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The Cast


JENNIE – Recently widow lady


BETTIE – Jennie’s widow neighbor

(The curtain opens and the lights come up slowly on a stage full of people, all dressed in black. The people exit slowly though all exits, alone, in pairs, in groups of three or four to reveal a woman in black, JENNIE, sitting on a chair CS, a table piled with mail, a counter covered in Tupperware and casserole dishes, and a trashcan. Music plays as the “guests” are exiting, but fades out as the woman is left alone on stage. There is a long moment of uncomfortable silence…)

BETTIE: (from offstage) Hello? Anybody home? (The woman CS has no reaction) Anybody home? (BETTIE enters UC, looks to the woman CS) Oh, my. They’ve gone and left you here all alone, have they? (No reaction from the woman) I saw the wreath on the door and all the limousines. I thought I would wait until the crowd thinned a bit…didn’t expect to find you alone though. (The woman looks at Bettie) It looks like you have enough food to last awhile. (BETTIE sits at the table, produces a bottle and two glasses from her bag) That’s why I brought bourbon instead. (The woman looks at the bottle and nods her head “yes”) I never was much of a casserole queen. (She pours each of them a drink, the woman reaches out a shaking hand and Bettie puts the glass into her hand and wraps her fingers tightly around it) Something warm to hold onto…go ahead…it will make you feel better. (The woman sips the bourbon and makes a sour face) Good…you don’t want to like it too much.

JENNIE: Who are you?

BETTIE: I’m Bettie…I live next door.

JENNIE: Yes…forgive me…I see you all the time. I watch you sometimes when you’re out tending to your flowers. They’re very beautiful.

BETTIE: Do you now? I like my flowers. They’re good company…my flowers, my bourbon, my sweet Jack…

JENNIE: Who is Jack?

BETTIE: My dog.

JENNIE: Everyone in the neighborhood hates that dog.

BETTIE: Yeah…I know…isn’t it fun?

JENNIE: He tried to bite my Henry when he took out the garbage.

BETTIE: Henry?

JENNIE: Henry is my husband…was my husband.

End of FreeView—Now buy the entire play!
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