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JOANNA. Judy said of course I ended up with a doctor because
I never went out hunting for one. (Beat.) I have no idea how your
conversation went.

JOHN. I believe your father would happily support the idea of a
mixed couple featured on the front page of his newspaper. But when
the idea appears in the flesh in his home and that flesh wants to
marry his daughter, your father pulls out his editing knife.

JOANNA. Well imagine if this were a hundred years ago.

JOHN. Your father would've rounded up his friends and went look-
ing for rope.

JOANNA. A hundred years ago I would've been considered his
property, forced to get his approval to marry.

JOHN. And I would've been on the auction block. . . . I'm sorry. But
we do want his blessing . . . How about we begin climbing your
mountain of photo albums?

JOANNA. Haven't you had your fill of the Draytons today?

JOHN. I want to see how you looked winning the California spell-
ing bee.

JOANNA. I proudly wore pigtails.
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JOHN. What was your final word?
JOANNA. “Synecdoche.” S-y-n-e-c-d-o-c-h-e. “Synecdoche.”
JOHN. Like how the whole of the Drayton family is part of you.

JOANNA. And vice versa. (Beat) Are you worried me being home
is changing my mind? Is that what’s wrong? Are you scared I'll dis-
cover here I don't want to marry you?

JOHN. Not at all—

JOANNA. John, I can tell you're worried . . . Then I'll leave with you
tonight. That will give your heart, your mind peace. We'll fly to New
York together and I'll go with you tomorrow to Geneva. It’s settled.

JOHN. But you've got things to do . . . You said there were all sorts
of things—

JOANNA. My passport’s in order. I'll pack what I pack, whatever
I need I'll get over there. What's wrong? Are you having second
thoughts?

JOHN. No—not about us. ..

JOANNA. You know once I make up my mind I only see ahead.
JOHN. I need to speak with your father.

JOANNA. You just did . . . What else is there to say?

JOANNA.
married!




