#

STOP!

3y Ray Nescym

MOM. Are you sure you're ready for this?

CIHLD. Mam the driver”s od instructor said | was onc of the best students in my class.
MOM. So you think you can do this?

CHILD. I"m sare | can Jdo this, sow will you give me the keys?

MOM. (reluctantly)Ok... Wait! What if you crash! You won’t crash will you?

CIHILD. MOM!

MOM. Alright here you go. (hands over keys) Ok now go ahead and buckle you're seatbelt, then adjust
your aurors... and the seat.. Oh! Aad don’t forget yow wheel. . Um... Are you sure that’s low cnough? |
think the wheel should be lower.

CIHHILD. Mom it’s fine how it is.

MOM. 1t looks a little high... are you sure you don’t want it lower?

CHILD. Yes 'm sure, now buckle your scatbelt,

MOM. Why?

CHILDY. 1o case we crash

MOM. Are you gonna crash? Maybe you shouldn’t drive yet

CHILD. Mom calin down. I'm not gonna erash, now are you ready o go?

MOM. Ok, now the next thing’you do 1s start the car.

CHILD. Really, I had no idea. (5larts car and changes goar}

MOM. Well dear that’s why I'm here, Now go ahead and put it in reverse

CHILD. Alrcady done

MOM. Oh... ok, then go ahead and start pulling out of the drive way... Wait! Make sure no one’s behind
you fust. Ok you can go. Woah! Slow down we aron't it a bucry. . Wateh out for the mailhox!

CHILD. ( while backing up) Mom, calm down. I'm Just pulling out of the driveway.
MOM. Somry.. Don't furget to start turning!
CHILD. (while turning) Mom, I got it ok?

MOM. Ok go ahead and (gulpy pat & in drive
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CHILD. Gladly (changes gears)

MOM. (worried leaning to left) Um you need to stay a little more to the right dear... Woah!(moves away
form the window) not that far rightt Whew! that was close, you could’ve it a marlbox or semething.

CHILD. Mom there’s not a single mailbox on this road how could I possibly hit one!

MOM Well if there was one vou might’ve hitit!

CHILD. But there wasn’t

MOM. But what if there was! You're driving now, von've really got to be thinking about these things!
CHILD. (anmoyed) Of course mother

MOM. Now svhy are vou gomg so slow the speed himit 13 twenty-five and vow’re going fifteen.
CHILD. I'm going twenty

MOM. Oh_ well vou can still go a ittle faster.

CHILD. Fine

MOM. Careful though!!! You don’t went o go o fast!

CHILD. (sarcastically)Really I didn’t know that

MOM. Are vou heing sarcastic?

CHILD. (with more sarcasm) Nope not at all.

MOM. So they didn™ teach you not to drive to st in drivers ed?-

CHILD. Mom, I was kidding

MOM. Oh well it wesn’t very funny . Um. . | think you should probably start slowing dow
CHILD. Why?

MOM There’s a stop sige chead, Don’t vou see 17

CHILD. (confused)No...?

MOM {worried clitching dash beard) Oh my zod! Vou dop’t aee the stop sign! What kind of a driver are
vou?

CHU DY What stop sion are vou tslking ahont?
MOM. The one ahead of us, down by the school.

CITEDY, Wait the schoel? We zren’t even near there Ileck T can’t even sse the schoo! vet.
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MOM. Well you should know it’s coming up and be prepared for it
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MOM. No, you need to start slowing down now 50 you van stop vompletely.

CHILD. Are vou being sarcastic?

MOM. Of course not! Now are you gonna slow Jown or what?

CHILD. Fine

MOM. Now slow down, sluwer, stewar! Ruup slowinig, moic, inore, you'ic peling ticre, slower, abuost!
CHILD. Mom, we afen’t going to get anywhere at five miles-per-hour.

MOM. Just Keep going, but slower. Adaannnddddd. .. STOPits HUARIRAT Y brcak) Whow, uow let s guy
go since he has the right-of-way... Ok go ahead, Good job.

CHILD. Good job? Did 1 actually do somcthing to meet your standards?

MOM. Well... Close enough, you could’ve stopped sooner, but it’s no big deal, just make sure from now
on when you stop the front of the car is behind the sign, not next te it,

CHILD. (sarcastically) Of course
MOM. There’s another stop sign up ahead, lets soe if you can do this cne by yoursclf

CHILD. Ok... lets see... (mockingly)Now slow down, slower, slower, keep slowing. More, more, you’re
getting there, slower, almost, just keep going, but slower, aazannnanddddd. stop. How was that?

MOM. You need to pull up more so you can see farther down the foad
CHILD. What next.

MOM. WATCH OUT! There’s a red light coming up.

CHILD. Mom, it’s green

MOM. No, the one after that!

CHILD. But, Ui not there yet. Shoulda't [ worty about the onc soiming up first.
MOM. You're right

CHILD. Ghno

MOM. What?

CHILD. Are jou sick? You just said | was right!

MOM. Well, you are right, since you’re still a new driver we should try and make sure you don’t worry
about to much a once, it anght confuse you. 5o just woiry about the grcen light ahead,
CHILD. It turned red already.

3

MO, Ch ao! slow dowin (vovering cyos) you nved (o stop! Dot it e car i frout of you!

CHILD. (rolls eyes and stops car) Can I turn on the radio?
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MOM. Of course not! It would distract vou and you might end up crashing.
CHILD. You're nght, one big distraction 1s enough

MOM. exactly . wart a second-

CHILD. (quickly) Light’s green lets go

MOM. Tum right up hers

CHILD. Ok I have to change lanes first though.

MOM. oh! Wait a second! frolls down windew looks out) Ok yon can go
CHILD. Mom can you just calm down

MOM Na, got really, 10 fact T keep gethng more worried. T think vou should stop
CHILD. But there’s not a stop sign or red light anywhere near. Why do I need to stop this time?
MOM. 1 didn’t mean hke that, [ meant stop driving for the day.

CHILD. Why? What have [ done now? Did [ turn to sharp or somethmg?

MOM. Actually yes you did, bt that’s not why T want you to stop. Um just nervous. 1 den™t want anything
to happen

CHILD Mom_ nothing’s happened vet. | haven’t even done anvthing really dangerons vet. | mean-
MOM. Wait... what do mean yet, were you planning on doing something dangerous?
CHILD. Of course not

MOM. Sorry, I'm just not ready for you to drive yet. Um... could you tumn into this parking lot... Slow
down!!!! You’re turning too fast! You need to slow down when you turn, or you could flip teh car over or
something!. . Now could you park between that red van and black truck? You know how to park night?

CHILD. Yes mom.

MOM. Ok go shead then . Turn sharper?!! Mow watch vour sides  Straighten it! Straighten 4! Mow
pult forward, a little more, no that’s too much you need to go back!

CHITDY. Mom_ 1t doesn’t have to be perfect, we're just switching seats,

MOM. Fine, well go ahead and put 1t m park then.

CHID Ok Pm gonna leave the keys m alnght?

MOM. What if someone tries to steal the car?

CHILD. Mo, we'te just switching seats, we aten’t even really leaving the car.

MOM. Fine, lets go (they switch seats) You know you’re supposed to walk around behind the car not in

Gont of il
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CHILD. Does it matier?

MOM. Of course it does!

CHILD. Why?

MOM. Well... I don’t remember, but it’s for your own safety.
CHILD. of voursc it is

MOM. [ know you wanted to keep driving, but I'm just really nervous. Maybe later you can drive with
your father. {pulls out quickly)

CHILD. Woah , Mom... did you even look behind you before you pulled out?
MOM. Oh s fine, T could tell there wasn't anyune behind me,

CHILD. How could you teli?

MOM. After you’ve driven as long as | have you can just tll.

CHILD. um... ok...

MOM. Now Why is tiat lady alicad of us going so slow? {houking Lom)GET OFF THE ROAD
GRANDMA!

CHILD. Um...mom? She’s poing the speed limit.

MOM. She’s going slow!

CHILD. uh._. I don’t think you should be tailgating her like that.

MOM. You're right I can just pass her (turns wheel)

CHILD. MOM! You aren’t suppused (o go in that lne. IUs for the vicomng raffic.

MOM. Well there is no oncoming traffic now is there.

CHILD. ... Um, there’s a stop sign coming up and yow're still going al least 13 miles over the speed Hinit.
MOM. Well, if there’s no cop don’t stop.

CHILD. P pretty sure that’s not whai the law says_. Woal! Slow dowa! The Light twrncd yellow!
MOM. It’s fine, [ can make it. -

CHILD. I don’t knuw if that’s a good idea.

MOM. I know what I'm doing I’ve been driving for twenty-three years. Now if i want your opinion then I'll
ask for it

CHILD. But jsut because you've been driving for twenty-three years doesn't meanThat doesn’t mean you
can't- *CRASII*

CHILD. Way to go Mom, way to go.
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Clyde Hendrickson’s

Mother-Daughter Dialogues

Scenes to be played on a blank stage.

Actors playing mother & daughter do not age over the coune of the play.

nine-years old.

MEGHAN. Mom, when vou and dad gor married, did von give him The BJ?

MOTHER. WHAT?

MEGHAN. My friend Mikala said on their wedding nights, the Moms give the Dads the BJ.
MOTHER. Meghan, I don’t.. You shouldn’s... ask your father.

»MEGHAN. Ok.

MOTHER. Wait! On second thought, just gp to your room and pray.

twelve-years oH.

MEGHAN. Mom_ can T he president when | grow up?

MOTHER. Oh honey, sure.

MEGHAN. Really?

MOTHER. Well, maybe. Sociery will have to change.

MEGHAN. So agitl can be president?

MOTHER. So afat girl can be president!

MEGHAN. Oh. SoT just have o ger thin?

MOTHER. And work hard in school, etc. But thin is most important.
MEGHAN. Alright, ['ll try harder.

MOTHER. Tkaow yon will. Your Dad & Fhelieve in you.
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MEGHAN. Thanks, you're che bese!

keeping tabs.

MEGHAN. Hi Mom!

MOTHER. Did you ger taller?

ot

MEGHAN. Hey Mom!

MOTHER. Did you ger fateer?

MEGHAN. Since the last time you saw me?
MOTHER. How many of those meringues did you car?
+r

MEGHAN. Hi, 'm home from camp!

MOTHER. Look how much yéu’vc grown,

++

MEGHAN. I'm back from Becky's slecpover
MOTHER. Look how much your thighs have grown.

MEGHAN. I was only gone for 12 hours...

prom date.

MEGHAN. Can you wear red to prom?
MOTHER. Might lead to some fire cruck jokes.
MEGHAN. Mom!

MOTHER. Only because it’s so bright, dear.

MEGHAN. James likes red.
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MOTHER. I'm sure James won’t care after his forth vodkatini.

MEGHAN. We're not gonna drink.

MOTHER. That’s not whar the bottle of Olde English I found under your bed says.
MEGHAN. I couldn’t even finish it, it was gross. [t rasted like bums were fighting in my mouth.
MOTHER. Let’s hope James is as discriminaring

MEGHAN. Oooh! How about this one!

MOTHER. Lavender 15 a whore color.

MEGHAN. Thar's like the 50™ dress you've shot down for making me look promiscuous. I could wear
a pantsuit.

MOTHER. You should follow my advice. Remember when I warned you not to wear whire ro Wee &
Wild? But you never listen to me.

MEGHAN. Maybe chat’s because all you ever say is thac I'm a disappoinement and, and you're always
comparing my thighs to Tina Turner’s head.

MOTHER. 'T'he truth hurts.

MEGHAN. I mighr have a bit of cortage cheese, fine, but I think there are more truths ro me than thar.
MOTHER. We'll see.

MEGHAN. [ really, really want this dress.

MOTHFR. You're not gerting ir. Whar ahour thar one?

MEGHAN. Mom, it has lace. I’d look like a table setting. What is wrong with you?

MOTHER. Let’s go to Sears, they're having a sale.

MFGHAN. You know what? You can go withour me. I'll wear whatever vou pick our, since vou
always know what’s best.

MOTHER. That's the smartest thing you've said ina while

watch what you cat.

MOTHER. Meghan! Meshan, ifc almoct rime ro go. James wilthe here any minure,
E

A
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MEGHAN. 'l be vut in a sccond.

MOTHER. You've been in there 10 minutes!

MEGI1AN. No,Mom, I - don't come in...

MOTHER. What is that sﬁcﬂ? Were you throwing up? Are you ok? -
MEGHAN. I'm fine.

MOTIER. Ifyou're sick you can’t go to prom. Are you pregnanc?

MEGHAN. No mom, I am NOT pregnant.

MOTHER. Just nerves. We'll get you some Sprite. FRANK BRING MEGHAN A SPRITE. SHE’S

BEFN PUKING.

MEGHAN. Lovely. Just lovely. 'm ﬁne.»

MOTHER. Why were you throwing up?

MEGHAN. It was... well...

MOTHLER. Wait, were fou...

MEGHAN. Don’t ask.

MOTHER. Were you purging?

MEGHAN. Just alittle. To fit into this old dress.

MOTHER. Why would you do that? Was it something you read on the internets?
MEGHAN. No...

MOTHER. Your friends pressured you? That Mikala, she’s too thin anyway.
MEGHAN. No. It was you.

MOTHER Don’tbe ridiculous. You know | ove you just the way you are. FRANK WE NEED
SPRITE AND SOME SALTINES.

MEGHAN. And sonmc carplugs. Do you reaily fike me dic way [ am?

MOTHER. You’re going to be a very beantiful woman.
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MEGHAN. You think so.

MOTHER. Let’s get vou out of that old dress,
MEGHAN. But I'm still going,

MOTHER. [ know, I know, but not in that.
MEGHAN. What do you mean?

MOTHER. I bought you the dress you liked.
MEGHAN. 'l'helavender one?

MOTHER. Yes. You did look stunning in it
MEGHAN. Thanks.

MOTHER. A stunning prostitute, but still... radiane. You are alovely girl.
MEGHAN. You should ery and say thar more often.
MOTHER. Don’t blame me for everything,

MEGHAN.

first visit to college.

MOTHER. So this is your dorm room. Where’s the Patrick Swayze poster I bought you? He looked so
anod in thar Speedo. :

MEGHAN. [tuh... gotlost... or, uh... [ gaveit... to, uh, charity. "This little orphan girl that loved Direy

Dancing

MOTHER. How’s everything? How’s school?
MEGHAN. Tiae. Thave alot of wuik.
MOTHER. How arc you?

MEGHAN. I'm ok...

MOTHER, Are vou sure — vou cound funny,
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SMEGHAN. Mom, Um fing, just scressed, and rired.

MOTHER. You sound pregnant.

MEGHAN. Mom, no - what?

MOTHER. Are you tired and groggy because you're pregnane? $har's what it sounds like.

MEGHAN. Mom, [ haven’t even dated a guy, much less slept — oh my god this is SO none of your
business.

MOTHER. Younglady, you know it’s my business. Now yon know you're too young to be having a

child.

MEGHAN. Mo, no onc is having a child. T am not pregnan.

MOTHER. (Weeping) [ just worry so much about your decisions. I want you to be happy.
MEGHAN. We agrec on this Mom, really, we do.

MOTHER. I hope so. (sniffing) I hope so.

MEGHAN. No babies!

MOTHER Never? How could you say diac?

MEGHAN. I didn’t mean never... no, you just said you didn’t want me...

MOTHER. You don’t think I'd be a good grandmother? |

MEGHAN. You'd b a grear grandmother! Ul have & million liede adorable babics for you o coddle,
ok?

MOTHER. Aliighe, but not andil you're married.
MEGHAN. Oh my god.

(Mom is opening drawers)

MEGIHLAN. What are you looking for?
MOTHER. Condoms.

MEGHAN. i don’t have any condoms! P'm not... § don’t need them,
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MOTHER. You're not going to use a condom?

MEGHAN. No, no, L... fine, look, there are some in the bathroom. (She points)
MOTHER. (looks) You better not use these.

MEGHAN. But, 'm aot.

MOTHER. Then why do you have them?

MEGHAN. 1 wonder if it’s too late to transfer to a school that’s out of state.
MOTHEFR. Maybe to an all-girls school.

MEGHAN. Anyway. I'm thinking of being a social worker. I love this sociology class I'm in. The

Professor, Dr. Bryvant, he nsed to work in Pore-an-Prince —

MOTHER. Oh no. Just because you have a crush on some hippy professor you are not going to throw
your life away. Or this expensive education. You're going to be a doctor, alawyer or own a chain of
grocery stores.

MEGHAN. Bur social work is what [ want to do. You said I could do wharever [ wane.

MOTHER. Meg, just because you are able to do anything you want doesn’t mean you can do anything

v waAnt.,
MEGHAN. That doesn’t make any sense, Mom.

MOTHER. It makes perfect sense to me. You can do anyehing you like, as long as [ approve.

One other thing....

(on the phone)

MEGHAN. What’s up mom.

MOTHER. [ can’t find the phone.

MFGHAN. You're an the phone.

MOTHER. My cell, I mean, I can’t find it.
MEGHAN. I'm 1200 miles away. How would | know?

MOTHFER. Yau have to help your mother when che neede von.



MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHARN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

MOTHER.

MEGHAN.

Ok...

Guess.

Did you leave itin the linen closet, like last cime?

No, I checked. The pool filter too.

Did you throw it away? You once threw away the television remote.
[ guess 'l have to rapamage chrough dhe tash barre later.

Man, I miss all the good stuff being away.

Haha. Oh, that reminds me, your cat died.

WHAT?

Yes, Mr. Skittles’ thyroid finally caught up to him. We put him to sleep this morning
Why didn’t you mention that ﬁrs;?

That sceins cruel. To juse call you up and say “Guess what, your cat died.”
The small talk did not make it any better.

Itried. I tried.

Did yuu leave your cedlphone at dhe ver?

Oh! You know I think I did.

Poor Mr. Skiedes.

We'll miss him.

te hated you, you know.

But he paid attention to me. And that is rare in this house.

[ wonder why. Poor Mr. Skittles... I gotrago tell Steve.

Your buyfricad never mee Mr. Skiceles. |

Bue he is capable of empathy. Unlike some people.
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MOTHER. Well tell Steve I said “Sorry about Mr. Skittles” then.

MEGHAN. Thanks, [will,

many blessings.

{On the phone)

MEGHAN. Mom, T have hig news.
MOTHER. Qoooh, what is it, honey?
MEGHAN. I's about Steve

MOTHER. Oh no. Did he have a secret baby out of wedlock, and now the mother is trying to kill you

both?

MEGHAN. Wow. Did you get that from Law & Order, Lifetime or just your old batty Republican
friends?

MOTHER. You know I still have the number of Barry Stcinman’s son. Hc's at Yale Law.
MEGHAN. I am not dating Dick Steinman! He’s 527 and he smells like fish all the time.

MOTHER. You chouldn’s judge based on looks. Or odor. That's a disorder called Trimethylaminuria,
MEGHAN. How do you know these things? Dick Steinman smells like fish because flc doesn’t bathe
and he’eats a jar of pickles every day. Besides, I don’t need Pickle Dick’s number because Steve and 1 are
getting married.

MOTHER. (gasps) Oh, Meghan!

MEGHAN. I know, I'm so happy!

MOTHER. That is so wonderful, 'm — Oh no, you can’t get married!

MEGHAN, Why ner?

MOTHER. You'll never fit into a dress, dear. Oh Steve was so nice to ask, really, what a sweet fellow.
MEGHAN. Jesus H. Christ.

MOTHER. Well we can foer pur it off unril vou're in chape. T mighe have o lose a couple pounds roa.
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MEGHAN. Puritoff?

MOTHER. About two years to plan it all, and slim you down.
MEGHAN. We’re doing it in three months.

MOTHER THREE MONTHS? Arc you pregaane?

MEGHAN. Actually, yes.

It’s all right, right?

MEGHAN. Can you see it?

MOTHER See whar?

MEGHAN. My bump.

MOTHER. Good heavens no.

MEGHAN. Good. I'm gervous.

MOTHER. Well, you can’t change your dress again.

MEGHAN. I wouldn’t have changed it if you hadn’t made that comment.
MOTHER. I'm sorry, but your back is not your strongest feature.
MEGHAN. Do you think Steve’s the right guy?

MOTHER. Honey, there is no right guy. There are good guys and bad.
MEGHAN. Is he good?

MOTHER. He’s marrying you, so yes. But he got you pregnant, so maybe.
MEGHAN. [guess we'll see. At least [ got married before Becky.
MOTHER. Yeahi! I've already rubbed it in with her mother several cimes.

MEGHAN. Mom!

MOTHER. Gendy. You know, “When Becky gees married, Uinsure she'll do it in spring.” You know.
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MEGHAN. That's pretty funny. Thanks for coming, Mom. I was worried you'd make good on your
threat not to come.

MOTHER. [ was pretty upsct for a litdle while.
MEGHAN. "I'wo of the three months.

MOTHER. It flew by.

MEGHAN. In arage.

MOTIIER. But ! wouldn’t miss this for the woeld.
MEGHAN. [ know. A chance to berate my back.
MOTHER. Among other things.

MEGHAN. Do llook preety, though, for once?
MOTHER. Steve will be chrilled.

MEGHAN. You think?

MOTHER. Well we already know he likes your looks.
MEGHAN. Mom! Butdo YOU think I'm prerty?
MOTI—%ER. Mathers don’t worry about thar sorr of thing,
MEGHAN. Of course not.

(offstage cue)

MEGHAN. I¢'s time!

MOTHER. Remember: suck it in, don’t trip, and don’t sneeze on the priest! Jesus will frown on you if
vou give him a cold.

miscarriage

MOTHER. You'll be fine.

MEGHAN. What if I can’t have another?

MOTHER. No nn, vs know Thad swo before Thad vou & vour hrorher,
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MEGHAN. 1 know but... you were Jucky.

MOTHER. It happens.

MEGHAN. But what if...

MOTHER Whar if whae?

MEGHAN. What if Steve doesn’t love me anymore?

MOTHER. Why?

MEGHAN. Because { vouldn’chave a baby.

MOTHER. Then I'll snap his wiener off and put it in a jar of Vlasic Kosher Pickles.
MEGHAN. (giggles)

MOTHER. When are you going to try again?

MEGHAN. I haven’t decided yet.

MOTHER. Well, soon I hope.

MEGHAN. Or maybe never.

MOTHER. Never?

MEGHAN. 1don’t have to have kids.

MOTHER. You would leave me without a grandchildren?

MEGHAN. Whar about Brian?

MOTHER. Your brother's never geuting marricd. No, 116, you have to have kids.
MEGHAN. Idon’t have to do anything,

MOTHER. Well, I didn’t raise you to have thar attitude.

MEGHAN. And dhank God you're done raising me. Uve puc up with this guile, with chis seupid
insecurity long enough. I have plenty of problems without you throwing everything you've c got at me,
for no reason other than to be proud of how much you can still belittle and control me.

MOTHER. I want what’s best for you, no matter what.
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MEGHAN. Really, well what would be best for me would be if you got out of here. Out of this room,
out of my life.

MOTHEFR. You're so ungrateful.
MEGHAN. Most likely. But at least I'm not like you.
MOTHER. Alright, Meghan, whatever you say.

MEGHAN. Fxactly. Ger our of here!

it’s my party.

(phone conversation)

MEGHAN. Hello? '

MOTHER. Hello, Meghan, it’s your morther.

MEGHAN. Ah,soitis.

MOTHER. Well... hello. Your father is retiring. He’s having a party. Would you like to come?
MEGHAN. Will the whole family be there?

MOTHER. Yes.

MEGHAN. Then definitely not.

MOTHER. Tfvau change vour mind, it’c in twn weeks ar o honise. Ar your houge. We'd love ro cce

you.

MEGHAN. Thar’s nice.

MOTHER. Give me a call if you're going to come.
MEGHAN. Don’t wait around.

MOTHER, Yourbrother wants you ro meet his wife, U'm cure,
MEGHAN. We had dinner last week.

MOTHER Oh. Ok, T see. Well then.



MEGHAN. Bye Mom.

separate, unequal.

MOTHER. Your nephew is so cute.

MEGHAN. He¢’s great. [ really like him.

MOTIIER. Do yousee him alot?

MEGHAN. Sure.

MOTHER. I never know these chings.

MEGHAN. Brian doesn’t tell you?

MOTHER. Oh, he’s busy, his family, his work.

MEGHAN. 'm surprised you even rold me Dad died.
MOTHER, He would have wanted me too, you know.
MEGHAN. Yes, he was an actual human being,

MOTHER. WharifI'd gone fisse.

MEGHAN. You would have never let that happen.

MOTHER. It took you long enough to tell me you were divorced.
MEGHAN. I've been orying to reorganize my whole life, w dean everything out.
MOTHER. [guess you haven’t gotten to your chighs yet.
MEGHAN. Mom.

MOTHER Um juse saying, if you want 4 new husbaad.

MEGHAN. Mom, I don’t want another god da — darn husband. How are we back to this conversation
already? You haven’t seen me in three vears.

MOTHER. Norhing changes with you.

MEGHAN. With us.
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MOTHER. Well, I'll save it, for your father.

MEGHAN. Ok, fine, me tao.

nothingness.

(Mom dicking through TV channels)

MEGHAN. Hi Mom.

(mothing)

MEGHAN. Isaid, hi.

(nothing)

MEGHAN. I figured I should drop by. I was in the neighborhood.
(nothing)

MEGHAN. Thope vou're not still buying rao much jewelry of QVC.
(nothing)

MEGHAN. Although it looks like you are.

(nothing)

MEGHAN. Well, 'm moving to Seattle. This was our last chance... maybe for a while.
(nothing)

MFGHAN. I'm sure Brian told vou, though.

MOTHER. Ohlord.

MEGHAN. Whar?

MOTHER. Let’s not talk about any of it at all.

MEGHAN. Ok. Ok, we won’t. By the way, ['m taking my prom dress.
MOTHER Do vou srill firineo ir?

MEGHAN. Yes, as a matter of fact, I do. I was hot and chubby then, and I'm deliciously chubby now. 1

lonk effing fabulous in havender.



MOTHER. Knock yourseif vur.
MEGHAN. I will. Mom...

MOTHER. Yes?

MEGHAN. I left my new cell number on the fridge.

MOTHER. Ok.

MEGHAN. Ok,

mother- ter.

MOTHER. I figured I should drop by.
MOTHER. So what did...
MEGHAN. 50/50.

MOTHER. Live or die?

MEGHAN. Whar clsc? Coke or Pepsi?

MOTHER. Do you want a soda? I'll ring for the nurse. Do they check on you enough.
MEGHAN. They're fine. They're very good. I get attention.

MOTHER. Well you don't have a husband anymore wo help you so...

MEGHAN. That’s true.

MOTHER Wair, you're not mad ar me for saying chae?
MEGHAN. I could be, but... it’s true. I wish I had someone.

MOTHER. Its nice. 1 don’t know whar I'd do without your father.

MEGHAN. But, well, I'm not thac lucky. Sorry.
MOTHER. It’s my fault.

MEGHAN. 50/50.
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MOTHER. I'm just so worried about you.
MEGHAN. Well, good to know some things never change.
MOTHFR. It’'s my anly job in this world
MEGHAN. And that’s weirdly comforting.
MOTHER. Oh, Meghan.

MEGHAN. 1 don’t know whar I chould cay.
MOTHER. Well, neitherdo L.

(silence)

BOTH. Do you—

MEGHAN. love me?

MOTHER. still love me?

{another silence)

MOTHER. You look so thin.

MEGHAN. THANK YOU! Finally.



