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Hold still. Hold still. Stop— (Slaps his hand.) Is that
ihlking? Big strong man, with such arms?

s his biceps. KRISTINE stirs. JEAN mouths: Shith. They
lessly watch as KRISTINE sits up, half asleep; she stands
heads unsteadily for her bedroom; at no point does she realize

being watched by them.)

2 Miss Julie!




