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SCENE THREE 

Dean’s apartment. DEAN is startled by a knock 
on her door. 

DEAN 
Who in the world... Who is it? 

BUMBRY
It’s me Dean. 

DEAN
(walking toward door)

I don’t know no me’s, except myself and I. 

Opens door.  BUMBRY stands smiling wearing 
his white painter clothes and cap. BUMBRY 
enters, kisses DEAN on the cheek and makes 
his way to the couch where he plops down as if 
he were king of the entire apartment.

DEAN
Clay better not have seen you sneaking up here. 

BUMBRY
Baby, we been together over a year, you still got me creeping round like a booty call. 

DEAN
I ain’t got you doing nothing. 

BUMBRY
Baby, Clay is seventeen, I’m pretty sure he can handle his mama having a boyfriend. 

DEAN
If you plan on staying my boyfriend, you better respect my rules. 

BUMBRY
I ain’t trying to fight this early in the morning. I’m off today... Hell, I just came by to rub 
your feet. 

DEAN
You ain’t came over to rub nobody’s feet. You came over here thinking you was gon try 
and get some. 
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BUMBRY
Me?  Why in the world would I want to come and rub up against somebody as soft, 
beautiful and tender as you.  I mean, I’d have to be out my damn mind to want to do 
something like that. 

DEAN
(trying to hold back a smile, chuckle) 

Bumbry, you bout as corny as Cracker Jacks 

BUMBRY
Come on...

(pats couch)
Sit on down, I want to talk to you about something, for real, for real. 

DEAN walks over to couch, sits down, takes off 
her slippers and puts her feet in BUMBRY’S 
lap. 

DEAN
Get to rubbing. 

BUMBRY chuckles then begins to massage 
DEANS feet.  DEAN relaxes into the foot 
massage, letting out a deep breath and sigh, she 
tries to let go of the stress and tension still in her 
body from hours on her feet in the diner.

DEAN
That feels soooo good. 

BUMBRY
I bet it do. Look at you, like a little kitten. 

DEAN
I swear you can’t give a Negro a compliment. What you want to tell me? 

BUMBRY
I want to tell you about a dream. A dream for me, a dream for you. 

DEAN
Okay? 
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BUMBRY sits DEAN’s leg down and retrieves 
a wallet from his back pocket. 

DEAN
(disappointed)

You got to stop the foot massage to tell me about? 

BUMBRY takes a card out of his wallet and 
hands it to DEAN. 

BUMBRY
You the onliest one that’s seen this except for the printer. 

DEAN
What is it? 

BUMBRY
Read it. 

DEAN
Busy B: Painting, residential and commercial, site manager, Ben Baker. 

BUMBRY
What you think? 

DEAN
I like the Bumble Bee in the corner. It’s cute. 

BUMBRY
I appreciate that, but I’m talking about the business, what do you think? 

DEAN
You finally gonna do it hunh? You stepping away from Dougan. 

BUMBRY
The hell with Dougan.  That son of bitch been paying me shit since day one.  Remember 
that house we were painting out in Rosewood last month.  Well, I bumped into the owner 
at Lowe’s and he started joking with me about how broke he was after having his house 
painted.  Let it slip that Dougan charged him 1500 for the job, Dougan told us he ain’t 
make but 800, paid me and the guys based on that.

DEAN
Damn. 
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BUMBRY
It ain’t the first time he done that either.  So I got to thinking about that thing and I began 
to take inventory, inventory of all the things important to me, and I thought about how 
many of those things I actually got control over, and how short life is, and a whole lot of 
other shit.  Dougan ain’t smarter than me, can’t paint better than me, he just white, been 
out there longer and got some contracts.

DEAN
So you’re doing your own thing. 

BUMBRY
I am. 

DEAN
Why do you have a site manager on your card, if it’s gonna be your business? 

BUMBRY
Cause this is Bullins N.C. and to make the kind of money I need to make, I need to be 
able to paint more than Black folk houses, I got to get at that white money too.  White 
folks don’t have no problem with a Black man painting they house, but more than a few 
got a problem with a Black man being in charge of the painting of their house.  Anyway, 
I got an appointment at the bank later this week, gonna take out a small business loan, 
buy some equipment…  I want to take you out of Booker Gardens, I want you to quit 
working in that dingy ass diner.  I want- 

DEAN
To get married. 

BUMBRY
Yes. 

DEAN
That’s not happening, Bumbry, I told you that. 

BUMBRY
Why? 

DEAN
I’ve told you why, Bumbry. 

BUMBRY
You don’t love me? 
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DEAN
Here we go. 

BUMBRY
That’s not an answer. 

DEAN
Love ain’t got nothing to do with it. It’s just - 

BUMBRY
Leon. 

DEAN doesn’t respond. 

BUMBRY
Tell me I’m lying. He’s gone on baby, I’m here. And I love you, and I want to make a life 
with you.

DEAN
What about what I want Bumbry, what I want for myself? 

BUMBRY
Which is? 

DEAN
To stop talking about this. Look Bumbry, I’m proud of you, and I support you, but you 
gon have to give me some space on this marriage talk. I got a son to think about. 

DEAN takes BUMBRY’s hand and stands. 
BUMBRY is somewhat resistant at first but 
complies. She pulls BUMBRY into a hug and 
kisses his cheek. 

DEAN
I’m going to take a shower. You want to get my back. 

BUMBRY
What about Clay? 

DEAN
Clay won’t be back till round 4 when he gets off work. 

DEAN turns around so BUMBRY can unzip her 
uniform. 
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