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SCENE 1

(Lights UP in the lounge of a senior citizens' community center. DOROTHY, in outdated, pointy-rimmed glasses, sits in a plush chair listening to a stereo headset. SYLVIA sits next to her glancing at a magazine. Dorothy starts bopping around vigorously in her chair to the music that plays on her headset. Sylvia flashes a disapproving glance. ABIGAL runs in.)

ABIGAL: Yippee! Yahoo!


(DOROTHY takes off her headset, as she and SYLVIA look over at ABIGAL in surprise.)

SYLVIA: Good God. What's wrong with you? Do you have jumping beans in your pants?

ABIGAL: Naw, after months taking acting class, it finally happened.

SYLVIA: You got kicked out?

ABIGAL: Naw. Girls, yer looking at the newest TV star. I'm gonna be spokeswoman in a "Hildy's House of Hamburgers" commercial.

DOROTHY: Congratulations! I always said it's never too late for a new career. When are you shooting?

ABIGAL: In two days.

DOROTHY: This is the best news I've heard since Sylvia got sacked from etiquette school for being too snooty.

SYLVIA: Clam up, you chatter box. It's only a commercial. Personally, if they asked me to do a plebeian thing like that, I'd tell them where to get off.

ABIGAL: They can let me off at the bank, right after the shoot 'cause I'm set to make a bundle.

SYLVIA:You probably won't see a penny. 

ABIGAL: (to SYLVIA) You sure you'd never wanna be in a commercial?

SYLVIA: Of course not. I have no time for such foolishness.

ABIGAL: Good, 'cause they asked me to find two girls to pose as customers in the background. This makes my decision a lot easier. (to DOROTHY) Dorothy, would you be interested?

DOROTHY: Certainly! How exciting.

SYLVIA: Eeh, it's not such a big deal. They make so many of those things. Most of them probably never even air.

ABIGAL: It's already scheduled to run in twenty-three cities.

SYLVIA: Ones no one ever heard of I bet.

ABIGAL: Naw, big ones, even the state capital. (to DOROTHY) We're gonna be seen everywhere!

SYLVIA: (annoyed) So what?

ABIGAL: Is something wrong?

SYLVIA: No.

DOROTHY: I think she might be jealous. 

SYLVIA: Nonsense. I have more important things do to, like getting my hair done.

ABIGAL: I thought you just did that.

SYLVIA: Darling, high society people get their hair washed and set all the time. Don't you know anything?

ABIGAL: I know enough not to go where you do. Last time they made your hair look like a pyramid.

SYLVIA: It's the Egyptian look. The latest thing.

DOROTHY: You mean the loudest. 
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