
Reading for THREE with 4, 7, 8  

SEVEN. Look at the kid’s record. He stole a car. He’s been arrested for mugging. I think they 
said he stabbed somebody in the arm.  

FOUR. They did.  

SEVEN. He was picked up for knife fighting. At fifteen he was in reform school.  

THREE. And they sent him to reform school for stabbing someone!  

SEVEN [with sarcasm]. This is a very fine boy.  

EIGHT. Ever since he was five years old his father beat him up regularly. He used his fists.  

SEVEN. So would I! On a kid like that.  

THREE. You’re right. It’s the kids. The way they are - you know? They don’t listen. [Bitterly.] 
I’ve got a kid. When he was eight years old he ran away from a fight. I saw him. I was so 
ashamed. I told him right out, “I’m gonna make a man out of you or I’m gonna bust you up 
into little pieces trying.” When he was fifteen he hit me in the face. He’s big, you know? I 
haven’t seen him in three years. Rotten kid! I hate tough kids. You work your heart out… 
[Pauses.] All right. Let’s get on with it… [Gets up and goes to window, very embarrassed.] 


