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CAST OF CHARACTERS

BABY: a girl, 17 years old, possibly with uptalk and vocal 
fry

PAM: a woman, mid-late 30s

WEED MCKNIGHT: a boy, 19 years old

MRS. CARVER: a woman, early 50s

MAGGIE MAY JABINSKI: a woman, early 30s, may have what 
passes as a Southern accent

CELEBRITY: a man, 40s

SET

In keeping with the spirit of the play, this is not realism. 
Set can be stylized, minimal and therefore easily adaptable 
from scene to scene. Set-pieces referred to in the text can 
be actual or implied. The living room might boast a green 
sofa-bed, a La-Z-Boy and a coffee table. The boutique might 
have a store display and full-length mirror. The BabyMart 
might include a store display, a stroller. And so on. All 
sets share the same front door and doorway to the rest of 
the house. Or store. Or bedroom. 



ACT ONE

SCENE 1: LIVING ROOM

The room is strewn with clothing, hair 
products, make-up, diet soda cans. 

AT RISE: PAM reads a celebrity magazine. 
BABY models a skimpy pink outfit.

BABY
It's perfect.

PAM
It's pink. Pink's okay on some girls but not on you.

BABY
Not on you, more like. 

PAM
It's great we can share clothes, isn't it?

BABY
Except pink ones. 

PAM
And now we're sharing men. 

BABY
I can wear what I want, you know. It's my date.

PAM
You're right. Now you got Him all to yourself.

BABY
C'mon, Mom, this is the third outfit you've made me return. 
And stop changing the subject.

PAM
This is the subject.

BABY
I can't help that I won some stupid contest.

PAM
Where the stupid prize happens to be a stupid date with the 
not-stupid man I love.

BABY
I've loved Him since the first time I ever saw Him. 
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PAM
Since the first time we ever saw Him. I remember the exact 
close-up. 

BABY
I remember you kissed me on the forehead afterwards. You 
seemed happy.

PAM
You were supposed to be in bed.

BABY
I was twelve. Old enough to stay up till whenever I wanted. 

PAM
You were twelve. And He's old enough to be your father.

(BABY picks up a celebrity magazine, 
flips, stops at a photo, holds it up.)

BABY
He's old enough to be her father too but I bet that didn't 
stop Him from fucking her brains out.

(PAM glances at the photo. BABY 
examines it more closely.)

BABY
She's not even that cute. 

PAM
He tried adopting a baby, you know. Everyone who's anyone 
adopts. Madonna, Rosie, Angelina...

BABY
Plus her outfit's really tacky.

PAM
Got turned down though, poor guy. Probably heartbroken.

BABY
Who still wears animal prints? 

PAM
He needs family, home, a real life. All that glamour, fame...

BABY
Guess he likes tacky.

(BABY tears out the page.)
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PAM
So empty.

(BABY finishes tearing out the photo, 
folds it, tucks it in her bra.)

PAM
You're not even paying attention...

BABY
Movie star adoption. Old news, Mom.

PAM
I'm so lucky to have a friend who's such a good listener. 

BABY
I'm not your friend.

PAM
I'm so lucky to have a daughter who's a good listener. And 
who appreciates how much I share with her...

(BABY examines her outfit.)

BABY
I feel like this might be better if I hemmed it...

PAM
Never asking for anything in return.

BABY
You don't exactly like, ask.

PAM
I don't exactly have to. I'm your mother.

BABY
It's not up to me, remember? It's a contest. With rules. Like 
the one where the prize goes to the winner?

PAM
Like the one where you need to be eighteen...

BABY
Or have the consent of my legal guardian.

(PAM doesn't answer.)

BABY
You wouldn't!
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PAM
The thing is, if you're under eighteen and don't have the 
consent of your legal guardian, you have to assign the prize 
to someone else. Or you lose it entirely.

BABY
I swear, I'll do all the housework for the next year. I'm 
begging you...

PAM
All you have to do is sign the form they emailed to me today. 

BABY
They emailed? How'd they--

PAM
After I called.

BABY
But this is my chance I've wanted forever.

PAM
It's a chance for both of us. Don't you want a rich Daddy?

BABY
He's not gonna go for you. Ever! You're too old.

PAM
Age has its privileges. Like being your legal guardian for 
one thing. 

BABY
Like being a bitch for another. I never get anything all to 
myself. 

PAM
When you're a grown-up paying your own mortgage, you'll have 
whatever you want all to yourself. 

(BABY peels off her pink outfit.)

BABY
I guess I have to return this now too!

PAM
I'm sorry, sweetie. Pink's just not your color...
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SCENE 2: TRENDY BOUTIQUE

BABY, in a leopard print mini-dress with 
dangling price tag and thigh-high boots, 
examines herself in a mirror. 

WEED, the store clerk, pretends to sort 
merchandise while stealing glances at 
HER.

BABY
So what d'ya think?

WEED
Not bad.

BABY
Not bad?

WEED
Not bad. Good.

BABY
Good's not good enough. 

WEED
Great then.

BABY
Great?

WEED
Your tits look hot...

BABY
Yeah?

WEED
Your legs look very, you know, hot. Whatever. You look hot.

BABY
Hot's not good enough. I wanna look better than every other 
girl who's ever worn this.

WEED
For real?

(BABY nods. WEED grabs a big belt. 
Secures it around BABY in an elaborate 
grope. BABY checks out her reflection.) 

WEED
Better?
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BABY
Better. But-- 

WEED
But what?

BABY
Still not like-- 

(BABY removes the magazine page from 
her bra, unfolds it, shows it to WEED.)

BABY
Her.

WEED
She's pretty hot.

BABY
He doesn't care about her.

WEED
Enough to bang her.

BABY
But not enough to buy her some new clothes.

WEED
Who cares about Him anyway?

BABY
I do. I love Him. So what d'ya think now?

WEED
I think you're wasting your time.

BABY
Of the outfit!

WEED
Hot girls come in here all the time, you know. It's no big 
deal to me.

BABY
Thanks for the like, news flash.

WEED
I really do like your tits.

(BABY holds up her clipping.)
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WEED
Right.

(WEED lifts BABY's dress, causing HER 
to drop her clipping, unfastens and 
slips off her bra, cops a feel, smooths 
her dress down and steps back.)

WEED
Just like her.

BABY
(disappointed)

Oh.

WEED
But better. Perkier.

(BABY picks up her clipping, folds it, 
slides it down into her dress. SHE 
pulls out her squishy animal wallet.)

BABY
Ring me up!

WEED
Leaving?

BABY
'Fraid so.

WEED
Coming back?

BABY
'Fraid not.

WEED
I know where He'll be Thursday night.

BABY
Where He'll be?

WEED
Where He'll be.

BABY
This Thursday night?

WEED
Where He'll be this Thursday night. That's what I said... 
"Perky."
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SCENE 3: MRS. CARVER'S OFFICE

MRS. CARVER lords over her desk with its 
neat piles of paperwork, office supply 
organizers and framed photo of a child. 

Dressed for success, PAM perches opposite 
in an elementary school chair with built-
in desk.

MRS. CARVER 
Did you intend to qualify your desire with a value-based 
judgement?

PAM
What?

MRS. CARVER
Because we never tell our Adopted Children they're "bad."

PAM
I just said I wanted a baby bad. Me. Not the baby.

MRS. CARVER
Even if they still bed-wet at nine years old, we refer to 
that simply as "bad behavior."

PAM
I want a baby a lot then. 

MRS. CARVER
Even if we're so exasperated, we want to rub their sweet 
little remorseful face in their own newly soiled sheets--

PAM
Kids are never "bad." Even how much we want one isn't.

MRS. CARVER
Exactly. No "you're bad." No "I'm bad." No value-based 
judgements whatsoever.

PAM
Unless you're Michael Jackson.

MRS. CARVER
Are we trying to express a racial preference?

PAM
What?

MRS. CARVER
Because if we don't want a child of color--
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PAM
A child of color is fine. Like how about a Chinese baby?

MRS. CARVER
Who wouldn't want a child with a genetic predisposition 
towards violin virtuosity?

PAM
I'm not a big fan of violin music myself.

MRS. CARVER
Instead of one of unknown origins possibly with hereditary 
bed-wetting tendencies?

PAM
I just like how cute Chinese babies are.

MRS. CARVER
When I suggested a "child of color," I was referring to a 
black baby.

PAM
What color are the ones from Cambodia?

MRS. CARVER
U.S. Adoptions is not in the business of matching children to 
your living room furniture.

PAM
That's good 'cause I sure don't want a green baby!

MRS. CARVER
Excuse me? 

PAM
Whatever's good enough for Angelina is good enough for me.

MRS. CARVER
Angelina? Is she your partner?

(MRS. CARVER searches Pam's 
application.)

PAM
God no! I meant--

MRS. CARVER
So. No partner.

PAM
Is that bad? I mean-- So you don't like single parents?

MRS. CARVER
"Don't like" implies subjective preference.
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PAM
So you're okay if I'm--

MRS. CARVER
We here at U.S. Adoptions rely strictly on clinical data. And 
studies suggest that two-parent household tends to provide a 
more stable child-rearing environment.

PAM
I won't be raising my baby alone, if that's what you're 
worried about.

MRS. CARVER
So there is a significant other?

PAM
You think I'm nuts? I already raised one kid alone. That's 
enough for me. 

MRS. CARVER
But your application--

PAM
The thing is, it's not, um... public yet.

MRS. CARVER
Rest assured U.S. Adoptions will maintain your privacy one 
hundred percent.

PAM
So if I tell you--

MRS. CARVER
Complete discretion. You'd simply need to update your 
application with your partner's pertinent information. Name, 
employer, her date of birth...

PAM
Her? You mean you think I'm-- Wow, that's allowed?

MRS. CARVER
We just need to update the paperwork. And of course, schedule 
an interview. Strictly a formality.

MRS. CARVER
Unless your partner's a complete monster, you have a very 
viable application for adoption.

PAM
Good! Um, I mean... not "good" but--

MRS. CARVER
No, dear, in this instance, "good" is perfectly fine.
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