
Uncommon Women and Others 

Act 1 Scene 6 

Kate: 

With one strong arm he pinned her to his chest, so that try as she might, she could not push him 
away. He deftly unfastens the buttons of her gown, as if he had had long practice in performing 

such actions. “What are you doing? I’m not one of your strumpets! 

Leilah: 

Kate, you're busy. 

 
Kate: 

I was just reading “The Genealogy of Morals.” 

 
 

Leilah: 

How was dinner? 

 
 

Kate: 

Leilah. I don't understand why you never come.  

Even Susie Friend has been asking for you. 

Leilah:  

I came in to get the Nietzsche assignment. 

Kate: 

Leilah, you don't think I'm a good person do you? 

Leilah: 

Kate, you're very good. 

Kate:  

Then why don't you ever come in here just to visit  

instead of always asking for the assignment?  



Leilah, we roomed together for three years  

and now I never see you anymore.  

You're angry about last year in Greece. Aren't you? 

Leilah:  

That wasn't your fault. 

 
 

Kate: 

I felt badly for you when both Iki and Thomas fell in love with me.  

Leilah, sometimes I think I should apologize to you  

and other times I don't know exactly what I should apologize for.  

I haven't done anything deliberately to hurt you.  

I want us to stay friends. 

 
 

Leilah:  

I know. 

Kate:  

What are you going to do next year? 

I don't know what's going to happen if I don't get into law school. 

 
 

Leilah: 

Kate, you're not supposed to hear until April.  

This is only November. 

 
 

Kate:  

Well, I'm Phi Beta Kappa but I'm worried about my law boards.  

(Pause) Oh, Leah, pumpkin, don't worry.  

You'll be Phi Bet by June, in time for graduation.  

Just think you could be Muffet, or Samantha, or God forbid, Rita.  



What are they going to do with their lives?  

At least you and I aren't limited. 

 
 

Leilah:  

Did I tell you I applied to anthropology graduate school? 

Kate:  

Why aren't you continuing with philosophy? 

 
 

Leilah:  

I really like anthropology. I want to go to small towns in Iraq.  

Look, I made a list of Mesopotamia jokes. 

Kate:  

Leilah, things aren’t going to be better for you in Iraq.  

You don't have to make yourself exotic.  

You are a smart, pretty girl. And anyway,  

if you can't leave your room in South Hadley,  

how are you going to get along in Iraq? 

Leilah:  

Just fine, Kate,  

what's the Nietzsche assignment?  

I have more reading to do. 

Kate: 

You always have more reading to do.  

(Leilah begins to move away) I'm sorry.  

Let's talk about something else,  

like when we were roommates, okay?  



Leilah, what do you know about clitoral orgasms? 

 
 

Leilah:  

Well, my gentleman friend, Mr. Peterson,  

says they're better than others. 

Kate:  

I wonder if I've had any. 

Leilah:  

Kate, I'm sure you have. It's a fad. 

Kate:  

Well, I never thought I had a problem. 

Leilah:  

Why don't you ask Rita? 

Kate:  

Rita's fucked up. (Laughs)  

Leilah, are you leaving philosophy because  

I'm Phi Bet and you're not? That’s stupid.  

The department likes you as much as me. 

Leilah: 

Katie, I know you're trying… but I don't know. 

 I just want to go away. I don't want to have to think about this place anymore.  

Kate, do you have the assignment?  

Kate:  

Read the last two chapters in “The Genealogy of Morals.”  



(Pause) Look, Leilah, I'm sorry. I really am.  

But it's not my fault you're always predisposed against me. 

 
 

Leilah:  

Kate, are you going to Milk and Crackers?  

I'll see you later. 

Kate:  

Leilah, did you know Holly used to pick up men on the Yale green  

when she was a sophomore? She had clitoral orgasms.  

But that was a long time ago. 

Leilah:  

Maybe that's why she gets on with Rita.  

They have that in common. 

Kate:  

Leilah, that's nasty. 

 
 

Leilah:  

(strongly) We all have hidden potential Kate.  

(Goes to exit.) Bye Katie. 

Kate: 

“I’m sorry” Lance said, after a moment. “I suppose I shouldn’t have done that. But you were 
asking for it. You wanted it and you enjoyed every second of it.”


