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Birdy and Will noti~e what's going on. She whispers. . .

AtrnT :BIRD'{
Come on.

down to the Morgan Is '?e¥.

AUNT BIRD! (CaNT'D)
Excuse me, room in het"e?

MRS
re, Birdy. . MORG.\.1f'

As Will shoots B,~tsyan encouraging smile.'_.

TOM
Hi.

But
and
She

Betsy'slook~ at another :!amily who appX'oaches the pew
then walks awa~ , Betsy' s fitce turns red with anger.
stands, heads 01 of the pe11.

...
,TSY

Excuse me

JUDGE
(whisI1ers) -"

Betsy, COllIe back here!

But Betsy keeps goirl9 and heads to the alter where the
Reverend McCarthy if;, gett ing reC!dy to start services.

The congregation stcs,rt.s a new b1:.:t.z. What I S Betsy doing?

Clayton enters, see~ where Coact. Joe sits, croases and takes
a seat in the pew ri ght behind I:im.

will, Aunt Birdy, ar.dJudge and Mrs. MorganwatchasBetsy
finishes with the Reverend, who E:.ods. Betsy crosses to the
pulpit, trembling, tut pissed aa hell and determined.

BBTSY
Reverend ~cCarthy said I could say a
few words before service.

(to the Reverend)
Thank you, Reverend.

(to the congregation)
I know all of you know what happened
wi th my dad, and I know what you Ire
thinking. But my dad is a good
person. He mig.bt drinK: a little.

(MORE)
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