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Cast of Characters

Cynthia Rella

Angela

Marguerite

Jasmine

Frederick Charming
Setting

Present Day.  Dundee, Illinois

Scene Changes

1. Attic

Intermission

2. Ballroom

Set Change

3. Living Room

(Scene opens with Cynthia alone onstage, sitting on a chair in her attic. She is flipping through a photo album and addresses the audience.)

1.) Cynthia:  (like she is reading a story) Once upon a time, in a land not that far away, there lived a kind yet lonely widow in her...well, let’s just say she’s been voting for a while now. (Pause) Frankly, I never envisioned my life turning out the way that it did.

(Cynthia looks up from the album & personally addresses audience)

So, please don’t think any less of them when I tell you that, I live in the attic of the house that I legally own because my daughter-in-law’s lawyers want it that way.  When I married my husband David, 40 years ago, I thought we would spend the rest of our years together.  I mean, I really thought that we would both just end up leaving the world together, at the same time.  I thought of it almost like a revolving door.  We began our life together, and I figured we would just leave together as well.   It’s funny, like most things in life; things didn’t work out the way I planned.  

2.) David went through that door without me…

Wait, I am getting ahead of myself.  I do that sometimes.  Ten years ago, Jeffrey and Michael went up to Wisconsin on a fishing trip, and they were killed by a drunk driver on their way home….both of them gone in the blink of an eye.  The pain I felt was indescribable.  

3.) After they were gone, things within the family changed drastically.  Jasmine and Angela moved into my house. Jasmine was a wreck and needed help with Angela.  Marguerite moved in as well because she didn’t want to live alone…and I was happy to …

Please don’t feel too bad for me though (addressing the audience).  I have a lot in here to keep me busy during the day.  I have my books and photographs.  Oh,  (laugh) and Angela and I spend lots of time together playing rummy and talking. 

(There is a knock on attic door)

4.)

Cynthia:  Yes, who is it?

Angela:   It’s me, Grandma.  Can I come in?

Cynthia:  Oh Angela!  Yes, of course, come in.

Angela:    How are you today?  (Gives Cynthia a hug)

Cynthia:  Oh, I’m fine.  It’s a beautiful day!  See, I can tell by looking out my little window here, and I can hear the birds chirping.  Can you hear them?

Angela:  Yes, I can. (frowning)  I wish your room wasn’t so far away from the rest of the house!   It’s so unfair!  

Cynthia:  Well, I am thankful for what I have.  A nice, cozy room, and lots of books to read, my photographs, and you!  (hugging Angela)  I am most thankful for you!
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