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88 FENCES

(CORY nods. LYONS touches him on the shoulder and
they share a moment of silent grief. LYONS exits into
the house. CORY wanders about the yard. RAYNELL
enters.)

RAYNELL. Hi,

CORY. Hi.

RAYNEI.L.Didyouusedtosleepinmymom?

CORY. Yeah ... that used to be my room.

RAYNELL. That's what Papa call it. Cory’s room. It
got your football in the closet. )

ROSE. (Comes to the door.) Raynell, get in there and
get them good shoes on.

RAYNELL. Mama, can't I wear these? Them other ones
hurt my feet,

ROSE. Well, they just gonna have to hurt your feet for
a while. You ain't said they hurt your feet when you went
down to the store and got them.

RAYNELL. They didn't hurt then. My feet done got
bi %

%SE. Don't you give me no backtalk now. You get in

there and get them shoes on,

(RAYNELL exits into the house.)

ROSE. Ain't too much changed. He still got that piece
of rag tied to that tree. He was out here swinging that bat. I
was just ready to go back in the house. He swung that bat
and then he just fell over. Seem like he swung it and stood
there with this grin on his face ... and then he just fell
over. They carried him on down to the hospital, but I knew
there wasn't no need ... why don't you come on in the
house?

FENCES 80

CORY. Mama ... [ got something to tell you. I don't
know how to tell you this ... but I've got to tell yoy .,
I'm not going to Papa's funcral,

ROSE. Boy, hush your mouth. That's your daddy you
talking about. I don't want hear that kind of talk this
monﬁng.ldmcniscdyoutommelothis?Yousmnding
there all healthy and grown talking about you ain't going
to your daddy's funeral?

CORY. Mama ... Listen ...

ROSE. I don't want to hear it, Cory. You just get that
thought out of your head.

CORY. I can't drag Papa with me everywhere I go. I've
8Ot 10 say mo to him. One time in my life I've got to say
no.

ROSE. Don't nobody have to listen to nothing like
that. I know you and your daddy ain't seen eye to eye, but I
8in't got to listen to that kind of talk this morning.
Whatever was between you and your daddy ... the time has
come to put it aside. Just take it and set it over there on the
shelf and forget about it Disrespecting your daddy ain't
gonna make you a man, Cory. You got to find a way to
come to that on your own. Not going to your daddy's
funeral ain't gonna make you a man,

CORY. The whole time I was growing up ... living in
his house ... Papa was like a shadow that followed you
everywhere. It weighed on you and sunk into your flesh. It
would wrap around you and lay there until you couldn't tell
which one was you anymore. That shadow digging in your
Mlesh. Trying to crawl in. Trying to live through you.
Everywhere I looked, Troy Maxson was staring back at me
- hiding under the bed ... in the closet. I'm just saying
I've got to find a way to get rid of that shadow, Mama,

ROSE. You just like him. You got him in you good.

CORY. Don't tell me that, Mama.

ROSE. You Troy Maxson all over again.




