
Mildred 

MILDRED enters drunkenly up aisle, sits precariously on 
apron of stage and speaks to audience. 
MILDRED 
Two days later. The afternoon of 
the day of Looseleaf Harper's 
mother-in-law's funeral. You got 
it? Two days later. 
(pause) 
You know what happened in Heaven 
today? There was a tornado. I'm 
not kidding you--there was a 
Goddamn tornado. Tore up fifty-six 
houses, a dance pavilion and a 
Ferris wheel. Drove a shuffleboard 
stick clear through a telephone 
pole. Nobody got killed. Nobody 
ever gets killed. They just bounce 
around a lot. Then they get up-- 
and start playing shuffleboard. 
(pause) 
I never saw a tornado when I was 
alive, and I grew up in Oklahoma. 
There's this big, black, funnel- 
shaped cloud. Sounds like a 
railroad train without the whistle. 
I had to come to Heaven to see a 
thing like that. A lot of people 
got photographs. 
(pause) 
After the tornado was over, a man 
had some film left and he wanted to 
take pictures of me--to use up the 
roll. I don't like people who go 
around taking pictures of everything. 
Nothing's real to some people 
unless they've got photographs. 
(pause) 
Two days later--right? 
 


