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CHARACTERS:

Mom- female, 36 extremely optimistic in the current situation and seems overly happy as if trying to hide her feelings

Hope- female, 16, daughter of Mom, waiting results of biopsy for cancer frustrated and upset at the prospect of the diagnosis, irritated by mom’s enthusiasm and good outlook on the situation.

SETTING: hospital exam room

SUMMARY: Daughter and mother wait for results to a biopsy while contemplating the things the daughter might not ever accomplish if the results are positive for cancer.

ACT ONE

SCENE ONE: hospital exam room; table covered in white cloth. Two chairs one beside the table and one facing the white table

(Hope enters stage holding a paper gown.)

HOPE

(Looks offstage) Thanks. I’m sure my mom will be here soon. (Lights dim, Exit stage, Hope returns dressed in paper gown and sits on table.) (Pausethen speaks to “God”) So, I kinda need you right now. I know I haven’t talked to you in a while, but I was always told that you were up there listening so I figured now would be the right time to give this another shot. I’m scared. I wanna be strong for my mom because I know that these tests have been hard on her. God, I really need your help. I need strength and understanding. I can’t leave my parents, they need me too much. This isn’t fair I’m only 16. I just want everything to be ok. Please.

(Lights dim. Mom enters from back of theater holding a wrapped present. Walks towards the stage.)

MOM

I can’t believe he took so ? freakin long! It’s not that complicated! All he had to do was wrap the gift and slap a stupid bow on it. (Looks at watch) ?Crap! I should be there by now! (Puts gift in bag before walking on stage.) (Mom puts a smile on her face and remains extremely happy almost fake.)

HOPE

It’s about time!

MOM

I know, I know…sorry. 

HOPE

How long did you expect me to wait?

MOM

Why won’t you just be patient?

HOPE

What were you doing?

MOM

(Jokingly) None of your business.

HOPE

(Rolls eyes) Why won’t you just tell me what the stupid thing is?

MOM

You’ll find out soon enough, Hope.

HOPE

Why can’t you just tell me now? 

MOM

Please calm down.

HOPE

Did you honestly just tell me to calm down? Today of all days. Why won’t you just leave me alone? 

(A long period of silence)

MOM

Your dad said he would meet us wherever you want to eat. I’m kind of hungry. Didn’t think to grab a bite before I left this morning. Did you eat?

(Silence.)

MOM

I thought we might stop by the mall on our way home. There’s supposed to be some really great sales going on. I know you need more flip flops. 

(Hope smiles and shakes her head.) 

MOM

So how long have you been back here?

HOPE

Not too long I guess. The nurse said the doctor would be in soon. (Traces the edge of her gown) I really hate these stupid gowns, I’m freezing!

MOM

I really am sorry I wasn’t here to check in with you. I didn’t want you to find out alone. 

HOPE

Whatever, its no big deal. (Looks to side of stage. Pauses) Mom, What if…? What if it’s too bad to fix? 

MOM

Hope, don’t say things like that. Everything’s gonna be ok.

HOPE

But what if it isn’t?  This is not what I wanted for my life. It’s not fair. I have too many plans for this to happen now. There’s so much more I want to do. (Pause) After running all of these tests do you really think there’s a chance that it’s nothing? Honestly I want the truth.

MOM

(Firmly) It will be fine.

HOPE

No it won’t! I might not even see my next birthday or graduate or go to college. I just want…

MOM

(Interrupting) Yes you will. You’ll get to do all the things you want to do just relax and breathe. Let’s take it one step at a time and not get so worked up about something that you may not even have. 

HOPE

How do you even know what I want? You won’t even listen to me. I’m trying to talk to you about the important stuff, and you won’t even act like anything’s wrong.

(Long pause.)

MOM

Ok. I’m listening now.

HOPE

I want to be happy. I want the chance to screw up on my own, to sink or swim. I want to fall in love, to find that one guy who I spend my days on the front porch with when we’re old and grey. I want a chance to be old and grey! (Starts to tear up) 

MOM

You’ll get that chance. You don’t have to worry about getting a storybook ending baby. 

HOPE

What about my wedding? I want the Cinderella dress and the stained glass church. I want the millions of flowers and the way too big cake. I want my entire family to be there with me and I want that moment when the music plays and everyone turns to look. Daddy has to walk me down the aisle.

MOM

And you’ll look beautiful on that day. I remember how nervous and excited I was on my wedding day. I’ll be there to share that moment with you. (Pause) I can’t wait to be a grandmother.

HOPE

I would like nothing more that to have a yard full of kids. I want you to be there with me in the delivery room and to spoil my children rotten. I don’t want to miss the ballet recitals and the little league games, because those are the things I always dreamed of. What if I never get those moments?

MOM

Chemo affects people in different ways. The doctors said that there’s a chance you might still be able to have children. And your hair…

HOPE

(Interrupting)That’s another thing! I don’t wanna lose my hair! On the way back here today there was this little girl in a wheelchair. She was completely bald Mom! She looked so tired and weak. (Pause) What about prom? Who wants to go with a bald girl?

MOM

You don’t have to have your hair to be beautiful. You are special for who you are not how you look.

HOPE

Mom! It doesn’t matter how beautiful I am if I’m dying.

(Mom begins to cry and Hope comforts her.)

HOPE

Mom… I’m sorry… Mom please…I didn’t mean it like that……I’m scared too. This is hard for both of us but we have to be strong for each other. It might not be ok but we will be just fine. (Pause) When did life get so hard? I should be focused on school and boys and hanging out with my friends not blood tests and biopsies and experimental treatments. (Looks around the room) I don’t want this to be all I have to look forward to. 

(Long Pause)

MOM

I’m not gonna try to tell you that I understand or that I know how you feel because I’ve never been through something like this. If you only knew how much I wish it was me instead. You’re too young to have to go through this. I’m the adult. I’ve lived my life; this should be me. I feel like it’s my fault, like I should have done more to protect you…

HOPE

(Interrupting) There’s nothing you could have done. It’s out of our hands. I just wish I could have that second chance everyone talks about you know? I want the chance to live, and I feel like its being stolen from me… 

(Pause)

(Mom reaches into purse and pulls out a small wrapped box.) 

MOM

When I dropped by the post office this morning, I saw this in the window of a store. I thought it might be a daily reminder that no matter how hard this gets I will always be there for you and I will always love you. 

(Hope takes present and unwraps it, pulling out a necklace.)

HOPE

It’s beautiful. (Pause) You didn’t have to do that. I don’t need a present to know how much you love me. 

MOM

I know but I wanted to get it for you. I love you so much. Now,  even when I’m not there for you , I’ll always be close to your heart. 

(The two hug and cry.)

(Pause. A knock on the door. The two hold hands. Lights go down.) 

HOPE

Come In.  

