouse Square.

,. . -.-,.,.-,r.:';iii;Z;***-
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. DELORIS
-:-€ fnan gave md his wife's coat. I don,t believe it. Merry Chrishas to me.

MICHELLE '-,')": knoni my psycho-analyst says that women always date their fathers.-

DELORIS
llut's stupid. I never knew my father. He warked out on us. And a[ I ever heardahout him was how bad he was.

MICHELLE
Sc r-ou date men who are bad, who walk out on you, that you,ll never truly know_rau lvaulna euaalude?

DELORIS
rSuddmly realizing) .

i con't need Curtis- I can do undiscovered an by myserf. I have had it.

TINA
{Setting hn straight)

)ou have had nothing. you just better shut up sit down and do what Curtis says.

DELORIS
\o. Not this time.

BEEN HEARINc "sHur_przaND sIT DowN!-
srNCE FrRST GRADE a1*fuenv,s.
TWELVE WHOLE OF THOSE NASTY OU NUNS
SAYING CAN'T BE.

THEN PROMOTERS, CLUB OVVNERS _
NEVER VARIES.

TOO THIS, TM TOO THAT,
rM TOO MUCH, rM NOT QUmE.
rM TOO LOUD, TOO DEMANDING,
TOO WRONG, TOO NOT RIGHT.
WELL, TOO BAD IF THEY
I SHOULD S'TAY OUT
HONEY OPEN EYES_
LEMME YOU TFIE LIGHTI

Goodbye Curtis I don't need your club, I don,t need your blue fur, and Idon't need you.
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