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CHARACTERS

SELMA: Sarah's daughter 58 Female

SOPHIA: Sarah's daughter 54 Female

SABRINA: Sarah's daughter 48 Female

WENDY: Sarah's friend 76 Female

Place

Sarah's Home

Time

Present
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(MORE)

SETTING: Home of deceased mother. Overstuffed chair, 
end table with lamp, sofa, small desk with drawer, chair, 
coffee table, two brown boxes for packing affect.

AT RISE: Living room, no one on stage.

(Front door opens three women dressed  in 
black or grey walk in, each holding a white 
carnation. One carrying  Memorial Program.)

SELMA                         
This place feels warm. 

SOPHIA                        
I can feel mama in the room.

SABRINA                         
It’s her spirit.

(Puts Memorial Program on coffee table.)

SELMA                          
Don’t tell me you still go to those hocus pocus meetings?

SABRINA                             
I won’t but to answer or not answer your question, it’s mythology. 

SOPHIA                          
Mama said you were a reincarnation of our Great Grandmother, Margaret. She had an 
open mind, and a free spirit, whatever that means. I don’t think anybody is free.

SELMA                        
Yeah Sabrina, I also feel her spirit in the room. I will always miss mama’s embrace. She 
would pull you right up against her. Wrap her arms around you, her cheek against yours 
and all her love would flow through you.  She was so beautiful.

SABRINA
Mama said “It didn’t matter what we choose to do in life, but it was our job not to die 
before them.” This is like a Greek tragedy. First papa and now mama. I guess they didn’t 
trust us. Let me see if I can find us some water.

(MORE)



SABRINA (CONT'D)

2.

(Exists to kitchen.)

SOPHIA
(Looks around)

Not much left.

SELMA
There’s more to pack upstairs.

SOPHIA
What a wonderful service.  I didn’t know mama had so many friends. Listening to those 
stories mama was enjoying her life, it helped me.  I mean I don’t feel as bad now knowing 
we all lived so far from her.

SELMA
Those were her church friends. All her friends attended church. They had that connection. 
She spoke to me about them all the time.

SABRINA

(Returns with three plastic cups. Puts them 
on coffee table.)

Everything is packed up but I found these plastic cups, here’s some water. You know I 
said hello to Mrs. Ferguson but didn’t get a chance to speak with her. I remembered them 
having problems with their son. Whatever happened to him?

SELMA
Oh, you mean Eric the gay one, ask Sophia.

(Picks up cup and drinks.)

SOPHIA
(annoyed)

Oh please Selma.

(to SABRINA)
He’s an attorney and doing very well. His parents are proud of him. You know I helped 
his mom through some tough times when he came out. His father took it the hardest.

SABRINA (CONT'D)
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SELMA
Life is not supposed to be like that.

(Puts cup down.)

SOPHIA
Selma if you knew someone you loved, cared about and they came out to you perhaps 
you might feel differently. You didn’t know Eric. That family went through a lot. His 
mother said he gave up wrestling and with that a full scholarship; several colleges wanted 
him. He  didn’t want any problems with the team or the school once he came out. He 
focused on his studies and became an attorney. He’s a kind human being. My family 
loved him.

SELMA
Mama raised us to have our own opinion, to stick to what we believe and I don’t believe 
in that.

SOPHIA
Yes she did and she also taught us to keep an open mind about life. I didn’t understand it 
then but I do now. I try to look at things from a different perspective. I’ve learned so 
much about myself and other people. I’m not as judgmental as I used to be.

SELMA
Maybe you have some of our Great Grandmother in you too. Open mind and free spirit. 
I have children to protect. We weren’t raised like that.

SOPHIA
I wasn’t as open minded and free spirit as you think. I remember coming home, crying 
while I prayed that none of my children would ever say those words to me. I felt like 
such a hypocrite. I just knew they were a good family going through a painful life event. I 
couldn’t see myself not liking Eric any more just because of that.

SABRINA
(changes the conversation)

Oh! Wasn’t that a funny story about mama at the exercise class? What’s that lady’s 
name, Wendy something?

(Picks up the Memorial Program.)

SABRINA  (cont’d)
Here she is Wendy C. Whelan. Isn’t there a ballerina named Wendy Whelan?
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SOPHIA
I don’t know, what story?

SELMA
You missed it, that’s when you helped the lady and her daughter with the crying babies to 
their car.

SOPHIA
I did hear some of the laughter. So what was the story?

SABRINA
(giggles)

She and mama were at a fitness class, they were on their backs.  When they brought their 
legs up, knees to their chest mama farted.

SOPHIA
Mama farted?

(breaks out laughing along with SELMA)

SABRINA
Yeah, well mama could not stop laughing and farted again. Some of the women were 
laughing so hard they peed a little. When they got up you could see the wet leotards. 
Hilarious! She left right after telling that story. She seemed to know mama so well. Mama 
never mentioned her to me, you? 

SOPHIA
No, but she’s going to stop by and drop off some books she borrowed from mama.

SELMA
(pre-occupied)

She never mentioned her to me either. What’s this?

(Opens desk drawer, pulls out an envelope.)

SABRINA
What’s that?

SELMA
An envelope addressed to Charlie.
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SOPHIA
Who’s Charlie?

SELMA
Heck if I know. 

(to SABRINA)
What do you think?

SABRINA
Maybe it’s something we shouldn’t read, you know something personal.

SOPHIA
Is it sealed?

SELMA
No.

(Takes letter out of envelope)

SOPHIA
Then read it.

SELMA
My Dear Friend and Love. There I said it, Love. Well I wrote it, we never said it to each 
other but we both know we did Love. 

(Stops, raises her head and looks at them)

SOPHIA
Go on.

SELMA 
I thank you for coming into my life when I most needed a friend. Never thought it would 
be more than that. I know you felt the same. Though we gently kissed once, holding your 
hand while we sat on the sofa was more than enough to express our friendship and Love. 
Our conversations sustained me along with my precious girls. Though I lost my 
wonderful husband James so early in life, I’ve been blessed with a wonderful life. Thank 
you for being part of it.  Love Sarah.
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SABRINA
So mama had a lover.

SOPHIA
Maybe if we lived closer we might have met Charlie.

SABRINA
If mama liked or loved this guy he must be a good person.

SELMA
I don’t know what to say. Why wouldn’t she mention him to me?

(Puts the letter back in the envelope and 
leaves it on the desk. Looks into the open 
draw and pulls out more envelopes.)

SELMA (cont’d)
There are more envelopes in here. One with each of our names. Funny these are sealed.

(Hands them out, the DOORBELL rings. 
Stops them from opening their envelopes 
they put them down. SABRINA opens the 
door.)

SABRINA
Oh hello Mrs. Whelan, come in.

WENDY

(Hands books to SABRINA.)

Oh please call me Wendy. I borrowed these books from Sarah, wanted to give them back.

SABRINA

(Takes books and puts them down.)

We were just laughing about your story. Mama’s fitness class, that was so funny. Please 
sit.
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 WENDY
You had to be there to know how funny it really was, I was one of those who peed a 
little.

(Sits down on sofa, they also sit.)

SELMA
Mama never mentioned you to us, yet you spoke so intimately about her. You seem to 
know her well.

WENDY
She never mentioned me?

SOPHIA
You look surprised.

WENDY
Well we sat on this very sofa and she talked about you girls all the time and your father, 
James. What a love story. I travelled a lot and so did Sarah.

SELMA
Wait a minute, mama travelled?

WENDY
Well through her books anyway.
 

SELMA
Oh, wasn’t ready for another surprise.

WENDY 
She could talk about places I’ve been to as if she had been there. I just thought she might 
have mentioned me to you.

SABRINA
How did you meet mama?
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WENDY
(big smile)

I met Sarah while volunteering at a homeless shelter. I’ll always remember her first hug. 
She pulled me right up against her, wrapped her arms around me, her cheek to mine. I felt 
as if I was hugged by an angel. She kept trying to get me to join her church. I told her I 
would just volunteer there. So we would go around town helping different organizations. 
She was so beautiful all the men wanted to talk to her even men several years younger 
than her. What a wonderful human being.

SELMA
You weren’t part of her church?

WENDY
I’m not part of any church.

SELMA
You’re not into religion?

SABRINA
Selma that’s personal.

SELMA
It’s just that I find it a little strange. Mama’s friends were all from her church. They had 
that connection.

WENDY
That’s okay. To answer your question no I’m not. 

SELMA
What do you believe?

WENDY
I had to give up on religion in order to keep faith in God. I believe we are here to help one 
another through this journey that can be overwhelmingly painful as it is joyful.

SABRINA
I like that, I see why you and mama were friends.

SOPHIA
You could have kept the books.
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WENDY
No, they needed to be back here besides it was important for me to meet you. Well I 
should be going, I am sure you have  a lot to do.

(They all get up and she hugs each one and 
walks toward the door.)

SELMA

(Picks up cups to clear table.)

Oh, Mrs. Whelan, I mean Wendy maybe you can help us out. Mama left an envelope 
addressed to Charlie. Do you know who he is?

WENDY

(She looks at the others and back to 
SELMA.)

I’m Charlie.
SELMA

(shocked)
Oh no!

(Cups instantly drop from hands.)

SABRINA
Oh, Wendy C. Whelan.

WENDY
That was my Grandfather’s name.

SOPHIA

(Goes to desk, picks up envelope and gives it 
to WENDY.)

Well then this envelope belongs to you. It wasn’t sealed.
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WENDY
(looks at envelope)

Maybe it was meant to be read.

(Walks to the door and turns.)

WENDY

Sarah was a wonderful person, she was my friend.

(She exits)

(They are left stunned. SOPHIA and 
SABRINA pick up their envelopes. 
SELMA just stands in place. SOPHIA picks 
up SELMA’s envelope and hands it to her. 
She turns SELMA towards her and wraps 
her arms around her cheek to cheek.)

FADE TO BLACK.
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