
THE LIFE: QUEEN/MARY SIDE 

 

Queen: Don’t be expecting no deluxe accommodations. 

Mary: Queen, I been sleeping in a Greyhound bus seat four days running. Anything with a bed in it is 

gonna seem like heaven to me. 

Queen: Oh we got a bed alright. We also got a couch. 

Mary: Sure is nice you letting me crash. (Silence) Sure is lucky meeting Fleetwood like I did. (Silence) I 

sure am tired.  

Queen: Ain’t there nothing you ain’t sure about? 

Mary: Sure. (Giggles) 

Queen: I don’t know what you got to be laughing about. You got no money, you got no place…and you 

got no idea how much trouble your ass is in. 

Mary: Oh, I’ll make out. Just look how that Jojo guy found me a job so fast. 

Queen: Girl, if you think Jojo is your savior you better check yourself into Bellevue right now. This is the 

cit-tee. This ain’t some little Armpit, Arkansas or wherever you hail from.  

Mary: Duluth, Minnesota. 

 


