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                                                       CAST LIST

MALCOLM: Early 50’s smart, articulate, gay, quick tempered around Thom, his partner.


THOM/TRAIN PASSENGER: (Same actor also plays Chad) mid-late 50’s, ADHD and Narcissistic Personality Disorder, but, very giving, successful. Malcom’s partner.


LINDSEY:Mid 50’s. Malcolm’s sister. Smart,balanced creative, the “middle child”. Takes care of mom the most.

CHAD/TRAIN PASSENGER: Late 50’s. Lindsey’s husband. Quiet, conservative and loves Lindsey. (Same actor as Thomas)

LEILA: 80’s. Mother of five children including all there today. Ex-wife to Ronald. Fun loving with a good sense of humor, but falls into being the victim often and bitter about it.

CAROL/TRAIN PASSENGER/BREAKFAST WAITRESS: Mid to late 50’s. The second oldest of the five children. Very fear based. It is her daughters wedding the are all going to. Married to Duane, very conservative.

DUANE/TRAIN PASSENGER/ LUNCH WAITER: Mid-late 50’s. Carol’s husband. Controlling, but good natured and kind, cheap, and can’t sit still. Conservative. 

SHELLY/TRAIN PASSENGER: Late 50’s. Married to Donald. Fun, loud, kind but very insecure. A little over weight. Very liberal.


DONALD/TRAIN PASSENGER:Late 50’s. The eldest of the five kids, smart, successful, almost the father figure of the family. Very liberal. Married to Shelly.

DEBBIE/TRAIN PASSENGER: mid-late 60’s. Ronald’s girlfriend of several years. A little over weight, thoughtful and kind.


RONALD/TRAIN PASSENGER:80’s. Father of the family. Hard of hearing and has difficulty walking. Was not the best father or husband and feels some guilt about it. Probably is undiagnosed NPD. Cheated numerous times on Leila throughout their marriage.


SAMPLE SCRIPT
 



Act Two, Scene One
(We are in Carol’s home in Delaware the night before the wedding. During this scene a variety of small group conversations are going on. They have all been there for awhile)
 




DUANE

So, I was telling your older brother that if you guys need an extra car while you’re here, I have one I got for only $500.00 you could use. It’s not great looking, but it works. You know I never like to buy new cars when there are such great deals out there.

 




MALCOLM

I think we’re good with the two rentals we have, but thanks. Where’s all your side of the family tonight?

 




DUANE 

Oh they’ve been here for a few days already, so Carol thought it would be good to just spend time with your family tonight. So they went sight seeing.

 




MALCOLM

In Willmington Delaware? 

 




DUANE

Oh yeah, there’s a ton to see around here, granted, not as much as New York City, but also not nearly as expensive.

 




MALCOLM
That’s true!

 




DUANE

In fact, here, you don’t even have to waste a dime on gas, taxi’s, subways, or busses; you can just walk around to see it all on foot. Don’t worry though; you’ll see them all tomorrow.


 




MALCOLM

Are they doing well?

 




DUANE

They’re doing great! Well if you change your mind about the car, just let me know. Did you get something to eat yet? I have sandwiches over there for everyone.


 




MALCOLM
Thanks, I’ll go check them out. (Someone snaps pic of them lights flash on and off like a flash and then back up on Debbie Ronald, Chad and Shelly)







 




RONALD

You goddamn Republicans will bitch about the Government non-stop until it affects you. 

 




SHELLY

Really!

 




CHAD

The problem is the Government.

 




SHELLY

That is such a stock answer! What are you a “tea party” member now Chad?

 




CHAD

No, but that’s a lot better than being some bleeding heart liberal.

 




SHELLY

Yeah well if a bleeding heart is someone who cares about those less fortunate and the middle class, then yeah, my heart is bleeding. Honestly, I don’t know how yours isn’t?

 




RONALD
No heart to bleed.

 




CHAD

Oh now that’s nice…







SHELLY

But true!

 




RONALD

You know, that’s what you all say, “Government is the problem”, until it comes to cutting your own Medicare or taking your over extended tax breaks away, even though taxes are at one of their lowest rates  in history.

 




SHELLY

Amen!.

 




DUANE
(entering conversation) Is he still going on about that? 






DEBBIE

Yes….unfortunately, even though he was asked not to talk about politics.






SHELLY

Thank God he is, someone’s got to speak up and educate these fools!

 




DUANE
Robert, why can’t you just admit that this President is doing terrible things to our Country? He’s ruined it! We need to take our country back!

 




CHAD

Amen.

 




SHELLY

That is such a racist statement! Take your country back from whom?







CHAD

Racist?

 




DUANE

I’m just saying I miss Bush, that’s all.

 




RONALD

Well I can’t help you there, talk to your wife about that one. (laughs)

 




DEBBIE

RONALD!


 




 SHELLY

Oh you’re right, Bush did so many wonderful things for this Country. Well yeah, if you think getting us into two wars, running up our deficit, and bringing us to the brink of financial ruin, was a good thing, then I guess he did.

 




RONALD

Not to mention torture, outing a CIA agent, protecting the goddamn sanctity of marriage, and an unpaid prescription drug plan…. 

 




DEBBIE

Ronald, you promised.

 




RONALD

You’re right, you’re right, sorry about that honey bunny. 

 




DEBBIE

I’m serious!

 




RONALD

I know….sorry…So Duane how you holding up with the whole Mormon thing? Did you all have to be measured for special underwear too?






SHELLY

Yeah, really, what the hell is that all about?

 




DEBBIE

Jesus, Ronald! 


CAROL
(Someone snaps pic, lights flash on and off, then back up on Leila, Lindsey, Carol) So mom, you OK? I didn’t see any puddles of barf lying around, so I guess you made it to the bathroom alright? (laughs) Did you have enough to eat? Can I get you something?

 




LEILA

No, I’m fine. It was only a false alarm, just a lot of belching.






CAROL

So you didn’t even puke your guts out?

 




LEILA

You sound disappointed sweet heart.

 




CAROL

Well I don’t want to be the only around here sick to my stomach over this entire thing. (laughs) Lindsey, you get any food yet?

 




LINDSEY
No, but I will, once all this talk about puking, barfing and belching is over. Sandwiches… right? 

 




CAROL

I don’t know, I guess, Duane took care of all of that. I haven’t eaten in days. 

 




LINDSEY

Yeah, that’s what I thought.

 




CAROL

Why, do I look too skinny?

LINDSEY

What? Oh! No! I meant I thought Duane took care of dinner…


 




CAROL

Why, is it not OK?

 




LINDSEY

No, it’s fine, they’re sandwiches….for dinner….

 




CAROL

Oh good! I’m glad you like them.

 




LEILA\

So, misery loves company, right dear?

 




CAROL

What’s that mom? 

 




LEILA

Misery loves company… If you feel sick, so should some one else?

 




LINDSEY

Or if you can’t go to a wedding, neither should they?

 




CAROL

Oh! Right! Damn straight! I thought that was a fair compromise. That way they would know exactly how horrible I feel about this whole situation. Kevin, Leslie’s husband, he was the first one to suggest it. Leslie was telling him how horrible I’d been feeling about not being able to attend, so he approach me and said “maybe I’ll ask my parents not to go either if that would make you feel better”, and I said, “actually it would make me feel better”, so he did, and they never responded. (She starts to break) So they’re probably all there right now for the wedding while I sit here and…and…

 




LINDSEY
Eat sandwiches…

 




CAROL

Exactly!


 




LINDSEY

Right…

DONALD

(Someone snaps pic lights flash on and off  then back up on Donald, Malcolm and Shelly at food table. Donald is showing pictures) Isn’t he just the cutest thing you ever saw?

 




MALCOLM

I can’t believe you’re a grandfather now. It seems like only yesterday you were just a father.

 




DONALD

I know, scary isn’t it?

 




SHELLY

I can’t believe I’m a grandmother! Donald, put some more potato salad on my plate, could you?

 




DONALD
We just love babysitting him. You cannot believe the pure, simple, joy he brings to us.

 




SHELLY

GODDAMN IT DONALD!

 




DONALD

What now??

 




SHELLY

Potato salad! PLEASE!


 




DONALD

Get it yourself, goddamn it! You’re standing right there; you’re practically swimming in it!


 




SHELLY

See! A gentleman, a real man, would have gotten it for me, but I guess that’s just asking too much from you isn’t it? 

 




DONALD

Do I look like a gentleman to you? (laughs)

 




SHELLY

No!

 




DONALD

Then why the hell do you expect me to act like one, you wicked wench? (Laughs)

 




SHELLY
Then move your big ass, so this wicked wench can get it herself. By the way, don’t forget we do have date night tomorrow night, sweetheart!

 




DONALD

I got it, I got it, just give me your damn plate. 

 




SHELLY

Who the hell has sandwiches, masquerading as dinner, while welcoming their family who flew in from all over the country, in the first place? 

 




DONALD
 Well sweetheart, the answer to that brainless question, is, they do, obviously. (laughs)


 




SHELLY

Brainless?? Well I guess you don’t care about date night, do you?

 




DONALD

It’s not your brain I’ll be needing tomorrow night darling, trust me. 

 




SHELLY
You’re such a pig. (They laugh, Donald goes to kiss her) Don’t, I have potato salad in my mouth! Jesus Donald! (Malcolm snaps pic, lights flash and come up on Duane and Chad)

 




DUANE

Yeah, I was going to order pizza’s, they’re usually pretty reasonable but then we got these coupons for a buy one get free at the local sandwich shop. The only problem was, even though they had quite a few coupons, each one was limited to three per coupon, so that meant I could only get six sandwiches. So I gave a couple of the neighborhood kids some spare change to come with me, so we could take full advantage of the deal. Smart huh? Do you guys get those packets of coupons in the mail for your neighborhood establishments?






CHAD

I don’t know, Lindsey handles all of that.

 




DUANE

You should check. If I left it up to Carol, she so absent minded, I’d never know they were even here. She’d just throw them out. Every month I have to ask her if they came in and every month she says the same thing, “I don’t know.”

 





 




CHAD

Yeah, Lindsey would probably throw them out too.

 




DUANE

See, that’s exactly what I’m saying. I figure I save at least a thousand dollars a year using those coupons. A thousand dollars a year, times twenty years, I mean, you do the math. Sometimes I don’t even need the product. They have a ton of great savings in there. Like this dinner, I only spent about $15.00 on all those sandwiches, plus it also came with free sides, potato salad, macaroni salad, and even a green salad, of course that’s not including all the chips, beer, and soda’s, but if you’re smart, you can save a lot if you buy generic sodas and chips at the grocery store. So, get this, this entire dinner only cost me about $35.00-$40 bucks! Not bad, huh?

 




CHAD

Wow…no… that’s ah…great Duane, especially knowing how you had the wedding and… all those expenses coming up.

 




DUANE

Well, that’s just it. Listen, I know Carol’s upset about not being able to go to the wedding and all, but the way I look at it is this, we saved some money, a lot of money. You see, this way, by us not being able to go, we really didn’t have to cover that many of the costs, even though the brides family usually does pay for most, if not all, of it. I mean, I don’t want to be rude or anything, but what did Teresa’s wedding cost you two?

 




CHAD

Oh…I don’t know, maybe $40- 50 thousand dollars.


 



 
DUANE

REALLY? WOW! That’s ridiculous, no offence. You guys should have flown me out there to help negotiate a few deals for you. I could have saved you a couple thousand at least.

 




CHAD

Well, we did hire one of the top wedding planners in Oregon to do the entire wedding!

DUANE

Yeah…see…that was not only your first mistake, but also the first expense we could’ve cut right out of your excessive budget; why have a middle man? I could’ve done it. I worked a deal with the guy at the country club. I did some stock consulting for him in exchange for the cost of the rental of the room and I did all the decorating myself. Now granted, it not’s like renting an entire winery for the day, like you guys did, but it’s fine, nothing fancy, but it works, and all for a couple of thousand… You’ll see it tomorrow.







CHAD

Excuse me, Duane…I ah…need to… ah…excuse me….( Someone snaps pic as Duane grabs Chad for it, lights flash, back up on Lindsey, Carol, Leila, Shelly, and Debbie)







CAROL

(crying) I just don’t understand why she would do this to me?

 




LINDSEY

What, get married?

 




LEILA

Lindsey, stop.

 




CAROL

No, get married in the temple so both Duane’s and my entire family couldn’t even attend. 

 




LINDSEY

But we’re all OK with it.


 




CAROL

Well I’m not! It’s not all about all of you! It’s my…her wedding! I’m the mother!

 




LEILA 

We all know that honey.

 




LINDSEY

That’s one statement Alvin’s wife Ellen could never say under oath or with a straight face.

 




LEILA

Lindsey!

 




CAROL

Jeez, whose family are you from?

 




LINDSEY

Same as yours….

 




DEBBIE

Carol, we’re all here to celebrate their union no matter how, and where it takes place.


CAROL

They didn’t have to get married in that damn temple, and that way, I could’ve gone.






LEILA

I don’t think she did this to you, honey.






DEBBIE

No, of course she didn’t.


 




CAROL
Whose side are you guys on?






LEILA

I just don’t want you to miss out on this experience sweetie, that’s all. This only happens once in her lifetime, hopefully, and you can either be a part of it or not…

 




CAROL

And I’m not, by her choice!






LEILA

But you could be. You still have tomorrow, honey.

 




DEBBIE

Your mother’s right, Carol. Listen to her.

 




SHELLY

Really, I wish my mother was still living to give me sound advice, like that.

 




CAROL

It’s just not fair! What did I do to deserve this? Life Just isn’t fair!

 




LEILA

Honey you’re 55 years old, and you’re just figuring that out now?

 




CAROL

Thanks mom, is broadcasting my age to everyone supposed to make me feel any better?


LEILA

Oh please, we’re all family; we all know how old you are.

 




SHELLY

Really! I’m almost 60, who cares?

 




CAROL

Well whatever you do, don’t feel so free to broadcast that I’m 55 years old in front of everyone tomorrow, please.

 




LEILA
Fine! I’ll just keep my mouth shut then.

 




LINDSEY

What does Duane say about all of this?


  




SHELLY

Yeah, what does your husband say?






CAROL

I don’t know, we don’t discuss it. 

 




SHELLY

What do you mean you don’t discuss it? I’d kill Donald if he wasn’t willing to discuss something like this with me, but then again, I never have to worry about that with Donald, he’ll discuss anything any time I want to, for the most part. He’s so good about that. You raised him well, Leila.


 




LIELA

Thank you.

 




SHELLY
It’s true!

 




CAROL

He never wants to discuss anything. He just shuts down.


 




LEILA

He doesn’t shut down, he can’t hold still!

 




LINDSEY

Wait! Your own husband won’t even talk about your daughters wedding with you?

 




CAROL

Well don’t say it like that! I mean, he did, a little, very little, he just won’t anymore. 

 




LINDSEY

Hello, can you say divorce?

 




SHELLY
Really!

CAROL

Lindsey! God…He thinks I’m just over reacting.

 




LINDSEY

And you agree with that?

 




CAROL

He’s just tired of hearing about it. Ok?

 




LINDSEY

OK…

 




SHELLY

And you accept that?

CAROL

What other choice do I have? 

 




LINDSEY

Don’t you think that there’s a few possible clues in there about why this is even happening in the first place?

     




CAROL

(pause) It’s really devastated me, that’s all, you know?

 




LINDSEY

I do.

 




CAROL

Can’t you guys just understand that?

 




LINDSEY

I think we do…

 




CAROL
It’s just not fair!






LINDSEY

No, it’s not…


 




CAROL

Thank you.

 




LINDSEY
Well look at the bright side, I bet Duane’s pretty happy he saved himself a shit load of money on his one daughters wedding! (Shelly and Lindsey laugh)

 




LEILA

Lindsey!

 




DEBBIE

That’s wasn’t very nice…

 




LINDSEY

It was a joke.

 




CAROL

God! How can you even say that? That’s the last thing on his mind. What is wrong with you? (Someone snaps pic lights flash then back up on Malcolm and Donald)

 




MALCOLM

Don’t you think we’d all be in different positions if they ever took the time to talk to us about an education, career, or anything for that matter? Jesus, we raised ourselves! It was survival of the fittest, you know? Honestly, you were more of a father to me then he ever was in so many ways. I wish there wasn’t eight years between us, I could have used you around there a lot more than you were.

 




DONALD

I know. They were fucked up, there’s no if, ands or buts about that one, fucked up, you know?

 




MALCOLM

Yeah…at least you got out early.


 






 




DONALD

Got out? More liked forced out. You don’t seem to be doing too bad for yourself; none of us are, except for Alvin.

 




MALCOLM

Yeah…Alvin…I feel so bad for him… I just pray that he can find a way out for himself.

 




DONALD

I know….me too…

 




MALCOLM

How are you and Shelly doing? 

 




DONALD

Fine…good…better….

 




MALCOLM

You guys worked through it all?

 




DONALD

What do you mean?

 




MALCOLM

You know… the affair and everything?

 




DONALD

How the hell do you know about that?

 




MALCOLM

I thought you told me.

 




DONALD

No…was it mom?


 




MALCOLM

No! It must have been Dad then…

 




DONALD

Dad?  I don’t even remember telling him. What a fucking loser. Listen, whatever you do, do not tell anyone else about that, alright? She feels terrible enough for doing it in the first place, she doesn’t need the entire family to know about it, OK?

 




RONALD
(Ronald and Debbie enter the conversation) Hey, hey, hey, how are all my sons doing?

 




DONALD

“All”? You have a total of three sons dad, not two!

 




ROBERT

Do I? Sometimes I forget, since the only time I ever hear from Alvin is when he needs more money.


DONALD

Nice…

ROBERT

It’s true! You ever hear from him?

 




MALCOLM

Me? No. I think he’s embarrassed to call me.

 




ROBERT

Embarrassed my ass… He knows it’s not your money to give. You?

 




DONALD

Nope.

 




ROBERT

See! And you gave him more money than all the rest of us did put together.


 




DONALD

I had it, he’s my youngest brother, and I gave it to him with no strings attached, unconditional.

 




ROBERT

It must be nice to have the kind of money to do that with.

 




DONALD

Priorities…how could I say “no” to my own flesh and blood?

 




ROBERT

Well if you have it…

 




DONALD

It wasn’t about me, I made it work…for him…I wanted to do it, with love…OK?

 




ROBERT

What the hell crawled up your ass?

 




DONALD

Nothing crawled up my ass, dad.


 




ROBERT
Good, save that shit for date night, huh? (laughs)

 




DEBBIE

(awkward pause) Malcolm, your father and I would love it if you could come out and see us again soon.

 




MALCOLM

I’d like to, I just have to wait and see what Thomas’ schedule is this summer

 




ROBERT
Do that, because we would love to have you. By the way, how are things with you guys? I hear there’s trouble in par-a-dise? What’s going on?

 




MALCOLM

Same ole, same ole…but I’m sure we’ll be just fine.






ROBERT

So you’re not making any money these days huh? You’re completely dependant on him?

 




DONALD

Dad…

 




ROBERT

What? I’m concerned.

 




DEBBIE

Ronald….

 




ROBERT
What?

 




DONALD
At 84 years old you’re finally concerned?

 




ROBERT
What does that mean? I’ve always been concerned about all my kids.

 




MALCOLM

Really? Did you have this same level of concern when it was Lindsey or Carol being supported by their husbands?

 





 




ROBERT

That’s different.

 




DEBBIE

No, it isn’t Ronald.

 




MALCOLM
Why?

 




ROBERT

I just don’t want you to be without any money or job, that’s all. It worries me. I’m worried, that’s all.

 




MALCOLM

Well don’t be; he makes enough for both of us, trust me.

 




ROBERT

Great! Then I’ll know who to hit up if I ever need any, or, maybe you can pay me back for those times you asked me for money.


 




MALCOLM

Pay you back? Listen, I didn’t go to college, I never had a wedding… I got a job from the time I was 16 years old and never stopped working until now.  I paid for my own car, my own braces…Finally, for the first time in my life, I feel like I don’t have to struggle…

 




ROBERT

Right, I know all of that and I’m just asking you, is that such a great idea?

 




MALCOLM

What?? Is what such a great idea?


 




DEBBIE

Ronald, stop.

 




DONALD
Listen to her dad.

 




ROBERT

Being a man and letting someone else support you?

 




MALCOLM
I don’t know, is it? It seems to be working out just fine for you, besides, don’t worry I won’t come to you asking for money ever again, even if I did need it, OK?

 





 




DEBBIE

Excuse me, I hope to see you in California this summer. You need something else to drink dear? A soda or something?

 




ROBERT

Another  beer…

 




DEBBIE

You sure you want a beer and not a soda?

 




ROBERT

A beer! (she leaves) What the hell does that mean, huh? You little shit, I earn my keep with Debbie. I do a hell of a lot around that house to help her out. I cook, clean, do gardening, repair everything, and she’s just fine with that. If it wasn’t for her, I don’t know how I’d even survive on my pension.


 




MALCOLM

Exactly.


 




ROBERT

But you’re… relatively young, somewhat talented; you could make your own living doing something. Couldn’t you?


 




DONALD

Jesus Christ!

 




MALCOLM

Thanks dad.

 




ROBERT

Well you could.

 




MALCOLM

Yeah, well maybe you should’ve told us that more growing up, instead of finding anyway not to ever be around us, but, thanks, I’ll think about those  lovely words of encouragement. Excuse me, I need to take a piss. (he leaves)

 




ROBERT

You know, he’s just like his mother, he doesn’t know how to forgive and forget.

 




DEBBIE

Here’s your beer, honey.

 






 




ROBERT

Generic beer? Who the hell buys generic beer? Jesus! Is he pissed off at me? What the hell did I do now?







DONALD

Goddamn it dad, just give it a rest!


 




ROBERT

What did I say? You all blame me for everything.

 




DONALD
No, we don’t, dad….






ROBERT

Well it sure feels like it.

 




DONALD

You just can’t keep your damn mouth shut, ever! (He leaves)

 




ROBERT

What the hell’s up with him now?  (Someone snaps pic of Robert as he gives the finger, lights flash, then up on Lindsey, Carol, Donald, and Malcolm they are laughing a lot looking at Carol’s scrap book and reminiscing)

 




MALCOLM

I love this one, “A toothpick that made my gums bleed”. (they all laugh) Oh here’s another one, snow from the side of the road, and it’s an empty vile.

 




CAROL

(laughing) Yeah, I was always the goofy one, wasn’t I?

 




MALCOLM

You always made me laugh.







 




CAROL

(laughing) , do you remember the time, I went on to the football field when you were cheerleading?

 




LINDSEY

Yes, it scarred me for life. There I was cheering at the game and all of sudden we all start hearing laughter, and we all kind of stopped, thinking, “what the heck are they laughing at”, and then Terry Clark says to me, “isn’t that your sister Carol”? and I look over to the sidelines, and there you were, with your friend Polly, acting like you were leading the marching band. (Carol is in hysterics) It wasn’t funny.


 




CAROL

I thought it was!

 




LINDSEY

You were stoned out of your mind.

 




CAROL 

Shhh…be careful Lindsey!

 




DONALD

Hey Malcolm, do you remember the time you were sitting on the top bunk bed, and I told you to give me your feet?

 




MALCOLM

Yes, I still have a scar from that.

 




CAROL

I don’t remember this.

 




LINDSEY

I do, you were probably (whispers) stoned.

 





 




CAROL

What happened?

 




MALCOLM

He told me to give him my feet which I did.

 




DONALD

And then I pulled them, as he came crashing down to the floor face first.

 




CAROL
Were you hurt?

 




MALCOLM

Yes, of course I was hurt. I cut my chin open and was bleeding all over the place.

 




DONALD

And I was so worried I would get in trouble, all I kept saying was don’t tell mom, when she gets home from work, please, don’t tell mom.

 




CAROL

Did you?

 




LINDSEY

He needed stitches, of course he told her. You also broke my collar bone, remember?

 




DONALD

Oh God, of course I do. You were picking on Malcolm, and you pushed him down so I said, “how would you like that?” And then pushed you and you fell and hit your collar bone right on that tree stump in the front yard.

 




CAROL

So, I must have been the good one then?

 




MALCOLM

WHAT? 

 




LINDSEY

Oh please, I was the good one. I’m the only one that never smoked pot or cut school. I was one of the only ones that never got into any trouble except for that one time I stole something from that five and dime down the street.

 




MALCOLM

That’s right, I remember that.

 




LINDSEY

How could you not? Mom, never let me forget that. You would have thought I was a kleptomaniac after that.


 




MALCOLM

You used to make me cry just so you could then pamper me to make me feel better.

 




CAROL

Only because you were so cute when you cried, I didn’t do it to be mean! (they all react)

 




LINDSEY

You didn’t do it to be mean? What about the time you peed on my face?

 




DONALD

What?

 




MALCOLM

(laughs) I remember that! You were already out of the house.

 




LINDSEY

Dad was getting so sick of Carol and I fighting that he took those old boxing gloves out of the shed, made us put them on and finally duke it out.

 





 




CAROL

You were beating the crap out of me weren’t you?

 




LINDSEY

Ah, yeah…until right as I finally pinned her down, and thought I had just won, I started to walk away and she tripped me, climbed on top of me, sat on my face and peed her pants. (Carol is hysterical) It was so gross!


 




CAROL

I was really horrible, wasn’t I?

 




MALCOLM

Remember the day we both stayed home sick from school?

 




CAROL

Yes, I will never forget that day, that’s the same day that man asked us to use our phone because he said he wrecked his car and you said “yes” and let him in the house, and he ended up feeling me up. How can I forget that day? I’m positive that if you hadn’t been there he would’ve raped me.

 




MALCOLM
That was also the same day you poured rubbing alcohol in my ass hole! (Carol laughs)

 




CAROL
Whatever you do, do not tell my kids or family any of these stories, please.

 




LINDSEY

(the tone begins to change) Why not? We are your family.

 




CAROL

You know what I mean.

 




DONALD

Jesus, Carol, we were kids desperately trying to raise ourselves. You have got to stop being so ashamed of us all the time.


 




CAROL
But I am…I just don’t think anyone needs to know our past history. I mean, we look at that scrapbook and thank god we can all laugh about it now, but think about it, it’s actually very tragic.

 




LINDSEY

I just don’t see that way.

 





 `




CAROL

How can you not? A scrapbook should be filled with great memories, not tooth picks that make your gums bleed, or empty viles of snow you collected from the road side because your parents were so busy fighting all the time we couldn’t even take a vacation, we would end up turning around and going right back home…That’s tragic!

 




LINDSEY

It could be worse…

 




CAROL

Worse, how?

 




DONALD

Worse like remembering peeing your bed until you were in high school and having to have an alarm set up so every time you did, it would go off, and wake up the entire family so all of you would know. Dad used to pin me to wall and scream at me every time it would happen. Then mom would scream at him, “it’s not his fault Robert”. Is it any wonder I ran off to the seminary? I just needed to get out of that fucking madness. To this day I never even knew why I did that…or what it was all about… One day it just stopped.

 




LINDSEY

How about being chased down the street in the middle of the night by your father saying he was going to kill you so all the neighbors could hear and then having the cops arrive only to see your mother say, “it’s alright, everything is fine.” That’s not such a pleasant memory either..

 




MALCOLM

That was my fault. I’m the one that woke you to tell you he was beating her. I thought he was going to kill her. Little did I know then, she didn’t need his help for that!

 




LINDSEY

That wasn’t your fault, my god you were scared, I didn’t know what to do, so I called the police.

 




MALCOLM

But I’m the one that told dad you called the police.


 




LINDSEY

It wasn’t your fault.

 




MALCOLM

What about coming home and finding mom after trying to hang herself when she found out about another one of dads whores, or the second time, after she had the abortion?

 




CAROL

WHAT?

 




LINDSEY

I never knew that either. Mom, had an abortion?






MALCOLM

Goddamn it! Why am I always the one to know all these fucking things, only to blurt them out, like they’re common knowledge? Remember the hysterectomy? 

 




LINDSEY

Yes!

 




CAROL

Malcolm, a hysterectomy has nothing to do with an abortion.

 




MALCOLM

I know that! Abortions were still illegal then, and the only way the doctor would perform the abortion was that she had to prove she was mentally incapable of having another child, which she did with flying colors, thanks to help from Father Keller, and then she also had to agree to have her entire insides removed, to insure she would never bare children again

 




CAROL

Oh my God!

 




LINDSEY

That’s terrible!

 




MALCOLM

Yeah…Every one keep their mouths shut about that one too, please.

 




DONALD

Listen, this is really depressing me…and by the way I didn’t know that either, and I’m not too sure I wanted to. The point is, Carol, those are your memories, the only ones you have, for God sake, embrace them.

 




CAROL
I can’t…


 




LINDSEY
No, you won’t.






DUANE

(enters) What do you say sweetheart, time to wrap this up? We got a big day ahead of us.

 




LINDSEY

If you’re asking us to leave Duane, then just say it

 




DONALD

(calling) SHELLY!

 




CAROL
He’s right, he’s right, besides we told his family you’d all be gone by ten.


 




LINDSEY

And we wouldn’t want them to come home and find us here, now would we?

 




DUANE
What? What are you saying?

 




CAROL

She’s just joking…

 




DONALD
(calling) SHELLY? (they all start entering)

 




SHELLY

I’m coming! Jesus Christ!

 




ROBERT

Well you kids all  looked pretty intense in there. What’s going on, more finger pointing, and assigning blame?

 




DEBBIE

Robert, come on…I think it’s great all you siblings had some quality time alone.


 




LEILA

I really feel bad that Alvin isn’t here too.

 




ROBERT

It’s his choice.

 




LEILA

Not really.

 




MALCOLM

We do too mom, maybe we should’ve brought him out.

 




LEILA

He wouldn’t have appreciated it, even if you did.

 




ROBERT

Besides, doesn’t he usually accept, only stay a day or two at best, then go back?

 




LEILA

Basically, yes.

 




DONALD

You’re right Malcolm, we should’ve at least offered.

 




CHAD

What do say sweetie, you ready?

 




LINDSEY

Yeah, I’m ready, let’s go.

 




CHAD

You ok?

 




LINDSEY

Yeah, I’m fine. (To Carol privately) Think about what your big brother said to you.

 




CAROL

I already have, OK?


 

 


SHELLY

Before we split up again, what’s everyone doing for breakfast?

 




MALCOLM

I was just going to eat in the hotel.

 




SHELLY

Should we all do that? (they all ad lib, “yes”, “what time” etc…)

 




MALCOLM

So it’s a plan then. (To Carol) We’d ask you to join us but we know you have a lot to do.

 




CAROL

Yeah, I’ll see you all at the wedding.

 




LINDSEY

You mean the “ring ceremony”?


 




CAROL

Exactly…


DUANE

If you guys don’t feel like spending a fortune eating at the hotel, there’s a House of Pancakes directly across the street.

 




MALCOLM

Thanks Duane, but I prefer the hotel.

 




DUANE
Alright, suit yourself.


 




MALCOLM

Thanks, I think I will. 

 




DUANE

I just thought you may all want to save a buck or two.

 




MALCOLM

Thanks. Bye…

 




SHELLY 

See you tomorrow.

 





 




LINDSEY

Thanks for dinner.

 




CAROL

Bye everyone. (They all exit saying their goodbyes)

 




LEILA

You hang in there, alright? This should be a day to celebrate.

 




CAROL

Thanks mom, I love you… (She cries)

 




DUANE

Come on, it’s getting late sweetie.

 




LEILA

I love you too. Now buck up and get a good night’s sleep. (She exits as Carol is staring out saying good-bye to all of them)

 




SHELLY

(off stage) Donald, why don’t you let me drive, so we don’t killed!

 





 




DONALD

(off stage) I’m driving, now get in the damn car.


 




CAROL

Bye…..

 




DUANE

Will you look at this; they hardly even touched the beer. I think I’ll bring it all down to the club tomorrow and save a little money on the bar tab. What do you think?


 




CAROL
I don’t care….(she exits as Duane picks up a camera left behind and snaps a pic of her leaving. the lights flash.)
 

 



      BLACK OUT

