
Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �1

FIVE WOMEN

__________

by

RICHIE ABANES

Copyright © 2017             
40 River Rd., #8R
New York, NY 10044
thesingingspy@hotmail.com    
714-604-6771



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �2

Cast of  Characters 
Marilyn: 	 woman, caucasian, early-40s, attorney 
Lauren: 	 woman, caucasian, mid-20s, artist/painter 
Elaine: 	 woman, caucasian, mid-60s, entrepreneur 
Chandra: 	 woman, ethnically ambiguous, early-20s, fashion model 
Grace: 	 woman, Asian-American, early-30s, attorney 

Marilyn, early-40s, caucasian, the unmarried eldest daughter of  Elaine. Marilyn is calm 
and cool, a successful New York City attorney (a partner at a prestigious law office). She 
has money, position, and power. But she also has a heart. She possesses a much broader, 
more cosmopolitan understanding/acceptance of  the world than her mother. Marilyn 
initially wanted to become a teacher, but she capitulated to the wishes of  her overbearing 
mother, who wanted her to be a lawyer, a doctor, or anything else “respectable.” Marilyn, 
like her mother, keeps her suffering on the inside. 

Lauren, mid-20s, caucasian, attractive, straight-shooting, down-to-earth, smart, 
resourceful, laid back, and creative. She’s a self-confident and courageous artist, but 
remains plagued by insecurities. These are compounded by the unresolved anger she feels 
toward her mother, from whom she is estranged.  

Elaine, mid-60’s, caucasian, wealthy, thrice-divorced, opinionated, and set-in-her-ways. A 
long-time matriarch. Her passions are money, prestige, influence. She’s an attractive, 
smart, and shrewd entrepreneur. Although she was at one time carefree, she has grown 
old fashioned and narrow-minded as the years have passed. Elaine has a pushy exterior, 
but beneath it is a wounded woman who has suffered in ways unknown to her daughters. 
There is far more to this woman than meets the eye. 

Chandra, ethnically ambiguous, early-20s, a fashion model, tall, beautiful, highly 
sexualized (a bi-sexual who leans toward men); obsessed with her looks/weight because of  
the industry’s demands. Edgy. Good-hearted. She admittedly masks her fears/insecurities 
using both booze and sex. Foul-mouthed, but it’s an act. Sweet-hearted, still naive, trying 
to discover not only what life is all about, but how she fits into it.  

Grace, early 30’s, Asian-American, bright, spunky, happy, always upbeat and optimistic. 
She’s an attorney who works with Marilyn. Grace is a life-long lesbian committed to serial 
monogamy, but unable to find a soul mate. She and Chandra date for about a year, until 
they see that they don’t blend well as lovers, but got along best as friends. She’s the most 
spiritually conscious of  the five women, is dedicated to healthy eating, advocates being as 
“nice” as possible, and goes to an inclusive church. 
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Act I Scene 1

SETTING: We are in East Harlem, 
at the newly-rented studio 
apartment of LAUREN. The place is 
sparsely furnished with an old 
sofa, a chair, and some paint 
tarps on the floor. Works of art 
are scattered around the room. 
LAUREN is nervously talking to 
her mother, ELAINE, who is seated 
uncomfortably on the chair.

ELAINE

Lauren, I’ve seen refrigerators bigger than this place. . . 
which raises yet another issue. How are you going to afford 
groceries after paying rent and utilities?

LAUREN

(impatiently) ——I already told you. I have a job——

ELAINE

——as a waitress in a diner. That’s hardly a job.

LAUREN

It’s a great job. A friend of mine, who works there, said 
she can’t believe the tips!

ELAINE

Tips. For rent, food, utilities, transportation, toiletries, 
household products, and miscellaneous emergencies, not to  
mention your (rolling her eyes) art supplies. Tips.

LAUREN

(trying to stay calm) YES! Super–Shake is on a really busy 
corner,  right  next to  the subway. So,  it  gets  a  ton  of 
traffic, especially at dinner. I’ll prob’ly make, I don’t 
know, maybe. . . a-hundred-and-fifty a shift.
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ELAINE

(sarcastically)  Ohhhh,  reeeally?  That  much?  A  whole  one-
hundred-and-fifty dollars. . . a shift. . . MAYBE. . . Whatever 
am I worried about?

LAUREN

Very funny.

ELAINE

Please, Lauren, you can’t live here. It isn’t safe. Buildings 
this old have rats. And New York rats are vicious. (flustered) 
I can’t even think about what might happen if there’s an 
actual nest of them in here. God help you. You could be. . . 
killed.

LAUREN

(slightly confused) What?

ELAINE

You heard me. Killed. (seriously) Just last week, I read an 
article about an entire family in the Bronx that was. . . 
eaten by rats.

LAUREN

Oh, God.

ELAINE

I’m serious! 

LAUREN

I know you are. And THAT’S what’s scaring me.

ELAINE

What about all the roaches? This place is infested. 

LAUREN

No, it’s not.
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ELAINE

Yes it is. When you went to the bathroom, I peaked inside 
the pantry above your kitchen sink, and I saw about a dozen 
of those filthy creatures in there. And they didn’t even 
scatter, which, is the normal thing that regular roaches do. 
But  noooo,  not  these  roaches.  They  just,  reared  up  on 
their. . . diseased little haunches and stared me down.

LAUREN

Guh-ross!

ELAINE

Don’t blame me. Blame your landlord, who in my opinion, 
should be arrested. This whole building is a death-trap. I 
counted three fire-safety violations as I hiked my way up 
those rickety stairs. And as for the neighborhood, dear God, 
it’s one of the most dangerous in all of New York.

LAUREN

How do you know? You’ve never even been here before!

ELAINE

(getting serious) Well, I didn’t want to say anything, because 
I didn’t want to upset you, but, when I got here——barely 
fifteen minutes ago——I was practically. . . assaulted, right 
outside, while trying to get to the door. I had to shove my 
way past two very shady-looking women and a. . . a black 
man. . . just loitering around on the stoop; probably dealing 
drugs or, prostituting themselves out to GET drugs.

LAUREN

(faking concern) Ohhhhh, I see. (setting ELAINE up) Mom, 
just out of curiosity, did one of the women happen to have 
long dark hair, with, maybe a scarf around her neck?

ELAINE

(instantly)  YES!  The  older  one.  (panicked)  Oh,  my  God, 
you’ve seen them before. Ok, that’s it. No more discussion. 
You simply cannot stay here. Downstairs is probably where 
she and her little. . . companion, pick up their “customers.”



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �6

LAUREN

Mother, that’s Mrs. Sanchez, the landlord’s wife, and her 
daughter, Camille——WHO IS 12! They’re waiting for the ice 
cream truck that drives by here every day around this time.

ELAINE

Well. . . what about that, that black man? There is no good 
reason for him to just be sitting out there, smoking in the 
middle of a work day. I think he’s a drug dealer. (alarmed) 
And you know, as well as I do, that drugs breed violence. 
Oh, Lauren, please, think about it. You could be coming home 
from the store one day, completely innocent and uninvolved, 
only to suddenly find yourself in the middle of a shootout. 
I’m telling you, HE’S a drug dealer, if I ever saw one. 

LAUREN

Actually, HE’S Jerome, the guy who does maintenance work 
for Mr. Sanchez. And he’s probably having a smoke, because 
he’s  probably  on  a  break.  And  as  for  why  he  might  be 
outside——even though he lives in the basement apartment——I’m 
gonna guess it’s because his wife, Talika, has asthma. OR, 
it  might  be  because  they  just  had  a  baby  girl  and  he 
doesn’t want to smoke around her.

ELAINE

(ignoring LAUREN’S explanation, and trying another approach) 
Can’t you at least stay with your sister?

LAUREN

Ugh. I don’t want to stay with Mar. Geeeez, I’m not a little 
kid anymore. Why can’t you stop treating me like one?

ELAINE

(losing her patience) Why can’t you stop acting like one?

LAUREN

God! Would it be so hard for you to just, give me a little 
support?! It’s not like I’m asking you to agree with me, or, 
understand my feelings, or, even like my art. All I’m asking 
you to do, for once, is give me, a LITTLE support.
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ELAINE

(perplexed) Support what? You have no goals, no plans, no job
——(ELAINE catches her error) aside from your, lofty position 
at SUPER–Shake. So, tell me, what am I supposed to support? 
(pleading) Just go back to school for a while, until you 
find something. . . profitable that interests you. That’ll 
give  you  four  years.  I  will  pay  for  your  education——no 
strings attached. And, if by the time you graduate, you still 
haven’t found a career you want to pursue, then fine. At 
that point, there’d be, no shame, in. . . finding a nice 
young man to settle down with, so you could start raising a 
family. (ELAINE sees that LAUREN is appalled) All I want, is 
for you to do something worthwhile; something that will help 
you build a secure future——anything that’s meaningful. But 
right now, as it is, the only thing you do all day is draw.

LAUREN

(nearing the end of her rope) Paint, mother. I paint!

ELAINE

Paint. Draw. What’s the difference? It’s going to get you 
nowhere. I’ve said it before, and I’ll say it again, you’re 
no Picasso; or Rembrandt; or Van Gogh; or any of the great 
masters. Now, those were REAL artists. That’s why they had 
patrons; patrons who sup-por-ted them.

LAUREN

(slowly, with tears in her eyes) Thanks a lot, Mom. It’s 
comforting to finally know that I’m not a “real” artist. 

ELAINE

(realizing her slip up) Lauren, I didn’t mean that you——

LAUREN

(deeply hurt) ——Yes. . . you did.

ELAINE

(momentarily pausing to think of a new strategy) Lauren, 
I’m your mother. I carried you in my body for nine months; 
nursed you back to health whenever you were sick; made sure 
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you  went  to  the  best  schools;  and  tried  to  give  you 
everything you needed to make you happy, including, by the 
way,  your  first  paint  set,  when  you  were  in  the  second 
grade. Remember that? (she pauses) I’ve never said that you 
should  stop  painting  altogether.  I’m  not  some  sort  of 
unreasonable,  heartless  monster.  Paint  all  you  want——for 
fun. We all need a hobby; something to take our mind off 
things; something to relax us. And painting is perfect for 
that.  But  Lauren,  pleeeease,  find  a  decent  career.  You 
could be. . . an architect. . . a CPA. . . perhaps even an 
attorney,  like  your  sister.  Or,  maybe  you  could  try 
healthcare.  I’ve  been  hearing  a  lot  lately  about  how 
Occupational Therapy’s really taken off. You could work for 
NYU. That wouldn’t be so bad, would it?

LAUREN

(softly, truly hurting) For me, yeah. Yeah, it would be.

(they sit in an awkward 
silence for a few moments)

ELAINE

(ELAINE reaching into her purse) Well, I can at least give 
you a little “mad money” before I leave (she pulls out cash).

LAUREN

(exhausted) No, that’s okay. I don’t need it.

ELAINE

Of course you need it. Here. (ELAINE holds out the money, 
and waits, but there’s no response) It’s only twenty dollars. 
. .  (she waits) C’mon, Lauren, you won’t see a dime from 
your. . . job, for at least another week, and you haven’t 
got a thing  to  eat  in  this  place.  (she makes one last 
plea) Please, just take it, and I’ll be out of your hair. 
(ELAINE pauses) I promise. (she holds it out again)

LAUREN

(grudgingly) Fine. (LAUREN takes the money from ELAINE)
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ELAINE

(after a tense moment of silence) Well, I suppose I’ll be 
on my way if. . . if you’re sure about this.

LAUREN

(coldly) I’m sure.

ELAINE

Alright, then.

(ELAINE stands, and heads for the 
door with LAUREN, who opens it) 

I only want what’s best for you.

LAUREN

What’s best for me? Or, what’s best for you, Mom?

ELAINE

Oh, Lauren, must you be so. . . (she stops, sighing with 
frustration,  then  continues  matter-of-factly)  If  you  DO 
change your mind within the next few weeks, give me a call. 
It’s still not too late to enroll for fall classes. . . but 
that window is closing rather quickly.

LAUREN

(giving up) Goodbye, Mom.

ELAINE

(after a pause) Goodbye, Lauren. (ELAINE starts to leave, 
but suddenly stops, and holding back her tears, imparts a 
final word of advice) Make sure you lock your door every 
night, and try not to come home too late. Ok?

(After ELAINE exits, 
LAUREN closes the door, 
walks to the sofa, sits, 
and breaks down into sobs)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 2

SETTING: It is the same day as the 
previous scene. We are in a busy 
eatery, The Blue Cafe, at lunch. 
MARILYN and GRACE are sitting at a 
small table discussing business.

GRACE

(GRACE is looking at a document) 

Soooooo. . . that pretty much sums up the Patterson case. 
Nothing we haven’t dealt with before.

MARILYN

Excellent. 

GRACE

Sí, es verdad. Es mmmmuy bueno.

MARILYN

(MARILYN takes a moment to stare 
at GRACE, she is both amused and 
a bit confused by the Spanish, 
then decides to ask what’s been 
gnawing at her for weeks)

Ok, look, Grace, I’ve been meaning to ask you this for a  
few weeks. I just gotta know. What’s up with all the Spanish?

GRACE

Oh! I’m finally learning it! I’ve been wanting to for years. 
I love Spanish! It’s always been my favorite language. It’s 
so  fun.  You  should  try  it.  C’mon,  try:  Ahhhh!  Me  gusta 
mucho ese vestido. (prompting MARILYN) Go ahead.

MARILYN

Uhm, (looking around uncomfortably) yeah, no, I, I don’t think 
so. I’ve, never had much of a. . . facility for languages.
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GRACE

(disappointed) Awwww, ok. But if you ever change your mind, 
I’ll let you borrow my flash cards.

MARILYN

(amused) Thanks. I’ll. . . remember that.

GRACE

Good. Anything else before we head back?

MARILYN

As a matter of fact, yes. The other partners and I have 
been very impressed with your work over the last few years, 
since we first hired you. And we’d like to offer you a 
senior associate position. Congratulations! 

GRACE

(smiling brightly) Wow. Thank you, Mar. Thank you for. . . 
everything. I. . . I couldn’t have done it without you. 

MARILYN

You’re welcome.

GRACE

Estoy muy agradecida.

MARILYN

(having no idea what GRACE said) My thoughts exactly, Grace. 
You, uhhh. . . you took the words right outta my mouth. 
(she smiles at GRACE, who is grinning) Soooo, given your 
new  position,  I  think  you  should  join  all  of  the  other 
senior associates, who are coming over to my place tonight 
for a little, informal wine tasting. Yes?

GRACE

(joyfully) SI! I mean, yes. Sure. Of course. How exciting!
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MARILYN

Eight o’clock. Casual. No big deal. We’re all just gonna 
relax and, get to know each other better.

GRACE

(unable to stop smiling) I’ll be there.

MARILYN 

And hey, as a bonus, tonight you’ll finally get to meet my 
roommate and my sister.

GRACE

Oh, how fun. (thinking) Chandra aaaand . . . Lauren, right?

MARILYN

Impressive memory.

GRACE

(smiles) I try. 

MARILYN

(laughing) Grace, that is the understatement of the year. 
C’mon, let’s get back to the office. 

GRACE

I’m ready.

MARILYN

Ok, then, lead the way. . . senior associate!

(they exit, with GRACE 
leading the way)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 3a

SETTING: We are in the apartment 
of MARILYN and CHANDRA, the same 
day as GRACE’S promotion, but now 
in the early evening, about 6pm.

CHANDRA

(CHANDRA is pacing, very 
upset, talking on the phone 
to her modeling agent) 

——they never told me that. . . (exasperated) No, I didn’t, 
because when I was there, they didn’t say anything to me, 
except don’t worry about it. . . WHY?!. . . But you said 
I’m “GREAT” on the runway. . .(resigned) Alright. Yeah, I 
know, I’m sorry. Uh-huh, I promise. I will. . . ok, bye.

MARILYN

(MARILYN enters as CHANDRA is 
finishing up her conversation)

Everything ok? 

CHANDRA

Not really. That was my agent.

MARILYN

And. . . ?

CHANDRA

Remember that runway show I booked two weeks ago?

MARILYN

Yeah.

CHANDRA

Well, they just UN-booked me ‘cause when I went in for a 
fitting yesterday, they couldn’t quite snap up a few of the 
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dresses. And, since I can’t fit into a zero anymore, they’re 
taking me off the runway. 

MARILYN

What?!?

CHANDRA

Yup. From now on. . . ONLY print-work for me.

MARILYN

(truly perplexed) But you’re gorgeous.

CHANDRA

Gorgeous——maybe. A zero——I’m not. . . And get this, I have 
until next Friday to lose at least five pounds, or I can 
forget about print-work, too.

MARILYN

NEXT FRIDAY? . . . As in, a-week-from-today-Friday?! 

CHANDRA

(nodding) It’s so depressing. I mean, I drop just ONE of 
all the goddamn balls they give me to juggle——and (slapping 
her hands together) WHAM, right across the face. (imitating 
her agent) “You know, Chandra, dear, a lot of girls want to 
be with this agency. It’s very competitive. You’re going to 
have to really make an effort if you want to stay with us. 
Have you thought of getting your stomach stapled?”

MARILYN

(shocked) You’re kidding.

CHANDRA

(shaking her head) Not kidding.

MARILYN

That is unbelievable.  
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CHANDRA

Yeah, well, you know what’s really unbelievable? How I put up 
with this bullshit. Ugggh, I just, it’s too much sometimes. 
You know? I mean, I play all the fucked-up games I’m supposed 
to play to get ahead. ALL of them, (deeply hurting) including 
my favorite, called (CHANDRA pauses) Let-all-the-perverts-
touch-me-whenever-and-wherever-they-want-to.”

MARILYN

(taken aback, never having been told this) Chandra. . .

CHANDRA

(slow and sad) And I can’t say a damn thing about it——

MARILYN

You have to——

CHANDRA

I. Can’t. If I tell anyone. . . I’ll never work again. 

MARILYN

(truly pained) Oh, Chandra. (she pauses) I am so sorry.

CHANDRA

Me. Too.

MARILYN

(after  a  short  pause)  Have you ever thought about, doing 
something else? Acting, maybe, or. . .?

CHANDRA

Nah, I don’t think so.

MARILYN

(gently trying to help) Why not?
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CHANDRA

(thinking it out) I guess, ‘cause. . . for me, being a 
model is, more than a job. I mean, it’s not just, something 
I DO. It’s. . . kinda. . . who I AM. Is that stupid?

MARILYN

(with understanding) No, it’s not stupid. . . I get it.

CHANDRA

(thoughtfully) The money’s great, too, of course. And, it’s 
pretty exciting: you know, all the parties; the traveling; 
the clothes. I love it. (trying to be more upbeat) And what 
I really love is not having to be locked up everyday in a 
9-5,  boring-as-shit,  office  jailhouse,  kowtowing  to  some 
dumb-ass manager, with a 50-IQ, who’s always staring over my 
shoulder, waiting to write me up for insubordination, just 
because I have nicer tits than she does.

MARILYN

(nodding) Hmmmm, good point. (pausing) Anything I can do, 
about the runway show? Like, maybe. . . read over a contract, 
or. . . take a look at some agreement you signed with them?

CHANDRA

Noooooo. It’s okay. I know how you like to help out, and 
always want to fix things. But, you know, Mar. . . some 
things can’t be fixed.

MARILYN

(sadly resigned) I guess not.

(For a moment, neither
woman knows what to say)

CHANDRA

(trying to change the mood) What you can do, though, is 
tell me about YOUR day!



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �17

MARILYN

Awww, you don’t want to hear about my day.

CHANDRA

(trying to ease the moment) I DO! ‘Cause it’ll take my mind 
off the “Pad Thai” I was just about to order.

MARILYN

(grudgingly agreeing) Well. . . Ok. Uhm, I had a good day: 
finally settled a real pain-in-the-ass case, got some old 
files scanned into our “Digital Archives,” and, uh. . . OH! 
I took on a new senior associate. 

CHANDRA

(sarcastically) WoooHooo! (twirls her finger in the air)

MARILYN

You got that right! She’s awesome. Grace Wu. Probably gonna 
be a judge one day.

CHANDRA

Asian?

MARILYN

(nodding) Yeah, Chinese-American, I think.

CHANDRA

Ohhhhh, cool. They’re always good lawyers and judges?

MARILYN

(a bit stunned) Chandra. . . that is soooooo racist.

CHANDRA

(confused) How can that be racist?! I complimented her!
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MARILYN

Yeah, but not. . . no. See, you didn’t. . . the WAY you . . 
. (she sighs, dropping her face into her palm) I can’t. 
(she looks up) Look, just. . . do me a favor, and don’t say 
anything like that around her.

CHANDRA

How would I do that? I don’t even know her.

MARILYN

I asked her to come by for the wine tasting tonight.

CHANDRA

Oh, ok. Great. I’ll check her out, and, let you know what I 
think. (CHANDRA stands) And on that note, I’m gonna go take 
a nice, hot, bubble bath, so I can start getting ready for 
this pahhhh-taayyy. 

(CHANDRA exits)

MARILYN

(as CHANDRA exits) Hey, this time, can you maybe NOT take 
forever in there? Or, at least, leave the door unlocked, 
‘cause you know (shouting to her) I NEED THE BATHROOM, TOO!

   

CHANDRA

(CHANDRA shouts from offstage) FUUUUUCK YOU!!!
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Act I Scene 3b

SETTING: This scene flows out 
of the previous scene. After 
CHANDRA leaves, MARILYN takes 
out her phone to call LAUREN. 
As she dials, the lights come 
up on LAUREN’s apartment. She 
is sorting her paintings.

LAUREN

(answering her phone) Hey!

MARILYN

Hey sis! How are ya?

LAUREN

(obviously despondent) Ok.

MARILYN

What’s wrong? I thought you’d be all excited about moving 
into your new place?

LAUREN

I was. . . until Mom decided to drop by.

MARILYN

(very surprised) Today?

LAUREN

Yeah. She had to go to some kind of. . . investors meeting, 
that came up at the last second. So, she took the train in, 
and then, for some reason, had to rush back upstate right 
away. But lucky me, she still had enough time to stop in and 
ruin my day.

MARILYN

Sorry.



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �20

LAUREN

It wasn’t so bad, at first. But then everything started 
going  downhill  pretty  fast  when  she  told  me  about  how 
worried she was that I might get. . . eaten by rats.

MARILYN

Wait. What?

LAUREN

Uh-huh.  She’s  actually  afraid  I’m  going  to  be  eaten  by 
rats. . . OR, by mutant roaches.

MARILYN

(deadpan) There is something soooo wrong with our mother.

LAUREN

Oh, it gets better. Not only did she HATE the apartment, 
but she also accused my maintenance man of being a drug 
dealer and called my landlord’s wife a hooker. . . right 
before she told me I wasn’t a real artist.

MARILYN

(rolling her eyes) Oh, God. Well, first of all, you ARE a 
real artist; a damn good one. And for whatever it’s worth, 
your place is awesome, and I love it. It’s perfect for you.

LAUREN

Thanks, Mar.

MARILYN

I  think  Mom’s  just  really  worried  about  you,  especially 
when it comes to your cash flow.

LAUREN

(unconcerned) Meh, I’ll be fine. Rent’s already paid up for 
this month, and I start my shifts over at the diner next 
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week. (honestly) So, you know, it’s gonna be. . . tight, 
but, I should make it.

MARILYN

Well, if things get rough, you can always stay with me——

LAUREN

NO! Uhm, thanks, but, I, I don’t think I’ll. . . need that. 
I’m  just  really  frustrated  ‘cause,  I  don’t  understand 
what’s  gotten  into  her.  We  can’t  even  hold  a  decent 
conversation anymore. And we used to be, like, best friends.

MARILYN

Wish I had some answers for you. Maybe she’s. . . I don’t 
know, going through something else, right now, like, uh, 
(she  pauses,  deciding  whether  to  reveal  a  secret)  ok, 
listen, I probably shouldn’t say anything about this, but——

LAUREN

(curious) What?

MARILYN

Did you know that Mom has a. . . boyfriend?

LAUREN

(shocked) A what!??!

MARILYN

A boyfriend.

LAUREN

(stunned, but eager to hear more) SINCE WHEN?!

MARILYN

Since a few months ago.
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LAUREN

Oh. My. God.

MARILYN

I only found out about it by accident when I ran into them 
coming out of Lincoln Center. 

LAUREN

Who is he?

MARILYN

Some British CEO who settled upstate. He runs an auto parts 
distribution company. His name is Nigel. (using a British 
accent) Nigel, Stuart, Royston, Porter, Fox——the THIRD.

LAUREN

(laughing) Ooooo, sounds impressive. Do you like him?

MARILYN

I only met him once, but, no, I don’t like him. He smells 
like mothballs.

LAUREN

Yuck.

MARILYN

Yeah. Imagine. . . a bargain basement version of. . . Peter 
O’Toole.

LAUREN

He’s dead.

MARILYN

Exactly.
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LAUREN

(grossed out, but laughing) Ewwwwwwwww. I did not need that 
image in my head!

MARILYN

(laughing)  You’re  welcome.  I’ll  tell  you  more  about  him 
later tonight.

LAUREN

(lost) What’s tonight?

MARILYN

Uhhhh, the wine-tasting?

LAUREN

Oh, shhhhit. Is that tonight?

MARILYN

Yeah. That’s why I was calling. I wanted to make sure you 
were still comin’ over.

LAUREN

(hesitating) Ahhh, I don’t know, Mar. . . me with a bunch 
of attorneys——

MARILYN

Oh, c’mon, Sis. Pleeeeeaaase? I want everyone to meet you. 

LAUREN

(still unsure) Well——

MARILYN

Think  of  it  as  a  business  opportunity.  ‘Cause  I  got  a 
feeling that if you play your cards right, you might be able 
to get a few of the associates to invest in your art.



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �24

LAUREN

(incredulously) Nooooo.

MARILYN

Yeeesss! I happen to know that several of them already own 
a couple of art investments. It could definitely be worth 
your while to show up for a little. . . schmooozing.

LAUREN

(thinking it over) Weeeellll. . . What time?

MARILYN

Eight. Unless you wanted to get here early, maybe around 
seven-ish, to help set up the wine & cheese——hint-hint.

LAUREN

(laughing) Aaalll-right. I’ll be there at seven.

MARILYN

GREAT! And hey, feel free to bring over some of your prints.

 

LAUREN

Sure, sounds good. I’ll see ya in a bit.

MARILYN

Ok, sis. Bye.

LAUREN

Later.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 4

SETTING: We are somewhere in the 
Hudson Valley, in upstate New 
York, at a romantic, intimate, 
quiet restaurant called Le Fleur. 
ELAINE is on a chair, facing the 
audience, with a spotlight on her. 
She is talking to NIGEL, who is 
unseen. Only ELAINE’S face is lit. 
The rest of the stage is dark.

ELAINE

Oh, Nigel, stop it. (looking around) We’re in public. You 
know how I get when you say things like that. Everyone’s 
here to have a nice, quiet, romantic dinner——not overhear 
you  whispering  sweet  nothings  to  me.  .  (laughs  again, 
slightly embarrassed) Oh, I don’t think I’ll ever get used 
to that accent of yours. It was the first thing I noticed 
about you. Well, actually, the very first thing I noticed 
were those captivatingly blue eyes of yours. I never told 
you  this,  but  during  Madelaine's  brunch,  I  caught  you 
peering at me over your brandy. I marched right over to 
Charlotte, and asked, “Who is that hunk of burning love in 
the corner all by himself?” That’s why she brought me over 
to you, silly. (clutching her chest) Ooohh, be still my 
beating heart. You reminded me of. . . Peter O’Toole. (she 
laughs) Oh, Nigel, I’m so happy when I’m with you.

(Nigel asks a questions)

Yes, she did. The very next day she called me and forced me 
to spill the beans about us. I can’t believe we ran into 
her like that. It amazes me how such a thing can happen in 
New York——a city so big, and yet. . . It’s odd, isn’t it? 
Sometimes I wonder if maybe we’re all. . . connected in a 
way; you know, sort of, tethered together by a, a kind of, 
cosmic  rubber-band,  or  something  like  that,  that  keeps 
pulling us back and forth, along the same paths, so we keep 
running into the same people, again and again, until. . . we 
get  things  right.  (she  chuckles)  Doesn’t  that  sound 
ridiculous? . . . (to Nigel’s reply) Oh, Nigel, you’re so 
sweet;  you  always  listen  to  me  blather  on  about.  .  . 
whatever. Anyway, Marilyn was fine with it. She just wants me 
to be careful, you know, so I don’t get hurt.
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(Nigel asks a question)

No.  No,  I  haven’t  spoken  to  Lauren  about  us.  I  really 
haven’t  spoken  to  Lauren  about  much  of  anything  lately,  
not since the start of this awful disagreement we’ve been 
having about her being (rolling her eyes) an artist. All we 
do is fight. And we used to have such a good relationship. 
(getting a bit teary) I miss those days. . . I miss her.

(Nigel makes an observation)

Oh, I realize that. You’re right. She is an adult now, but, 
she has no. . . foresight; no concept of what can happen 
when you live as. . . free-spirited and impulsively as she 
does. It’s been so upsetting. She made her choice, which as 
you know, took me quite aback. I mean, I never thought she’d 
actually leave. Now, here we are, in a rather ugly mess. 
And I’m beginning to think it’s a mess of my own making; 
that maybe I’ve been handling it wrong. I don’t know what 
to do. All I know, for sure, is that when I saw her today in 
that horribly rundown apartment of hers, it. . . (getting 
emotional) it broke my heart. She deserves so much better. 
She’s a delightful girl. Truly, she is: smart as a whip; 
sensitive as can be. . . and as honest as they come. She 
turned out perfect. . . except for this artist thing. 

(Nigel shares thought)

Really? You think so? Well, that seems reasonable. I’ll try. 
But, it’s so difficult for me to watch her ruin her life, 
before it’s even gotten started. . .

(Nigel makes another comment)

(thinking hard) Yes, that’s possible, I suppose. I’ve never 
thought of it that way. You could be right. . . I hope 
so. . . . Oh, Nigel, I’m sorry. I don’t mean to be such 
a. . . a “Debbie Downer.” Why do you put up with me? (his 
answer moves her to smile tearfully) Oh, my dear, I think 
that is the sweetest thing anyone has ever said to me.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 5

SETTING: It’s the day after 
MARILYN’S wine tasting. The 
lights come up on GRACE’S 
apartment and on CHANDRA’S/
MARILYN’S apartment. GRACE is 
reading a book in bed. CHANDRA 
is on the sofa, holding a 
purse. After making sure she’s 
alone, CHANDRA takes out her 
phone, then dials the number on 
a business card she’s holding.

GRACE

(GRACE’S phone rings)

Hello? 

CHANDRA

(jittery and insecure) Hi! uhhhhh. . . this is, uhm. . . I’m 
looking, for. . . uh, Grace? Grace Wu? 

GRACE

This is Grace. Who’s this? 

CHANDRA

Oh, hi. Yeah, uhm. This, is, uh. . . Chandra? You know, 
Chandra, Marilyn’s roommate?

GRACE

(happily surprised) Ohhhh! Hiii, Chandra-Marilyn’s-roommate. 

CHANDRA

(she laughs) No, I, I, mean, just, you know, just Chandra.

GRACE

(slightly amused) Ohhhhhh, ok. . . Hi, just-Chandra.
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CHANDRA

(she laughs) HI!

GRACE

I. . . wasn’t expecting to hear from you.

CHANDRA

Oh, well, you see, I, uhm. . . it’s just that you, uh, you 
left your purse here last night, so I——

GRACE

(relieved) YOU FOUND IT!!

CHANDRA

Yeah!

GRACE

Ohhh, that’s great!!! Thank you, so much! I thought I left 
it on the train. I’ve been looking for it all day.

CHANDRA

Sure, no problem. (nervously rambling) Me and Mar were just 
cleaning up this morning, and, you know, I saw this purse. 
And I was like, “Oh, hey, what’s this?” And she was like, 
“Oh, that’s Grace’s.” And I thought, “Woah, better. . . 
make sure it stays safe.” You know? So, I, uh, was just 
calling. . . now, because, I was, sort of, uhm, wondering, 
if, maybe you, I mean, maybe we, should, uh, sort of, uhm——

GRACE

——meet somewhere so you can give it to me?

CHANDRA

Uh, YEAH! Yeah. That’d, that’d be good. I, I thought, you, 
we,  could  get  together,  I  mean,  not  together,  but,  you 
know, maybe. . . if it’s ok. . . uhhhh, we wouldn’t have 
to, but, if you wanted to, we could, uh——
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GRACE

(aware of what’s happening) You want to meet for a drink? 
You could bring it and we could hang out a little.

(CHANDRA freezes, not 
knowing what to say)

Hello?

CHANDRA

Uhhhh. . . YEAH. Yeah, that’d, that’d be great. Sure.

GRACE

Ok, how about tonight? Maybeeee. . . seven-thirty? We could 
meet  at 4th and Christopher. There’s a lot of fun  places 
around there. And, as a reward, the first round’s on me.  

CHANDRA

(pleased and surprised) OK! Yeah, that. . . that sounds, 
super. I’ll. . . I’ll see you tonight then.

GRACE

Good! I’m looking forward to it. (GRACE waits for a reply, 
but there is only silence) Ok, well, uhm. . . listen, I 
actually have to get a few things done around here before I 
leave, so, I better get going. But I’ll see you soon.

CHANDRA

Cool. Cool, yeah, that’s fine. I’ll, uhhhhm. . . see ya soon.

GRACE

Ok. Bye Chandra.

CHANDRA

Bye Grace.

(CHANDRA and GRACE hang up smiling)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 6

SETTING: We are back at Le 
Fleur. ELAINE, as before, is on 
a chair, with a spotlight on 
her, facing the audience, 
talking to NIGEL, unseen. Only 
ELAINE’S face is lit. The rest 
of the stage is in blackout.

ELAINE

Nigel, am I a bad mother? Because that’s how she makes me 
feel.  .  .  Oh,  I  know.  But,  sometimes  I  can’t  help  it, 
especially  when  I  think  about  her  growing  up  without  a 
father.  It’s  hard  enough  knowing  that  Marilyn  probably  
blames  me  for  driving  him  away.  .  .  Noooo,  she  never 
actually says that——not any more. But she certainly said it 
enough when she was a teenager. We’ve gotten past all of 
that, thank God, at least on the surface. But she asks me 
about him, now and then, which tells me that it still must 
bother her, on some level. Oh, my love, thank you. But you 
just don’t understand.

(NIGEL replies, and 
ELAINE realizes it’s 
time to reveal more)

You’re right. I’m sorry. It’s true. I haven’t told you much 
about him. But I, I just. . . Well, I haven’t told you the 
entire story because. . . it still hurts, after all these 
years.  Can  you  believe  it?  I  guess  some  wounds  never 
heal. . . And, to be completely transparent, I’ve avoided 
the subject with you because it’s. . . rather embarrassing. 
(revealing her fear) I can’t help but wonder if perhaps 
you’ll  think  less  of  me  after  you  hear  about  how.  .  . 
stupid I was; how naive; how blind. . . But you’re right. 
You should know. . . (she sighs) Where to begin?

(ELAINE takes a moment)

I met Gerald at a seminar for small business owners. He was 
one  of  the  speakers  there:  highly-educated,  articulate, 
experienced, very hard-working, and. . . quite dashing. We 
complimented each other well, especially when it came to 
our career goals. In fact, by the time we’d gotten married, 
we’d already started two small companies; profitable ones. 
We were a great match. But over the years, this. . . issue 
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developed between us; one that I, foolishly ignored. . . to 
keep the peace, I suppose. You see, as we ventured off into 
our own projects, Gerald started to feel, unsuccessful. He 
was  successful,  of  course.  But,  truth  be  told,  not  as 
successful as me. And it bothered him. After a while, he 
began  feeling  as  if  he  needed  to  be.  .  .  more.  More 
socially influential, more financially impressive, more. . . 
well, more everything. Then, when I got pregnant with Lauren
——an accident neither of us expected——it just, magnified 
everything. I was almost forty with a newborn. And he was 
already in his mid-fifties, having never done so much of 
what he’d dreamed of doing when he was younger. I remember 
one night he told me that he felt like life had just. . . 
passed him by. That’s what the whole mid-life-crisis thing 
is about, right? Marilyn was sixteen.

(NIGEL asks a question)

No, no, no. There was never another woman. But to be honest, 
I almost wish he had done something as mundane as cheat on 
me.  But  no,  his  betrayal  was  far  more.  .  .  subtle.  I 
discovered it only after coming home from the hospital with 
Lauren. As I began working again on my investment projects, 
I started finding, oddities in the records: missing funds, 
stock transfers, even a few altered statements. (she pauses, 
again  feeling  the  pain)  My  own  husband  had  been.  .  . 
stealing from me.

(ELAINE stops, then 
calmly continues, after 
Nigel asks a question)

No, he didn’t lie about it when I confronted him. But he 
also didn’t tell me the entire story, either. In fact——and 
this is going to be hard for you to believe, but——to this 
day, I still don’t know exactly how much he. . . stole. The 
closest  figure  I  could  come  up  with  at  the  time  was 
somewhere in the neighborhood of about. . . (ELAINE pauses, 
hurt and a bit embarrassed). . . a million. 

(NIGEL asks a question)

No,  no,  I.  .  .  I  never  had  him  prosecuted.  You  see, 
Marilyn, loved her daddy so very much. And it would’ve torn 
her to bits to find out what kind of man he really was. So, 
I never told her; never told anyone. But, of course, I also 
couldn’t allow him to stay. God knows what else he might’ve 
done. So, in the end, it all came down to me choosing the 
lesser of two evils——either let Gerald go free without so 
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much as a slap on the wrist, or, bring him to justice, and 
in  doing  so,  destroy  my  daughter;  scar  her  for  life  by 
revealing to everyone that her father was. . . a liar; a 
thief. I decided to tell Gerald that we’d simply get divorced, 
and that he could keep whatever he’d taken. But, in exchange 
for me not having him arrested, he’d have to sever all ties 
with the family, forever. He agreed. . .  (deeply pained) I 
knew that Marilyn would blame me; think that I had somehow. . 
. pushed him away. (ELAINE pauses) But I decided that, that 
would be a small price to pay for making sure that her 
image of Gerald would remain untarnished. (tearing up) I 
wanted every memory she had of him to be treasured. . . 
always. She didn’t need to know the truth back then. . . 
And she doesn’t need to know it now. 

(ELAINE listens to NIGEL)

Oh, Nigel. . . I know that. My dear, dear, sweet, Nigel. I 
know that. I trust you. I do. You are one of the few truly 
good men left in the world. . . (smiles) I love you, too.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 7

SETTING: We are in GRACE’S 
bedroom, several months after the 
wine tasting, where GRACE met 
CHANDRA. At lights up, GRACE and 
CHANDRA are in bed. CHANDRA is 
awake, nervously fidgeting. She 
keeps checking to see if GRACE is 
awake, giving nudges to rouse her. 
Finally GRACE sleepily responds.

GRACE

(snuggling, eyes still closed) Mmmmm, good morning.

CHANDRA

(shyly) Morning.

GRACE

(she looks up, one eye still closed) You ok?

CHANDRA

(too  eager)  YEAH!  GREAT!  Uh,  totally  fine.  Super!  Yeah, 
uhm, reeeaaally good!

GRACE

(kindly and gently probing) Chandra. . . Are you ok?

CHANDRA

(making an honest admission) Well, I do feel kinda, weird. I 
mean, last night was, just. . . kinda weird for me.

GRACE

I know, me working with Marilyn and all——
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CHANDRA

NO! Uh. . . no, that’s, that’s not what I mean. See, I’ve 
never, uhm. . . You know, never. . . I mean, I’ve never, 
well, never, uhm, neverrrrrr——

GRACE

——I get it. (pauses) You’ve. . . “never.”

CHANDRA

Yeah, I mean. . . not, you know, with a girl. 

GRACE

Really?

CHANDRA

(nodding shyly)

GRACE

(surprised) Sure didn’t seem like it.

(CHANDRA looks 
blankly at GRACE) 

That’s a compliment.

CHANDRA

Oh. . . (smiles, slightly embarrassed) Thanks.  

GRACE

Want to talk about it?

CHANDRA

Well, I just feel a little odd, different, sort of, I guess.
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GRACE

Different bad or different good?

CHANDRA

Neither. Just. . . different.

GRACE

Did you. . . like it?

CHANDRA

(happy) Yeah. It was. . . electrifying! I, kind of, felt. . . 
super—alive;  like,  wide-wake,  oh-my-God,  what-the-hell’s-
going-on-alive! (shyly smiling) It felt really good.

GRACE

(smiles tenderly) I’m glad.

CHANDRA

But here’s the thing, I, uhm, I don’t know how this works. 
I’ve only been with guys and, to be honest, not even that 
many. But, I’m guessing that the next step, is probably a 
lot different? I mean, I’m not sure, but, well. . . I was 
just wondering, what we, you know. . . What happens now?

GRACE

What do you want to happen?

CHANDRA

Uhhh, I’m, open. . . to, you know, whatever. But what about 
you? You. . . you’ve done this before, right?

GRACE

Well, I am a lesbian. So, yeah, I’ve done this before. But, 
just so you know, I don’t do this a lot. What I mean is, I 
don’t sleep around, just casually, or anything like that. 
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CHANDRA

You don’t?

GRACE

(shaking her head) Nope. That’s just not me. I’m pretty 
much a serial monogamist. I like relationships, and, I only 
sleep with people I think I could have a relationship with, 
like you. 

CHANDRA

Why me?

GRACE

Chandra, the second I met you, I knew you were special. I 
liked you then, and I like you even more now, obviously. 
You’re strong, and talented, a loyal friend——confirmed to 
me by your very credible roomie——(now looking at her with 
feeling). . . and you’re so, refreshingly honest. You also 
make me laugh. . . AND you just happen to be the most 
beautiful woman I’ve ever met in my life.  

CHANDRA

(smiles) Thanks. (pauses, debating whether to ask her next 
question) Uhm, how many girls have you been with?

GRACE

Does it matter?

CHANDRA

NO! Of course not. (a little lost) Well. . . maybe? I, I 
don’t know. I don’t know much of anything right now.

GRACE

(nodding) Ok, fair enough. Uhm, let’s see. My first love 
was Juleen. We went to high school together, and, one night 
I stayed over at her house and, that was the beginning of 
that. We were together, secretly, from. . . the beginning 
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of our junior year until a few months after graduating, 
when she went off to one school and I went off to another. 
That was hard, ‘cause she was really sweet and we loved 
each other a lot, but (she smiles and shrugs). . . we were 
young. Then. . . there was Nikky, a total nerd who helped 
me ace my tests in college. She was a walking stereotype——
glasses held together by tape, frizzy hair, baggy clothes, 
always with her cute little nose in a book. Brilliant mind. 
And we were together for almost, four years. But in the 
end, we both realized we wanted different things out of life. 
Uhm. . . oh, Beatrice. (nonchalantly) But, that didn’t last 
long. It was just a, short fling, about a month. My only 
quickie romance. Very unsatisfying. 

CHANDRA

Sssooo, why did you do it?

GRACE

‘Cause. . . I was lonely, and, not really thinking too much 
about  anything  else  except  that.  And,  to  be  honest, 
Beatrice  had  an  I-N-C-R-E-D-I-B-L-E  body.  She  was  a 
Brazilian dancer, and had this, sizzling-hot LATIN thing 
going on. You know? Just had a kind of, a fiery, sensual 
personality, that just, ooooooh, made me——

CHANDRA

I get it, Grace. I, uhm. . . I get it. 

GRACE

(sheepishly) . . . sorry. 

CHANDRA

Anyone else?

GRACE

(pauses)  Paula.  We  split  up  last  year.  And,  truthfully, 
sometimes I miss her.
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CHANDRA

Why did you break up?

GRACE

(pausing, still feeling wounded) She cheated on me.

CHANDRA

(compassionately) I’m sorry.

GRACE

Yeah, that was rough. (stoically) But, life goes on.

CHANDRA

That’s it?

GRACE

Hmm—hmm. That’s it. I told you. I’m a one-woman kind of 
woman. (seeing CHANDRA’S doubt) Hey, however you feel——yes, 
no. It’s fine, Chandra. I only want you to be happy. Someone 
as special as you deserves to be happy. Just remember, that 
when it comes to me, I’ll always tell it like it is. No 
games. You’ll always know exactly where you stand with me. 
And I’ll expect the same from you. Ok?

CHANDRA

(nodding, then after a brief pause) Well, I. . . I really 
do like you. Ssssooooo, maybe, do you think. . . you might 
want to see what could happen with. . . us?

GRACE

(pretending to mull it over) Hmmmm. (smiling) Yeah, I think.

(GRACE and CHANDRA kiss)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 8

SETTING: We are on a corner in 
lower Manhattan. MARILYN is 
with LAUREN, who is standing 
beside her most recent works.

LAUREN

(very upset) Am I a bad daughter? ‘Cause that’s how she 
makes me feel.

MARILYN

No, it’s not you. It’s her. She’s not very. . . (searching 
for the words) How do I put this? . . . flexible in her 
thinking,  especially  when  it  comes  to  things  like.  .  . 
career, money, life-goals, life-styles. She’s always been 
pretty black and white. You should have seen her with Dad.

LAUREN

Maybe she blames me for that!

MARILYN

NO! C’mon, Sis. Don’t go there. Mom and Dad were always 
fighting——waayyy  before  you  were  even  born.  It just  got 
worse for some reason around your first birthday. (thinking 
back, almost to herself) I still don’t know why. (returning 
to the present) All I know is that whatever happened between 
them, had NOTHING to do with you. Ok?

LAUREN

If you say so.

MARILYN

I do.

LAUREN

Why can’t she just see ME for a change, instead of seeing 
some kind of. . . fantasy image of me. The last time she 
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called,  it  ended  up,  as  usual,  with  me  crying  and  her 
nagging  me  about  how  I’m  a  fuck  up.  No  direction.  No 
purpose.  No  goals.  No  future.  Blah,  blah,  blah. 
(regretfully) I actually hung up on her.

MARILYN

Oh, sis.

LAUREN

(feeling defeated) I don’t know, maybe she’s right. Maybe I 
should  just,  give  up  on  all  this  creative  bullshit  and 
become a fucking accountant. That’d make her happy.

 MARILYN

Don’t you dare! It’s YOUR life. NOT. HERS. I know you’re 
frustrated right now, but trust me, it’s gonna work out. You 
had to leave. You HAD to start living your own life. Just 
keep hangin’ in there. She’ll come around one of these days.

LAUREN

Whatever (LAUREN tries to keep the conversation light by 
changing subjects) Hey, look, I want to show you something. 
(LAUREN reaches for a very small canvas that is resting 
next to her larger paintings)

MARILYN

Sure.

LAUREN

(handing the small canvas to MARILYN) It’s a mini-canvas. 
I’m gonna start selling these on the subway. Let ‘em go 
for, I don’t know, like. . . ten bucks a piece.

MARILYN

(apprehensively) Are you sure that’s a good idea? I mean, 
having all that cash on you. . . You better be careful.
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LAUREN

Of course, I’ll be careful. Geez, Mar, don’t go all “mom” 
on me.

MARILYN

(still unsure) Ok, ok. 

LAUREN

I  also  found  this  great  corridor  in  the  Bryant  Park 
station, that runs between the F and the 7. It’s perfect 
for an art stand. I figure I can put out maybe, five or 
six, of my best paintings during the rush hours, and catch 
everyone in between trains. 

MARILYN

(treading lightly) But, don’t you need a. . . license, or, 
permit, or something, to do that? And there’s no security. 
Someone could just rip you off, especially at night. 

LAUREN

(blowing it off) Mar, nobody’s gonna bother me. People sell 
stuff in the stations all the time. Relax!

MARILYN

(looking for another solution) Isn’t there ANY chance of 
you getting your job back at the diner?

LAUREN

(shaking her head) No. They actually had to let five of us 
go ‘cause of all that damn construction going on with the 
building next door. It cut the lunch and dinner traffic in 
half. My manager said she had no choice. 

MARILYN

So, what are you gonna do?
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LAUREN

(shrugging) Just keep. . . livin’ the dream, I guess. And 
hopefully find a regular buyer, like soon. I mean, it’s 
great  that  all  these  tourists  from  Idaho  wanna  take 
something artsy back home with them from New York, but, 
after buying one print——usually one of the cheaper ones——I 
never see ‘em again. If I could just find a couple of. . . 
patrons, to buy a canvas, or two, on a monthly basis——

MARILYN

——then you’d be ok?

LAUREN

(nodding) . . . I think so, yeah. 

MARILYN

(thinking) Well. . . don’t give up. Something really good 
could happen, any day now, when you least expect it. 

LAUREN

I suppose, anything’s possible. Whatever. Enough about me. 
What’s up with you?

MARILYN

Nothing. Same old grind. Work, more work, therapy. Rinse 
and repeat. (she laughs, then remembers) OH, oh, wait. . . 
I can’t believe I almost forgot to tell you.

LAUREN

What?

MARILYN

Ok. Do you remember back in March, right after you moved 
into your place, that wine tasting I had?

LAUREN

Yeah, it was fun.
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MARILYN

Do you also remember one of the attorneys who was there? 
Grace? Cute little gal; Asian; long hair; wore all black.

LAUREN

(slowly) Yeah. . . yeah, I liked her. She was really excited 
about me being an artist. You’d just promoted her, right?

MARILYN

Yes!! Well, guess who she secretly hooked up with during 
the 4th of July weekend, AND who she’s been dating ever 
since. She just told me yesterday. Go ahead. Guess.

LAUREN

Uhhh, I, I don’t know. . . some, Broadway star?

MARILYN

Think back. Do you recall seeing Grace in the den, having a 
very long and v-e-r-y intense conversation with. . . Chandra?

LAUREN

(gasps) NO.

MARILYN

(nods) YES.

LAUREN

Oh. My. God. I didn’t know Grace was——

MARILYN

She is. 

LAUREN

And I really didn’t know that Chandra was——
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MARILYN

I didn’t either.

LAUREN

Wow. HUH! Well, good for them. Go Cupid! (she notices her 
paintings) Soooo, listen, Sis, I hate to run you off, but 
daylight’s burnin’ and there’s like, five paintings in my 
brain that I have got to get out ASAP or I’m gonna explode.

MARILYN

Understood. I’m outta here. (as they hug) See ya, Sis.

LAUREN 

Bye, Mar.

MARILYN

(MARILYN begins to exit, but she 
turns and shouts back to LAUREN) 

HEY, AFTER WORK, YOU WANNA MEET ME FOR DINNER?! MY TREAT!!!

LAUREN

Uhhh, MAYBE! WE’LL SEE!! 

(MARILYN pauses, looking 
disappointed, then exits 
as LAUREN starts painting)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 9

SETTING: We are in MARILYN’S 
apartment, several months 
later. CHANDRA is on the sofa 
painting her toenails, when 
there is a knock on the door.

CHANDRA

(as she goes to the door) Who is it?

ELAINE

Marilyn’s mother.

CHANDRA

(after rolling her eyes, and 
silently mouthing the words 
“OH, FUCK,” she opens the door) 

What are you doing here?

ELAINE

(sarcastically) Ohhhh, it’s nice to see you, too, Chandra.

CHANDRA 

All  I  meant  was,  we  didn’t  know  you  were  coming.  And 
Marilyn’s not home.

ELAINE

Would you like to tell me were she is? Or, are we going to 
play twenty questions.

CHANDRA 

(confused) What’s “Twenty Questions”?

ELAINE

(sighs) Nevermind. Where is Marilyn?
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CHANDRA 

She went to drop off some clothes at the dry cleaners down 
the block. She’ll be right back.

ELAINE

Good. (ELAINE stares at CHANDRA, who is staring back, frozen 
with indecision) Would you like to invite me in?

CHANDRA 

OH! Yeah. Uhm, come on in.

ELAINE

Thank you.

(ELAINE enters and sits on 
a chair. CHANDRA closes the 
door, follows, and sits on 
the sofa. There is a long, 
awkward silence, until 
ELAINE speaks up)

So,  anything  exciting  going  on?  A  new  job?  Or,  maybe 
(fishing for something that’s gossip-worthy) a new boyfriend?

CHANDRA

(taken  by  surprise)  Uhhh.  .  .  not  really  (thinking  of  
Grace) well, I mean not exactly, but, I don’t know, sorta, 
yeah, I guess (smiling, unable to hide her feelings) I did 
kinda start seeing someone. . . new.  

ELAINE

(enthralled by the idea of romance) Well, that is exciting. 
And I can certainly see a glimmer in your eye. (trying to 
make a connection) I’d say that’s the look of love.

CHANDRA

(smiling  shyly  and  letting  her  walls  down,  thinking  she 
might actually be connecting with Elaine) Yeah, I guess. 
It’s, it’s been pretty great.
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ELAINE

(enjoying herself now, and feeling closer to CHANDRA) I can 
see that. (prying a little for fun) So, tell me, what is 
this young man’s name? I’m sure he’s terribly handsome.

 

CHANDRA

(shocked into a momentary silence) Uhhhh. . . well, I, uhm, 
it’s not. . . not really. . . a “young man.”

ELAINE

(more intrigued) Ohhhhhhh, an older gentleman. Now, isn’t 
that interesting? Well, Chandra, just be careful. Some men, 
truth be told, are only after a young piece of flesh. You 
have to watch yourself. Make sure his motives are pure. How 
much older is he, if I may ask?

CHANDRA

(slightly panicked, knowing she’s opened a door that can’t 
be  closed)  Uhm,  no,  no,  that’s  not  it.  I,  uhm  (clears 
throat) I, I mean, he’s. . . he’s not an “older man.” In 
fact, he’s not really a, a man at all (laughs nervously). 
“He” is actually a “she.” Grace, Grace Wu. Shh-shh-she’s an 
attorney who works with Marilyn. (CHANDRA smiles)

ELAINE

(taken completely by a surprise) A woman?

CHANDRA

Yeah.

ELAINE

(slightly dumbfounded) You’re. . . you’re dating a woman?

CHANDRA

Uh-huh. (nervous, trying to make it better) She’s awesome; 
really funny, and SO nice, and, and, smart. SUPER smart. 
Like, the smartest person I’ve ever met.
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ELAINE

(finally  understanding)  I  see.  .  .  (she  sighs,  truly 
saddened) Well, these kinds of things do happen, I suppose. 

CHANDRA 

What. . . “kinds of things” . . . ?

ELAINE

Oh, you know, the whole. . . lesbian thing. I’m SO sorry. I 
understand how finding someone. . . special. . . these days 
is almost an impossible task. The world is moving much too 
quickly now for most men and women to create any kind of 
meaningful bond of intimacy. And, I must say, the way little 
boys are being raised nowadays——no manners, no respect for 
authority, sex and nudity everywhere, even in those silly 
video games they play. So, it doesn’t surprise me that you 
became. . . desperate. But, I’m sure things will one day 
get better. Have you thought of trying celibacy?

CHANDRA 

Uhm, no, not really. Besides, I did find someone SPECIAL. 
Grace. And I’m not “desperate”. . . not like. . . you know, 
an older woman. I mean, I can’t imagine how rough that must 
be. You probably have a LOT fewer choices. But, that’s ok. 
’Cause’ everyone’s bound to find someone. . . no matter how 
old they are. It’s just so sad; reee-aaa—lly sad ‘cause . . 
even if you do find someone, you probably won’t have much 
time together. Isn’t that sad. . . ELAAA-IINE?

ELAINE

(not pleased) You know, my dear, I think, what you should 
do, is to take your pert little comments and . . . 

(MARILYN suddenly enters, 
oblivious to the tension)

MARILYN 

WELL, HEY YOU TWO! Mom, what are you doing here?
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ELAINE 

(hiding her rage) I, uh, I just, happened to be in the city, 
and, uh, wanted to know if you felt like going out to dinner.

MARILYN

Sure. Sounds great! Chandra, why don’t you come with us? It 
seemed like you two were having a nice chat. I wouldn’t 
want to interrupt.

CHANDRA  | ELAINE

I, I don’t need to go.               Only if she wants to.
I have a lot to do.        Don’t force her to go.
You and your mom, go.                 Maybe she’s too busy.

CHANDRA 

Yeah, I, uh, you know, I need to finish up polishing my 
nails, and, uh, get going to this, this fitting for a shoot 
next week, and then, I’m heading over to Grace’s place, so, 
uhm. . . I’ll, just, grab all this, stuff, and, uh, finish 
in my room, then take off.

MARILYN

Well, ok. I guess I’ll see you tomorrow, then.

CHANDRA

(as she nervously gathers her things) Yep! See ya tomorrow. 
HAVE FUN! Have lots and lots of fun!! Just, take your time, 
and enjoy yourselves. (CHANDRA starts to leave, but stops 
to look at ELAINE) Goodbye, ELAINE. 

(CHANDRA exits)

MARILYN

Mom, I am so glad that you and Chandra had another chance 
to talk. I just don’t understand why there’s always been 
this, tension, between you two. Did you get to know her a 
little better today? 
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ELAINE

Oh, yes. I was able to learn a lot more about Chandra. 
She’s a very. . . articulate girl.

MARILYN

See, all you needed to do was give her a chance. I know she 
can swear like a sailor, and tends to be kind of, I guess, 
out there, when it comes to certain things. But, she really  
does have a good heart. I had a feeling that one of these 
days you were going to finally see her for who she is.

ELAINE

Ohhhhhh, I can safely say I’ve certainly done that.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act I Scene 10

SETTING: The lights come up in 
GRACE’S apartment. It has been a 
little over a year since GRACE and 
CHANDRA began dating. It’s well past 
midnight. GRACE is sitting at the 
kitchen table practicing her 
Spanish, using homemade flash cards.

GRACE

—— Disculpe, por favor, ¿Dónde está el baño de mujeres? 

—— Sí, quiero una rebanada de pizza.

—— Ohhh, sólo tengo una tarjeta de crédito.

(Suddenly, there is a 
knock at the door. GRACE 
crosses to answer it.)

GRACE

Who is it?

CHANDRA

(extremely drunk) Your lover!

GRACE

(not pleased, as she opens the door) Well, good evening.

CHANDRA

(waving hello, with a big smile) Hiiiiiiiii. . . .

GRACE

Someone’s been drinking.

CHANDRA

Yes! Someone has been drinking. . . Have you been drinking?
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GRACE 

Nooooo. You’ve been drinking. 

CHANDRA

Yes! I HAVE BEEN DRINKING! (she smiles)

GRACE

(GRACE takes CHANDRA by the arm, 
closes the door, and starts 
walking her to the bedroom)

Ok, here we go. C’mon, thaaatttt’s it, one foot at a time. 
(GRACE helps CHANDRA move forward) Good girl. You can do it.

(once in the bedroom, GRACE 
begins undressing CHANDRA 
and helping her into bed)

Now, let’s get you comfy. Heeeerrrrre we go. . . You ok?

CHANDRA

Yup. Ohhhhh-kaaayy.

GRACE

(sitting next to CHANDRA, who is humming and making dancing 
motions with her hands) Chandra, why do you have to drink so 
much? It’s not healthy.

CHANDRA

Well, I think it is healthy. So there. (she laughs)  

GRACE

Be serious.

CHANDRA

I don’t want to be serious. 

GRACE

I’m just worried about you.
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CHANDRA

(not wanting to get into the discussion, and trying to joke 
about  it  and  stay  silly  and  light-hearted)  Well,  that’s 
your problem. Not. mine. (she continues humming) 

GRACE

(gently raising the issue of CHANDRA’s alcohol dependency) 
No baby, it’s not. . . MY problem. It’s. . . OUR problem.

CHANDRA

(a bit irritated) Oh, c’mon, Grace. Geeeez. Relax. (giving 
her a little shoulder push) WE don’t have a problem.

GRACE

(tentatively) Yeah, sweetie. . . we do. I mean, you do. 
(she corrects herself) No, wait, that’s not. . . what I 
mean is. . . Your problem IS our problem.

CHANDRA

(less amused, avoiding the issue) Grace, don’t. Ok? Not now. 
Just, give it a rest. Please? This. . . isn’t the right time. 
I’m tired, and I’m not in the mood. So, I’m asking you. . . 
to maybe, just. . . cool it. And sort of, back off. (trying 
to brush it off) ’Cause it’s been a really, reeeally long 
day, and you are seriously killin’ my buzz. Ok?

GRACE

(opening up, a little more forcefully) No, it’s. . . not 
ok. And I’m not going to back off. Not again. I always have 
to back off because you always say it’s not the right time.

CHANDRA

(feeling very pushed) Ugh. Gimme a break.

GRACE

(frustrated)  TALK  TO  ME.  .  .  PLEAASSSE!  I  can’t  keep 
pretending that I haven’t noticed how you’ve been drinking 
way more than you used to. (finally letting go) And to be 
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honest I. . . I don’t know how much more of this I can 
take. Every weekend it’s the same thing. And it’s happening 
during the week now, too. This isn’t how I thought it. . . 
was gonna be. It’s not what I wanted.

CHANDRA

(coming out of her buzz) I asked you what you wanted. And 
you said, I quote, “Chandra, I only want you to be happy.”

GRACE

(starting to get angry) And this is your idea of happy?

CHANDRA

Maybe it is! Sorry if I’m not living up to YOUR expectations.

GRACE

Don’t turn this back on me! This isn’t about me. It’s about 
you. Why do you have to drink so much?

CHANDRA

(angrily answering) Ok! FINE. You want to know why I drink 
so much? I drink to get drunk. And I get drunk, so I can 
forget, about how FUCKING hungry I am. And you want to know 
why  I’m  hungry?  I’m  hungry,  because  I  can’t eat. And I 
can’t eat because, I can’t, gain an ounce; not a goddamn 
ounce, or else I’ll start losing jobs.

GRACE

Chandra. . . so what? A job here, a job there. Who cares? 
There’s a LOT of modeling jobs in the city.

CHANDRA

(very  upset)  Oh,  yeah?  Really?  Well,  newsflash,  Grace, 
there are also a lot of models in the city. And you know 
what? Compared to them. . . (whispering) I’m an OLD HAG.

GRACE

No, you’re not.
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CHANDRA

Yes, I am! (beginning to vent) Open any magazine and take a 
look  for  yourself.  A  lot  of  those  babes  are  fourteen-
fifteen. Hell, some are thirteen. They really are babes, as 
in  bab-ies.  And  on  every  single  page  is  a  high-gloss, 
color-saturated ad for some revolutionary, new anti-aging 
serum: for your neck, your eyes, your lips, your thighs. 
Fuuuuck me! And hey, don’t forget about photoshop. An inch 
off here, a wrinkle erased there, hair brightened, teeth 
whitened. Well, fuck me, again! (angry at it all) Let me 
tell you something, Grace. I learned a long time ago, maybe 
when  I  was,  like,  ten,  that  perfume,  for  some  reason, 
doesn’t smell very good on a regular woman, but it sure 
smells  amazing  on  a  goddess  with  flawless  skin  and  a 
perfect body. So, YEAH, I DRINK! Big. Fucking. Deal. I also 
get  $300  massages,  drive  too  fast,  and  stay  up  way  too 
late. And you want to know why? Because it’s fun. Throw in 
a few hits of coke once in a while, then add to THAT a 
bottle of Champagne, a few dry martinis, and some tequila 
shots——and WooHoo——the whole world is suddenly a waaaaay 
better place to live. (breaking down into tears, but angry) 
MY world, is a better place to live. OK!? MY world. THAT is 
why I drink so much! (very upset and very loud) And, if you 
want to know the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth, so help me God, then here it is, Grace: MY big 
plan. . . is to live fast and die young! THERE. Satisfied?

GRACE

(crying  and  pleading)  NO!  I’m  not  satisfied.  Because  I 
don’t want you to die young! I want you to live and be 
happy. I want US to be happy. . . for a long, long time. 
Did you ever think of that? (getting more upset) 

CHANDRA

(losing it) You don’t understand!!!!

GRACE

(yelling: angry, hurt, scared) I DO understand! I understand 
that  I  love  you.  I  understand  that  you  love  me.  And  I 
understand  that  love  should  be  something  that  a  person 
would want to live for; something that a person would want 
to stop drinking for. You don’t have to do this. We could——
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CHANDRA

(yelling) STOP TRYING TO TURN ME INTO YOU!!!

(GRACE freezes, and begins 
to sob, as she stares at 
CHANDRA, who reacts quickly) 

I’m sorry. Oh, God, baby, I’m so sorry (CHANDRA begins to 
cry more intensely, as she grabs GRACE in a tight hug) I 
didn’t mean it. I’m, I’m drunk. And I. . . I love you.

GRACE

(hugging CHANDRA, as she sobs) I love you, too. . . 

CHANDRA

(crying hard) Please, don’t be mad at me. I’m sooooo sorry. 

GRACE

(through tears) I’m not mad. I’m. . . frustrated. And I’m 
hurt. . . And I’m tired; tired of having to tell myself 
every, single day. . . over, and over, and over again, that 
I need to let you live your life the way you want to live 
it,  even  though  I  KNOW  that  you.  .  .  (she  momentarily 
stops). . . Look, I understand that you’ve gotta put up 
with a LOT of bullshit in your career. And I understand 
that you’ve chosen to deal with it in a certain way. But I 
can’t keep loving you like this. (trying to calm down) I 
can’t keep watching you slowly kill yourself. (half hurt; 
half angry) And I’m NOT trying to turn you into me. (losing 
her composure again) I’m just trying keep you alive.

CHANDRA

(crying and pleading) I know. I know. I’m sorry. I didn’t 
mean it. Just hold me. Please? Just. . . hold me and don’t 
let me go. I. . . (desperate) I promise I, I won’t get 
drunk anymore. Or, or. . . do anything you don’t like, not 
even smoke weed. Just, just please don’t——

GRACE

(interrupting) ——Chandra. . . you said that last month. And 
the month before that, and the month before that, and. . . 
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I can’t even count how many other times. (resigned) You’re 
not gonna change for me, baby, or for anyone else. And to 
be honest, you probably shouldn’t. ‘Cause if you’re gonna 
change, Sweetie, you need to change. . . for you.

CHANDRA

(timidly and softly, afraid and stunned by the realization 
of what’s happening) Are you. . . breaking up with me?

GRACE

(crying hard) I love you so much. And I want to keep loving 
you. So, that’s why. . . yeah, baby, I guess I am. 

CHANDRA

(crying quietly) Please, Grace——

GRACE

(tears streaming down her face) But I’ll always be here for 
you; I’ll always be your best pal, if that’s what you want. 
And if not, I’ll understand.

CHANDRA

(numbed by the pain) But I love you.

GRACE

I know. I love you, too; and I always will. (she stares 
silently at CHANDRA, then takes a deep breath) You can stay 
here tonight, ‘cause in your condition, it wouldn’t be safe 
for you to try going back home. I’ll stay downstairs with 
Mary; we’ve been friends for years. She won’t mind. So, 
don’t worry about me. And you can take your time leaving 
tomorrow morning. Just. . . text me after you go.

CHANDRA

(still crying) I don’t want us to break up.
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GRACE

(also beginning to again cry) Oh, baby. I don’t want us to 
break up, either. But we have to.

CHANDRA

(CHANDRA grabs GRACE in a tight 
embrace that lasts a few moments. 
Then, the two women share one 
last passionate kiss. GRACE 
eventually breaks their kiss, and 
quickly walks out of the room as 
CHANDRA calls after her.)

GRACE! . . . .

(GRACE ignores CHANDRA and exits 
the apartment)

GRACE!

(CHANDRA, now alone, sits on the 
bed and picks up a picture of her 
and GRACE that is on the bedside 
table. As she looks at the photo, 
she begins to quietly sing “Some 
Sweet Day,” a popular song from 
the 1920s that she and GRACE often 
sang together as their song.)

Some sweet day. . . you'll be my, sweetheart. . . Some 
sweet  day,  you'll  know  I  really  love  you.  Though  it's 
wrong, to call you sweetheart. . . Right or wrong, love 
finds a way. . . It’s so hard, dear, to forget you. When 
your heart is aching, it won't let you. . . Come what may, 
you'll  be  my  sweetheart.  Some  sweet  day.  .  .  I'll  make 
you. . . (she pauses) mine.

(CHANDRA collapses onto the 
bed, sobbing) 

(BLACKOUT)

(END OF ACT I)
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Act II Scene 1

SETTING: We are with MARILYN and 
CHANDRA on a Saturday in their 
apartment. The place is cluttered 
with designer clothes, hats, 
hangars, and purses. MARILYN is 
lying on the sofa, in a nightgown, 
with a washcloth on her eyes. 
CHANDRA, in sweats, is on a chair, 
feet curled up underneath her. 
She’s eating something out of a 
coffee cup, using a teaspoon.

MARILYN

So, I asked her what the dream meant.

CHANDRA

The sex dream?

MARILYN

It was not a sex dream. Geez, what is your problem? 

CHANDRA

I don’t have a problem.

MARILYN

Yeah, I think you do, ‘cause lately, my friend, to be honest, 
you’ve been sounding a little. . . sex-obsessed. And it’s, 
kinda  creepin’  me  out.  I  don’t  know  what  you’re  going 
through, but whatever it is, don’t put it on me. Ok? It was 
just a dream. A regular dream.

CHANDRA

Well,  excuse  me.  I’m  sorry.  You’re  the  one  said  you 
dreamed. . . (sensuously) of a rock-hard fireman, who saved 
you from a burning-hot, smoldering building, using his long, 
thick, hose that he——
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MARILYN

(holding up her 
hand to interrupt) 

STOP! Chandra, just stop it. That’s disgusting. And it’s 
not how I described it. You know. . . you only started 
talking like this, after you and Grace broke up.

CHANDRA

That’s not true.

MARILYN

Yeah, it is. And it’s also true that you’re dating a LOT 
more now than you ever used to. I think my therapist would 
probably diagnose all of this as “over-compensation.”

CHANDRA

Man, you are soooo uptight. What’s made you so uptight?

MARILYN

I’m not uptight. You’re the one who. . . (Marilyn notices 
CHANDRA’S snack) What the hell are you eating?

CHANDRA

Coffee grounds.

(MARILYN just stares at her) 

What? It cuts my appetite.

MARILYN

Why don’t you just have a cup of coffee?

CHANDRA

It’s faster than waiting for the brew, and the caffeine 
hits  me  quicker. .  . and harder. (switching  to  her  best 
sultry voice) And you know how I like things quick and hard.
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MARILYN

I’m just gonna ignore that. (noticing the room) By the way, 
is there any chance, before it gets too late, that we could 
get this area looking. . . a little less cluttered?

CHANDRA

Oh, yeah, sorry. I had to do some sorting this morning for 
a  pre-Fashion-Week  thing  I’m  doing  over  at  Central  Park 
tonight——for V a l e n t i n o. 

MARILYN

(hopefully) Runway?!?

CHANDRA

Nooooo. Runway’s never comin’ back for me. BUT, thanks to 
my “diligent dieting” (she holds up her coffee cup) and 
some kick-ass networking over the last year, my agent loooves 
me again and says I’m tearing it up in the print department.

MARILYN

(pleased) Well, good, for, you. In that case, don’t worry 
about (gesturing to the mess) all this. I’ll straighten up.

CHANDRA

But what about you? You obviously have something going on 
tonight, too. I mean, why else would you care so much about 
how this place looks? (fishing) Does somebody have an e-
harmony date coming over?

MARILYN

HELL  NO!  I  told  you,  I’m  through  with  dating,  and  I’m 
really through with all of those damn dating sites. The 
last guy I went out with from OkCupid turned out to be 
married——with  three  kids.  AND  he  was  about  twenty  years 
older than his pictures. Oh, and get this, on our first 
date——OUR FIRST DATE——he asks me, point blank, if I, shave, 
you know (whispers, pointing to her crotch) . . . down there.
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CHANDRA

Ha! Well, to be honest, Mar, I’ve been meaning to talk to 
you about that. You know, you really should wax. Everything 
feels way better. E-VER-Y-THING. . . if you catch my drift? 

MARILYN

NO! Chandra, I’ve explained this to you a thousand times. 
It’s all bullshit. You only think everything feels better 
because you’ve been brainwashed by men. 

CHANDRA

(to an invisible crowd) LOOK OUT, EVERYONE! HERE COMES THE 
FEMINIST CRUSADER!

MARILYN

Hey, nobody did that 30 years ago. It all started, I don’t 
know, in the 90’s, somewhere, after porn stars decided to 
give their drooling admirers a more unobstructed view of 
their happy parts. And then, every guy was like, “Wow, look 
at that. That’s so weird. What is that? I want my girl to 
look just, like, that; just like Miss Lola LaLa. ‘Hey babe, 
will you shave your pubes, too?’” It’s sick. And it reminds 
me of when I was like, seven. Blech. I hate men. They’re 
all pigs. . . and liars.

CHANDRA

Ooooooo, someone’s bitter. (grinning) Maybe you’re finally 
ready to try. . . girls?

MARILYN

(sighs) Ohhhh, Chandra. . . Back to your question, my mom’s 
coming over so I can help her pick out a wedding dress.

CHANDRA

Ahhhhh. I see. Ssssooooo, that means I’ll be staying over 
at Grace’s place tonight.
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MARILYN

(slightly concerned) Uhhhhm. .  . are you sure? ’Cause it 
was pretty rough there for while after you two split up.

CHANDRA

(keeping it light) I know, but. . . we’re good. The whole, 
“friend” thing is finally working out now; and I’m not mad 
anymore. I know we’ll always love each other, just, in a 
different way. (trying assure MARILYN) Seriously, you don’t 
have to worry.

 MARILYN

(apprehensively, but accepting CHANDRA’s answer) Ok.

CHANDRA

(jokingly) And hey, even if everything wasn’t cool, I’d have 
no choice, ’cause if there’s one thing I definitely don’t 
need right now, it’s more of your mother. Sorry, Mar, but——

MARILYN

(interrupting) Noooo, I get it. Believe me, if there was 
any way I could escape her, I would.

CHANDRA

Stay strong, roomie. (as she stands to leave) Ok, well, I 
gotta jump in the shower. 

(CHANDRA exits)

MARILYN

(yelling after her) Hey, FYI, I’m going to the store soon, 
so I’ll probably be gone by the time you get out——(shouting 
a last thought)——SINCE YOU USUALLY TAKE FOR-E-VER!

CHANDRA

(yelling back from offstage) F-U-U-U-U-U-C-K YOU!!!

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 2

SETTING: It is the same day, on 
a street in lower Manhattan. 
Paintings line the sidewalk. 
LAUREN is selling her art. 
While working on a new canvas, 
ELAINE walks up and stands 
behind her, quietly observing.

ELAINE

(calmly, yet somehow still critical) Sell anything today?

LAUREN

(LAUREN freezes, then begins 
painting again, without turning 
around, showing no emotion) 

Not today.

ELAINE

What about yesterday?

LAUREN

(LAUREN finally turns around) 

Why are you here? After not seeing me for, like, over a 
year? Is this your version of going to church on Christmas 
or Easter, so that on the off-season you can live guilt-
free, having put in your required appearance?

ELAINE

I’m here because I care. I’ve never stopped caring. You’re 
the one who wanted to move out.

LAUREN

Geez. I think you’re getting a little touch of Alzheimer’s, 
Mom, because that is not what happened. (nearly speechless) 
I can’t believe you seriously think I wanted to move out? 
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Like, I really wanted to pack up, maybe only, a tenth of all 
my stuff, then spend just about every dime to my name for an 
apartment the size of a cereal box in East Harlem. Sure, 
that makes a lot of sense, Mom. You MADE me move out.

ELAINE

I did NOT! I told you that you didn’t have to leave. 

LAUREN

Wrong. You gave me a choice: give up the only thing in life 
I’ve ever really cared about, or. . . move out. No real 
options there, as I see it. Choose between the love in my 
soul and the love of my mother?

ELAINE

(exasperated) Goodness gracious, you are soooo melodramatic. 

LAUREN

Yeah,  I  am,  I  guess.  You  know  why?  Because  unlike  you, 
I actually let myself feel. I’m not afraid to be honest 
about. . . why I hurt, or, what makes me angry, or how 
frustrating and depressing life can be. I’m willing to open 
my eyes and let myself see all the. . . bullshit that’s in 
this world. And sometimes, to be honest, it makes me kinda 
nutty; makes me feel like I, I, can’t take it anymore. So, 
I put it all on canvas. And not just what I see. But what I 
see other people seeing; what I feel other people feeling. . 
. That’s called art. And I’m an artist. Ok? I am an artist. 
But that’s never been good enough for you. It’s never been 
good enough for whatever. . . ideas you have in your narrow 
mind about what’s respectable; or, what’s worthwhile——

ELAINE

(interrupting) ——I just want you to get more out of life.

LAUREN

(gesturing to her surroundings) This IS life. Right here. 
(pointing to her painting) And this. . . THIS is life.
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ELAINE

It  doesn’t  even  look  like  anything!  (truly  perplexed)  I 
mean,  what’s  that  supposed  to  be?  A  balloon?  A  flower? 
(pauses, hoping for confirmation)

LAUREN

(very calmly, matter-of-factly, detached) Actually, mother, 
it’s anger; a concrete projection, in our temporal world, 
of metaphysical fury——pure. . . raw. . . unadulterated. . . 
(she finally punches the next word with some heat) FURY. 
(smiling) The kind that cannot be pacified.

ELAINE

(shaking her head) Oh, dear God. You’re like a female version 
of Peter Pan. You won’t grow up. You’re still that little 
girl, who used to entertain everyone with enigmatic pictures 
and the long, drawn-out, precocious explanations of them. 
It was cute, back then. But you can’t stay a child forever. 
You’ve spent over a year doing this. A whole year gone that 
you’ll never get back. And what have you got to show for 
it? Hmm? What has this. . . LIFE. . . ever given you?

LAUREN

What’s it ever given me? (pauses, as she begins to tear up) 
It’s given me . . . ME. Doesn’t that count for something?

ELAINE

(trying to connect) Of course, it does. But, Lauren, it’s 
just that, well. . . you don’t look very happy. (pushing 
on) And you’ve lost weight. Have you been eating?

LAUREN

(rolling her eyes) Yes, I’ve been eating.

ELAINE

Well, you haven’t been eating enough. You should ask your 
manager at——What’s it called? Super-Shake?——to give you a 
raise,  so  you  can  increase  your  grocery  budget.  (LAUREN 
looks away, making ELAINE suspicious) Lauren, what is it?
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LAUREN

(trying to remain nonchalant) Nothing.

ELAINE

Don’t lie. You’re a terrible liar. You always have been. 
What are you not telling me?

LAUREN

(knowing she’s caught) I. . . I lost my job at the diner.

ELAINE

(stunned) YOU LOST YOUR——What are you going to do now?

LAUREN

I don’t know. 

ELAINE

Well, “I don’t know” isn’t going to pay your bills. (concerned) 
No wonder you’ve lost weight. You HAVEN’T been eating. I 
knew it. I cannot believe that you——

LAUREN

I HAVE been eating, just fine, Mom. Ok? Geeez.

ELAINE

Lauren, it isn’t difficult to add up the numbers. And the 
numbers tell me that without a job, you can’t possibly have 
enough money left over to buy groceries after paying rent 
and utilities. Am I wrong? If I am, please, enlighten me. 

LAUREN

(embarrassed) I. . . I don’t have to actually. . . buy, 
groceries, ‘cause. . . there’s this. . . place, that. . . 
gives out meals and——
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ELAINE

(appalled) ——A homeless shelter?! DEAR GOD!!!

LAUREN

NO! No, it’s not like that. . . It’s this, non-profit place, 
that, you know. . . gives out free stuff, and I, (beginning 
to tear up) I go there every week, and I. . . I. . .

ELAINE

(sympathetically) Oh, Lauren. . .

LAUREN

(emotionally) Well, Mom, I guess you were right? My art 
does suck and I’m NOT a real artist. Probably never will 
be. Does that make you happy? To know that you were right?

  ELAINE

(broken-hearted) Lauren, I don’t want to be right. I want 
you to be. . . Look, you don’t have to live like this. 
Please, come home, and just. . . stop this madness.

LAUREN

(appalled by ELAINE’S lack of understanding) WOW! You, you 
really DON’T get it, do you? This. . . “madness,” is who, I 
am. And yeah, maybe that means I’m gonna crash and burn, 
big time. But I am, who I am. . . and I can’t change that.

ELAINE

(hurting, but also annoyed) You’re wasting your life, Lauren.

LAUREN

Well, mom, it’s MY life. NOT. YOURS.

(LAUREN turns from ELAINE, and 
begins painting through tears)
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ELAINE

(ELAINE, not knowing what else 
to do, reaches into her purse) 

I have a new cellphone number. . . Here. 

(ELAINE holds out a card, 
but LAUREN doesn’t take 
it, so she drops it into 
LAUREN’S donation can. 
ELAINE crosses to exit, 
but stops, and turns back)

Lauren?

(LAUREN ignores her, so 
ELAINE finally exits)

LAUREN

(After a moment, LAUREN 
stops, and turns, but 
Elaine has left) 

You know, Mom, it’s not that I——

(LAUREN, disappointed, 
shakes her head, then 
returns to her painting).  

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 3

SETTING: MARILYN’S apartment, 
later that day, in the evening. 
The place is now clean. MARILYN 
is reading a magazine, when 
there is a knock at the door.

MARILYN

(as MARILYN stands, and crosses to the door) Who is it?

ELAINE

It’s me.

MARILYN

(MARILYN opens the door)

Finally. 

ELAINE

Hello, dear.

(ELAINE enters, gives 
MARILYN a kiss on the 
cheek, and crosses to 
the sofa, where she 
sits, and immediately 
takes off her shoes)

MARILYN

I thought you were going to be here an hour ago. 

ELAINE

(sitting) Blame the MTA. The 4, 5, and 6; N, Q, and R; 1, 
2, 3, A, C, and F. All shut down. Get the picture?

MARILYN

(MARILYN crosses to ELAINE) Every weekend.
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ELAINE

I am SO glad I moved upstate.

MARILYN

Ohhhh, I, AM, TOO, Mother. I. am. too.

ELAINE

Don’t be a smart-ass, dear. By the way, speaking of smart 
asses. . . (looking around) where’s Chandra?

MARILYN

Mother, don’t start in on Chandra? She’s not that bad.

ELAINE

She is that bad. Always has something clever to say. And 
that mouth of hers. How did a girl so young get a mouth so 
foul? No real surprise, though, I guess, with her being a . 
. . a lesbian. I mean, it is a well-known fact that lesbians 
tend to be a little. . . smutty. Of course, you know that——

MARILYN

——NO! NO, no, no. I’m not going down, this road, with you. 
But, just to be clear, lesbians are NOT inherently smutty. 
And Chandra isn’t even a lesbian. She’s just, experimented a 
little,  with  like.  .  .  two  women.  And  neither  of  those 
relationships lasted very long. Well, actually, one of them 
did last. . . sort of, because they’re still good friends——

ELAINE

(brushing it aside) Oh, I don’t care. I don’t care. As long 
as you are not one of them.

MARILYN

(exasperated) No, mother. I am not one of. . . “THEM.”

ELAINE

Good. . . You seem so stressed. How’s your therapy going?
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MARILYN

(sighing) It’s. . . going. How’s your fiancé doing?

ELAINE

Oh, he’s fine. Thank you, for asking. We had a wonderful 
dinner just the other night. I do so enjoy his company. 
He’s certainly not perfect, of course. But, I suppose one 
can’t expect too much at my age, let alone perfection. 

MARILYN

Well, Mom, I’m beginning to think one can’t expect too much 
at  ANY age. By the way, speaking of your lover-boy, he 
still hasn’t sent me back that pre-nup. 

ELAINE

I’m sure it’s just an oversight. He has this. . . thing 
about attorneys. A negative experience some years ago left 
him with a truly bad taste in his mouth.

MARILYN

Well, bad taste or not, there’s no way you’re marching down 
the aisle again, for a fourth time, without a rock-solid, 
clear-cut, don’t—fuck-with-me pre-nuptial. 

ELAINE

(appalled by her daughter’s language) Marilyn!

MARILYN

Agreed?

ELAINE

I already told you, YES, I agree. (changing the subject) 
Now. . . YOU tell me, did you find anything I can wear for 
the wedding that just screams, “Til death do us part.”

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 4

SETTING: It is the next morning, 
at GRACE’S place. CHANDRA and 
GRACE have finished breakfast.

CHANDRA

Thanks again, for letting me stay over last night. I would 
not have been able to deal with E-L-A-I-N-E.

GRACE

(laughing) You’re welcome. 

CHANDRA

(as she points to several bottles on the table) By the way, 
I’m curious. What are all these. . . pills?

GRACE

These pills are why I’m so healthy. Let’s see, first of all, 
(pointing to each) there’s Vitamin C: for fighting colds. 
Zinc: for when I’m getting a sore throat. And B-complex: 
for my skin. I also have some Calcium, Magnesium, aaannd, 
Iron. Of course, I take extra iron when I’m on my period.

CHANDRA

Of course! Aaaaaand what about this big bottle? 

GRACE

That’s Garlic. E-X-T-R-E-M-E-L-Y IMPORTANT.

CHANDRA

Oh, definitely. I’ve been hearing a lot of reports about 
those, uh. . . (in a Dracula accent) “vampires in Brooklyn.”

GRACE

Shhhh. This is Ginkgo: for my memory. Echinacea: for my 
immune  system.  Ginseng:  for  my  energy.  Aaaand,  OH,  St. 
John's Wort: to combat depression. You want to try one?
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CHANDRA

Actually, I was thinking more along the lines of. . . a 
mimosa. You don’t have any champagne around here, do you? 
Or, a little rum? . . . Maybe, some vodka?

GRACE

(confused) Wait. I just had to practically shove a piece of 
toast down your throat because it had tiny smidge of butter 
on it. But you’re ok with rum or vodka. . . for breakfast? 

Chandra

Why not?

GRACE

Because. . . well. . . you DO realize there’s a lot of 
calories in rum and vodka, right?  

Chandra

Ohhhh, yeah, but that’s ok. I usually mix it with Diet Coke.

GRACE

But Chandra, that doesn’t. . . nevermind. No, my darling, I 
have  no  booze  here,  of  any  kind.  I’m  keeping  my  entire 
being toxin-free. No alcohol. No sugar. No late nights.

CHANDRA

I  see.  And,  uh,  what  about  that  whole,  going-to-church-
every-Sunday-down-in-The-Village  thing  you  started  a  few 
months ago? Is that still happening?

GRACE

Yep.

CHANDRA

Do they know you’re a. . . (whispering) a lesbian.
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GRACE

(laughing) Well, a few might know. But I don’t think any of 
them really care whether I am, or not. 

CHANDRA 

(confused) That’s cuckoo! What kind of. . . church, is that?

GRACE

An inclusive  church. AND.  .  .  if  you’re ever interested, 
you’re more than welcome to tag along with me some time.

CHANDRA

Man, what are you trying to do, Grace? Become a saint? 

GRACE

I’m just trying to live a wholesome, healthy, and holistic 
life——physically, mentally, emotionally, and spiritually.

CHANDRA

FYI: I think you’re workin’ way too hard at it. I mean, 
you’re  already  the  nicest  person  I  know;  probably  the 
nicest person in the whole fricken world.

GRACE

No. I’m not.

CHANDRA

Example  One:  You’re  the  only  person  I  know  who  gives  a 
handout to anyone on the street who asks for one.

GRACE

Some people just need a little help. And I can help.

CHANDRA

Example Two: You’re always covering someone else’s ass at 
the office. And you never get anything out of it, sometimes 
not even a “thank you.” I don’t know why you do that. 
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GRACE

I guess, I just feel like, it’s the right thing to do. 

CHANDRA

Example Three: How many non-profits do you volunteer for?

GRACE

(slightly embarrassed) I, uh, I, I really haven’t counted.

CHANDRA

I  have.  Six——for  kids,  dogs,  old  people,  veterans,  the 
homeless, and uh. . . (thinking) What’s that other one? . . 
. Oh, yeah! The Galápagos Penguin. . . in the wilds of. . . 
uh. . . Galápagos. Really, Grace?

GRACE

(laughs) You’re exaggerating. 

CHANDRA

(faking irritation) No, I’m not. And if you want my opinion 
(she pauses) I think you’re wonderful. And, to be honest, 
(with hesitation) sometimes I wish that we. . . ya know, 
maybe we could (struggles for words) I was just thinkin’——

GRACE

——(interrupting with a smile, to change the subject) I think 
you’re wonderful, too. (after a pause) Hey, c’mon, let’s get 
dressed, and get outta here. Ok? Maybe. . . go to the park 
and watch the ducks for a while. Yeah?

CHANDRA

(nodding with a sad smile, but understanding) Yeah. Ok.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 5

SETTING: It is the same morning, 
back at MARILYN’S apartment. 
MARILYN and ELAINE are having 
coffee in comfortable robes.

MARILYN

How’s your coffee?

ELAINE

A-m-a-z-i-n-g! And I certainly needed it. Thanks to all the 
sirens and honking last night, I barely slept. The city’s a 
lot louder than it used to be. Or, maybe it’s just me. You 
know what they say, “the longer you’re away from something, 
the more distant a memory becomes.”

MARILYN

Very true. (MARILYN pauses) Sssssso, uhm, we haven’t talked 
about it yet, but, uhm, I was wondering if, maybe you——

ELAINE

Don’t. Marilyn. . . please, not this early. 

MARILYN

——stopped by Lauren’s place.

ELAINE

(sarcastically) I love the way my girls listen to me.

MARILYN

I’m sorry, but it really bothers me that you two haven’t 
spoken to each other in any meaningful way for. . . what, 
over a year now?
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ELAINE

I tried. I actually went to that street corner where she. . 
. “works”. . . hoping to talk some sense into her.

MARILYN

(gently trying to explain) But, that’s the problem, right 
there, Mom. You keep trying to talk some “sense” into her. 
How about trying to just love her. 

ELAINE

I do love her. She’s my daughter, for God’s sake. And I’m 
showing my love by still trying to make her see that this 
whole. . . artist thing is insane! 

MARILYN

(pleadingly) It’s not insane. It’s just. . . her.

ELAINE

Did you know that she’s getting her food now from some kind 
of halfway house, or, or shelter, or something like that?

MARILYN

It’s not a shelter. It’s a non-profit help organization.

ELAINE

I can’t believe my ears. You’re actually okay with this?

MARILYN

I’m okay with Lauren doing what Lauren wants to do.

ELAINE

Ugh. I wish she were more like you.

MARILYN

I wish I were more like her.



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �79

ELAINE

Are you insane, too? You made something of yourself.

MARILYN

I never wanted to be an attorney.

ELAINE

Of course you did.

Marilyn

No,  Mom.  YOU  wanted  me  to  be  an  attorney.  I  wanted  to 
be . . . (knowing it’s useless) forget it.

ELAINE

(surprised) What? You wanted to be what? This is news to me.

MARILYN

It’s news to you because you don’t listen.

ELAINE

Well, I’m listening now. What did you want to be?

MARILYN

I told you. . . again, and again, and again, for years 
growing up. . . that I, I wanted to be a. . . a teacher.

ELAINE

A  TEACHER?!  Do  you  know  what  the  starting  salary  of  a 
teacher is these days?

MARILYN

Money isn’t everything. 
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ELAINE

Well, that’s easy for you to say now that you have it. But 
if you didn’t have it, you’d be singing a different tune. 
What would you have me do? Just send your sister a check 
every month so she can squander it away on glitter, pretty 
paper, and watercolors like she’s still in kindergarten?  

MARILYN

It’s not about MONEY! It was never about money? But you’re 
so. . . fixated on dollar signs that you can’t see how your 
daughter, my sister, is trying to live out her dream. And 
it’s  a  beautiful  dream;  it’s  a  rare  dream.  (regaining 
composure) I’m sorry. I just. . . it kills me to see you 
two like this. Lauren loves you, Mom. But it’s sure been a 
long time since she’s felt like you love her.

ELAINE

I only told her she needed to move out because I couldn’t, 
in good conscience, support her ridiculous, “DREAM,” as you 
call it. I call it shortsighted, immature, unrealistic. And, 
if I may remind you, it wasn’t me who cut off contact. She 
stopped taking my calls. She stopped answering my letters.

MARILYN

But it might as well have been you. Because every time you 
saw her or talked to her on the phone, you’d badger her 
about making something out of her life. Who’d want to deal 
with that? So, yeah, ok, maybe technically speaking, she 
did cut you off. (pauses) But you pushed her away.

ELAINE

(cut  deeply,  and  visibly  upset)  Just  like  I  pushed  your 
father away?

MARILYN

(MARILYN is momentarily stopped) . . . I didn’t say that.

ELAINE

(clearly wounded) You didn’t have to.
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MARILYN

(trying to make peace) Mom, I don’t want to fight with you. 
Ok? I understand where you’re coming from. But maybe the 
next time you see Lauren, for a change, don’t try talking 
some “sense” into her. I know she’s, insufferably bohemian, 
thinks way outside the box, and can be kind of, flaky. But 
overall, she’s already got a lot of sense. And a lot of 
guts. And a LOT of love in that bleeding heart of hers. 
(pauses) Couldn’t you just start appreciating who she is, 
instead of, trying to turn her into, who you want her to be.

ELAINE

(ELAINE looks at her watch) 

(ELAINE tries to cover her pain and make an escape) Oh, my 
goodness. Is it that time already? I, uh, I think I, should 
probably be leaving soon.

MARILYN

Yeah, I understand. I guess I should, probably be heading 
off myself to do some errands before the weekend’s over. 
I’m just, gonna, take a quick shower. 

(MARILYN begins to exit, 
but stops, and turns around 
to try one more time)

. . . you know, mom, maybe if you were to just sort of. . .
(she pauses) . . . I’ll be out in a few minutes.

(MARILYN exits, leaving 
ELAINE alone)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 6

SETTING: A year has passed since 
the last scene. We are MARILYN’S 
apartment for GRACE’S birthday 
party. The women, offstage, are 
singing Happy Birthday.

MARILYN, LAUREN, CHANDRA

Happy Birthday, dear Graa-aaaaace. Happy Birthday to you!

(there are shouts of “Happy 
Birthday,” “WooHoo,” “Love you”)

MARILYN

(offstage) OK, ok! Before we cut the cake, you have one more 
present to open. SO, C’MON EVERYONE! INTO THE LIVING ROOM!

(more shouts as the women enter: 
“Hurray for more presents,” 
“Happy Birthday,” “WooHoo”)

LAUREN

(after entering, LAUREN pulls a 
wrapped painting out from behind 
a chair and hands it to GRACE)

Here, Grace. Happy Birthday.

GRACE

Is this an original Lauren Fitzpatrick?

LAUREN

Sure is.

GRACE

(GRACE unwraps the painting: it’s an 
abstract sunrise in pastel pink, 
blue, green, yellow, and purple)

I. Love. It.
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CHANDRA

It’s beautiful.

GRACE

(to LAUREN) Thank you, sooooo much. Does it have a name?

LAUREN

Well, when I saw how it reflected light, and how the colors 
blended so perfectly, it made me feel unbelievably joyful——
just  like  you  make  everyone  feel  whenever  you’re  around 
them. It’s sooo you. That’s why I named it, “Pure Grace.”

GRACE

(deeply touched) Oh, Lauren. Thank you. I’m gonna cry.

LAUREN

(smiling) You’re welcome.

GRACE

This is my absolute best birthday ever. And, I’m going to put 
this lovely present right back here, so I’ll see it on my 
way out and NOT forget it. (GRACE puts her painting behind 
the sofa, which has its back facing the door)

MARILYN

Hey, you guys, I got an idea. Let’s all go out for HAPPY HOUR, 
then come back for some cake and ice cream.

GRACE

That sounds fun?!

LAUREN

Where to, sis?
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MARILYN

(while grabbing her coat and heading for the door) SHADOWS. 
Down in the Village.

LAUREN

Perfect.

CHANDRA

(while grabbing her coat) Oooooh, I love that place.

LAUREN

(while grabbing her coat) I’ll meet you guys downstairs. I 
gotta  call  this  art  gallery  real  quick  about  something 
super important before we go. It’ll just take me a second.

(LAUREN exits)

MARILYN

(yelling after LAUREN, who has exited) OK!! We’ll be down!

GRACE

Mar, I can just leave my painting here, right?

MARILYN

Yeah, sure.

CHANDRA

(as she grabs GRACE and MARILYN by the arms) Let’s GO, you 
guys. Let’s gooooo!! We got some serious celebratin’ to do.

(as CHANDRA, MARILYN, and 
GRACE exit, MARILYN and 
CHANDRA begin singing 
“For she’s a jolly good 
fellow. . .)

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 7

SETTING: LAUREN’S apartment, about 
six months after GRACE’S birthday. 
She is sorting out her paintings, 
when there is a knock at the door.

LAUREN

(shouting) Just a sec!!!

(LAUREN walks to the 
door, and opens it) 

Hey, sis.

MARILYN

(hugging) Hey, girl, how are ya?

LAUREN

Good. Come on in. 

(LAUREN closes the 
door behind MARILYN, 
and follows her 
sister to the sofa)

MARILYN

(MARILYN crosses to the 
sofa, as she pulls out a 
document from her purse) 

Thanks. I can’t stay long, though. I just wanted to bring 
over this agreement for your gallery showing.

LAUREN

Ohhhhhh, that’s great. I owe you one.

MARILYN

Don’t worry about it. I only had to make a couple of minor 
changes.
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LAUREN

(smiling) Thanks. But you didn’t have to drop it off. I 
could’ve picked it up later.

MARILYN

No problem. I was passing by on my way to a meeting with 
Grace.

LAUREN

For what? 

MARILYN

I asked her to do some research on good ol’ Nigel, and his 
company; maybe get some dirt on it——or on him. 

LAUREN

Mom’s really gonna go thru with it, huh?

MARILYN

Looks like it.

LAUREN

(feeling despondent) Well, tell me how it turns out, since 
I probably won’t even be invited to the wedding.

MARILYN

Don’t say that. Of course, you’ll be invited.

LAUREN

We’ll see. Maybe, if I start making some big bucks. . . 
(unable to keep her secret any longer). . . speaking of 
which——

MARILYN

(excitedly inquisitive) Yeeeessss?
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LAUREN

I have regular buyer.

MARILYN

(overjoyed) That’s awesome!

LAUREN

So far, they’ve bought ten paintings!

MARILYN

Ten?! That’s. . . unreal!! See, I, I told you!

LAUREN

Yeah, you were right. Thanks, for, believing in me. I don’t 
think  I  would’ve  been  able  to,  you  know——stand  up  for 
myself——if  you  hadn’t  given  me  the  strength  to  do  it. 
(LAUREN hugs MARILYN) I love you, Mar.

MARILYN

(very touched) Awww, I love you, too, baby sister. (MARILYN 
glances at her watch) Ugh, I’m so sorry, I really DO have 
to get going.

LAUREN

No worries. Get outta here. And give Grace a hug for me.

MARILYN

I will. (MARILYN and LAUREN cross to the door and give each 
other a hug) Bye-bye, Little Girl.

LAUREN

Bye, sis. Take it easy!
(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 8

SETTING: We are back at The Blue 
Cafe, on the Upper East Side. The 
lights come up on GRACE, who is 
sifting through papers, as she 
waits for MARILYN, who eventually 
enters and joins her at a table.

MARILYN

Sorry I’m late. I had to stop off at Lauren’s. 

GRACE

Oh, how is she?

MARILYN

Good. She gonna have a gallery showing in a few weeks.

GRACE

That’s super! I want to go.

MARILYN

Yeah, she’s really excited, cause it’s the first time that 
she. . . (MARILYN notices GRACE’S file) Uhm, hold on, I 
don’t mean to change the subject, but, is, that the file? 

GRACE

Yep. Everything you’ve always wanted to know about Nigel 
Stuart Royston Porter Fox, the third——but were afraid to 
ask.

MARILYN

Oh, my God. Grace, I can’t wait. I’m sorry. I promise to 
tell  you  more  about  Lauren’s  gallery  showing.  But  right 
now, you gotta tell me what you found out. And don’t hold 
anything back. Just, let me have it. What is the dealio 
with my mom’s English knight in rusting armor? GO!
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GRACE

W-e-l-l . . . (GRACE starts looking at her papers) honestly, 
Mar, there’s nothing that’s, you know, (using Spanish with a 
big flare) muy spectacularrrrr.

MARILYN

(MARILYN stares at GRACE) Grace, you are so. . . weird. 

GRACE

(she smiles) Thank you. (shuffling through her papers) Now, 
let’s see. NIGEL FOX, the third. Uhhh, personal worth: $5.2 
million. Company worth: $25 million. So, he’s not a gold-
digger. Uhm. . . once divorced. No kids. No criminal record. 
Heeeee, drives a, 2-year old BMW X5; and has a ’69 Mustang 
in mint condition (that he only drives on weekends). Primary 
residence is a gorgeous three-bedroom on the Hudson. Vacation 
home is a California condo in Laguna Beach. Hobbies are 
basic. Nothing kooky (or kinky): fishing, bowling, making 
stained glass. And, uh, that’s it. Seems ok.

MARILYN

WOW! You are good. What did you do, tap into the FBI database?

GRACE

(blankly) No. . . Facebook.

MARILYN

FACEBOOK!? And I’m supposed to buy you lunch for that?

GRACE

Hey, it took time to get this stuff. I had to scroll through 
ten  years  worth  of  boring  political  posts  and  countless 
pics of horrible-looking pub food. I deserve a free lunch. 

MARILYN

(doubting) Well, he still hasn’t sent back that pre-nup. 
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GRACE

(tentatively) Actually, he has. We got it last week. It was 
on Freddie’s desk. He forgot to send it to your office.

MARILYN

(deadpan) I hate Freddie. (slowly smiling, suddenly amused, 
then leaning in) He likes you, you know?

GRACE

(not amused) I know. 

MARILYN

You told him you were not interested, right?

GRACE

Of course, I told him.

MARILYN

Did you tell him, why?

GRACE

No, I didn’t tell him why. It’s none of his business, why. 

MARILYN

Grace, if you don’t tell him that you, swim in the Lady-
pond, he’s just gonna keep after you, hoping that one night 
you’ll get drunk enough to, you know, give in and put out.

GRACE

Freddie’s not like that. He really is a sweet guy.

MARILYN

Soooo?
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GRACE

Soooo,  yeah,  ok,  I  guess  he  deserves  to  know . .  .  why. 
Besides, to be honest, I do feel a little guilty about all 
those  lattes  he’s  been  buying  me.  .  .  Every  day,  Mar, 
since,  like,  two  weeks  ago.  Caramel.  Hazelnut.  Cinnamon 
Dolce. He’s probably spent a fortune on me at Starbucks. 

MARILYN

(jokingly) Shame on you?

GRACE

Ok, ok! You win. Objection sustained. I’ll tell him tonight.

MARILYN

What’s tonight? 

GRACE

A bunch of us are going out for drinks.

MARILYN

Thanks for the invite.

GRACE

Sorry. Associates only. No partners. It’s supposed to be a 
bonding experience. You understand.

MARILYN

Of course. Just do me a favor? While you’re out bonding 
with “sweet” Freddie, how about mentioning to him that when 
something comes in with my name on it, he’s supposed to 
give it to me ASAP——or else I’m gonna fire his ass.

GRACE

Mar, be nice. There’s not enough nice-ness in the world. 
And,  you  know,  it  might  not  even  be  Freddie’s  fault.  I 
think he might need a mix of ginkgo, a little bacopa, and 
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some tulsi for his brain circulation. All of those are very 
good for your cerebral activity. You should try ‘em.

MARILYN

Grace, you really are. . . so, weird. But I love you. 

GRACE

Awwww. . . Yo te quiero también. (GRACE smiles at MARILYN 
who is just staring at her) That means, “I love you, too.”

MARILYN

(nodding) Oh, uh. . . thank you, Grace. 

GRACE

(correcting Grace) Ah, ah, ah. . . GRACIAS! 

MARILYN

(MARILYN looks around, slightly embarrassed, but she plays 
along, timidly) Uhm. . .  Gracias.  

GRACE 

(GRACE nods and smiles             
approvingly)

Now, order something so we can get back to the office.

MARILYN            

(picking up her menu,and looks at it) What are you having?  

GRACE

Lentil-Leek soup and a Kale salad. 

MARILYN 

(sarcastically) Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm. . . Sounds, yuuuuummy. 
(closing her menu) I’m getting a burger and fries. 

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 9

SETTING: It is later in the evening 
at MARILYN’S apartment. CHANDRA is 
sitting on the sofa, playing a game 
on her cellphone. Suddenly, there’s 
a very loud knock on the door.

CHANDRA

(shouting to MARILYN) HEY, MAR, CAN YOU GET THAT? I got a 
good Temple Run going. 

(there  is  more  knocking 
at the door, even louder)

MAR!!!!! GET. THE. DOOR.

MARILYN

(MARILYN enters and crosses 
to the door) 

Chandra, you play that stupid game waaaay too much. (as she 
stands at the door) Who is it?

LAUREN

ME!!

MARILYN

(opening the door, and surprised, as LAUREN enters) HEY!

LAUREN

(as she enters and crosses to the other side of the room, 
visibly upset) HEY!

MARILYN

(closing the door) What’s wrong?

LAUREN

What’s wrong? I’ll tell you what’s wrong.
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CHANDRA

(she stands) Maybe I’d better leave?

LAUREN

You are a lying bitch!!!!

CHANDRA

Or, maybe I’ll stay (she sits).

MARILYN

Chandra, PLEASE!

CHANDRA

(standing up to leave) Sorry, I’ll leave. 

LAUREN

(looking at CHANDRA) No, Chandra you should stay, ‘cause 
you should know what kind of a roommate you have.

CHANDRA

(sitting back down) Ok, I’ll stay.

MARILYN

(ignoring Chandra) Lauren, talk to me.

LAUREN

I know.

MARILYN

You know what?

LAUREN

After you left my apartment, I went out on the fire escape, 
to put some brushes there to dry. And I saw you down at the 
corner, just coincidentally, talking to someone who I THOUGHT 
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was  reeeaaally  interested  in  my  art;  someone  who  I  was 
beginning to believe was a. . . a kind of, patron. (losing 
control) But then, when you handed over that thick wad of 
cash, I suddenly realized how stupid I’d been. It all made 
sense. Ten paintings in a month? And some, not all that 
good. But WOW, SARAH——if that’s even her real name——just 
loved them; just had to have them. Now, I finally know why.

CHANDRA

UH-OH.

LAUREN

(turning to CHANDRA) Did you know about this?  

CHANDRA

(nervously looking from LAUREN to MARILYN) Uhh, well, you 
see, I, I, uh. . . NO! (sheepishly, finally caught). . . yeah.

LAUREN

(shocked) M-O-T-H-E-R F-U-C-K-E-R!!!!!

CHANDRA

(defensively, like a kid in trouble) No, no, no, no. Don’t 
be mad at me? I, I, just found out about it, by ACCIDENT, 
when I saw all the paintings in the closet.

LAUREN

THE CLOSET?!?!

MARILYN

(trying to shut CHANDRA up) CHANDRA! (back to LAUREN) Sis, 
listen to me, it was only to get you through the summer 
slump. When you told me you were having a hard time, I. . . 
Look, I believe in you so much. You’re incredibly talented. 
And I think a really big break is coming soon. Look at the 
gallery thing! . . . I, I didn’t want you to give up.
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LAUREN

(bringing down her anger into a low burn) I, trusted, you.

MARILYN

And  you  can  still  trust  me.  I’m  s-o-r-r-y.  I  was  just 
trying  to  help.  .  .  because  I  love  you.  (pleading  with 
emotion) Your hopes and your dreams——they’re important to 
me. (tearing up, becoming vulnerable) I gave up on so many 
of my hopes and dreams to become, what I never wanted to 
become. And I couldn’t bear the thought of that happening 
to you, too. I didn’t know what else to do. (now being 
honest) Because. . . you’re so fucking stubborn and prideful.

LAUREN

I don’t need to hear that right now. 

MARILYN

Yes, you do. (opening up) Do you realize you’ve never let 
me take you out for dinner, or lunch? Two years. Not once. 
You’ve never let me, buy you a pair of jeans, or, or even 
one goddamn t-shirt? How do you think it makes me feel to 
know that my baby sister has to ask for handouts on the 
subway because even though she works like a dog seven days 
a week, she still doesn’t have enough money left over after 
paying rent to buy food——not even a fucking ice cream cone.

LAUREN

(almost speechless) Oh, my God, you sound JUST like Mom! 

MARILYN

(finally yelling, unleashing her long-held frustration and 
anger) Why don’t you ever let me do anything for you?!

LAUREN

(screaming back) Because I DON’T need your charity and I 
DON’T need your pity!!!
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MARILYN

(MARILYN stops, full of emotion, calmly and quietly) It’s 
not charity. And it’s not pity. It’s just. . . plain, old 
love. You’re my sister. And I love you. And I like doing 
nice things for you. Someone told me just today, “There’s 
not enough nice-ness in the world.” That’s all I was trying 
to do——be nice. And, I. . . I wanted to help you.

LAUREN

(more calm, but still simmering) Did it ever occur to you 
that maybe I don’t need your help or want your help. 

MARILYN

(after a thoughtful pause) No. No, it didn’t occur to me. I 
guess I. . . I was just hoping that, maybe I could sort of, 
fix  your  life,  just  a  little,  since  it’s  gotten  pretty 
obvious to me over the years, that I can’t fix my own.

LAUREN

Yeah, right. Like there’s anything in your. . . perfect 
life that needs fixing. Cry me a river.

MARILYN

(opening  up,  slowly,  deliberately,  honestly)  Perfect? 
(pause). . . I hate my job. . . I HATE my boss (pause). . . 
But I still work through most weekends because, “Hey, why 
not?” It’s not like I have any kind of, social life. In 
fact, I only have three real friends: you, Chandra, and 
Grace. How many friends do you have, sis? 

(LAUREN says nothing)

Oh, and when’s the last time I told you about how much fun 
I had on a. . . “hot date” with someone I. . . really liked? 

(LAUREN says nothing)

Can’t remember? Me neither. . . 

(LAUREN begins to understand)

Did  you  know  that  after  I  leave  the  office  everyday,  I 
usually go shopping for clothes I don’t even need, just to 
make myself feel better for a little while? “Retail Therapy.” 
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I got a whole closet full of stuff I haven’t even worn yet. 
But  you  know  what?  Shopping  isn’t  nearly  as  fun  as 
microwaving  some  shitty-tasting  frozen  dinner  for  myself 
every  night,  before  I  watch  Netflix,  or,  scroll  through 
stupid youtube videos, until I finally can’t keep my eyes 
open and pass out around 3AM. It’s weird. . . how tired you 
can get, but still not be able to fall asleep. Maybe my new 
meds will help with that.

(LAUREN looks at MARILYN)

Oh, didn’t I tell you? I’m taking Ambien now, to help me 
sleep.  And.  .  .  something  called,  Lexapro,  for  anxiety. 
Nothing too hardcore, but my therapist says it’ll help take 
the edge off things. (a bit sarcastically) Thank God for my 
therapist. Maybe one of these days, I’ll be able to stop 
paying her $1,000 a month to help me figure out why in the 
hell  I’m  still  having  the  same kind of panic attacks I 
started having when I was 16. She says it could be a lot of 
different things, but that it. . . probably has something 
to do with Mom. . . and Dad. . . I know you feel guilty 
sometimes  because  you  think,  maybe,  that  whole  mess  was 
somehow your fault? But, you were just a baby. It wasn’t 
your fault. And I know, in my head, that it wasn’t my fault 
either. But, for some reason, I just can’t. . . I still 
remember the night that Dad came into my room, and said, 
“We need to talk.” (beginning to cry) He told me he was 
leaving, but wouldn’t tell me why. . . wouldn’t give me any 
reason for it. I begged him not to go. But he left anyway. 
I remember thinking, “If he really loved me, he’d stay.” 
I’ve always been sort of, stuck on that, ‘cause, you know, 
he never wrote to me, not once, or sent me a Christmas 
present, or even dropped me an occasional birthday card.

(LAUREN is quietly crying)

A perfect life? I don’t think so, sis.

LAUREN

(seeing her sister more realistically) I’m sorry. . . I get 
it. . . I just. . . please don’t ever lie to me again. Ok?

MARILYN

I won’t. . . I promise.
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CHANDRA

(timidly, as she lifts a finger) 

Uhm, Lauren, did you get how I told her that she shouldn’t 
have hired Sarah to——

LAUREN

——Yeah. . . I got it, Chandra.

(CHANDRA smiles, satisfied 
she’s not in trouble)

 

MARILYN

(MARILYN’S cellphone rings)

Oh,  shit,  this  damn  phone.  I’m  sorry.  It  might  be  the 
office. I gotta take it. (MARILYN answers her phone) Hello?

LAUREN

(turning to CHANDRA) It’s okay Chandra——

MARILYN

(into her phone) What?

LAUREN

——I’m not mad at you.

MARILYN

(into her phone) S-l-o-w. Down.

CHANDRA

You know, she really didn’t mean to do anything bad.

LAUREN

I know. It was just a shock.
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MARILYN

(suddenly serious/louder) Why? What happened? (as CHANDRA 
and LAUREN look at her) How? (tearing up, barely able to 
talk) Ok. . . (MARILYN hangs up)

CHANDRA

Oh, God, Mar. Is it your mom?

LAUREN

(suddenly upset) Mar, what’s happened to Mom. Is Mom okay??

MARILYN

(fighting tears) Yeah, Mom’s ok. Uhm, that. . . wasn’t——

LAUREN

(confused) Mar—— ?

MARILYN

(trying to stay in control) That was, uh, Freddie from the 
office. He was calling from the Emergency Room. . . and uhm 
. . .(looking at CHANDRA) Grace. . .

CHANDRA

(clenching her hands in fear) Is. . . Grace ok?

MARILYN

(barely holding her composure) Chandra. . . Grace is dead.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 10

SETTING: We are again in the 
Hudson Valley, in upstate New 
York. ELAINE is sitting on a 
chair, with a spotlight on her, 
facing the audience, talking to 
NIGEL, who is unseen. Only 
ELAINE’S face is lit. The rest of 
the stage remains in blackout. It 
is the night of GRACE’s death. 
ELAINE has just received a phone 
call from MARILYN, telling her 
that GRACE has died.

ELAINE

(upset)  I  can’t  believe  it,  Nigel.  That  girl  was  so 
young. . . Marilyn said she was fine at work today. They 
had  lunch  together,  in  fact,  and,  there  was  no  sign  of 
anything wrong. . . It’s tragic. . . Apparently, Grace had 
some kind of heart defect, since birth; an abnormality in 
one of her arteries. The poor girl had no idea. . . She was 
gone in a matter of seconds, and, there wasn’t anything 
anyone could’ve done. . . (breaking down) It is, Nigel, it 
really is. . . (becoming very upset, starting to cry, full 
of guilt) and I feel, so bad, because I. . . Oh, Nigel, 
that girl wasn’t much older than Lauren, and. . . I know 
this can’t go on, but what am I supposed to say? How I can 
just.  .  .  I’m  still  so  worried  about  her.  She  doesn’t 
understand  how  life  can  turn  on  a  dime.  Look  at  what 
happened to Grace. . . As my father always told me, “Be 
prepared for whatever you’re not prepared for.” Wise words, 
which I unfortunately did not heed. And you know what kind 
of heartache that brought——

(Nigel asks a question)

Oh, goodness, no. Lauren doesn’t know about that. Marilyn 
doesn’t, either. And they never will. I can’t imagine how 
they’d react if they knew that their mother, in her wild 
teenage years. . . had had an illegal abortion. (pauses) My 
mother hated me for it. (remembering) “I’m so ashamed of 
you.” That was the last thing she said to me before I was 
taken by taxi to a brand new apartment she’d purchased for 
me. . . on the other side of the city. We didn’t see each 
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other again, until the very day she died. We only had a few 
hours together, in that. . . awful hospital room full of 
disgusting  tubes  and  loud  machines.  She  could  barely 
breathe, let alone talk. So, we just sat there together, in 
silence, her eyes closed, most of the time. All I could do 
was, hold her hand. . . and wait.

(Nigel asks a question)

Oh,  Nigel,  do  you  ever  wish  you  could  go  back  and  do 
everything  over  again?  Maybe  not  everything.  But  some 
things.  Not  necessarily  because  you  feel  like  you  did 
anything wrong or bad, but just to. . . I don’t know, to 
see what life might have been like if another path had been 
taken; what could have been. . . different? I just have all 
of these gnawing questions sometimes about. . . oh, I don’t 
know. (she sighs) Listen to me, just rambling on; making no 
sense at all. . . Really? . . . Oh, my love, thank you. You 
understand me so well. And I need you so very much. Maybe 
one  day,  together,  we’ll  be  able  to  figure  out  this 
mysterious  thing  we  go  through  called  life.  .  .  (she 
smiles) Oh, Nigel, I’m glad I found you, too.

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 11

SETTING: It is the night of 
GRACE’s death. During this scene, 
each women shares her thoughts. 
The scene begins with dim lights 
simultaneously coming up on 
CHANDRA (in Grace’s apartment), 
MARILYN (in her own apartment), 
and LAUREN (in her apartment). 
Their thoughts combine to create 
one shared monologue.

 CHANDRA

I can still remember——

LAUREN

——meeting Grace——

MARILYN

——for the first time. She was so. . . (she smiles with 
tears in her eyes) weird. . . and wonderful.

CHANDRA

——caring. . . and kind——

LAUREN

———soooo . . . real. That’s one of the reasons why I liked 
her. (trying to explain) You know how there’s some people 
who, when you talk to them, you can just tell that you’re 
actually  talking  to  them?  The  real  person  inside?  And 
there’s nothing, fake about ‘em. No bullshit. No games. What 
you see, is what you get. That was Grace. . . Pure Grace. 

CHANDRA

I could always be myself around her, and she never minded. 
She accepted me and loved me——just for who I was; not for 
what I did, or how I looked. . . And even when she thought 
I was doing something. . . wrong, when she told me about 
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it, she didn’t do it, like, she was judging me. (getting 
emotional) I used to get so mad at her, but, deep down, 
I. . . I knew that she only wanted what was best for me. 
(in tears) “Life is short.” That’s what she used to say. 
“So, you should make it a happy one.”

LAUREN

The first thing she ever said to me was: “Ohhhh, so YOU’RE 
the artist! That’s awesome. Go for it!”

CHANDRA

What am I gonna do?

MARILYN

I wish I could’ve——. 

LAUREN

——said goodbye?  

CHANDRA

(tearfully) I never even got to say goodbye. . . It’s not 
fair.  .  .  ‘Cause  she  was  a  good  person.  .  .  And  she 
could’ve done so much for so many people——

MARILYN

I don’t get it. . . Everything we go through. . . What we 
do. Who we love. How we live. . . You think you have all 
the time in the world. . . but you don’t. Then, when it’s 
all over, it’s, just. . . over. . . That’s it. Or. . . 
maybe that’s not it. I don’t know. It sure seems like it 
is.  (unable  to  find  the  words)  One  second,  someone  you 
really care about is there, and then, suddenly, they’re not. 
. . they’re just, gone . . . forever.

(The lights in MARILYN’S apartment 
go dark, and MARILYN exits)
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LAUREN

I can’t stop thinking. . . “Where is she?” ’Cause, usually, 
when you’re not with someone, you still know, in the back 
of your mind, that they’re. . . somewhere; no matter how 
far away they are from you, they’re still. . . SOMEWHERE. . 
on the planet; still HERE. But, this. . . it’s different. . 
. I mean, ‘cause  Grace isn’t. . . HERE. . . anymore. She 
isn’t. . . ANYWHERE. You never think that someone’s gonna 
suddenly be. . . nowhere. . . It feels so wrong. It’s—— 

(The lights in LAUREN’S apartment 
go dark, and LAUREN exits)

CHANDRA

——crazy, so totally crazy. My whole world, my whole life, 
everything. . . it’s all. . . messed up now, and, doesn’t 
make sense anymore. . . It’s like. . . I’m in a bad dream, 
and I can’t wake up. Everything is. . . off, in a really 
scary way, and I can’t fix it. . . I want to run out into 
the middle of the street and start screaming, (starting to 
cry) “STOP! EVERYONE, JUST STOP! ‘Cause. . . (growing more 
upset) ‘cause my best friend is. . . missing. . . She’s, 
gone. . . and I don’t know where she is. And I can’t find 
her (getting more emotional). . . I can’t get to her, or 
call her, or talk to her. . . (unable to stop the tears) 
God, I want to talk to her again, so bad. . . (crying) Oh, 
Grace. . . (full with grief) my dear, sweet, adooooorable, 
one-time lover. . . (CHANDRA looks up, as if she’s calling 
out to Grace) Why did you have to leave?

(BLACKOUT)
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Act II Scene 12

SETTING: We are in LAUREN’S 
apartment. MARILYN, LAUREN, and 
CHANDRA enter at lights up. 
They’re returning from GRACE’S 
funeral during the morning. They 
take a seat, dazed by the ordeal.

LAUREN

(speaking  quietly)  You  guys  remember  her  birthday  party 
last  year?  She  said,  it  was.  .  .  her  “absolute  best 
birthday ever.” (after a pause) I need a drink. . . Mar?

MARILYN

(deep in thought) Uh, sure. I’ll take whatever.

LAUREN

Chandra?

CHANDRA

(staring) No. . . I, uhm. . . she thought I needed to. . . 
cut back, so. . . (shaking her head) No. . . thanks.

LAUREN

(Just as LAUREN exits to 
make the drinks offstage, 
there’s a knock on the door)

(LAUREN shouts from offstage) Mar, would you get that?

MARILYN

Sure. (MARILYN goes to the door) Who is it?

ELAINE

It’s mom.
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MARILYN

(MARILYN opens the door) Hi, mom. 

ELAINE

(immediately hugging MARILYN) Hello, dear. How are you?

MARILYN

Still in shock.

ELAINE

I know. (wiping MARILYN’S tears) It’ll get better. Where’s 
Lauren? I wasn’t able to speak with her at the funeral.

MARILYN

She’s in the kitchen. I’ll tell her you’re here. Why don’t 
you say hello to Chandra. She’s. . . not doing very well.

ELAINE

(ELAINE nods. As MARILYN 
leaves, ELAINE crosses to 
CHANDRA, who is on the 
sofa. She sits next to her)

Hello, Chandra.

CHANDRA

(barely able to speak) Hi.

ELAINE

(putting her hand on 
CHANDRA’S shoulder) 

Chandra. . . I’m so sorry about your, friend.

CHANDRA

(CHANDRA nods)
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ELAINE

(tearing up with guilt) You know, I always heard such good 
things about her from Marilyn. Nothing but praise; how she 
was so funny, and smart, and. . . kind. I, I wish I could’ve 
met her; gotten to know her. She sounded. . . amazing.

CHANDRA

(breaking down) She was wonderful. . .

(CHANDRA hugs ELAINE, as MARILYN 
and LAUREN re-enter. LAUREN has 
never seen her mother so 
compassionate, and turns away 
from watching, not knowing what 
to say or do, or how to 
interpret the change in her) 

ELAINE

I’m sure that Grace was a. . . a very (pauses, recalling her 
previous conversation with Chandra about Grace). . . special 
person. (trying to comfort her) It’s going to be alright, 
eventually, I promise. You just hang in there. Stay strong. 
And try to be positive. That’s what she would’ve wanted, I 
think. Remember all the good things. She’s still here, you 
know? Still in your heart. And she always will be. Ok?

 CHANDRA

(timidly, wearied from grief) Yeah, ok.

ELAINE

Good.

(ELAINE stands and walks 
toward LAUREN, as MARILYN 
sits with CHANDRA. ELAINE 
stops just behind LAUREN, 
who is still turned away)

Lauren? (Lauren remains silent) Lauren, you never knew your 
grandmother, my mother, because when I was a young woman, 
much younger than you even, she and I stopped talking to 
each  other. We  had  an  awful disagreement  about  something 
very  serious  that  I  had  done.  (tearing  up) And she was 
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terribly angry with me. Then, I got angry with her, because 
she was angry with me. I also got upset because she couldn’t 
understand why I had to do what I did. Anyway, we didn’t see 
or speak to each other again for years, not until it was too 
late to fix things. (emotional) And I don’t want that to 
happen to us because. . . (barely able to speak through 
tears) I love you more than words can say.

LAUREN

(LAUREN turns and grabs her mother in a tight hug) I love 
you, Mom. I love you so much.

ELAINE

And I’m sorry. Lauren, I’m truly, truly sorry.

LAUREN

I’m sorry, too.

ELAINE

No, no, no. You don’t have anything to be sorry about. I 
just hope it’s not too late for us to fix things.

LAUREN

It’s not, Mom. It’s not. 

ELAINE

(recovering) You’re really something else, you know that?

LAUREN

(smiling with a small chuckle) Takes one to know one.

ELAINE

(nodding with a smile) Touché.

LAUREN

What changed?
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ELAINE

Well, when your sister told me about Grace, it got me thinking 
about, a lot of things. I suppose, in a way, Grace helped 
me finally understand what’s important in life, and also 
what’s not important. Suddenly, the only thing that mattered 
was seeing you again and telling you how much I love you.

LAUREN

(full of emotion: love, joy, relief) I’m really glad. 

ELAINE

I also realized that, I may have seen just a bit too much 
of myself in you. And that sort of, clouded my judgment; 
maybe even frightened me. Oh Lauren, you really do remind 
me, in so many ways, of myself when I was your age. You’re 
so, free-spirited and impulsive. But you see, in my life, 
those things didn’t serve me very well; not very well at 
all. (pauses) Unfortunately, it took a little time for me 
to learn that, it’s YOUR life. NOT. MINE. (ELAINE smiles)

LAUREN

I’ve been thinking about “a lot of things,” too.  

ELAINE

(encouraged) Well, we’ll have some catching up to do, then, 
won’t we? And I’m sure you must have a lot new paintings to 
show me, although I’ll probably have no idea what they are.

LAUREN

Don’t worry, Mom. I have plenty of. . . “long, drawn-out, 
precocious explanations” for all of them.

ELAINE

That’s good. Because I have a client who’s been wanting to 
make a rather, sizable art investment, preferably in the 
works of someone as yet unknown. (smiling) After all, every 
REAL  ARTIST  needs,  a  patron  or  two,  when  starting  out. 
(ELAINE hugs LAUREN, then turns to MARILYN/CHANDRA) Girls, 
I have an idea. Let me take you all out for lunch. 



Five Women - 4/26/2019 p. �111

MARILYN

Mom, you don’t have to——

ELAINE

I know I don’t have to. But I want to. And I know the 
perfect place to go. Chandra? . . . Please?

CHANDRA

Well, I—— 

(MARILYN gives CHANDRA a 
small smile and a nod) 

(timidly) Ok.

ELAINE

Good! I promise you’re going to love this brunch. All you 
can  eat.  And  it’s  not  that  far.  Just  a  short  walk. 
(offering her hand toward CHANDRA) Come along, Chandra.

MARILYN

(CHANDRA and ELAINE exit, as 
MARILYN head for the door) 

You comin’ sis?!?

LAUREN

Yeah! I just gotta lock up! I’ll meet you downstairs!

(MARILYN exits, as LAUREN grabs 
her keys and jacket. She heads to 
the door, but stops, and goes 
back to get Grace’s painting from 
behind the sofa. After gazing at 
it for a moment, she puts it on a 
chair, facing the audience.)

Thank you, Grace. . . Thank you. (LAUREN smiles and exits)

(The lights fade, with a 
spotlight on “PURE GRACE,” 
until the spotlight fades.)

(BLACKOUT / END OF PLAY)


