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MARA
(into headset)

I’m sending her out right now.

BONNIE
Oh, I think you’ve made a mistake 
here.

Mara has already shoved her out of the wings and into the 
waiting spotlight.

Bonnie looks back at Clyde as she approaches the lectern.

The applause dies down.

CHRIS
Seriously, who the hell is that?

KATHARINE
(under her breath)

Honestly, I don’t get it.  We 
don’t look anything alike.

Bonnie’s initially nonplussed by her largely female 
audience.  She looks at the teleprompter and it reads 
“Feminist’ has become a dirty word in today’s...” 

BONNIE
Uhhhh....  Feminist has, that’s 
stupid...  Feminists?  What’s a 
feminist?  I’m not.  My mom sure 
wasn’t.  If she didn’t have a guy 
around, then we were crashing on 
someone’s couch.  I mean I’m glad 
you’re all here for this... 
‘feminist’ thing you’re, here for, 
but when I hear the word 
‘feminist’ all I think of is women 
on soaps who talk about glass 
ceilings and use words like 
‘empowerment’ as an excuse for not 
doing nothing because they can’t 
get through their ‘glass ceilings’ 
because they have to get 
‘empowered’ first.  
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Again, I don’t know what this 
empowerment thing they’re always 
talking about in their rich, 
comfortable, little houses is, but 
I know you can’t eat it or sleep 
in a safe place protected by it, 
so what good is empowerment?  When 
you’re poor and pregnant 
empowerment is an idea as useless 
as being told you shouldn’t have 
gotten pregnant after you’re 
already starting to show. I mean 
come on, let’s be real, power 
comes from seeing what has to be 
done and just doing it.  Not 
discussing how it makes us feel 
about ourselves.  That kind of 
talk is for rich girls with too 
much time on their hands.
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