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AN Scene i

"The stage i1s completelv gare. except +or same =toois =,
Right znd 5. Left. EBs=hind them. pernaps, scmething that
might suggest = wall. Thers micht ke Eome risers Lesntre,. The
plav uses a chorus that represents the inner thoucnts ot
Wendv zs wetl as belie+s held bv sccietv. The chorus := the
abstract, while the fcur characters are the concrete worlid.
Chorus: (all) WE treat them like children
brenda: we hide them away
deanna: like de=ep dark csecrets
all: they do what WE want them to dD)L%
robyn: we mock them
andrew: we don’'t understand how to accept them
robyn: we can’'t accept them
tara: watch and see
gena: watch and see
brenda: watch and see
deanna: watch and cee
robvn: watch and see
andrew: watch and see.
brenda: we won't give them a chance '
robyn: to reach their potential C&J
tara: We treat them like children X
ena: children
grenda: children é;”“‘*-———ww—*wﬂ“”“”” "m_ﬂd—.\ﬂakdrﬁe
deanna: children
robyn: children {
andrew: children. \YJ Wt \Y
all: (as they walk to stage; =soft to loud) Red Rover,
Red Raver. send Wendvy right over. Red Rover. Red
Rover., send Wendy right over.
Wend-wv: STOF.
all: (except Gena— in a circle) Ring around the rosie,
pocket ftull of posies, ashes, ashes. we zil +fz2il
down? they +all)
Wendy: Tara?!
Tara: It's OK Wendy. Your twin sister s here now.
Gena: Forget these kids Wendy. It's a long time age. I'm
your friend now.. Come on, we can make it on our own \
taogether. (ﬁ;
Wendv: Tara?? 7 . P
Gena: Wendy, come on—-I've got to be goinaif%#ﬂhgﬁédg MR &sg
andrew: Ice Cream! Ice Cream' I scream. u scream, we all
scream foryNce Cream.(___ 3
all: (except Wendy: ream! I[ce Cream! / S‘Zc*
andrew: Ice Cream! _
Wendy: Cream! Cream! ! @Hm/
andrew: Ice Cream! I scream, vou scream. we 211 scream fon/ JS
ICE Cream. AN
brenda: (Lining up at ice cream man— pushina Wendy aside) I 50*%&
was here fircst.
robvn: I was here +irst.

deanna: I was here fircst.

Wendy: {to man) He‘'s cute. But vour nose :s too tig +Or



our +~ace.

Tara: Wenawv: .

zndrew: Heatr it. retard.

Tara: Look buc. You're talkin o my twin sSister. Leave

her a
zndrews She < oretty saucvy. What fiavour do vou want me to
give her?

Tara: Give her wvanilila.

Wendy: and Chocklit, and Mapoleon and that green stuf+.

antrew: {gpills it on her) awww, geee. I'm Really sarry

zid. Maybe vou should just go home—- and stay

there.

Wendyv: Tara!

Tara: It‘'= OK. Mom, gave me money to take vou to the

store. I'1l get vou a new shirt.

Wendv: (walking past the chorus who are manequins.! I like
this aone.

Tara: Na. We‘ll pick out something that looks nice on vou

Wendy: How about this one.

Tara:s That ‘= retarded.

Wendvy: Stop it.

Tara: It'11 look nice- in a baag.

Wenay: You re jealous cuz ['m prettier than vou.

andrew: Let’'s plavy.

brenda: PlLay. Q«MVN\ (Cb

robyn: play. .

deanna: play.

tara: play. (andrew, Srenda, robvin, deanna, tara-repeat
one-by—one and then together—-chanting) PLAY.-Yaaay!

all: Red Rover, Red Rover send Tara right aover. One, -
Two... Three! (Tara runs over) Yaaaay.

Tara: Ok Wendy. It‘s your turn. Call someone over.
Wendy: Defnna!

Tara: NMo. Say Red Rover, Red Rover.

Wendv: Red Rover, Red Rover.

Tara: Put it all together. Wendy.

Wendy: Red Rover. Red Rover.

all:s Forget it. We’'ll call vou over. Red Rover, Red

Rover call Wendy right over. One, Two Threee...
(she runs but doesn’'t get through) Awwwww. Didn't
get aver.

brenda: bLook out, it’'s Rover.

andrew: Get out of the way— it’'s Rover.

Tara: Wendv: Get out of the wav Wendy. Rover is too big
a dog for vou to play with.

Wendy: (laughing) Here Rover Rover.

Tara: Stop it Wendy. I'm not kidding. Wendy!

Wendy: Rover 'Rover! (She tumbles and rolls-=screaming)

deanna: (running in) Are vou ok. Wendy?

all: (all except Tara run in, askings) Wendy? Wendy?

(They repeat her name forming a circie around her)

brenda: Come on Tara— or you can’'t be our friend any more.
(Tara joins in the circle. Thev continue chanting
Wendy louder and louder)

Wendvy: Stop it! - ) L{e,>
ail: (this time quietly and then iouder) 'etgrd,#
Wendy: Tara! Tara? Tar.... (all turn away and walk right

or left. Wendy slowly and sadly turns left to her
bed room.
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Wendy is <

%)

tting on her hea, claving wWwith a pox of
At first she sinogs the Smarties song very guietiv. The
second time :1t's very upbeat. On the third verse. Tara

enters, singing, and they join together in the end.

When you eat your Smarties, do you eat the red ones last?
Do vou suck them very slowly, or crunch them very fast?
Eat that candy coated chocoiate, now tell me when I ask,

When vou eat your Smarties do vou =at the red ones last?

Tara: Remember when we were kigds and we d be on the porch.
We alwavs used to rub the Smarties around our lips
to make them red. And we'd trv to stick them to
our noses. Yours would always fall aoff first.

Wendy: I never did that. (she was doing it)

Tara: And Mom would sit us in the bath, and scrub and
scrub and scrub our faces to get them clean. (Wendy

watches TVY) You don't want to watch &l€. Alf is for
kids. Lets watch Dallas.

Wendy: No. Al+f.

Tara: Dallas.

Wendy: Alf.

Tara:s Dallas.

Wendy: Alf. Alf-A1f-Alf-R14+!

Tara: Ok. Fine. Go ahead and watch Alf.

Wendy: Get the kKitty!

Tara: Wendy? What ‘s this?

Wendy: What?



Tara:  It's a list of programs for the Trades Schoot in
Cornsr Brookx.

Wendv: Sag?

Tara: It’s open to the page about the waitressing program
that they were telling you about at work.

Wenay: So?

Tara: You know you‘ll never get accepted.

Wendy: Why?

Tara: It's useless. You aren‘t going to get in.

Wendy:  Why not?

Tara: I know we're twins and I know we're twenty, but

Wendy, you’'ve got the mind cf a twelve year—old.
You ‘re mentallv retarded Wendy.
Wendy: I am not. Get the kitty this time Alf. (Tara

purposely stands in Wendy's way) Get out of my way.

I could watch if you weren’'t in my way. (Tara moves)
Some people are =o =low.
Chorus: (1 by 1) slow.
Tara: What ‘s your problem? Gee, vou're some crabby.
(she braids Wendy's hair)
Wendy: I got problems too vou know. MOM finds out
evetrything about me.
Tara: Like the first time they paid you at the restaurant.

It was 1n cash, and you lost all the money and

couldn’t find it.

Wendv: A guy at work told me I was cute. I don‘'t want to be
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Tara: ANAaT = wrone with that? It's not a2 orobiem i1+ wvou ro
cute. Wha is he anvwav?

Wendv: DJ.

Tara:s Do vou want to marrv him?

Wendy: MNa.

Tara: Does he talk to vou a 1ot?

Wwendy: Yeah.

Tara: What does he do?

Hendv: He dries the dishes at the restaurant. [ take the

dishes and [ put them in the soapy water and ! wash

them, and then I put them in the rinse water and DJ

takes thom from sie. Sometimes our hands touc-h and. .

Tara: Yeah??
Wendy: Doug, mv boss, he says we 're too slow.
Charus: (1 by 1) Slpow.

Wendv: But DJ took the blame. I don’t like Doug. He

DJ stands for Dumb Jer&. Mom savs., If somecne

nice to vyou, vyou should be nice to them. There
aren’t a lot of people who make me feel special.
Di makes me feel special. He‘s kind of slow.

Chorus: (1 by 1) SLOW.

Wendy: I don't tnow if he knows his numbers and stuf+.

That ‘s why he doesn't call me. But his Daa lets

him do things by himself. Mom thinks she needs me,

but I need DJ.

Tara: I don't think Mom would let you go out with him.



Wendy: sihy mot?

Tara:s Because sometimes twenty vear-old bovys have other
things ocn therr mind. ! think I should t=ll her.
. : \ \ \ M
Wendv: \—M\H‘F: k}a Ko 7\\«; IN%
Tara: Betause vou shouldn’'t be going out with a guvy like

that. It'= in vour best interest.

Wendy: (mimicking) It’s in your best interest. I don't
tell on vou when vou're with bovys.

Tara: But that’'s because vou 're different.

Chorus: (1 by 1, repeated = times) SLOW.
j ‘—~ 9"1"1 {'v ‘\’(\( .

Wendy: {(Tara leaves to tell, and Wendv follows but trips.)
Tara! I hate you.

Tara: I m only kidding. I'm sorrv, OK??7? Come cn. Get up.

Wendy: You're a liar. Tara‘s a liar!

Tara: I°1]1 take you and 0J out for fries.

Wendv: His name is DJ.

Tara: Geez— sorrv. Well 1711 take vou to Dulev and vou can

fteed the birds.

Wendv: I always feed the birds.

Tara: All right. Fine. We won 't go anywhere. We'll stay
home.

Wendv: Will vou still take me out for fries?

Tara: Sure. Come =2n. Let’'s go. 0h., do vou have some maney.
I ran out.

Wendy: Well, Ok. Look that way. I changed my hiding place.

(Wendy gets her maney, while Tara sneaks a glance)

Wait a second. How come you don 't have any money?



choice.

Taras

She already knows.

month and I

Wendv:

Tara:

I saw vou and I'm

C

goinc to tell. I

It in vour best :interecst.

lListen to vou. You sound like me.

I'm grounded from the car +or

won't be able to take vou to see DJ.

That "s QK.

Look, i+ vou took a2 cookie from the cook

i wouldn’t tell.

Wendy:

Tara:

Wendv:

Tara:

Well how come vou were going to tel! Mom
me and DJ7?

You 'i"e different.

I am not different. I'm just the same as

I do is touch a bovs hand. but veou steal

I'"m sporrv. I didn't mean it. [t came out

{Tara begins to Wendv and ne
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2@n SCENE I

Mom turns and enters scene. She is upset.

Mom: Wendy! Tara! Stop this right now. Wendy— get ocut.
(Wendy ls=aves and steps in to a pool of light-
center stage) This place is a mess. What do vou
think vou’'re doing??
Tara:s We were just kidding around Mom. Isn‘t that what
I'm supposed to do when I'm babysitting.
Mom: That ‘s exactly your problem . You're always #idding
around. You don‘t take anything seriously. All
vyou’'re concerned about is your make-up or vour hair
or your clothes. ,
Tara: Lont, I get to get ¢to work, OK? Can vou just lend
me the car this once??
Mom: Fine. Here, take the keys to the car but since

you're in such a hurry to get there, why don’'t we

discuss vour work for a little while.

Tara: I have a job.
Mom: A job?? You can‘t use baby sitting for a trade.
Tara: I have marks from High School too. I GOT my High

A School diploma.
Mom: It’s a lot more serious than that. I only want
what "s best for you. Can‘t vou be more like Wendy.

YTara: Like Wendy, and wash dishes for the rest of my life?

I like my jaob, thank—you very much.

Moms Oh, you like your job?7!'! You 've been out of school

now for three vears. You re just able to haold down a
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Taraz:

M

oms:

bapvesitting :ebt With the meoney vou ro Sucking cut

St ome. vt

£

coculdn 't have =aved anvthina. &nao oon
throw vour High Schocl marus up in my +acs G=cause
the way ! remember it, they certainly weren +
anything to cheer about.

If I haven't gone anywhere in three yvears, 1t s
because I had to take care of Wendy.

Take care of Wendy! Don't you dare blame vour
praoblems on vour sister.

What about vyour schaooling. What abnqt vour ii+e?
You haven ‘'t done anything fantastic. I‘'m twenty.
At least I have a future.

Some life and future vou have, whan all vou wawi to
do is spend money.

You're a damn salesclerk. Get of+f my back!

Oh, sure. I come home rom a hard davs wors and 1ook

what [ have to face- this mees Yyou and klendv made.
Mother— she spit Smarties at me.

Wendy has no control over her life.

och— poor Wendy. Mother, she’'s going to be sixty
vyears old standing over a sink washing dishes
while her grey hair clogs the drain.

At least she has a decent job, which is more than I
can say for vou. (Tara takes money from Wendvy ' s
hiding place without her mother seeing)

Look, I'm twenty minutes late for work and vou have

a meeting to go tao. Later, we‘'ll talk all vou want

to about my wort# and vour Wendy. (Tara exits)
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Hendv has Taiisn z=l=sp qurring Tne orevigous ccans.

Chorus: {(verv sweetlw) Wendv. Wendy. Wendy. Wendy.
iThey Chant as a flute plavs) Rock—a-bye Wenay,
on the tree top, when the wind blows,
the cradle will rock,
when the bough breaks, the cradle will fall,

Down will come cradle, Wendy and all.

Wendy: STOF!!

Mom: Wendv!! Wendv, what’'s the matter??

Wendy: I'm not zlone, am I Mom?

Mom: No. I°'11 always be with vou.

Womdys Forever and ever?

Mom: Forever and ever.

Wendy: Mam?7??

Mom: Yes.

Wendy: I'11 always be retarded. won't I.

Mom: You’'re not retarded.

Wendy: Yes I am.

Mam: You 're not.

Wendy: I tnow I am.

Mom: (vyells) You are not retarded. (Wendy cries. Puietlys:)
Who told vou this??

Wendy: Tara's friends.

Mom: Why?

Wendy: I don't know.

Moms When?

11



wWendv: Thev 'r2 ajways t=lling me.

Moms You are not retarded.

Wendv: If I'm not retardea., what am I7?

Mom: You ' re slow.

Chorus: (together) slow.

Mom: Lot ‘s of people are siow. You're different just like

some people are black and some peoples are white. -

It's not that vou're a bad person, because vou're

not. It's just that you're different.

kendyv: I'm Just like Tara. wWe're even twins. I trv to be
like evervone else, but they won't let me. When Tara
can‘t do things, it‘'s OK. But when I can’'t do things
it s dif+erent. They don‘'t thirk I knaow I'm

different, but I do. I'm tired of being different. h
I'll go with DJ. He doesn’t think I'm different.
He loves me.

Mom: Who's DJ7

Wendy: Mo one.

Mom: Tell me about him.

Wendy: No.

Mom: Ok.

-’

Wendy: You don 't want to know.

~

Mom: Do yvou date him?
viendy: Yes.
Mom: Do you kiss him.

Wendy: Yes.

Mom: Where?

12



Wendy:
Mome
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:

Mom:

Wendy:
house.
Do you
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
A1+)

Mom:

Wendy:

Mom:

Wendy:

Mom:z

Wendy:

in the xitchen.

Where does ke kiss you, 1n the kitchen'!

On the hand.

Anvwhere beside the= hand.

No.

Maybe vou should wait a little. Until you're older
and you get married. Sometimes when you're married
vou kiss.

I want to kiss him. He even invited me to his

Mom:

know what comes after kissing?

Soggy lips? You kiss me all the time.

That's different.

Do vou want me to show you how DJ kisses me?
No, that ‘s OK. DJ’'s not like Mommy.

You can say that again. hah-hah—hah. {(lauvghs like

Dear. I don’'t think vou should wvis:it him at his
house. That ‘s how girls get pregnant.

From sleeping over?

Yes. (very confused) You see there‘s this stork
and he leaves you over at the man’'s house.

I was brought by a stork?? Must have been a pretty
big stark if it brought Tara and me.

Just forget the stork, 0k?7? Somebody shot the

stork. Your Daddy gave vou to me.

wWhere did he get me?

13



Mome:
Wendy:
Mom:
Hendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:

Wendyv:

Mom:

Wendy:

Mom:

Wendy:

45K R1m.

v o .
i += DI
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n

what will vou do thera.

kKiss. He Ltisses me you know.

How does that make vou +fsei”?

500d.

Even though it hurts me??

I'm not stupid. 1 know where babies come +‘rcm.
(pause) Mom? Mom??

Wendy !

Sometimes kissing 1s=n’'t iove. It’'s just one

person +illing another person‘s needs. That '= what
fara s~rys. I'm old enough now.

Sometimes it’'s not that innocent. DJ might use vou.

Are you atraid that it won't last for me because 1t

didn‘t last for vou.

Mom:

Schoaol.

You didn't know vour father vervy well 4did wvou.
grew up in Rigolet where there wasn 't anv High
I had to go to the boarding school in North

West River to get my High School. I grew up pretty

damn quick. There was nobeody there for me. I was on

my own for a full year., svery year. He was cutes; he
said [ was cute and he astked me to go cut places.

I thought [ loveda him. I°d do anvthing +or him.

8o yvyou &know what naive means. That's what I was.

We all decided to go on this great get—a-way campaing

trip. We broke the school rules. When we cot there,

14



- of course it tad to

a

e pouwrinag down rain ana o+

SDUrEe we had toc be one tsnt short. He kissed me,
and he told me= that ~e loved me. And that just 1ike
that it was all aver.

Wendyv: I didn’t know there was that much to it.

Mom: Well, there is. And there‘s a lot of other things
you don’'t know anything about voung lady. 1 also
know that you‘re applving to that Trades School
program in Corner Brook. You've dreamed about that

ever since vour last teacher told vou about it

three years ago. MNow, stop dreaming.

Wendy: How did you know?

Mom: It doesn ‘'t matter.

Wendy: Tara found the book, and she told vou didn't she. .

Mom: It doesn 't matter if she did.

Wendy: You're right. It doeen‘t matter.

Moms What makees vou thin# that thevy 11 actually accept
vou'’?

Wendy: Well I guess Tara forgot to mention that they

already did accept me. Gena helped me go to my old
teachers from school and they wrote these letters
about me. I knew [ couldn 't tell you. They said
more good things about me in these two pages. then

vou said in the past twenty vears. You made excuses

for what I am. This talks about what I can Reallv do

I know I couldn’t tell my left fram my right, and I

couldn 't count and I couldn 't read. But now I can.

15



Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendvy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendv:
Mom:
Wendy:
Mom:
Wendy:

Moms

Wendy:

"om:z

touse. Sut

You re2 exceptional in mv world and my
cnce yvou get cut there, vou're not so axceptional.
To Gena I am.

Do vou really think she likes voau?

What do vou know?

A hell of a lot more than vou. Who's going with you?
Gena.

Where are vou going to =stav?

With Gena.

Is Gena going to buy your books?

Na.

Is Gena qoing to buy vour clothes?

Na. %3
Is Gena going to buy your €opod?

No.

Well, how will vou pay?

I don't &now.

Where will all the money come fvrom?

I've been workina at dicshes +or three vears.

And vour account is in mv name, young lady. You
won't see a penny of it— not for this.

I'm your daughter.

I don't care. I don‘'t want YOUu to leave and vou re
Aot going to. Now I ve got to go to mvy meetinag but

don ‘'t expect Gena over +or supper because You kKnow
what kind af a person she is— makes commitments thev

don 't weep. (Mom exite leaving w#endv =lone)

16



begins

n the sscona vsrse the crhorus

she prepares the tabie +or i3ena.

very loud by the chorus.

Take me down to the Faradise City,

where the grass i1s green and the girls are pretty,

oh won't you please take me home-— veah, vyeah.

D S1hog

jgins

and the thirag

verseg

‘Wendvy <

etting

Wendyv:

il
v

Wenav:
Gena:

Wendyv:

Sena:

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

cntinues to sing very cuietly as cshe +inishes

ttie tabis. Then she begins to pace)

—

'S not coming. I know it. She‘s not- Lena

vells) Gena-— where were vau !

having a smoke.

facting like a waitress) Miss Vev- your table is

ready.

Wendv. Come on, I don‘t want to do

vJ

A v]
v .

Miss Ve

You ' re table 1s reagv.

Wendy, come on.

Gena- we agreed. This is my restaurant. [ 'm the

(She strikes a

waitress and yvou're the customer.

pose) Welcome to Wendy's EBistro.

Fine. :goes to sit down!

Flick the butt +iret. May [ take vour jacket., Miss

that ‘s fine Wendvy. Mo.

I take vou 're jacket Miss Vey??



Gena:\

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:
Gena:

Wendy:
Gena:s

Wendy:

Gena:s

Wendy:
Gena:s
Wendy:
Gena:
Weﬁdy?

Gena:

I'd rather leave'my jacket on. (Wendy tries to take
it anyway) Wendy! Come on. You wouldn't do this in}é
real restaurant. (Wendy ends up wearing the jacket)
I would so. Your seat Miss Vey. (Gena sits on it
backwards) Oh, Gena. How gauche. Don‘t you know hnﬁ
to sit right?

Look, I only work at a restaurant, OK? I don‘t eat
there.

Fine. (serves supper)

What is this? It looks like mush.

It's what they eat in Corner Brook. It°s Pulp and
Paper. (she laughs)

Well if this is what'they eat in Corner Brook, I'm
not going.

Are you worried about Corner Brook?

Yeah— I mean no. The course is only six weeks long
and there‘s lots to do.

They have three malls.

And two big theatres.

And we can go swi;ﬁ;ng and play mini—golf.

Or real golf. And there’‘s lots of guys.

And McDonald‘s.

(they do a handshake and cheer) It’'s so great. We
can go partying and start a new reputation, and
maybe go some where else. Maybe we’ll have 56 much

fun that we won't want to come back. (Wendy is sad)

Wendy??

18
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Wendy:
Gena:
Wendy:
Gena:

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

Genas

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

Gena:
Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

~ What?

What ‘s wrong?

I'm just thinking.

About what?

Mom and Tara. I don‘t want to leave them all alone.
Can I take them with me?

No. Look, we’'re going out there so that we can learn
how to grow up.

Well, g i >3 r ing. I have to prove
to everyone that I don‘t need them— they just think
I need them. When you smaal and you talk about what
you‘re going to do when you grow up, it‘s just talk.
But now it‘s not any more. §f_mA G%J ' fo ﬁUE”V “j7’
We.l, Wendy. That‘s what Corner Brook is ull about.
That’s why we’'re going out there.

I don‘t even know if I have enough money. I think I
have enough money- after three years working! But
it’s just that Mom gets Tara to take my money to the
bank for me and I know she takes some. I changed my
hiding place for my money.

oh.

Are you going to read this again. (Pointing to

Trade Schaool Calendar)

What is it?

It's the book about Trade School.

(excitedly) All Right- yeah!!
Just as excitedly) All Right— yeah!! (reads) A
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Wwalter/waltress SBrvice CoOursSe 1S a Sid Week proaranm

Gena:

Wendy:

Wendwv:
Gena:

Wendyv:

handle

Gena:

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

to enha-— in hande? the ob cppor....cppor...
Opportunities

The iob oppor..tuinities of those interested in
the service in..dust,.,

Industrv.

To be a waitress 1s a very important respons.. re..
Responsibility?

Responsibilililitty. To look after the needs of your

custom. . Cust..omers, and vour employ..sSr regulres

great ability. Course starts May '89. (t‘ll be a lot

better out front. [ get to handle money. I can

monev right? I'11 get to see the people

instead of what’'s on their plates. And I can keep

my tips. And I can offer toothpicks and mints. Once,
Poug, he spilled a whole bag of mints on the flaoor.
Then he put them back in the bag and offered them to
me.

That ‘s gross. It reminds me of this time I had this
fight with my Mom— so I took the hamburger meat cut
af the freezer and threw it a way and then I put
this dog food up there. We had Gaines burgers for
supper .

AnWwnw— GCe—-MNa. Come here, I want to show vou somethinag
This is my FPhoto slbum. Do you have one?

No— we don 't have a camera.

Do vou keep the pictures in vour head? How do yvou
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Wendwv:

senas

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

Gena:

Wendy:

Senas

Wendv:

2 nugie gictures of

bit.

fu

I can see she hasn’'t chanaea
{Laughing like Al¥) Hah—hah-nan. This is mv
kindegarten graduation picture. ! graduated

with evervone.

Yeah, and pretty soon me and vou will be graduating
with evervybodv.

Yeah!!! You know people don t understand the wav
we are. They don’t understand you because you stay
out late and they think you hang around with the
wr cug people. They think you're a really nara person

but vou're not. You're different. You're differenter

than different.

Well, Wendy, ! guess that 's what makes it special.
Look. whv don't we torget abcocut supper ana a0 cut

to get somethina to eat.

You mean yvou dont like it. It‘s called "Wenav a la

surprise. "

NO! No. It’'s not that I don't like it. It‘=s just

that it s— ahhhh- cold. Yeah- that'= it.

Well, I don‘'t think mv Mom weuld like it 14 I went
cut.

Who's here to stop vou?

Mom’'s not home!!

Come on'!

11! ga and get readv. (begins tg leave! Dan + g0
anywhere, 1°11 be right back. (exits) 21



@M SCENME VI

=

Gena 1s sti1ii sittimg aione when Mom enters.

GSena: Hellg Mr=s. Hulan.

Mom: What are vou doing here?

Gena: I'm waiting for Wendy. We re going out.

Mom: You re taking her out??

Gena: I'm not taking her. We‘re going together.

Mom: So you watch her at work too.

Gena: I don’t wat:h-her. I wor#t with her.

Mom: Her condition is complicated vou knﬁw.

Gena: ¥Yes, I know all about her “Condition."” I‘m sure
she’'ll be fine in Corner Brook.

Mom: Sc you know all about that too.

Gena: veah.

Mome Well, she’'s not going.

Gena: Of course she's going. She's had all sorte of help
picking ocut this course from her old teachers. Even
the resstauwrant is helping.

Mom: We just don't have enough money to hand out to
anyvone who becomes her friend.

Gena: Who do you think you are? The girl is twenty years

old. You can’'t go around telling her what to do.
Mom: I'm her mother. She’'s had me for the past twenty
years. Who do you think YOU are to come in here

filling her head with these fancy ideas.

Gena: I'm her rcommate. We‘'re staying at a Boarding
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as Tara

Mom:

Tara:

Mom:

Moms

Tara:

the kid

Mom:

Tara:

Mome

Moms

The land tzav 1z Fighlv recommengesq.

How wiil she get to school.

i1}
]

The house is on a bus route.

Wendy's rever been on a bus tbefore. Zhe won- 't 1o
when to get off.

Mrs. Hulan. it‘'s time she learned.

What about money.

Hasn't she told vou anything? The restaurant is
Faving for the program. She oniy needs monev for

’

boare and her plane ticket. [ 'm ne = savea

th

urs

1

that much in the past three vears. (Genma turns awav
enters)

You 're home ‘rom babysitting early.

Yes I am.

Something wrong?

NQ! No. Nothing at all.

Is 1t the parents dav of+f.

Na.

What happened?

I don't know. The tid freaked out. I forgoct to give
his stupid medicine and he took this sei1zure
What??!

Are vou saving that it‘s my fault?

I'm saying that it was your responsibilityvy.,

Leok, I think I°ve been through enough. Thev +ired

me.
What did vou do then. Run?
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Mame Fanic? Just like when vou were small and Wenav aot
attacked by the dog. (She storms ocut)

Tara: NO! Mo! Nothing like that.

Gena: (very long pause) Nice outfit you got there Tara.
Tara: Thank—-vou.

Gena: Where'd vou get it.

Tara: At a store.

Gena: Looks pretty expensive.

Tara: Well ves it is.

Gena: Ydu don ‘'t make much maney, do vou Tara?

Tara: No, I don‘t.

Gena: You must have been saving up for - rretty long time

to get that. -
Tara: Maybe I was.
Gena: You know., vou're alwavs buving new clothes. You've
always got money in your gocket. Where do vou get 1t

From Wendy?7

Tara: No. I get her money and I take it to the bank for
her.
Gena: You steal from her, don‘t you. You‘re the one that

insisted she always be paid in cash. Teach her

something about being responsible with money you

said.

Tara: Well what does she want the money for anvway. That
money is as much mine as it is hers.

Gena: Well, I want some of the action. Give me a cut.
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Cena: k. Fine. Il sust tell vour Mom. Mre. Huiand
Tara: Wait! She made %150 last week. I°11 give 1t to vou

if vou keep vour mouth shut. (she does)

Gena: Mrs. Hulan! (as Mom comes in)

Mom: How much was that?

Tara: Just %280 that I owed Gena.

Mom: oh.

Senas Na, Mrs. Hulan. It was #15Q that Tara stoie from
Wandy.

Taras I didn"t steal it. I earned that money. All my life

I've been taking care of Wendy and making sure she
doesn‘t do anything to hurt herself. I earned avery
penny of that. I worked for it. B

Mom: You never worked for anything a dav in your life.
Your sister is different from you. You have to help
her.

Tara: It is work, and it’'s hard wori. I could have been
doing other things for three vears but I had to
stay home and take care of Wendy.

Mom: Don't ever blame her like that. I encouraged vyou to
go. But vou wouldn-t. You touldn‘t. When it comes to
Wendy, I take all the responsibility.

Wendvy: {entering. She has changed to go ocut and is very

dressed up) Mom! Tara! I'm My 2wn responsibility.

I'm going out tonight with Gena and I'm going to

Corner Brook and You can’t stop me. Come on Gena—



Let‘'s go. (They go toward the door)

Mom: Wendy, wait. You're my daughter. I just want you to
know that I°11 always support you, even though I
think it‘s wrong.

Wendy: Don’'t worry Mom, I°11 always be your little girl.

Mom: You can tell me about your night out and your trip
to Corner Brook in the mnrning. (Wendy turns-— they
hug. Wendy and Gena go ocut the door but -Wendy
checks the mailbox on the way. She takes odut a
letter and opens it. Wendy and Gena freeze. The
light inside the house fades and we see the
silhouette of a line of people moving up to a desk

where they get rubber stamped and then they move on.

A girl with a limp moves to the desk but 1is nat

stamped. She is sent back. The line freezes, and we

hear:)

Chorus: Dear Miss Hulan,

Although we had accepted you into our wal tress
program, we have now reanalyzed your application.
We believe your handicap will act as a barrier to
vour su:cess,agg_gsgmfprry to inform you that none
of our programs enroll you or any exceptional
children.
Thank-vou for understanding.
‘Yours sincerely,

Dean J.F. Eye(ﬁman.
Stmpsov
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