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Great Gardens!
A Dining Experience in Two Acts

•••
•

Joshua Brady

rhe present. The play rakes place during
May or June in Houston, Texas. The
entire action of rhe play occurs in rhe
restaurant Grear Gardens! The exclamation point belongs to rhe restaurant, nor
my enthusiasm for ir. Grear Gardens! is an
all-you-can-ear salad-soup-pasra-bakedgoods bar. The set is simply a counter
with seven sears facing our a restaurant
window onto an unseen patio searing area
and into rhe audience. A neon sign rhar
features the name of the restaurant hangs
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well above the counter. One exit/entrance leads to the food and
cash register. It also exits the restaurant. The other exit/entrance
leads to the patio.
For the sake of convenience, the seven seats have been numbered
one to seven, beginning at stage right and continuing to stage left.
These numbers do not necessarily prescribe blocking, but clarify
where people are in relation to each other as they bicker over seating.
The characters move around when other people are gone, but the
numbers serve to explain where they sit and set down their trays.
CAST: (In order of appearance)

,--,
0)

LYLE: The Allen family black sheep. A divorcee in his mid-twenties.
LOS, like the rest of the family, he is the only member of the family who does not actively live the lifestyle of the Church. He wears
as short of shorts as is fashionably acceptable. They must not reach
his knees. His shirt very obviously reveals that he wears no tee-shirt
underneath.

0)
'--'

SARIAH: Lyle's sister, about twenty years old. She covers her
vulnerability with an unbelievably callous exterior. There is nothing
original in her clothing. She is as fashionable as one can be without
taking any risks whatsoever.
BROOK: Sariah's fiance, twenty-three or twenty-four years old.
Quietly happy in his engagement to Sariah, he has committed
himself to not making waves in the Allen family. He is a very active
and devout Mormon. His manner of dress is a bit preppy. If he wears
shorts, they must go the knee. He must also have on an undershirt.

ILENE: The Allen family matriarch. She is about twenty years older
than Lyle. She is fiercely committed to her family and constantly
looks out for them in her own way. Unfortunately, her own way is
not their way. Her clothing covers all the essentials, shoulders and
knees.
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NEIL: Two co four years older than Ilene. He is the family peacekeeping force, insofar as he is able. That, incidentally, doesn't seem
to be much. He wears slacks and a polo shirt.
NEILENE: Twenty-two-and-a-half years old. Another of the siblings,
she has just returned from an LDS mission to England. She literally got off the plane yesterday. She has gained a good deal of weight,
but she still wears clothes from her thinner days. They are not only
too tight, but also out of date. As with the preceding three, her
shoulders and knees are covered.
JARED: Around eighteen years old. He is outgoing with his friends,
withdrawn with his family. He dresses in white wannabe hip-hop,
or in the well-known style of "l-wish-1-were-a-skater-but-mymom-buys-my-clothes." No part of his body may be pierced, as
that would cause Ilene some sort of severe hemorrhage.

ACTI
[In the darkness, a bell rings. At rise, LYLE sits in seat #1, while
SARIAH is in #7. They say nothing to each other. Even if LYLE may

glance over at her, SARIAH completely shuts him out. After a
moment, BROOK enters. He takes seat #6, next to SARIAH.]
BROOK: Hey, Honey. I'm back. [She stares at him with disbelief He

slips over to #5.] Sorry. Saving seats. I know. [She continues to stare,
so he goes down one more to #4.] Sorry, Honey. I forgot. [She averts
her stare. Substantial pause.] Sure is crowded here ... isn't it? [No
response.] Yeah. It is. It is crowded. But nice. It's crowded but nice.
Really nice. The bathrooms are, too. Nice, not crowded. They
weren't crowded, but they sure were nice. I think that says a lot
when the bathrooms are nice. A nice bathroom means a nice
kitchen means a nice restaurant. [Short pause.] Yeah ... Pretty nice.

[Pause.] Hmm . .. [Another pause.] Awfully warm weather we're
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having here, isn't it? [ The two stare at him.] Or maybe I'm just not
used to it yet. [No response.] It get hot like chis often?
LYLE: Pretty much, yeah.
SARIAH: Shut up, Lyle.

LYLE: I was answering his question.
SARIAH: Whatever.

LYLE: He's your fiance. You talk to him, then.
SARIAH: Brook and I are comfortable enough in our relationship

that we don't have to talk if we don't want to.
LYLE: He asked a question.
SARIAH: Shut up.

LYLE: Fine.

[Pause.]
BROOK: [confidentially to LYLE] le was pretty much a rhetorical

questton.
,--,
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LYLE: "Does it gee hot like chis often?"
BROOK: Yes, well .. .
SARIAH: Yes, Lyle. Rhetorical.

LYLE: What brought this on?
SARIAH: What brought what on?

LYLE: This attitude.
SARIAH: Like you don't know.

LYLE: [mocking her] "Like I don't."
SARIAH: Look at my hair.

[He does. There is nothing wrong with it.]
LYLE: So?

SARIAH: You did chis!
LYLE: What?
SARIAH: Look who had to show off his sunroof.

LYLE: The air conditioner doesn't work.
SARIAH: So? I told you to close it.
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LYLE: Ir's my car, and the air conditioner does not work.
SARIAH: Just look at my hair!
LYLE: Ir's my car!
SARIAH: Whatever.
BROOK: Sariah . .. it looks good.
SARIAH: No, it does not.
BROOK: Yes, your hair always looks beautiful.
SARIAH: Well ...
BROOK: It does.

[She smiles. They reach across and hold hands, affectionately, but awkwardly. Pause.]
LYLE: It get hot like this in Madrid?
BROOK: [ Turning his attention back to LYLE) Where?
LYLE: In Madrid.
BROOK: [He affects the Spanish "theta"] Oh, no. I served in

Barrhelona.
LYLE: Oh, the Barcelona Mission.
BROOK: Right, Barthelona.
LYLE: Oh.
BROOK: Yep.
LYLE: Uh huh. [Short pause.] It get hot like this often?
BROOK: In Barthelona? Yeah.
LYLE: Like thith?
BROOK: No, not like Houston.
LYLE: Oh.
BROOK: Yeah.
LYLE: Yep.

[Pause.]
BROOK: Yeah. [Short pause.] Only, we didn't have air conditioning

there.
LYLE: No?

,--,

m

CD

[Joshua Brady
BROOK: No. No air conditioning.

LYLE: Hmm. [Short pause.] Nice air conditioning here, though.
BROOK: Yeah ... it's nice.

LYLE: Maybe even too cold.
BROOK: Maybe. I think it's nice.

LYLE: Yeah. It's nice.

[Pause. The same bell heard at the beginning ofthe play rings. SARIAH
responds immediately.]
SARIAH: Fresh rolls!
LYLE: We can't.
SARIAH: Fresh rolls, though. Brook?
BROOK: OK ... sure.

LYLE: Sariah, Mom will be mad.
BROOK: She will?

SARIAH: I can handle her.
BROOK: Well, then let's not if she's going to get upset.

LYLE: She probably will anyway.
SARIAH: I told you. I can handle her. She's not going to get upset.
BROOK: Well-

LYLE: Sariah, you mean, she's not going to get upset at you.
BROOK:

If that's going to be-

SARIAH: Fine.
BROOK: I mean we can.

SARIAH: No. I'll just starve.
BROOK: Really. Let's get something to eat.

SARIAH: No. I don't want to. I'll just suffer.
LYLE: In silence, please.
SARIAH: Shut up.
LYLE: Fine.

[Long pause.]
BROOK: Um .. . you would have thought they'd be here by now.
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SARIAH: Dad's driving.
BROOK: Is that bad?

SARIAH: He is the slowest driver in the history of the world. Ever.

LYLE: It's a speed limit..
SARIAH: It's not how close you can get to the edge of the cliff, but
how far you can stay away from it. He always goes at least five
miles under the speed limit.

LYLE: Except when driving to Utah.
SARIAH: Except when driving to Utah when it is OK to go exactly
five miles over the speed limit. Period. It is so embarrassing. Even
the big rigs pass up Dad.

LYLE: The big rigs pass up Dad driving up steep mountains.
SARIAH: That and the flat ones.

LYLE: The flat mountains?
SARIAH: Shut up, Lyle. Anyways, I always hated it when he'd like
drive us anywhere for church and scuff. He took like fifteen, twenty
minutes longer

to

get anywhere.

LYLE: Yep. Learning how to drive was fun in our family.
SARIAH: Mom wasn't that bad.

LYLE: Mom was worse. At least Dad remained calm. Once I was
driving with them and Mom screamed out from the back seat, "I
just can't bear to look!" and then she ducked down under the seat.
BROOK: No!

SARIAH: Really?

LYLE: You never heard that story?
SARIAH: No. I always thought you were a good driver.

LYLE: Thanks.
SARIAH: Hmm. Guess I was wrong.

LYLE: Funny.
[Lull.]
BROOK: Well, now ...
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LYLE: What?
BROOK: Well ... well ... forgot what I was going to say.
LYLE: Oh.

[Long pause.]
BROOK: So ... did you serve a mission?
SARIAH: Lyle was an A.P.
LYLE: Assistant to the President, Sariah; don't be sacrilegious.
BROOK: Really?
LYLE: Yep ... you look surprised.
BROOK: Me? No. I think that's great. Really great.
LYLE: Well? What can I say? I was a damn good missionary.
SARIAH: Lyle ...
LYLE: What? "Damn good missionary." It's a figure of speech. Said
it all the time in the field.
SARIAH: Wouldn't be surprised.

'::::J
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LYLE: Daaamn good.

SARIAH:OK.
LYLE: Member, not always so hot, but a damn good missionary.
BROOK: Where did you go again?
LYLE: Thalt Lake Thity Thouth.
BROOK: Where?
LYLE: Salt Lake City South mission. Already a couple of members
living there.
BROOK: That would be nice.
LYLE: [needling SARIAH] Yep, and I was a damn good missionary.
SARIAH: OK, Lyle.
LYLE: What?
SARlAH: We get it. You swear.
LYLE: I do?
SARIAH: [dryry] You swear, and you've stopped wearing your garments, and we're all just so shocked-now, can you please just
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leave it alone. We get it.
LYLE: Sorry. I guess I just slipped.

[Short pause.]
BROOK: You excited to see Neilene then?

LYLE: I was there last night.
BROOK: You were? That's right.

LYLE: Yes.
BROOK: So was it exciting?

LYLE: It was damn exciting to see her, because I bet she was damn
good, too.
SARIAH: Lyle!
LYLE: Sorry. It was just a joke. It doesn't count if it's just a joke.
SARIAH: Sure.

[Short pause.]
LYLE: Look, I really am sorry, OK? Really. For swearing, for opening the sun roof, whatever. You name it, I did it. I'm sorry.
BROOK: [ Looking out the window in ftont ofthem.] Is that them?

SARIAH: Where?
BROOK: There.

LYLE: Sari ah . ..
SARIAH: Finally, they get here.
LYLE: Sariah?
SARIAH: What?
LYLE: I really am sorry.
SARIAH: Fine.
LYLE: I don't mean to get into it with you, because we're already
going to have to deal with it from MomSARIAH: Why with Mom?
LYLE: Because the first thing she's going to do when she gets here
is that she's going to turn to me and get all mad because "we're sitting up here at the bar."

[Joshua Brady
BROOK: Up at the counter?
SARIAH: To Mom, it's a bar.
LYLE: And it'll be the first thing she'll say. To me.

SARIAH: You are like ... way too hard on her.
LYLE: Maybe so, but I bet you she will.

SARIAH: Yeah, right.
LYLE: Seriously.

SARIAH: How much? Five?
LYLE: "The Gambler."

SARIAH: I'm Mormon. I don't gamble.
LYLE: Ten.

SARIAH: Deal.
LYLE: You hear that, Brook? Ten bucks, make sure she pays.

SARIAH: Make sure he pays.
LYLE: Fine. Just whatever.
[LYLE looks down at the counter, as ILENE enters.]

SARIAH: Hey, Mom.
ILENE: Hey, you guys. How long y'all been waiting?

SARIAH: Not too long. Just a couple of minutes.
ILENE: Now, you already pay?

BROOK: Yes, ma'am. Lyle paid for us.
ILENE: Well, good. That's sure nice of him. That was sure nice of

you, Lyle .... [now very serious] Now, you know Neilene is just
getting home from her mission.
LYLE: I seem to remember that, yes.
ILENE: Don't be smart. So how come you got us a place up here at

the bar?
LYLE: This isn't a bar.
ILENE: Sure looks like a bar to me.
LYLE: Well, it's not. It's a counter.
ILENE: I know I don't want to sit up at no bar, and I don't think
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your sister will either.
LYLE: Good, because chis isn't a bar.
ILENE: I just don't feel right about it.
LYLE: Bar before alcohol, counter before window.
ILENE: So why'd you get us a seat up at the bar?
LYLE: They seated us.
BROOK: Yes, they did, ma'am.

ILENE: You don't need to call me ma' am, Brook.
BROOK: Yes, ma'am.

ILENE: I mean it. It makes me feel all old.
BROOK: Yes-er ... yes.

ILENE: Well, you could have said we didn't want to sit at no bar.
LYLE: We did. But we'd either have to sit outsideILENE: I'm not sitting outside.
LYLE: I know. But if we didn't sit at the counter, we'd either have

to sit outside, or we couldn't sit together. I tried.
ILENE: Well . ..

SARIAH: It was the only place, Mom, really.
ILENE: Alright. Y'all gonna sit there or are you gonna go get your-

selves some food?
SARIAH: [with saccharine hypocrisy] We will, but we were just waiting for you.
ILENE: Well, thank you, Honey. That's sure sweet of you. Oh .. . I

see your father's here now. I better go get back there. [All but LYLE

turn and wave. ILENE traipses offbellowing as she goes.] HO LO
YOUR HORSES! I'M COMING!
LYLE: [As soon as she is out ofearshot.] OK, ten bucks.

SARIAH: It wasn't the first thing she said.
LYLE: Oh, please.

SARIAH: The bet was that it would be the first thing.
LYLE: Brook.
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SARIAH: Brook, was it or wasn't it supposed to be the first thing?
LYLE: Pay up.

SARIAH: You.
BROOK: Well ...

SARIAH: What?
BROOK: I mean I can see where you're coming from and all,

Sariah. You, too, Lyle. I really can. And / would think that you
would have to pay, Sariah, but I can also see why you'd think you
wouldn't have to.
SARIAH: [Slamming some money down on the bar after a short

pause.] Here. It still wasn't the first thing.
LYLE: [ Crossing over to take it.] Thank you very much. Now, if

you'll excuse me, I'm starving. [He goes past NEIL as he exits.] Hey,
Dad.
NEIL: You going to go get something to eat?
LYLE: Looks like it.

[Hes gone.]
SARIAH: Hey, Daddy, you made it.
NEIL: Oh, I ain't made it yet, but I'm here. Your mother sent me

over to hold down the fort, so you guys can go get something to
eat. You already paid?
BROOK: Yes sir. Lyle paid for us.
NEIL: Good. Good for Lyle. Now go. I don't want to have to be

waiting here all night.
SARIAH: OK, see you soon Daddy.

[She and BROOK leave. He takes seat #3. He looks at the decor for
a couple ofseconds. NEILENE enters with a tray holding just a little
bit ofgreen salad with dressing.]
NEILENE: Where do I sit?
NEIL: Now, you sit by me.
NEILENE: Where's Mom gonna sit?
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NEIL: On whatever side you don't. Now just have a seat, Neilene.
NEILENE: OK.

[She takes seat #4.]
NEIL: That it?
NEILENE: Oh. I'm not chat hungry.
NEIL: Well, shoot, I hope chat you're hungrier than chat, or I just

wasted seven bucks.
NEILENE: I'll probably get myself some bread lacer on.
NEIL: Well, good, then. [Short pause.] Is it good being back home

with your parents?
NEILENE: Yeah. It's nice being home. It's weird, you know, but ...

yeah.
NEIL: What do you mean it's weird? You miss it?
NEILENE: Yeah, I do , and then the whole being alone thing. Last

night in my own room, alone. I chink I about had a panic attack.
NEIL: I thought you slept good.
NEILENE: Yeah, I did. Eventually. I didn't sleep all the way back

from England.
NEIL: I know that Brook was saying it cook him a couple of weeks
to

get over all that jet lag stuff.

NEILENE: Weeks?
NEIL: That's what he said.
ILENE: [Swooping in with a fall tray.] Neil, you better get going, or

there won't be nothing left.
NEIL: I am. Don't take my seat.
ILENE: I'm caking it.
NEIL: No.
ILENE: You just sat by her. Now, it's my cum.
NEIL: For five seconds.
ILENE: Oh, Neil, it doesn't really matter. You're going anyways.
NEIL: I want to sit here.
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ILENE: Oh, alright, alright.

[As he gets up, she nabs his seat.]
NEIL: Ilene.
ILENE: Sorry.
[JARED enters.]
NEILENE: Hey, Jared, come sit by me.
ILENE: Now, you know, I'm just joking.
NEIL: I guess I'll justILENE: I won't sit here. When you get back here, I'll scoot down.

I'm not going to sit here. Why should I want to sit here by my
daughter? I haven't seen her for nineteen months.
NEILENE: [to JARED, who is in #5] So? You excited about college?
JARED: Yeah.
ILENE: I'm promising I'll let you sit here.
NEILENE: Really?

,........,
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NEIL: Alright.
JARED: Yeah .
NEIL: [to NEILENE] Be back soon, and then your mother will

scoot down one, so I can sit by you.
ILENE: I know.
NEIL: I'm just telling Neilene.
ILENE: Well, good.
NEILENE: See you soon, Daddy.
NEIL: I'll be right back, Ilene.

[He exits.]
ILENE: Well ... belly up to the bar, boys, belly up!
JARED: Huh?
ILENE: It was an old song.
JARED: What?
ILENE: I said belly up to the bar. It was a joke.
JARED: Why are we sitting here?
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ILENE: Who knows? Maybe your brother felt more comfortable.

I'm sure I don't know, but I don't want co complain. [Short pause.]
So, Neilene, was the food different in England?
NEILENE: A little different, yeah.
ILENE: Did they have salad? Is it good to have some salad?
NEILENE: Mom, they have salad.
ILENE: They do?
NEILENE: Yeah.
ILENE: Really? Because I thought for some reason they didn't.
NEILENE: Yep.
ILENE: I thought chat I had read that so111ewhere.
NEILENE: Oh.
ILENE: Well, good. Why aren't you eating your salad, then? Is it OK?
NEILENE: I just thought I would wait for everybody to get back.
ILENE: Well, chat's ... chat's good of you, Honey. But you know

how we are; you can just dig in.
NEILENE: Well, I thought we might want to ... um . . . bless it,

you know?

[Short pause.]
ILENE: Here?

[Short pause.]
NEILENE: Yeah.
ILENE: Well, I chink that's ... that's ... are you sure?
NEILENE: I mean, we don't have to.
ILENE: Because I always chink that chat's weird. That's what the

born-agains do, you know. Do they pray all in public in England?
NEILENE: We did.
ILENE: Because I'm all for prayer. At home. Maybe I should have

cooked something if you wanted prayer.
NEILENE: I'm fine.
ILENE: How could I know?
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NEILENE: It's fine.
SARIAH: [Entering and going straight for seat #2.] Can you believe

how crowded it is here?
ILENE: That's my seat, hon.
SARIAH: You gee two?

ILENE: I'm just sitting here for a moment. This one is for your
dad. So you better scoot down one.
SARIAH: Then there's no room for Brook.

ILENE: Well ... Jared, Neilene, can you guys please scoot down
one?
NEILENE: Jared. Mom says to scoot down one.
JARED: What?
ILENE: Hon, we need you to scoot down one so Brook can sic next
ro Sariah.
JARED: Why do I have co scoot down?
SARIAH: Because there's no room. Move.

JARED: There's plenty of room.
ILENE: Will you please just scoot your butt?
[BROOK enters. He takes seat #1.]
SARIAH: You can't sit there.

BROOK: Why not?
ILENE: Jared, just move.
SARIAH: That's my seat. I'm in Mom's.

NEILENE: I can move.
ILENE: No, you just stay right there. Jared!
JARED: How come I'm always the one who has to move?
NEILENE: I can justILENE: This is sure a fine way to welcome back your sister.
BROOK: Sariah, why don't weSARIAH: I want to sic by Mom.

BROOK: It's better than having to ...
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ILENE: You see? You're embarrassing Brook. You think he's going

to want to be a part of this family if you act like this?
BROOK: Let's just move.
ILENE: I don't want to have to tell you again, Mister!
SARIAH: I'm sitting by Mom.

BROOK: OK, butILENE: Jared!
JARED: I mean, I'm always the one who has to move.

BROOK: You know what? I'll just sit by you, Jared.
ILENE: You don't want to sit by Sariah, dear?

BROOK: No, ma'am. We can sit by each other any time.

[He takes #6. NEIL reenters.]
NEIL: OK.
ILENE: Move on down, Honey. [SARIAH and ILENE move down

one.] You see, Jared? That ain't so hard. I got to move sometimes, too.
JARED: Whatever.
NEIL: [to ILENE] What's wrong? How come you're not eating?
ILENE: Neilene wants to have a prayer.
NEIL: Oh.
ILENE: So we're going to have a prayer for her first.
NEIL: Jared, we're going to have a prayer.
JARED: Here?
ILENE: It's for your sister.
JARED: What's wrong with her?
ILENE: We're not praying for her. We're praying because she wants

us to.
NEIL: Well, we got to wait for Lyle.
ILENE: Well, where is he?
NEIL: He's off in some line for some Thai chicken penne pasta.
ILENE: How does he expect us to say the prayer if he's off standing

in some line?

a:,
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NEIL: I'm sure he doesn't know we were going to pray. [to NEILENE]

You know that we do pray at home, Honey.
NEILENE: We don't have to.
ILENE: Well, we want to. It'll be good for us to pray ... here ...

too. Well, I'm hungry, now. Now let's just say it.
NEIL: We better wait for Lyle.
ILENE: Like he's going to care.
NEIL: Ilene.
LYLE: [Entering.] Huzzah, everybody.
ILENE: Sit down, Lyle. We're going to say a prayer.
LYLE: Here?
ILENE: Yes. You know what chat is?
NEIL: Alright.
ILENE: I just want chis to be special for your sister.
LYLE: [Having taken his seat.] OK.
ILENE: OK. Time for prayer.

[ They all bow their heads for a moment. Then LYLE lifts up his head.]
LYLE: Who's saying it?
NEIL: Jared, can you say it?
JARED: Heavenly Father. Thank you for Neilene, and that she can

be here with us ... Thank you chat Lyle could come, coo. And
Brook. Name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
ALL: Amen.

[ They start lifting up their heads.]
SARIAH: You forgot to bless the food, idiot.
ILENE: You leave him alone, because we're not doing it again.

[to NEILENE] I mean we will when we get home, alright, just not
now.
NEILENE: It's OK. Thank you, Mom.
ILENE: Well, it's just so good to have you home, Neilene.
NEIL: It sure is.
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NEILENE: I'm happy co be here.
ILENE: Ir's been a long nineteen months, and I can tell you're just

going co be a great example for us.
NEILENE: Thanks.
ILENE: And I mean chat. I really do. We love you, sweetheart.
NEILENE: Well ... thanks.
ILENE: And we can tell how much you've ... how much you've

grown spiritually ... and we certainly look forward to having chat
in our home chis little bit.
NEIL: We sure do.
NEILENE: Thanks, Mom, Dad.
ILENE: Now why don't you cell us a mission story? Wouldn't that

be nice to hear a mission story?
NEIL: That would be very nice.
ILENE: Wouldn't chat be nice, Sariah?
SARIAH: Sure.
NEILENE: OK .. .
ILENE: Listen up, Jared.
JARED: What?
ILENE: Neilene is going to cell a mission story.
JARED: Oh.

[Bell rings again. SARIAH and JARED move immediately. NEIL
also reacts.]
SARIAH: Fresh rolls.
ILENE: We're not getting no fresh rolls until Neilene tells us a

story.
SARIAH: They're only fresh when the bell rings.
ILENE: They'll be fresh enough. Two minutes and they're not

going co go scale.
NEILENE: You guys can go get some rolls first.
ILENE: We want co hear you cell your story, because we know there

[Joshua Brady
will be plenty of fresh rolls another time, right?
NEIL: Of course. Unless you wane some fresh rolls, too.
ILENE: Don't go trying to make her eat while she's trying to tell

her story.
NEILENE: You guys can go.

[SARIAH and JARED are up and out immediately. SARIAH takes
BROOK with her.]

NEIL: I wasn't trying to make her do anything.
ILENE: She already ate her whole salad; she's probably not hungry

any more. Are you hungry?
NEILENE: I'm fine.
ILENE: See?
NEIL: Well, she only got a little bit.
ILENE: And she's not used to the salad. So ... Neilene, we're going

to get some rolls, and we'll be right back for your story.
NEIL: See you in a minute.

[They go.]
LYLE: Crap! What is in that Diet Coke? [NEILENE giggles self

consciously. LYLE scoots down.] How you doing, Niley?
NEILENE: Good.
LYLE: I haven't even barely been able to talk to you.
NEILENE: I know.
LYLE: So how you doing?
NEILENE: I'm doing good.
LYLE: That's good to hear.
NEILENE: And you?
LYLE: You know me. Same as always, right?
NEILENE: Yeah.

[Short pause.]
LYLE: Hey! Do you know who I saw the other day?
NEILENE: Who?
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LYLE: Mr. Boyd.
NEILENE: Really?
LYLE: Saw him in H.E.B. The produce section.
NEILENE: What did he say?
LYLE: I don't know. I didn't talk to him. He hated us, remember?
NEILENE: He hated you.
LYLE: He hated us.
NEILENE: He threw the drumsticks at you.
LYLE: Right. [Short pause.] You know? I miss that.
NEILENE: High school?
LYLE: No.
NEILENE: Boyd's class?
LYLE: Please, no. Us. Hanging out together.
NEILENE: I was a tagalong.
LYLE: No, you weren't.
NEILENE: Yeah ...
LYLE: No, and I miss that. I missed you. I could have really used
you around when- [She starts to fidget.] What's wrong?
NEILENE: Nothing. I just ... nothing.
LYLE: Well ... I missed you. [JARED comes back.] And hey ...
you look great.
NEILENE: [uncomfortably sarcastic] Sure.
LYLE: [to JARED] Here, I'm moving. [to NEILENE] No. You
really do.

[By now the two couples have returned. LYLE moves back to his seat as
BROOK and SARIAH separate.]
BROOK: See you, Sariah.
ILENE: OK, hon, we're ready for that mission story.
NEILENE: OK ...
ILENE: Now listen, everybody, she's going to tell us a mission story.

[Short pause.] Aren't you going to tell us one, hon?
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NEILENE: I am, I'm just thinking.
ILENE: Don't you want to?
NEIL: She's fine.
NEILENE: I just got to think of one first. [Short pause.] alright.

Did I tell you about Rachel?
ILENE: Is that that girl who sat down and read the whole Book of

Mormon in a week?
NEILENE: Well, yeah ...
ILENE: That's a great one, tell us that.
NEILENE: That's the story.
NEIL: Isn't that nice.
ILENE: Tell us another one then.
NEILENE: I guess there's Chris and Alison ...
ILENE: That's the live-in couple that you got to get married.
NEILENE: OK, then ... let me think of another one.
ILENE: You can tell us more about them.
NEILENE: No . .. hmm ... what about Catherine?
ILENE: Is that theLYLE: Oh, please.
ILENE: What?
NEIL: Let's just let Neilene tell the story.
ILENE: I'm not stopping her.
NEILENE: Well, Catherine was so ready when we taught her. I mean,

she had already been fellowshipped by some members. We taught
the first discussion with them, and that went really well and stuff.
ILENE: You see, I remember this one.
NEIL: Let's just have Neilene tell it.
NEILENE: We give 3 Nephi 11 in the Book of Mormon to read,

you knowSARJAH: What's that?
BROOK: When Christ visits the Americas.
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SARIAH: That's in Nephi?
BROOK: WellJARED: Duh.

SARIAH: Shut up!
NEIL: Jared ...
JARED: Sorry.

NEIL: Go on, Neilene.
NEILENE: So, we give her 3 Nephi 11SARIAH: Third Nephi. I thought she said, "First."
NEILENE: So, we come back, and you know what it's like ....
Sometimes, they haven't read anything, and you have co go back
over the commitments.
BROOK: That was Barchelona.

NEILENE: Yeah. And so, we kind of asked her how her reading
went, not sure if she had even done it, and she saysILENE: "I've read chis chapter a couple of times. " Right?
NEILENE: Right.
NEIL: Let her cell it.
ILENE: And she says chat in it, it talked about baptism, and she
was wondering how she could gee baptized like chat, right?
NEILENE: Right.
ILENE: That's such a wonderful story.
NEIL: le sure is.
SARIAH: Brook has one cooler than chat.
ILENE: Oh, really?
SARIAH: Yeah, he got mugged.
ILENE: You got mugged?
BROOK: Yes.

ILENE: They got muggers in Spain?

[Short pause.]
BROOK: Yes.
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SARIAH: Anyways, the guys who mugged him stole his bike and
his bag of Book of Mormons, OK? He goes home ... the guy ...
he stares flipping ch rough one of the books, he calls Brook upwasn't your number in the book?
BROOK: Yes.

SARIAH: His number was in the book. So he calls up Brook, cakes
the discussions, gets baptized, and even gives the bike back.
BROOK: Martin.

ILENE: Then did you turn him in?
BROOK: No, ma'am.

ILENE: Well, why not? You got mugged!
LYLE: What? And lose a baptism, a number?
ILENE: What are you saying?
NEIL: OK, none of chat.
LYLE: Just a joke.
,----,
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BROOK: He had really repented. I mean, he was really sorry. You

could see it. ... Last I heard he was serving in the elders quorum
presidency.
ILENE: The mugger?
BROOK: Marcin.

ILENE: Hmm ... Neilene, you ever get mugged?
NEILENE: No.
ILENE: Good for you. [Short pause.] Anyways, we're sure glad to

have Neilene home.
NEIL: We sure are.
ILENE: And here we are with almost the whole family.
[LYLE takes this remark personally.]
NEIL: This is it, Ilene.
ILENE: We don't have Erica. We don't have Hailey.
NEIL: We don't have Hailey.
ILENE: And we don't have Erica, right?
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NEIL: She's not a part ... We don't have HaileyILENE: Just because her and Lyle couldn't make it, doesn't meanNEIL: No.
ILENE: .. . that she's not part of the family. I consider her part of

the family.
NEIL: I know.
ILENE: Just because they got divorced does not mean I have to loseNEIL: We can talk about this later.
ILENE: I was just saying, it's nice to have who we're going to have

in our family.
NEILENE: Hailey will be here Sunday, right?
LYLE: Yeah.
ILENE: That's true. You see? It'll be nice for you to take her to

church, won't it, Lyle?
LYLE: Yes.
ILENE: When's the last time you took her to church with you?
LYLE: I don't know. I let Erica take her to church.
ILENE: Well, good. So we have almost the whole family here. As

much as we're going to have until Sunday. [Short pause.] How's
your food, Brook?
BROOK: It's very good, thank you.
ILENE: We really enjoy this place. We found it ... how did we

find it, Neil?
NEIL: I don't remember.
ILENE: I think we just saw it when they built this shopping center.

But then, I thought somebody told us to try it. Didn't somebody
tell us to try it?
NEIL: I don't remember.
ILENE: I think somebody told us to try it. Either that or we had

one of those coupons. Didn't we have a coupon?
NEIL: I don't remember, dear.
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ILENE: I think we had a coupon. Maybe somebody told us to try

it, and we did because we had a coupon. Isn't that right?
NEIL: Sounds right.
ILENE: And we've been enjoying it ever since. How's that Thai

chicken, Lyle?
LYLE: Just fine.
ILENE: You like it?
LYLE: Yes, I like Thai.
ILENE: What's it like?
LYLE: It's like ... Thai.
NEIL: It's like Chinese with peanut butter.
ILENE: When have you had Thai?
NEIL: Oh, we've had it up at work.
ILENE: And they're feeding you Thai?
NEIL: Well ... sure.
ILENE: Then I want ... Lyle, let me have a taste.
LYLE: You can go and get some ...
ILENE: I just want a taste. Here, I'm passing down my fork.
LYLE: Why don't you just comeILENE: Because, I just want a taste, that's why. Neil ...
NEIL: What are you doing?
ILENE: Lyle wants me to taste his pasta.
[NEIL takes the fork and passes it to NEILENE.]
NEILENE: Here, Jared.
JARED: Huh?
NEILENE: Pass this down to Lyle.
JARED: How come I have to pass it down?
ILENE: For goodness sake, you act like we asked you to poop a

cantaloupe.
NEIL: Ilene!
ILENE: What?
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NEIL: Don't be crude.
ILENE: Well, he does. Just pass it on down, Jared. [It goes to
BROOK. He passes it to LYLE. He stabs at his plate and passes the

fork back to BROOK.] You get some chicken on that?
[BROOK passes it back. LYLE does another stab. Again, he passes it

to BROOK. BROOK gingerly tries to get JAREDs attention.]
BROOK: Um ... um ... uh ... Jared ...
SARIAH: Hey, Jared! Pass down Mom's fork!
JARED: Gross.

[He does so quickly.]
ILENE: Is that all the chicken you could get?
LYLE: I thought you wanted a taste.
ILENE: Well, I do, but ... [She takes a bite.] Mmm. That is good.
SARIAH: I want a bite.
NEIL: Then get up and get your own.
LYLE: Here, here.
ILENE: It's all Chinesey, but with peanut butter.. .. Mmm . . .
makes me think of our old place.
SARIAH: How's that?
ILENE: Oh, when we first moved to Houston, there was this little
place that sold Chinese food right by our place. That was when
Lyle was just a baby, and we had just moved to the south part of
town. You remember that, Honey?
NEIL: Yes, I do.
ILENE: That was our first apartment.
NEIL: Yep.
ILENE: Sometimes I was too tired with the baby, and I was pregnant with Neilene, and I just wouldn't be in the mood to cook
some nights. So when your dad would come home, I'd just send
him over to get some Chinese food. What was that place called?
NEIL: You know ... I don't remember.
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ILENE: It was something "Chinese-American Kitchen."
NEIL: I don't know.
ILENE: Neither do I. ... Anyways, I'd send your dad there. It was

run by these Chinese, and ... I can't remember the name of that
place.
NEIL: Nope.
NEILENE: That's nice.
ILENE: Of course, that neighborhood sure has gone to pot.
LYLE: Where?
ILENE: Oh, it was down in the southern part of town. It's all

Chinesey now. And you got some of the blacks, and ... I wouldn't
go back there.
LYLE: Why not?
ILENE: I told you, Honey, it's not safe.
LYLE: You don't think the Asian neighborhoods are safe?
.--,
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ILENE: You've heard about the Asian gangs and things .
LYLE: Oh, Mom.
ILENE: What? And I said there are some blacks there, too. But

really, you can't even read the signs there anymore. It's all Chinesey.
LYLE: That sounds so bad.
ILENE: What?
LYLE: Nothing.
ILENE: Is that bad? Is it bad that I worry about my safety?
SARlAH: Mom, don't worry. Lyle's just getting all liberal again.
ILENE: It's not like I'm saying bad things.
NEIL: It's fine, dear. [to NEILENE] You ready for some more, dear?
ILENE: Neil!
NEIL: I didn't pay seven dollars so she could have five pieces of

lettuce.
NEILENE: Sure. I can go get some more.
ILENE: She's probably just not used to the food yet.
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NEIL: Well, she's gotta eat something.
ILENE: You don't have to make her.
NEILENE: I'd like some more bread, Mom.
ILENE: You don't have to.
NEILENE: I know.
NEIL: Good. See? I didn't make her.
ILENE: Well, if it's just the bread ...
NEILENE: Hey, Jared, want to come with me?

JARED: Huh?
NEILENE: I'm gonna go get some more.

JARED: Can't you go alone?
ILENE: You go with your sister. She's asking you kindly.

JARED: Why do I have to do everything?

[ They exit.]
ILENE: How much weight do you chink she's gained?
LYLE: Oh, Mom ...
ILENE: What? I can ask a question.
LYLE: I know, but ...
NEIL: She put on a little extra, but she's fine.
ILENE: A little?
NEIL: She's just fine.
ILENE: We're going to have to get her a whole new wardrobe.
LYLE: Mom ...
ILENE: I mean, she can't go back to school without any clothes

that fie. I don't know what it is, but the both of you just gained so
much, like ... I don't know.
SARIAH: Brook lost on his mission.
ILENE: Really?
SARIAH: Like twenty pounds.
BROOK: Well, no I -

SARIAH: Yes!
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BROOK: Honey ...
SARIAH: I saw a picture in Kanab.
ILENE: Well, I sure wish we had some of those genes in our family.

You should have seen Lyle when he came home.
NEIL: You look fine now, Son.
ILENE: All those dinner appointments. I'm surprised you could

peddle a bike.
NEIL: But now you're just fine.
ILENE: And she's gained at least that. At least that.
NEIL: And she'll drop that, too.
ILENE: You don't know that.
NEIL: Everybody gains a little.

SARIAH: Not Brook.
NEIL: Most everybody.
ILENE: But this is not a little. [NEILENE and JARED walk back in

sometime during the following.] I guess, I just worry about her
healtli, that's all. You get into a habit of eating too much, and it's
yours for life. I know. I mean, let's face it, she was never that small
to

begin with.

[JARED takes his place at the counter. NEILENE just stands there for

a moment.]
SARIAH: Well, speak of the devil.
NEIL: Sariah. Neilene, have a seat. We were just talking. [Short

pause. She doesn't move.] Come on. Have a seat. We didn't mean
anything by it. We were just talking.

[She finally sits without eating. There is a very Long silence.]
ILENE: [concerned] So, Honey, are your clothes fitting you OK?
LYLE: Oh, Mom.
ILENE: Don't you "Oh Mom" me. I can ask.
NEIL: Ilene ...
ILENE: Are they? [Silence. ] Did I say something wrong here?
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LYLE: Yes!
ILENE: Well ... leave it to me and my big mouth. I guess I can't

say anything right. Here I want dinner
to

to

be special and Jared has

act like a big jerk-

JARED: Huh? I didn't do anything.
ILENE: You wouldn't scoot down for your sister. Here we have

Brook here, and your sister home, and you have to act like that.
BROOK: I'm fine.
ILENE: Then I just try and show some concern for your sister, and

everybody acts like I'm a big jerk, when I'm just trying to help.
NEIL: It's OK, it's over.
ILENE: Well? He makes me feel like I can't say anything right. I

can't say anything without him twisting it. I can't even say I don't
feel safe without being the bad guy.
NEIL: Let's not make a big deal of this.
ILENE: It just hurts my feelings, that's all. It hurts my feelings.
NEIL: Here, let's go get someILENE: No. Let's just go home. I don't even want to eat anymore.
NEIL: It's fine.
ILENE: It is not, and I blew it.
NEIL: Come get some of that pasta with me.
ILENE: No, because then if I eat the pasta, I'll be the bad guy for

eating the Chinese food. I don't know.
N Ell: Ilene.
ILENE: Oh, alright. I'm sorry, Neilene. I'm sorry I show a little

concern.
NEIL: Honey.
ILENE: I'm going.

[ They exit.]
SARIAH: Good one, Lyle.
LYLE: I didn't do anything.
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SARIAH: You just made Mom all mad.
LYLE: I didn't mean to. She was just beingNEILENE: Let's just drop it, OK?
SARIAH: Fine with me; Lyle's the one who was keeping it going.
LYLE: I don't know what's up your buttNEILENE: Lyle! ... Please?
LYLE: Sorry, Niley.

[Pause.]
JARED: [to BROOK] Our fami ly's a bunch of freaks, huh?
BROOK: I ... uh ... don't know. I like you guys just fine.
JARED: Whatever.

[Pause. SARIAH sees something out ofthe window in .front ofher.]
SARIAH: Is that ... ?

[She waves.]
BROOK: Who is that?
,----,
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SARIAH: That's Craig ... and President Baum's family.
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BROOK: Who?

SARIAH: Our stake president. Right there. I gotta go say "hi."
Brook, come say "hi" with me.
BROOK: Uh . . . sure.

[ They exit in the opposite direction ofall other exits.]
LYLE: Now, that's tacky. Taking him off ro go meet Craig.
NEILENE: Lyle!
LYLE: Sorry. I was just . .. noticing. [LYLE moves to seat #3, next

to NEILENE.] You doing alright?
NEILENE: I'm doing.
LYLE: Uh huh?
NEILENE: And that's all I can say for the moment. I'm doing. Yep.
LYLE: That was really just ... I'm sorry you had ro hear that. What
Mom said.
NEILENE: It's OK.
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LYLE: No, it's not. That was just ... that was bad.
NEILENE: It doesn't matter-

[Bell rings again.]
JARED: Fresh rolls!
LYLE: Huh?
JARED: Didn't you hear?
LYLE: What?
JARED: The bell. Fresh rolls.
LYLE: Oh. UARED goes.] What were you saying?
NEILENE: I don't remember.
LYLE: You said it doesn't matter.
NEILENE: Oh.
LYLE: So? ... What doesn't matter?
NEILENE: Well ... I guess it doesn't matter, whether I hear her say
it or not. I know what she's thinking, right?
LYLE: Maybe.
NEILENE: So I guess it doesn't matter then, huh?
LYLE: Guess not. You just seem ... not OK ... to me.
NEILENE: Well, how many times do I have to tell you?
LYLE: Sorry.
NEILENE: It's fine. It's just ... I guess I'm just a little tired, a little
touchy.
LYLE: No ...
NEILENE: But I really don't want to talk about it anymore.
LYLE: Fine.
NEILENE: OK.
LYLE: That's fine. [Pause.] I know it was hard for me.
NEILENE: What?
LYLE: Coming home.
NEILENE: Yeah ... I miss England.
LYLE: Well, yeah, England. Salt Lake City wasn't so hard to leave.
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For me, ir was more, you know, coming home.

NEILENE: Oh.
LYLE: Thar was real hard.
NEILENE: OK, bur I don't wane co talk about it.
LYLE: Right. [Short pause.] You know I wouldn't cell anybody.
NEILENE: Yes, I know.
LYLE: I never have before.
NEILENE: I know.
LYLE: So, you could cell me if something was bothering you, if you
wanted co, right?

[Short pause.]
NEILENE: You know, Lyle? A lot has changed since we would talk.
LYLE: Noc so much.
NEILENE: I don't know. Maybe.
LYLE: What does chat mean?
NEILENE: What?
LYLE: "Maybe."
NEILENE: It means maybe so, maybe not.

[Pause.]
LYLE: Noc you, coo, Niley.

[Short pause.]
NEILENE: Not me what?
LYLE: I can't handle rhis from you, too.
NEILENE: What? [Short pause.] What? [Short pause.] What, Lyle?
LYLE: I don't chink all chat much has changed .
NEILENE: Well ...
LYLE: Yeah?
NEILENE: I don't know.
[NEIL enters.]
NEIL: Your mother's just gonna be getting some of that Thai pasta.
NEILENE: Grear.
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NEIL: I'm sorry, Honey.
NEILENE: I'm fine .
NEIL: Your mother was just worried, chat's all.
NEILENE: Dad, I know. Would it be OK, if we just ... just lee it go?
NEIL: That would be fine. What are you doing in my seat?
LYLE: We were just talking.
NEIL: About what?
LYLE: Things.
NEILENE: Nothing.
LYLE: [Moving back to seat #7.] Sure .. . yeah ... nothing. We

were just talking about nothing.
NEIL: [After he's settled in #3.] Where's Sariah and Brook?
LYLE: [Pointing.] Over there.
[NEIL waves.]
NEIL: Well, imagine that . . . [He waves again.] Who's that Sariah's

talking co? Isn't chat . .. ?
LYLE: Yes, it is.
NEIL: When did Craig get back in town?
LYLE: Probably when school let out.
NEIL: I didn't chink he was sti ll going up there to the Y.
LYLE: He is.
NEIL: Is he?
NEILENE: I thought so.
NEIL: Oh. If you say so, Honey.
[BROOK reenters and takes his seat.]
BROOK: Hey.

NEIL: Where's Sariah?
BROOK: Oh. She's just over there talking to Greg.

NEIL: You mean Craig.
BROOK: Yes. That's right, sir. She still had a couple of things to

say, I guess.
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LYLE: A couple, yeah.
NEIL: Lyle ...
LYLE: [snapping at him] What?
NEIL: There's no reason to get angry.
LYLE: I'm not!
NEIL: I just don't want you talking that way about your sister.
LYLE: What way?
NEIL: You know.
LYLE: Fine.
NEIL: You know, Son.
LYLE: I said, fine.
NEIL: What are you all in a snoot about?
LYLE: I'm not in a snoot.
NEILENE: Dad ...
NEIL: Sure looks like you're in a snoot to me.
C)
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[JARED returns and takes his seat.]
LYLE: Then I guess I must be.
NEIL: You should just see yourself, Son.
BROOK: I think I'm gonna go get some more. Somebody wanna . ..
LYLE: Look, I'm just ... I just ...
JARED: Huh?
BROOK: You wanna go?
LYLE: Anything I sayN EILENE: I'm going with you.
LYLE: Anything. I literally cannot say anything.
JARED: I just got back.
NEIL: Now, that's not true.
NEILENE: Jared, come on ...
NEIL: We let you share your pasta.
[BROOK andNEILENE sneak out.]
LYLE: I promise you, Dad, you did not let me share my pasta.
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NEIL: You've had a chip on your shoulder from the moment you

walked through that door.
LYLE: We beat you here.
NEIL: Then from the moment that I walked through that door, I

could tell you had this huge chip on your shoulder.
LYLE: Dad, that's notNEIL: You don't need to tell me what I saw.
LYLE: I think I wou ld know.
NEIL: Well, I think I do, too, Son. And I'll tell you, I don't know

why you need to act like this.
LYLE: Fine.
NEIL: I just don't get it, Son.
LYLE: Alright.
NEIL: I really don't.
LYLE: OK.
NEIL: First you upset your mother.
LYLE: She's the oneNEIL: I know what she did. She's still your mother.
ILENE: [Entering back in with a very fuLl tray.] Did you send her

back out there to gee more food?
NEIL: No, Honey.
ILENE: She's going co gee more, you know.
NEIL: She's fine.
ILENE: I know. I didn't say anything was wrong.
LYLE: Just that she has a weight problem.
ILENE: I said that I was sorry.
NEIL: You two!
ILENE: What else can I do?
NEIL: Ilene.
ILENE: I'm sorry. I don't want to fight.
NEIL: I just don't know why-
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ILENE: Let's just let it drop.
NEIL: Then let's drop it.
LYLE: Thank you.
NEIL: OK.
LYLE: I didn't do anything in the first place.
NEIL: Lyle ...
LYLE: Sorry.

[Short pause.]
ILENE: Where's Sariah?
LYLE: I'm not saying anything.
NEIL: She's over there talking to chat Craig Baum.
ILENE: Who?
LYLE: She's off talking to Craig, Mom .
ILENE: Her Craig?
NEIL: It's not her Craig, now.
LYLE: Well ...
NEIL: Lyle.
ILENE: Well, where is she?
NEIL: [Pointing.] They're right over there, dear.
[ILENE waves cheerfully to the Baums. Then she turns to LYLE.]
ILENE: Lyle, I hope you're satisfied. I just wonder what President
Baum thinks of us now. Sitting up here at the bar.
LYLE: It's a counter.
ILENE: It's a bar.
NEIL: It's fine.
ILENE: Well, what's Sariah doing over there talking to them?
LYLE: She's talking to Craig.
ILENE: What does she want co . .. Why is she ... Well, if that isn't
tacky.
LYLE: That's all I've been saying.
ILEN E: Where's Brook?
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LYLE: He's getting more food with Neilene.
ILENE: Well, it's better than him seeingLYLE: Sariah introduced them.

[Pause as they watch SARlAH and the Baums.]
ILENE: Now, that is tacky.
LYLE: Thank you.
ILENE: Well ... I'm gonna go put an end to this.
NEIL: Ilene!
ILENE: What?
NEIL: Stay!
ILENE: I'm just gonnaNEIL: Stay!
ILENE: I'm not gonnaNEIL: I said, "Stay."
ILENE: Well ... fine.
LYLE: Good girl.
ILENE: Lyle!
NEIL: Lyle!
LYLE: What?
NEIL: Don't talk to your mother like she's a dog.
LYLE: I wasn't the oneILEN E: AJl I was going to do was start up a conversation, and send
her to the Thai chicken pasta bar.
NEIL: Well , you're gonna sit right there.
ILENE: I am sitting.
NEIL: Good.
ILENE: I'm sitting, but we can't justNEIL: Fine. Lyle, go get your sister.
ILENE: You'll send Lyle, but you won't send me?
NEIL: Well, if you want to sendILENE: We better send somebody over there before Brook gets back.
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LYLE: She went over there with Brook.
ILENE: Now she's sitting with them. Sitting with them.
NEIL: I can see that.
ILENE: Sitting down with that Craig.
NEIL: I see.
ILENE: And she's picking the cheese off his salad.
NEIL: Lyle, you better get yourself over there.
ILENE: We're not sending Lyle.
NEIL:

If you want-

ILENE: Dressed like that?
LYLE: Dressed like what?
ILENE: Really, Lyle.
LYLE: Like what?
ILENE: Why would you want to wear shorts like that?
LYLE: It's hot.
,--,
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ILENE: He's the one who released you from your mission .
LYLE: There's nothing wrong withILENE: I don't want to discuss it. Not now, Lyle.
NEIL: What do you want to do? Send Jared?

JARED: Huh?
ILENE: Nothing, hon. Neil, you go.
NEIL: What am I going to say?
ILENE: Then

I'll go.

NEIL: What do you want me to say?
ILENE: Nothing. I'm going.
NEIL: Fine.

I'll go.

ILENE: I don't know why you don't think I can.
NEIL: It's not thatILENE: Well if you're gonna go, go, because Brook is going to be

back here, and knowLYLE: Brook knows.

inscape]
ILENE: Lyle, be quiet. Your father and I are trying to do something

here.
NEIL: But what do 1ILENE: Go!
NEIL: Alright.

[He goes.]
ILENE: Now, Jared, you see what you've done?

JARED: Huh?
ILENE: You didn't scoot down so Sariah could sit by Brook.

JARED: So?
ILENE: Well, now look and see who she's gone and sat by. So, now,

you just move down.

JARED: That's where Brook is sitting.
ILENE: Not anymore. He's sitting by Sariah, now.

JARED: I'm always the one who has tolLENE: You scoot your hiney, or I'll do it for you.

JARED: LikeILENE: Don't test me.

JARED: MomILENE: I'm counting to ten. One ... two ... three ...
LYLE: This should be fun.
ILENE: I'll take care of you, too. Six ...

JARED: What happened toILENE: I'll show you what happened to it if you don't scoot your

butt down, right now!

JARED: Fine.
[He plops over next to LYLE.]
ILENE: There. Two smart alecks in a row.

JARED: Yeah.
[BROOK reenters with his tray.]
ILENE: Jared decided he wanted to sit by his brother. So Brook you

,........,
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come sit down here where Sariah was, and I'll scoot down one. [As

he takes seat# I and ILENE switches to #3, NEIL reenters.] Well .. .
dear ... where's Sariah?
NEIL: She's still ... talking.
ILENE: Well, we made room for her right next to Brook. Jared

scooted down one. Wasn't that nice of him?
NEIL: Good for you, Jared. I guess I'm here.

[He starts to take seat #4.]
ILENE: Well, Neil, why don't you go and tell her that?
NEIL: Tell who what?
ILENE: Tell Sariah we made room for her next ro Brook.
NEIL: Ilene, I just got back.
ILENE: You can go back again.
NEIL: Honey ...
LYLE: I'll go.
,----,
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ILENE: What?
LYLE: I'll bring her back.
ILENE: No, you won't. Neil?
NEIL: I just got back.
ILENE: Then I'll go.
NEIL: Lyle, you go.
ILENE: Neil ...
LYLE: I'd love to see President Baum again.
ILENE: NoLYLE: We got a whole lot of catching up to.

[He goes off, raising up his shorts just a tinge as he goes.]
ILENE: Well ... how about that?
NEIL: I wouldn't worry about it, Honey.
[NEILENE enters carrying, among other things, the Thai chicken pasta.]
NEILENE: Hey.
ILENE: Hi, there, Honey.
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NEIL: Jared scooted down.
NEILENE: That's nice, Jared.
JARED: Huh?
NEILENE: Thanks for scooting down.
ILENE: What do you got there, dear?
NEILENE: Noc much. Just thought I'd cry chat Thai chicken scuff,

you know, and some of the soup.
ILENE: Good. [Short pause.] Now, you know chat I'm sorry ifI said

anything earlier to hurt your feelings.
NEILENE: Yeah, Mom, I know.
ILENE: I'm just concerned.
NEIL: It's over, Ilene.
ILENE: I know. I just want to make sure she's not mad at me.
NEILENE: I'm not.
ILENE: Because I am just worried about you.
NEILENE: I know.
ILENE: Good. [Short pause.] Have you been happy, Honey?
NEILENE: What?
NEIL: Ilene ...
ILENE: I can ask chis. Have you been happy?
NEILENE: Of course, Mom.
ILENE: [kindry] Because I know when I'm a little unhappy, a little

stressed, chat chat's when I scare to put some on.
NEILENE: Yeah.
ILENE: So have you been happy?
NEILENE: Yes.
ILENE: I mean your letters always sounded so happy, and I think

chat chis mission has been such a good thing for youNEILENE: I know.
ILENE: I just want to make sure you've been happy.
NEILENE: [having tensed up considerabry] OK.
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NEIL: I thought we decided to drop this.
ILENE: I am. I've just been thinking that with all this stuff with Lyle,

I think I might have gained.
NEIL: Fine, but let's just let it rest.
ILENE: Do you think this has something to do with Lyle?
NEILENE: No, Mom.
ILENE: Maybe we've all gained because of Lyle.
[SARIAH runs in.]
SARIAH: Mom!
BROOK: Sariah?

ILENE: What's wrong, Sariah?
SARIAH: [to ILENE] Lyle.
ILENE: Are you OK?
[BROOK has crossed to her. She resists being held.]

SARIAH: No .
.--,
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NEIL: Honey, let's sit down.
ILENE: What happened?
SARIAH: Lyle just ... he just ... he just ... I'm going to die!

[She starts to cry as the lights fade. The fresh-bread bell tolls once more.]

END OF ACT I

ACT II
[ The action begins where the first act left off The fresh-bread bell redings, and the action is offand running. ILENE crosses over to comfort
SARIAH. She reprimands NEIL as she does so.]
ILENE: This is your fault you know.
NEIL: This isn't none of my fault.
ILENE: Oh, yes, it is, too.
NEIL: How?
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BROOK: [to SARlAH] Just have a seat, Honey.
ILENE: If you hadn't've sent Lyle over thereNEIL: I didn't go sending Lyle anyILENE: Oh you did, too, and you know it. You wanted to send

Lyle instead of me.
NEIL: I went. I went myself.
BROOK: You OK?
SARlAH: No.
ILENE: What ... Sariah?
SARlAH: Yes, Mom?
ILENE: What happened? [No response.] Come on, now. Tell me

what happened out there.
BROOK: Sariah?
SARlAH: I'm so embarrassed.
ILENE: What did he do?
NEIL: You can tell us.
SARlAH: Oh ...
ILENE: What? [Short pause.] What?
SARlAH: We were just talking.
ILENE: What were you talking about.

SARlAH: I don't know ... Bill Cosby .. .
ILENE: You're crying over Bill Cosby?
SARlAH: No! We were just ... I don't know. We were talking. And

I don't know how we started to talk about Bill Cosby, but we did.
And then Sister Baum started talking about how much she used to
like him with all his jokes. And then how she would play the Noah
routine for seminary class, and ...

[She breaks off.]
ILENE: Well, I don't know what you're carrying on about Bill

Cosby for.
SARIAH: And then she says that she did until he started doing

,........,
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those Coke commercials, and how she thought that doing Coke
commercials was so inappropriate. It being Coke, and all.
[LENE: So he told her about my Diet Coke, is that it?
SARIAH: No, he just said ...

[She breaks off]
ILENE: Oh, Neil, Lyle is out there talking about my Diet Coke.

BROOK: Honey, what did he say?
ILENE: He has no business talking about my Diet Coke.
SARIAH: He said, "You think that's bad ... "and he starts going

off on us.
ILENE: I knew he'd do something like this.
NEILENE: Well, maybe, heILENE: Maybe he what?
NEILENE: Didn't mean ... I don't know.
NEIL: So what was it he said?
SARIAH: He mentioned ... prom ...
NEILENE: Oh.
NEIL: Oh, that ... boy.
ILENE: What? What is "prom"?
NEIL: Well, he . .. Why did he want to go and bring up a thing

like that?
SARIAH: Because he's a loser.
ILENE: What did he do? What is "prom"?
NEIL: It's over.
ILENE: What does that mean?
NEIL: It's over, Ilene.
ILENE: Well, obviously it's over. This girl is in college. I'm not ask-

ing if the thing is over, I'm asking what it means.
NEIL: Well ...
SARIAH: Dad, please. Not now.
ILENE: I want to know what prom means.
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NEIL: We're getting there ... Jared?
JARED: Yeah?
NEIL: Why don't you go get yourself some of that Thai chicken

penne pasta that everybody's talking about?
JARED: Why?
NEIL: You see, Son ...
SARIAH: I don't see why we have to talk about chis now.
ILENE: Because I want to know, young lady.
NEIL: Jared, you had better go.
NEILENE: Here, I'll go with you.
JARED: I want to know what happened at prom.
SARIAH: Well, you can't, so move your butt.
NEIL: OK, now there's no need to get to talking like that. Jared?
JARED: Fine.
NEILENE: Come on, Jared.

[She goes. JARED gets up, but lingers.]
NEIL: I mean it.
JARED: How come I'm always the one who has to go?

[He exits.]
ILENE: Now, somebody cell me what chis prom means.
NEIL: We are, Honey.
ILENE: Then what?
SARIAH: I still don't seeILENE: You don't see what?
SARIAH: Nothing.
NEIL: Honey.
SARIAH: Why bring it up now?
NEIL: It's already been brought up.
ILENE: Listen, I don't know why the stake president should know

anything that I don't.
NEIL: OK. Do you remember Sariah's senior prom?
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ILENE: Well ... yes ... no ... not really.
NEIL: Do you remember how she got all sick the next day and

couldn't go

to

church?

ILENE: Well, yes, I guess ...
NEIL: You seeILENE: [thundering out with the realization] Why, yes, I do!
NEIL: She wasn't exactly sick, Honey. She'd gotten herselfILENE: I see.
NEIL: She had just gotten herself a little bitSARIAH: It was only that once.
ILENE: Right.
SARIAH: It was!
NEIL: It was, Ilene.
ILENE: Well, I just can't believe ... And you told Lyle about this?
NEIL: Lyle had just gotten home from his mission.
,--,
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ILENE: And Lyle knows about this, but I don't?

N

NEIL: Lyle's the one who cold Sariah to tell me. He had just gotten

L.......J

home.
ILENE: And you knew? Well ... It's a good thing that I'm not her

mother, or I might be just a little bit interested

to

know that my

daughter is a drunkard.
NEIL: It was one night. She talked to Bishop ElderILENE: Bishop Elder!
NEIL: Of course, she talked to Bishop Elder.
ILENE: So the bishop knows. Well, maybe we should just bring

back Neilene and Jared. Or do they already know?
NEIL: Neilene does.
SARIAH: Yeah.
ILENE: So I am the last one in this familySARIAH: There's Jared.
ILENE: Still basically the last one-
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NEIL: I didn't want you to get all worked up.
ILENE: Well, it's a little too lace for chat. And you weren't ever

going to cell me, Sariah? Huh? Is that it? Huh?

[Short pause.]
SARIAH: No.
ILENE: Don't you interrupt me. Well ... I just chink chat it is a

crying shame. A crying shame. My own husband and my daughter
keeping me in the dark about her spiritual welfare. I mean, I cry to
be good, and I try to helpNEIL: Honey, we knowILENE: And it's just not good enough. That Sister Baum just must

chink I'm a rotten parent. And I guess I am, if my very own
husbandNEIL: Ilene.
ILENE: What? It's true, isn't it? You don't crust me.
SARIAH: MomILENE: I don't want to hear another word our of you, young lady.
SARIAH: But ! ILENE: Not another word. You are grounded.
SARIAH: You can't ground me.
ILENE: Oh, yes, I can.
SARIAH: I'm twenty years old. I'm going to get married.
ILENE: Right now, you are staying under my roof, and I can

ground you.
NEIL: We can talk about chis later.
ILENE: What about Brook? Did Brook already know? Brook, did

you know?
BROOK: Well, no ... but ...
ILENE: And chis is who you want to marry? A drunkard? A drunk-

ard who goes and flirts wichSARIAH: [desperately

trying to cut offher mother] OK, can we talk
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about something else?
ILENE: I think I said not another word.
SARIAH: OK, butILENE: Out there with CraigSARIAH: OK, Mom, please?
ILENE: Brook, there she is with herSARIAH: Please.
ILENE: ... her ex-fiance. Right in front of your face.
SARIAH: Mom!
ILENE: Her ex-fiance! And is that OK with you? [BROOK just

stares at SARIAH. Pause.] Well . .. I don't blame you.
SARIAH: I am so sorry ...
NEIL: Ilene!
ILENE: What? I don't!
SARIAH: I mean, I know I've told you about Craig. It's just that . . .
,--,

_._
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BROOK: What?
SARIAH: It's just ... that we were engaged . . .
ILENE: You didn't tell him?
SARIAH: Mom, stay out!
ILENE: With the way he just broke it off?
NEIL: OK ...
SARIAH: Oh my .. . crap.
ILENE: Well, that's just great. Try and swear your way out of it.
SARIAH: I'm notNEIL: Let's everybody just take a breath.
ILENE: I'm breathing. We sent out the announcements and

everything.
SARIAH: OKILENE: I mean, it wasn't like the first time.
BROOK: First time?
NEIL: We're calming down , now.
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ILENE: The first time they were engaged. The first time Craig hadn't

gotten her a ring, so he had every right to change his mind. Then.
But chat was the first time.
BROOK: You were engaged to him twice?
SARIAH: I'm sorry. I forgocILENE: You didn't go forgetting you were engaged.
NEIL: Ilene, please.

SARIAH: To tell him. I forgot to tell him.
ILENE: Nobody goes and forgets that they were engaged.
NEIL: Please.

SARIAH: I wasn't sayingILENE: And I can't believe you didn't tell him. She didn't tell you

this? [BROOK does not respond.] Well ... she's done it to me, too,
as you can see.
NEIL: Now, let's just stay out of this.
ILENE: If she had broken them off herself, it probably would have

been a different story.
BROOK: Sariah.
SARIAH: I know. This is totally my bad.
BROOK: Yeah ...
ILENE: That's not saying much.
NEIL: Just stay out.
ILENE: I'm staying.

SARIAH: I'm sorry.
BROOK: Yes ... well ... I guess I ...

[He gets up and starts walking away.]
SARIAH: BrookBROOK: [As he goes.] What? I just need some fresh air.
SARIAH: Well . . . I love you. [He has left before he can hear this

lame attempt.] Brook!
[She starts after him.]
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NEIL: You best just let him cool off.

SARIAH: I will, butILENE: Let me just say one more thing.

SARIAH: No!

[Shes gone. Pause.]
ILENE: Don't look at me.
NEIL: I'm not.
ILENE: Can I say something else now?
NEIL: What?
ILENE: Lyle is still going on out there. This isn't just about no

prom or my Diet Coke.
NEIL: No ...
ILENE: Whatever it is he's saying, I'm sure it's nothing positive

about chis family.
NEIL: No ...
ILENE: I'm sure whatever it is, it's just to spite me.
NEIL: I'm sure chat it's not.
ILENE: How do you know?
NEIL: I don't.
ILENE: Well, we are talking about Lyle here, and I do.
NEIL: Maybe so.
ILENE: Did you see where Craig and chat Sister Baum went?
NEIL: Why would I knowILENE: When Sariah came in here, it was Craig and Sister Baum

sitting at chat table, now it's just Lyle and the president.
NEIL: Maybe she went to go get something to eat.
ILENE: That or she's too embarrassed co sit at the table with Lyle,

with him spiting me.
NEIL: He's not out there spicing.
ILENE: There! There she is up at the muffin bar, talking to

Neilene.
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JARED: Is it OK, ifl come back now?
NEIL: Of course, it is, Jared.
ILENE: Did you hear what I said, Neil?
NEIL: I'm sure I did.
ILENE: What did I say then?
NEIL: She's off talking to Neilene.
ILENE: No. Neilene up at the muffin bar.
NEIL: She's just fine.
ILENE: I'm not saying she's not. I'm just saying a whole new

wardrobe.
NEIL: I thought we were going to drop this.
ILENE: I'm dropping it.
NEIL: OK.
JARED: Dad ...
NEIL: Yeah?
ILENE: Now, she'll know ...
JARED: [Looking out the window.] ls Lyle OK?
NEIL: [Not Looking out the window.] I don't know, Son. I just don't

know.
ILENE: I'll be right back.
JARED: No, not thatNEIL: Where are you going?
ILENE: To the muffin bar.
NEIL: Now, you leave her alone.
ILENE: Who?
NEIL: Neilene.
ILENE: Fine.
JARED: DadNEIL: And that Sister Baum, too.
JARED: I am just going to say hello.
NEIL: You better let her alone, as well.
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ILENE: I just want to know what he's saying about me and my

Diet Coke.
NEIL: IleneILENE: I am going, and you're not stopping me.

JARED: I'm talking to you Dad.
NEIL: Ilene!
ILENE: Nope.

[She goes.]
JARED: Dad!
NEIL: What, Son? Can't you see that I am talking to your mother?

JARED: [Pointing.] But look at Lyle ...
NEIL: What's the matter with him?

JARED: I don't know. Is he going to be OK?
NEIL: I don't know. Look ... I better go stop your mother.
[NEILENE returns with a tray fall offood.]
NEIL: You see your mother?
(X)

NEILENE: She was off talking to Sister Baum.
NEIL: Well, I better go save her.
NEILENE: Mom?
NEIL: Sister Baum.

[He goes. NEILENE settles down in her seat, #5.]
JARED: You get the clam chowder?
NEILENE: No, potato cheese.

JARED: Oh. [Short pause.] They got good clam chowder here.
NEILENE: Yeah.

JARED: They got the New England clam chowder, instead of the
New York. Not that I've ever had the New York, it sounds kind of
gross.
NEILENE: Really?

JARED: Yeah, it's got a tomato base instead of a cream base, which
I guess some people like, but I've always been more of a cream base
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son of a person.
NEILENE: Oh.
JARED: They do got a real good creamy tortilla soup here, though.

But they don't have it tonight. It's really good. [LYLE enters un-

noticed.] I think it's the cilantro. That's really the secret to making
good Mexican food. That and the cumin, which I never really
knew before. Bue you really want some nice cilantro and some nice
cumin. In fact, if you slightly roast the cumin, it will bring out the
flavor even more.
NEILENE: How do you know all this?
JARED: I watch the cooking channel sometimes when I can't sleep.

Did you know that one really good way to-

[He sees LYLE. Short pause.]
NEILENE: What? Go on.

[She turns and sees that LYLE is there. Pause.]
LYLE: Hey. [No response.] Where's Mom and Dad?
NEILENE: The muffin bar.
LYLE: Where?
NEILENE: The muffin bar.
JARED: Dad went to go save Sister Baum from Mom.
LYLE: Smart move.

[BeLL rings. JARED immediately moves.]
JARED: Fresh rolls. [to NEILENE] You want some? [She shakes her

head. He starts to go. Stops.] Lyle?
LYLE: No ... Thank you.
[JARED exits. LYLE sits in seat #4.]
LYLE: Feeling better?
NEILENE: Yeah.
LYLE: Good. [NeiLene starts toying with her food, eating a Little, not

much.] I talked to President Baum .
NEILENE: I heard.
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LYLE: I mean, I really talked co him. Really.
NEILENE: And?
LYLE: And ... we talked. le was just a talk, you know. [Short

pause.] I always really liked him, really looked up co him.
NEILENE: Yeah.

[Pause. NEILENE takes another bite or two.]
LYLE: Is there something I ...
NEILENE: What?

[Short pause.]
LYLE: Something I did? [Short pause.] Anything? [Pause.] Guess
you wouldn't have to cell me.

NE[LENE: No. [Another long pause. NEILENE toys, but does not eat.]
Do you really wane co know what it is?

LYLE: Please.
NEILENE: This. Being home.
N
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LYLE: Yeah, Mom canNEILENE: I'm used co Mom.
LYLE: Are you?
NEJLENE: Pretty much.
LYLE: Really?
NEILENE: Look ... it's not just her.
LYLE: Then who is it? [No response.] Oh.
NEILENE: Lyle, when I was in England, all I looked forward co was
us hanging out, celling mission stories, you celling jokes, and ...
chat was what I looked forward co. Like ... like people look forward co giving their homecoming talks, and keep chinking about
what they are going co say-

LYLE: NileyNElLENE: Well, I looked forward co talking with you. Do you
know? [Short pause.] Do you?

LYLE: Yeah.
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NEILENE: And now ... now ... we can't even talk, we don't evenLYLE: We can stillNEILENE: What?
LYLE: We're still close.
NEILENE: I don't know.
LYLE: Why not?
NEILENE: You're the reason I went on a mission. You're the one
who said ... and now ... it's all so ...
LYLE: I'm sorry.
NEILENE: It's so weird. It all seems so weird.
LYLE: Niley, I talked to President Baum.
NEILENE: So what does thatLYLE: I mean we really talked, we really[ILENE andNEIL reenter.]
ILENE: And there he is, now.
LYLE: Mom ...
[JARED reenters.]
JARED: Hey.
ILENE: I just talked to Sister Baum.
LYLE: Yeah.
ILENE: And, you know, she won't tell me what you were out there
telling President Baum about us.
LYLE: That's because it isn't any of your business.
ILENE: It certainly is, if it's about us.
JARED: [to NEILENE] Am I not allowed at the counter again?
LYLE: What I said had nothing to do with you.
ILENE: Oh really?
LYLE: No.
ILENE: That's not what Sariah's saying.
LYLE: What?
NEILENE: I'm gonna go get some more-

..-N
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ILENE: No you are not. You haven't even finished eating what

you've got. Neil, you know, I just can't handle her and her eating
thing now, too.
NEIL: We're not going toILENE: I know. Heaven forbid I should say anything, while Lyle is

out there, out there saying heaven knows what about me and
Sariah and senior prom.
NEIL: HoneyILENE: Well, I'm sorry, but chat's the truth.
LYLE: No, it's not.
ILENE: Then what did you say?

[It is about now that NEIL notices that NEILENE has begun crying.]
NEIL: [to ILENE] Shh.
ILENE: Don't you shush me.
NEIL: Neilene?
N
N

'----'

LYLE: Oh my ... Ni ley?

[JARED begins fumbling for a clean napkin.]
ILENE: [to LYLE and NEIL] What happened? Why is she crying?
NEIL: I'm sure, I don't know.
ILENE: Neilene, Honey? Why are you crying?

JARED: [Giving her his clean discovery.] Here.
ILENE: Did I do chis? [Short pause.] Did I? [Short pause, then to NEIL]

What happened?
NEIL: I don't know. Neilene?
ILENE: Look. I'm sorry ifl said something. Did I say something?

[Still nothing.] Honey. You can't be so sensitive. I guess chat I might
have said something wrong. But you need to know chat nobody's
family is perfect. Everybody's family has got some problems. Ours
isn't going to be any exception. Was it something I said? Was it? [to
NEIL] Well, I don't know what to do. What did I do?
LYLE: Look. Lee's just give her some-
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ILENE: Neilene! [Still nothing.] Oh crap.
NEIL: Ilene.
ILENE: [near tears herself1 What do you expect me to do? I just

have to come and ruin thisNEIL: You didn't ruinILENE: I just can't say or do anything right. I try to have a nice

dinner for us, and I ruin it. And here I amNEIL: No.
ILENE: ... crying. I'm crying. And I guess, I can't- I just can't ...

Neilene! Are you mad at me? Or are you just gonna sit there not
saying anything?
NEILENE: No.
ILENE: What is it? I'm sorry, if it was me.
NEILENE: I don't know.
ILENE: Was it me?

[Short pause.]
NEILENE: Not really.
ILENE: Your mission? Is it hard being home?

[Short pause.]
NEILENE: No ...
ILENE: Then what? What is it? [Short pause.] Neilene.
NEILENE: Dad?
NEIL: Yes, Honey.
NEILENE: Do you know what time the singles ward starts on

Sunday?
NEIL: I don't know. I can check.
ILENE: Why do you want to know about that?
NEILENE: I think I might want to go there.
ILENE: Well, I think that that would be good. You could meet

some nice boys before you head up to school.
NEILENE: I think I want to go there this Sunday.
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ILENE: Well, you can't do that.
NEIL: What about your welcome home? We got

your welcome home

to

to

have you give

the ward this Sunday.

NEILENE: No.
ILENE: What do you ... [She looks to NEIL for help.] I know a lot

of people are looking forward

to

hearing you talk. They've sure

been asking about you.
NEILENE: No.
ILENE: Honey, you can't justNEIL: Neilene, what brought this on?
NEILENE: Nothing, I just ...
ILENE: Lyle, did youLYLE: This is not me!
ILENE: It better not!
NEILENE: [heading offa confrontation between them] I just don't
,----,

___,,_

feel comfortable. T hat's all.
NEIL: Why don't you?
NEILENE: I don't want

to

be up there and have everybody staring

at me.
ILENE: They won't be staring.
NEILENE: Yes, everybody just staringILENE: They just want

to

hear about your mission.

NEILENE: They're going to sit and stare and whisper about how fat

I've become, and make jokes and .. .
ILENE: No.
NEILENE: Yes. It'll be the first thing they notice, and the first thing

they'll whisper in the halls. Whispering like I have cancer. "Neilene's
back, but you know? She's really gained some weight on her mission. "
ILENE: They love you.
NEILENE: It won't be "Neilene has a testimony" or "Neilene spent

nineteen months servi ng the Lord" or "It's good to have Neilene
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back," but "Look how fat she's become."
ILENE: That's not true.
NEILENE: That's what you did.
ILENE: Well, I'm just . .. I'm just ... concerned, and ... I'm sorry.
NEILENE: Its all gonna be about how much weight I've gained,

and I just ...

[She breaks offcrying. She buries her head in her arms on the table.]
ILENE: Honey ... [Short pause.] I didn't ... Leave it to me to mess

chis one up, too.
LYLE: [to NEILENE as he starts scratching her back] Hey, Niley,

what can I do?

[She shrugs offhis touch.]
ILENE: Honey, they're just concerned about you, like I'm con-

cerned. Of course, you're all mad at me for .. . I'm sorry.
LYLE: Let's go for a walk.
,--,

ILENE: I said, 'Tm sorry."
NEILENE: I know.
LYLE: You wanna go?
NEILENE: No. I just . .. I just got to go wash my face, I chink.
ILENE: Should I go, Honey? Do you want me to go, too?
NEILENE: No,

I'll be fine. I can just go by myself.

ILENE: I don't mind.
NEILENE: I know. Thanks.
NEIL: [as she goes] We'll be right here, Neilene. [She is gone. Pause.]
LYLE: I'm raking off, too.
ILENE: What?
LYLE: I'm raking off.
ILENE: Just like that?
LYLE: Yes.

[Short pause.]
ILENE: [Looking away from him.] Fine.

lO
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LYLE: Is that alright? [No response.] Is it? ... Huh?
NEIL: That'll be fine, Son.

[Short pause.]
LYLE: Fine, then. I'm going. [Pause. LYLE and NEIL stare at ILENE

waiting for some kind ofa response. Nothing. LYLE turns to NEIL.]
Is that going to be OK with transportation?
NEIL: We can squeeze into the sedan.
LYLE: That's OK?
NEIL: A tight fit, but we'll make it.
LYLE: Alright. [Pause.] Well ...
NEIL: When are we going to see you next?
LYLE: I'll give you a call.
NEIL: We're having a dinner for Neilene this Sunday. We'd like you

there. With Hailey.
LYLE: I already said I would.
,--,
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NEIL: OK.
LYLE: Then I better ...
NEIL: See you, Son.
LYLE: Bye. See ya, Jared.

JARED: Yeah.
LYLE: Bye, Mom. [Short pause.] Mom. Bye.
ILENE: [softry] I would appreciate it if you could sit down and we

could talk. I know you got to go, but I would appreciate it.
LYLE: Well, I justILENE: OK.

[He sits next to her and exchanges glances with her, then turns to her.]
LYLE: What?
ILENE: Thank you.

[Short pause.]
LYLE: No problem.

[Pause.]
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ILENE: How you feeling?
LYLE: I don't know. Better than I was.
ILENE: You know you really upset your sister.
LYLE: That was not me! That wasILENE: I'm talking about Sariah.

[Short pause.]
LYLE: Yeah?
ILENE: Yes, you did.
LYLE: I got her away from Craig.
NEIL: But SonLYLE: Just did what you said.
NEIL: Why would you want to go cell them about chat? Sister

Baum just sitting there.
LYLE: I don't know. She was talking about Bill Cosby like he was

the anti-Christ.
ILENE: But chat's not all you told him, right?
LYLE: Right.
ILENE: So? What else did you say?
LYLE: I don't see how that relates toNEIL: If you are talking about us to the stake presidentLYLE: I wasn't talking about you.
NEIL: Then what were you saying?
LYLE: I cold himNEIL: Sorry, Son. Just a moment. Jared?
JARED: Dad, they look at me weird when I go hang out at the

soup bar.
NEIL: Then see if you can go find Sariah and Brook.
JARED: Fine.

[He sulks off]
NEIL: So what did you say about your mother?
LYLE: Nothing, really.

[Joshua Brady
NEIL: What does that mean?
LYLE: I didn't really talk about you.
NEIL: Not even her Diet Coke?
LYLE: What?
NEIL: Now, Sariah says you mentioned her Diet Coke?
LYLE: Why would I do that?
ILENE: [softry] To spite me.
NEIL: That's not helping.
ILENE: No, probably not. I'm just a big dummy, anyhow.
NEIL: Now, don't say that, Honey.
ILENE: What am I supposed to think?
NEIL: You're just being too hard on yourself
ILENE: You think so? My daughter just gotten home from her mis-

sion is in the bathroom crying, because I try and help ... no,
because of me and my big mouth. My entire family feels they got
,--,
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to keep me in the dark about things that happened years ago.
Because they think I can't handle it, and I can't. Nearly ruined my
daughter's engagementNEIL: Sariah brought that on herself.
ILENE: It was me. It was me, and you know it. And then, Lyle . . .
LYLE: What? What about me, Mom?
ILENE: I just feel like ... like you ... like you ... I don't know.
LYLE: What?
ILENE: It's a pretty sad thing when a son can't even stand his

own mother.

[Pause.]
LYLE: It's not that ! ILENE: I know. I'm not so stupid. [Short pause.] You can't stick

with your own wife. You won't go to church. You hate me. I can't
help feeling that I must have really messed up somewhere. I must
have really done something wrong.
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LYLE: Mom, I'm sorry if my life makes you feel like a failure.
ILENE: Now, don't you start twistingLYLE: I am not twisting. That is what you saidILENE: NoNEIL: I can't stand another round of this.
LYLE: Fine.

[Pause.]
ILENE: I'm sure that that's what I said. I said that wrong, too. I
can't even say that I'm sorry.
LYLE: I was, too.
ILENE: I was saying how I wish I was a better mother, then maybe
this wouldn't have happened.
LYLE: That's quite an apology, Mom.
ILENE: What?
LYLE: "Gee, Son, I'm sorry your life is just so screwed up. I tried
my best, but obviously it couldn't keep your soul from sinking
down to hell." And that's your idea of an apology?
ILENE: Well, excuse me for trying.
LYLE: No. You are not excused.
NEIL: Come on.
ILENE: I give up. I've tried.
LYLE: Do you want to know what I said to President Baum, then?
ILENE: No. I don't.
LYLE: We talked about Erica and Hailey. That's what. And getting
divorced. And how it was all my fault. My fault, Mom.
ILENE: Alright.
LYLE: It's my fault and you can't have it. Now do you want to
know why?
ILENE: I alreadyLYLE: Because I was unfaithful. I screwed up. And I screwed
around ... literally.
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ILENE: OK!
LYLE: Don't you want to know?
ILENE: No.
LYLE: And there is the drinking. Not just Sariah, but me. Me getting drunk, last night, after seeing Neilene for the first time in
nineteen months.
ILENE: We're not going to talkLYLE: Yes, we are. Because you're right Mother, that's the type of
people we are.
ILENE: We had such high hopesLYLE: And there's the no garments and there's not going to church ,
because I don't feel ... I just don't feel ...
NEIL: What?
LYLE: I don't feel anything, Dad. That's why I don't go.
NEIL: Son, I'm sorry.
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ILENE: Oh, Neil, don't be sorry. What have we got to be sorry?
NEIL: [to LYLE] Really, I am.
ILENE: It's just like he says. Just like he insists. It's his fault, not
ours, if he acts like a jerk.
NEIL: I'm just sayingILENE: He threw away his wife, and his family, and our familyNEIL: That's notILENE: It is too true.
NEIL: NoLYLE: It is, too, Dad.
NEIL: Come on, Son.
LYLE: I don'tILENE: You don't what?
LYLE: You're right, Mom. You're absolutely right.
ILENE: Then you go to tell President Baum just to spiteLYLE: Now, that's not-
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ILENE: I know. To spite me.
LYLE: No. I had something that I had to say.
ILENE: What? While Sister Baum is sitting right there? Baloney.
LYLE: No ...
ILENE: Look, now just go. Just like you wanted, go. You already

ruined this night, as well. So just go.
NEIL: We're not doing this.
ILENE: And you don't need to bother coming Sunday.
NEIL: Ilene, stop.
ILENE: That way we can have Erica come, and she can bring

Hailey.
LYLE: Fine.
NEIL: NoILENE: What are you saying, Neil?
NEIL: We want you there Sunday, and I am sure Neilene does, too.
ILENE: I don't.
LYLE: Well ...
ILENE: We'll just call you when we're good and ready to have you

with us again.
LYLE: OK.
NEIL: Lyle, I'm telling you. Don't listen to that.
LYLE: Dad, I understand.
NEIL: No. No, you don't.
ILENE: Neil, I am handling thisNEIL: Are you?
ILENE: Yes. [to LYLE] Are you going to leave, Mister? I'm sorry I

ever asked you to stay in the first place. [Pause.] Well? [Pause.]
I'm not going

to

ask you again.

[LYLE looks at his father.]
NEIL: Son ...

[After his father trails off, there is a pause. LYLE turns around and goes.]
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ILENE: Now, Neil.
NEIL: What?
ILENE: What are you snapping at me for?
NEIL: Didn't you see what youILENE: Yes, I could use someNEIL: That was our son.
ILENE: LyleN EIL: Lyle, our son.
ILENE: I know, Neil.
NEIL: Like Neilene, our daughter. Like Sariah and Brook.
ILENE: [beginning the pity act] So it all comes back to me?
NEIL: Yes! Yes, it does!
ILENE: You really thinkNEIL: Yes, I do.
ILENE: Well, I guess that I'm just the big dummy- [As she sees
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NEIL start to Leave, she immediately Lets the martyr act dissolve.]

Where are you going?
NEIL: To find our family.
ILENE: Will you keep your voice down, you're making aNEIL: [yeffing] You think I'm making a scene?
ILENE: DidNEIL: Yes!
ILENE: So then you're blaming me?
NEIL: This isn't really about you, Ilene.
ILENE: What?
NEIL: Lyle's probably already- I'm gonna go see ifI can catch him.

[He is gone. ILENE sits, fidgeting. She gets up and Looks after NEIL.
She sees people staring and returns to her seat. She sips her Diet Coke,
maybe nibbles on some food, but eventually she pushes that away. She
Looks around for somebody in her family. During this process, she feigns
a smile and waves at President Baum's family. She motions them a sign
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ofrefusal, as

ifthey were offering to come over. She looks away and

then behind her for some sign ofher family. Unable to spot anybody,
she begins to cry, trying always to keep this ftom the view of the Baum
family. Eventually she buries her head in her arms. This sequence
should not be rushed. I would rather err on the side oftoo long, rather
than too short. JARED returns. He carries with him an abundance of
muffins.]

JARED: Uh ... Mom? [No response.] Mom? [Again.] Mom? Do
you want a muffin? Because I went to the muffin bar, and I got ...
muffins and ... scuff. [ The much sobered ILENE lifts up her head.
She silently takes one.] They got blueberry. Did you want the blueberry? [She just smiles at him. She begins to pick at the muffin she
took. He eats some ofhis.] Uh ... yeah ... [He eats more. He eats to
combat the uncomfortable situation rather than his hunger. BROOK
enters, trailing an enraged SARIAH.]
BROOK: Look, I'm sorry. [Nothingftom SARIAH.] I said, 'Tm
sorry."
SARIAH: [to the others] Are we going now?
BROOK: SariahSARIAH: Not another word.
BROOK: ButSARIAH: No.
BROOK: SorrySARIAH: Uh uh.
BROOK: I SARIAH: I told you to stop. [Short pause.] OK. [NEIL returns with
his arm aroundNEILENE, SARIAH turns to him.] Whose car am I
going in?
NEIL: You're all going with us.
SARIAH: He can go with Lyle.
NEIL: Lyle already left.
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SARIAH: OK .. . Why?

NEIL: Just ... just . .. just because he had to go, I guess.
SARIAH: Jerk.

NEIL: Sariah.
SARIAH: What? He is.

NEIL: We can all load into the sedan.
SARIAH: Not me. I'm not going with Brook.
BROOK: But, Sariah, I'm-

SARIAH: Nope. Not now.
BROOK: I'm really sorry.

SARIAH: Dad, can I have the keys? I think I'm going to wait in

the car.
[NEIL hands them to her. She begins to go.]
BROOK: Honey. Really-

SARIAH: Too late. [She goes.]

NEIL: What have you got to be sorry to her for?
BROOK: I got all mad and made a scene.

NEIL: When was that?
BROOK: In here. When I fou nd out about Craig.

NEIL: I thought that was one of the quieter parts of the evening.
BROOK: Really, I overreacted.

JARED: She was acting like a . . . [Looks over at NEIL.] a witch.
NEIL: Jared.
JARED: Sorry.
NEIL: Well, I was thinking of something that rhymed with that.
BROOK: You can't blame Sariah. She's just too sensitive.

NEIL: Or not enough.
BROOK: No. I know her. It's just that ... I mean, she's a really

good person, bur also really sensitive. And, actually, chis has been
really, really good for me, because she's helped me see and think
about the things that I do, chat I guess, really hurt other people,
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and just don't even know it .. . I mean, she meant to tell me about
Craig, and I should have just trusted her, and not gotten all worried, because . . . it's Sariah.
NEIL: Brook .. .

BROOK: I'm just lucky to find somebody as good to me as she is.
Who could care for me as much as she does? So? She was going to
tell me. [Short pause.] She's probably all calmed down, now. I better
... I better go see if she'll let me apologize, yet.
[BROOK exits.]
JARED: You guys want a muffin?
NEIL: No thank you, Son.
NEILENE: What happened with Lyle?
NEIL: Oh ... he and your mother had a disagreement.
NEILENE: He's going to be there Sunday, right?
NEIL: I don't know, are you?
,----,

[ILENE looks over at NEILENE. Pause as they stare at each other.
NEILENE turns back to her father.]
NEILENE: I don't know. I want to find out about the singles ward.

[Short pause. ILENE turns her head down .]
NEIL: We can do that, Honey. [Pause.] Well ... you guys ready to

go? We better get moving.
NEILENE: Brook and Sariah . ..
NEIL: Yeah .. . That'll blow over.
NEILENE: Dad, we can't just leave them.
NEIL: No. Of course not.
NEILENE: Then what do weN EIL: [Looking over at NEILENE.] Why don't you kids go wait in

the car.
NEILENE: But Sariah ...
NEIL: Just tell her she better get over it mighty quick, because

Brook is coming home with us.
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NElLENE: BucNElL: You just cell her chat from me, OK?
NEILENE: OK. Jared?
JARED: Yeah?
NEILENE: You ready?
JARED: Totally.

[ They start to leave.]
ILENE: Neilene? [NEILENE stops.] I'm sorry. [Short pause.] I'm

sorry ifl hurt your feelings. [Short pause.] Sorry.
[NEILENE grabs a muffin and exits. JARED follows. Another pause.]
ILENE: What happened with Lyle?
NEIL: Gone. I missed him.
!LENE: Oh.

[Pause.]
NEIL: You OK?
ILENE: Nope.
NEIL: No ...

[Pause.]
We had better gee moving.
ILENE: Just a sec. I just want co sic here. [Short pause.] Neil?
NEIL: Yes, dear?
ILENE: [simply] You know I love you, right?
NEIL: Of course.
ILENE: And they know I love chem.
NEIL: You know they do, Honey.

[Short pause.]
ILEN E: Good. [Short pause.] Because I know chat sometimes I

make a lot of miscakesNEIL: We all do.
ILEN E: No. Bue I know I do.
NEIL: Thar's fine.
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ILENE: I do.
NEIL: Yeah ...

[BROOK bounces back in.]
BROOK: It's OK. Everything's OK. I'll be going home with you
guys. It's all taken care of. I apologized, and ...
NEIL: And you'll be coming home with us.

BROOK: Exactly.
NEIL: Sounds good.

BROOK: OK. [Looks around, as ifexpecting movement on their part.

They don't.] Well ... we'll just be out in the car, then.
NEIL: Fine, Brook, fine.

BROOK: OK.

[ Waits a moment and then he bolts out.]
NEIL: Well ... you ready?
ILENE: I guess so.

[He helps her up from her chair.]
NEIL: [As they exit.] Well, it's sure nice to have Neilene back home,

isn't it?

[The fresh-bread bell rings. Lights fade to blackout.]

END OF PLAY

