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Professor Naomi Iizuka, Chair 

Three moms, a stay-at-home dad, and a nanny watch their kids play at a Mommy-Baby Meetup. 

One mom is the queen bee and one is here to shake things up. The dad just wants to fit in, and 

the nanny doesn’t say a word. When catastrophe comes, the five of them have to figure out how 

to survive a war and each other. MOTHERS examines the primal heartache of raising children in 

a disintegrating world. 
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“We learn, often through painful self-discipline and self-cauterization, those 
qualities which are supposed to be “innate” in us: patience, self-sacrifice, the 
willingness to repeat endlessly the small, routine chores of socializing a human 
being. 

We are also, often to our amazement, flooded with feelings of both love and 
violence intenser and fiercer than any we had ever known. 

[…] 

How shall I learn to absorb the violence and make explicit only the caring?”

— Adrienne Rich, Of Woman Born
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characters…

the old friends
VICK - 30s, Asian American
MEG - 30s, Black American

the new friend
ARIANA - 30s, Black American

the nanny
GLADYS - 40s, immigrant, speaks with accented English (from a non-first 
world country), non-white

the one dad
TY - 30s/40s, White American

another mom
CHRISTINE - 30s, same ethnicity as Gladys, American accent

setting…

ONE:  A Gymboree-style playroom, ramps, shapes, balls, etc.

TWO:  Same location, a few hours after Part One. Six months transpires in Part 
 Two.

THREE:  Gladys’s workplace, a few months before Part One.

a few notes…

On Teddy Bears:

In Part One and Part Two, the children are represented onstage by teddy 
bears. The bears are silent and still to the audience, even though the 
characters can hear their children cry and see them move. In Part Three, 
the sound of the baby crying is audible to the audience. When she is 
brought onstage, she is represented as a more realistic baby.

 
On Set:

Setting descriptions given in the script are to aid the reader in 
understanding what the characters see. The audience is hindered by 
seeing a literal manifestation of the setting, however. A bold, abstracted, 
heightened set is more useful in production. Photos from a workshop 
production of this play at UCSD is attached at the end of this draft to help 
communicate this idea visually.
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On Race:

The way that race functions in this play is subtle, often visual, in ways that 
may not be apparent to a reader. Since race is an important part of 
casting, I want to clarify why these casting requirements exist.

In Part One, it becomes clear through the accumulation of small clues that 
the world of the play is an off-kilter, fun-house mirror version of our reality, 
an alternative universe, perhaps. The racial power structure is one of 
those strange surprises. People of color are at the top of the hierarchy, 
and white people (called “beige people” in this world) are at the bottom. 
However, the inhabitants of this world, like in many parts of our 
community, pretend that everyone is equal, even as the people at the top 
commit micro aggressions against the people at the bottom.

Once the cataclysmic event takes place, the circumstances of survival 
dictate the relationships between the characters. At first it seems that the 
hierarchy of Part One has been leveled, creating an equal playing field. As 
things become more dire, however, we see a new hierarchy asserting 
itself, one in which masculinity rises up over the femininity that prevails in 
the Mommy Baby Meet Up world of Part One. Due to the specific casting 
requirements of the play, this new hierarchy happens to break down 
across more familiar racial lines.

My goal is that an audience will feel a sickening feeling as the racial power 
dynamics of our world and history start clawing their way onstage in Part 
Two. Ty’s rise to power, Meg’s willingness to use her friend’s body and ally 
herself with Ty in order to protect herself and her child, and Ty’s eventual 
choice to turn on Meg and use her much in the same way she used Vick: 
these mirror the power of whiteness in our world, the ways that Asian 
Americans historically took steps to distance themselves from blackness 
and ally themselves with whiteness out of the hope for their own survival 
and power, and how ultimately this is a short-sighted strategy that still 
subjugates Asian Americans. This is not a level of the story that needs to 
be made explicit to an audience, it’s a deeper layer that will work at the 
subconscious.

Part Three explores another facet of how power is used and abused, in 
which power asserts itself in the immigrant/American power dynamic 
between domestic worker and employer. Gladys’s lines are written in 
dialect that helps underline this dynamic in this scene, but she has the 
same accent throughout the play. 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ONE

VICK, MEG, and ARIANA stand in a cluster.

GLADYS and TY stand apart from the cluster of women. But they do not create a 
second cluster. 

Ty doesn’t know what to do with his hands. He crosses his arms and uncrosses them. 
Hands in pockets. Out of pockets. On hips. Off.

Gladys stands there, not caring about her hands.

The kids play offstage.

The roar of a fighter jet overhead. Nobody seems to notice it.

ARIANA 
Eloise is eleven months.

VICK 
Aww.

MEG 
She’s huge.

ARIANA 
Well, my husband is tall.

MEG 
Oh my gosh, of course. I didn’t mean it as a bad thing. It’s a good thing! I’m jealous. 
Wilde is so tiny. I’m constantly signing, “Do you want to eat? Do you want to eat? Eat?”

Meg makes the baby sign for “eat,” putting her pinched thumb and fingers to her mouth 
repeatedly.

MEG 
But she just takes the food and throws it on the floor.

VICK 
God, is there anything more infuriating?

MEG 
I mean, she’s a baby. 

VICK 
Yeah.
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ARIANA
Babies don’t know any better.

MEG 
What’s Olin up to these days?

VICK 
Oh, he loves to read, he loves to—

MEG 
READ??

VICK 
Well, like, page through board books, obviously he doesn’t—

MEG 
I was like “WHAT DID YOU DO, TEACH ME YOUR WAYS”

ARIANA 
Haha!

VICK 
Yeah, no no no, not reading yet, obviously.

ARIANA 
How old is Olin?

VICK 
Nine months.

ARIANA 
Oh, yeah, he is not reading.

MEG 
Definitely not reading.

ARIANA 
That’s a LONG ways away!

VICK 
No, I know that.

MEG 
Ariana has three! So she knows everything.
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ARIANA
Oh stop.

MEG 
It’s true, you’re like the mom guru.

ARIANA 
Please.

MEG 
Anytime I have any questions, I’m like frantically texting this lady.

VICK 
Wow.

ARIANA 
Happy to help.

VICK 
That’s nice of you, I’m sure you’re busy.

ARIANA 
Never too busy for my bestie!

MEG 
Awwww!

VICK 
If I don’t immediately answer a text, I forget it forever. Like you send me little pictures of 
Wilde and I absolutely love them but then I never respond.

MEG 
It’s okay. You’re busy.

VICK 
I’m so busy.

MEG 
I know.

VICK 
We used to work together.

MEG 
I know.
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VICK 
I’m telling Ariella.

ARIANA 
Ariana.

VICK 
Ariana. Sorry. I’m telling Ariana.

ARIANA 
Meg told me all about the rat race.

VICK 
The rat—

ARIANA 
Hearing about it makes me feel really glad that I made the choices I did.

VICK 
Oh yeah?

ARIANA 
Like, I would never receive photos of my friends’ children and not respond.

VICK 
I’m extremely busy.

ARIANA 
Exactly, that’s what I’m saying.

MEG 
It totally makes sense that you don’t have time—

ARIANA 
Makes total total sense.

VICK 
Yeah. Okay.

ARIANA 
But that’s what I mean by choices, I guess.

VICK 
I guess.
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ARIANA 
You just have the one?

VICK 
One what?

ARIANA 
Child?

VICK 
Oh, yeah.

ARIANA 
Wow. 
And how old are you? If you don’t mind me asking.

VICK 
…Not at all.
I am thirty eight.

ARIANA 
It’s amazing how much demographics of motherhood are shifting nowadays.

MEG 
Oh I know, it’s like back in my mom’s day we’d be like grandmas!

VICK 
I don’t know about that.

ARIANA 
You’d definitely be on baby number four at least.

VICK 
Jesus Christ, can you imagine?

Ariana smiles strangely at Vick. She can imagine.

The roar of a fighter jet. Closer. They wait for the sound to die away.

MEG 
How was the flight, Vick?

VICK 
Fine.
The airport on the other hand…
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MEG 
Security is so insane now.

VICK 
And it’s like, are we really any safer? 

MEG 
Right? You have to wonder.

ARIANA 
I think we are!

MEG 
Probably, yeah, no, probably.

ARIANA 
They do the shoe thing because of the shoe bomb. They do the blade thing because of 
the box cutters. They do the emetic and the enema because of the stomach grenade.

MEG 
And no liquids because of liquid explosives.

ARIANA 
So it’s all based on precedent. On real threats.
And if you don’t like the enema you can just fast for 48 hours before you fly. Pro tip.

MEG 
Really?

ARIANA 
Absolutely. There’s nothing left.

MEG 
And the emetic?

ARIANA 
It’s just water and dry heaving, it’s not a big deal.

MEG 
And then you have that bikini bod when you get to your vacation!

ARIANA 
You know it!

VICK 
But honestly? Half the time I don’t bother with the ziplock and they don’t catch it.
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MEG 
Rebel!

ARIANA 
You should use the ziplock.

MEG 
Vick’s not a terrorist.

VICK 
Thank you.

ARIANA 
We should all comply with the rules. That’s how we ensure a safe society.

VICK 
But if we aren’t terrorists what does it matter whether our toiletries are in ziplocks or 
not? Either way it’s just shampoo.

MEG 
Right, and the terrorists are going to like…put their shampoo in ziplocks and also come 
up with a new kind of bomb that isn’t detected.

VICK 
So yeah, what are the odds they’ll catch an actual—

MEG 
Totally.

VICK 
Just with the ziplocks.

ARIANA 
That’s really disconcerting.

VICK 
But what can you do?

MEG 
So true.

ARIANA 
You can do the ziplocks.
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MEG 
I do the ziplocks.

Vick looks at Meg. Ariana smiles.

MEG 
What are Bryce and Cayden up to?

Ariana groans.

ARIANA 
Okay. So. Ted and I gave them hamsters?

MEG 
Uh huh.

ARIANA 
Two female hamsters.

MEG 
Okay…

ARIANA 
WE THOUGHT.

MEG 
Uh oh.

ARIANA 
NOT two female hamsters. Not two male hamsters. One of each. So then we had a 
pregnant hamster. And then we had twelve baby hamsters.

VICK 
Aww.

ARIANA 
No.

MEG 
You have to find homes now.

ARIANA 
I wish!

MEG 
What happened?
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ARIANA 
One morning Ted and I are…well, we hadn’t gotten up yet.

MEG 
Uh Oh!

ARIANA 
Stop! We hear this ear splitting scream. We leap out of bed, come running down the 
stairs—I think one of them has died—we get downstairs and poor Cayden is staring at 
the hamster cage, in tears.

MEG 
Aw, I love that he isn’t ashamed of crying yet.

ARIANA 
Right? So cute. Okay so it turns out, the mother hamster has EATEN SEVEN OF THE 
BABIES.

MEG 
NOOO.

ARIANA 
YES. And is like, chowing down on the rest! One by one!

MEG 
UGH!

ARIANA 
When we got there she was halfway through one of them, it’s like, she’s going from the 
bottom up, she’s got her teeth snapping through the spine, and all the tiny tiny little 
organs are spilling out and she’s picking them up with her tiny hamster hands and just 
like—

Ariana mimes a hamster picking up a tiny organ and nibbling it ferociously.

MEG 
EWWWW!

ARIANA 
And the baby? The one getting eaten? It’s still alive. Yeah. And it’s all like—

Ariana mimes the baby hamster getting eaten from the bottom up—

MEG
AUUUUGHHHHHHH!
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ARIANA 
Horrifying.

MEG 
HORRIFYING.

ARIANA 
Worst thing I have ever witnessed.

MEG 
I think I’d have PTSD.

ARIANA 
I might.

MEG 
I might! Just from hearing that story!

ARIANA 
I know.

Silence. 

VICK 
I had a hamster that did that.

MEG 
What?

VICK 
It’s very common. 

ARIANA 
Okay…It’s still very disturbing.

VICK 
Yes. But it’s like…
Genocide. Also disturbing. But happens all the time. You know? It’s not like. News.

ARIANA 
What was your son’s name again?

VICK 
Olin?
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ARIANA 
Names are just getting fruitier and fruitier.

VICK 
…fruity?

ARIANA 
Not yours!
Haha!
No, I just meant as a trend.

VICK 
Oh.

MEG 
Right, so in a couple years “Olin” will be totally normal sounding.

ARIANA 
And you’re traveling without him?

VICK 
Yeah. It’s hard. But also…kind of great? But hard. I miss him. But it’s nice to have a little 
time away, you know? Sometimes it’s just like “Wow, yeah, thanks for all this love, but 
maybe could you stop for like, a weekend?”
Heh.
I’m exaggerating.
It’s hard. 
I miss him.
But.
It’s for work. 
And to see this bitch!

MEG 
Ha.

ARIANA 
Oh.

MEG 
Um, Vick, just a heads up, they don’t like it when you swear in here?

VICK 
Oh, sorry.

MEG 
Oh no it’s fine it’s just, you know.
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ARIANA 
There are children here.

VICK
Yeah, got it.

ARIANA
Do you not mind swearing in your house?

VICK 
Um

MEG 
(attention is off)
WILDE HONEY? DON’T PUT THAT IN YOUR MOUTH, OKAY SWEETHEART? THAT’S 
NOT CLEAN.
Sorry, hold on.

Meg walks off.

Meanwhile, Ariana and Vick smile benignly at one another.

ARIANA 
I’m not judging. Everybody can do what they want in their own house.

VICK 
Not child abuse.

Ariana stares at her.

VICK 
I’m just saying there are agreed upon limits on, like, personal…freedoms. 

Ariana stares.

VICK 
How did you and Meg meet?

ARIANA 
Here. 

VICK 
Oh of course. Mommy and Me!
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ARIANA 
It’s not Mommy and Me. It’s a Mommy Baby Meet Up.

VICK 
Right.

ARIANA 
Mommy and Me is on Tuesdays and Thursdays at 10am.

VICK 
Gotcha. Yeah. I don’t really have time to do any of the activities.

Ariana shrugs.

ARIANA
Everyone has their own priorities.

VICK 
I guess so. Yeah.

ARIANA 
Mine are my family and my friends.

VICK 
Mine too.

ARIANA 
Really? That’s nice to hear.

VICK
I’m so glad you and Meg are friends. She was really nervous about moving here.

ARIANA 
Why?

VICK 
Well, can you blame her? I mean…this town isn’t exactly cosmopolitan! And she had to 
leave her dream job…her friends…basically everything she loved!

ARIANA 
That’s so funny. 

VICK 
Oh?
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ARIANA 
Because as soon as we met she said how happy she was here, away from all the stress 
she used to have.

VICK 
Oh.

ARIANA 
I can’t believe she didn’t tell you that.

VICK 
Well. She moved right before Olin was born. 
So. 
I was a little…

ARIANA 
Busy.

Pause.

ARIANA 
Seems like you and Meg used to be really close.

VICK 
We were. We are.

ARIANA 
Yeah she never really mentions you, so I didn’t realize.

VICK 
Oh. Yeah. No, we go way back. We met the very first day of college. We hung out on in 
our hall talking all evening, and suddenly Logan Starr came out and was just like “did 
you guys stay up all night?” and we looked out the window and the sun was coming up 
and we were like “whaaaaat!”

ARIANA 
What did you ladies talk about all night?

VICK 
I honestly can’t remember. Probably for the best. I’m sure it was pretentious and stupid 
and mortifying.
But.
I think that might have been the only time in my life I’ve ever had that kind of connection 
with anybody.
Including my husband.
Ha.
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We met in college too, but, he was kind of insane.
He’s fine now.
Much more stable. Amazing what a cocktail of Prozac and age will do! Right? Ha.
Not as exciting, though.

Vick realizes she’s confiding in a strange woman she dislikes. She looks around.

VICK 
Who’s she?

ARIANA 
The nanny.

VICK 
Oh, okay.

ARIANA 
She’s very odd. But really nice. But odd.

VICK 
Who’s that guy?

ARIANA 
That’s the dad.

VICK 
Oh.

ARIANA 
His wife is a lawyer or something.

VICK 
Oh, I’m a lawyer.

ARIANA 
I don’t know if she’s a lawyer. I was just picking an example of a job that would mean 
she makes a lot of money but is never with her family.

Silence.

Meg returns.

MEG
Such a little ragamuffin. I swear, if she can pick it up, she will put it in her mouth.
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ARIANA 
It’s good for their immune systems.

MEG 
You’re right. I shouldn’t worry about it.

ARIANA 
That’s why we don’t vaccinate.

VICK 
…You don’t—

MEG 
Everyone has to make the choice that’s right for their family.

VICK 
But—

ARIANA 
I just feel like if I wouldn’t let my child eat poisonous chemicals, why would I allow 
someone to inject them into her blood?

VICK 
That’s not—

MEG 
If that’s how you feel!

ARIANA 
And it’s good for the microbiome for kids to get sick!

VICK 
But not with like measles! 

ARIANA 
Okay, when was the last time you ever saw someone with the measles?

VICK 
Like all the time up until people started vaccinating!!

MEG 
Vick?

VICK 
What?
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ARIANA 
It’s okay, Meg.

MEG 
Are you sure?

VICK 
UM

ARIANA 
I’m a big girl, I can take care of myself.

VICK 
It’s really irresponsible not to vaccinate!

ARIANA 
There are several very compelling online documentaries about the truth that you should 
watch before you start judging.

VICK 
What about herd immunity?

ARIANA 
I ate my placenta after each of my children was born, so we should be fine.

Ty walks up to the cluster.

TY 
Sorry to interrupt.

ARIANA 
Hi, no, not at all!

MEG 
How are you??

TY 
Good.

Ty looks at Vick. He is Objectively Handsome.

VICK 
Hi, I’m Vick. 
I don’t have a kid. 
Here.
I have one, though! I’m not just here, you know, out of some weird interest! 
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He’s at home. 
With his dad. 
My husband.
I’m not divorced.
YET! 
HAHAHAHAHA No no no no I’m kidding.
He’s at home with my husband.
And his nanny. 
My son’s nanny! Not my husband’s—
No.

Everyone is looking at Vick.

VICK
Her name is Bridget.

Vick finally manages to shut up.

TY 
Hi.  
This is a little awkward but um…I think your kid just bit my kid?

MEG 
OH MY GOD I AM SO SORRY

TY 
Oh no no, um, yours.

ARIANA 
Eloise?????

TY 
Eloise. Yes. Sorry. I don’t know all the names.

ARIANA 
I know your kid is named Skylar.

TY 
Yes. Sorry.

ARIANA 
Eloise is only 11 months.

TY 
It’s really not a big deal, I just thought you should know.
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ARIANA 
Definitely! And thank you so much! It’s just that at that age they don’t fully understand 
the concept of “no.” So I can’t exactly control whether she bites.

TY 
Oh sure. I just thought maybe it would be something you’d want to…work on.

ARIANA 
Absolutely. Thank you. I will work on it. 
Just as soon as she develops the neural pathways necessary to understand the 
concept of “no.”
Which is a developmental milestone we should hit in anywhere from 1 to 9 months.

TY
…Great.
Well.
Sorry to bother you.

ARIANA 
Totally fine! Nice to see you! Your baby’s really cute!

TY 
Thanks.

ARIANA
I’ve always thought beige babies were adorable. They’re so…pale. You can see all their 
veins and stuff. It’s sweet.

TY
…Yeah. Thank you.

Your baby is cute too.

ARIANA 
I know.

Ty retreats to his spot.

ARIANA 
Wow.

MEG
You handled that so well.

ARIANA 
You can’t let other parents’ neuroses affect how you parent.
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MEG 
So. True.

VICK 
Olin understands the word “no.”

Meg and Ariana look at her.

VICK 
The other day he was reaching for my coffee mug and I said “Olin? No!” and he 
stopped.

ARIANA 
He was probably just responding to the harshness in your voice.

MEG 
GLADYS, COME OVER HERE!

Gladys looks over at the women. They look over at her, waiting for her to come as 
summoned. She considers it for a long moment. Then shakes her head and looks away.

MEG 
OKAY, SORRY.

Meg, Vick, and Ariana all look at one another. They turn away from Gladys and giggle.

VICK 
What was that?

ARIANA 
She is so odd!

MEG 
I just like doing that sometimes.

VICK 
Are you serious?

MEG 
No no nothing mean, I just like, try to engage her in normal conversation.

ARIANA 
She’s great with Harper.
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MEG 
SO great. If I ever go back to work, I’m totally gonna try to poach Gladys.

ARIANA
Christine poached her from Valerie so you probably could.

MEG 
Seriously?

ARIANA 
Yeah, Gladys has zero loyalty to anyone but herself.

MEG 
Wow.

ARIANA 
And the almighty dollar, of course. You know Christine is loaded.

MEG 
Is she?

ARIANA 
She’s a pediatric oncologist. She’s like THE pediatric oncologist.

MEG 
Ohh.

ARIANA 
With the number of childhood cancers in this town?

MEG 
Oh yeah, I’m sure it’s—

ARIANA 
Ka-CHING!

MEG
I can’t believe Gladys would do that.

VICK 
She’s just trying to make a living.

MEG 
It’s not like being headhunted by another firm, Vick. 
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VICK 
Why not?

MEG 
It’s a relationship. There are children involved.

ARIANA 
Yeah it’s like an indictment if your nanny betrays you.

MEG 
Either you’re horrible or she’s horrible.

ARIANA 
Or you’re both horrible!

MEG 
In this case…both!

ARIANA 
Who?

MEG 
Valerie and Gladys.

ARIANA 
Val’s all right.

MEG 
Oh, yeah, I don’t really know her that well.

ARIANA
Christine, though. She is a monster. Apparently she was blatantly having an affair.

MEG 
WHAT

ARIANA 
The other guy’s boots were in their bedroom!

MEG 
NO

ARIANA 
AND HIS DIRTY UNDERWEAR WAS INSIDE ONE OF THE BOOTS.
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MEG 
EW!

ARIANA 
So yeah. Christine is a monster. 

MEG 
She’s lucky Gladys was willing to do live-in.

ARIANA 
Can you imagine? No husband?

MEG 
No.

ARIANA 
Single mom??

MEG 
God no.

ARIANA 
Without Gladys Christine would be in an asylum. 

VICK 
God, Gladys must be making bank. Live-in?

ARIANA 
Oh yeah, best thing that ever happened to Gladys, that marriage imploding.

MEG 
How did Christine get custody after that?

ARIANA 
That’s actually a great point, how DID she get custody, she is a MONSTER.

VICK 
Everyone makes mistakes.

MEG 
Don’t be like that.

VICK 
What?
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ARIANA 
So PC.

VICK 
PC?  
 
ARIANA 
Politically correct.

VICK 
I know what PC is.

MEG 
It’s just not that big a deal.

ARIANA 
EXCUSE ME! HEY! 

TY 
SKYLAR—

ARIANA
NO HITTING. DO NOT HIT ELOISE. OKAY? 

TY 
SKYLAR, BUDDY—

ARIANA 
SHE’S JUST A BABY!

Ty and Ariana quickly exit. Ty does not look at Ariana.

VICK 
PC?

MEG 
She’s…you know.

VICK 
I’m getting the idea, yeah.

MEG 
She’s great, though. She’s been so supportive.

VICK 
No, I’m glad.
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MEG 
I didn’t mean PC, really. She just took what I meant and like, ran with it.

VICK 
Okay.

MEG 
Whatever, it’s not like you live here and have to see her again.

VICK 
Yeah.

MEG 
UNFORTUNATELY.

VICK 
Aw, I know.

MEG 
I’m so glad you’re here!

VICK 
Me too! 

MEG
I feel like we haven’t really talked in ages.

VICK 
Blame the kids.

Meg smiles. 
Vick smiles.
A long silence as they try and fail to think of something to say.

VICK MEG 
So— Can I make a—

MEG 
Sorry!

VICK 
Go ahead.

MEG 
Are you sure?
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Okay.
I just wondered, maybe you should think about how you talk about parenting.

VICK 
What?

MEG 
I’ve noticed…you often sound…unhappy. When you talk about being a mom. 

Maybe you’d enjoy it more if you just focused on the positives.

Sometimes when I’m feeling down I put on a big smile, just so Stephen and Wilde don’t 
get bummed out. But then I actually start to feel happy on the inside. 

Just a suggestion.

A long pause.

MEG 
Sorry. I know you’re happy! Don’t listen to me!

Anyway, what were you going to say?

VICK 
…I forget.

MEG 
Mommy brain.

VICK 
I hate that.

MEG 
My mother in law says that all the time. I’m like. “Helen. Having a baby doesn’t instantly 
make a woman a dumbass. I have not slept in a year.”

VICK 
Thank you.

MEG 
“That’s what made me a dumbass.”

VICK 
Ha.
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MEG 
How’s Brandon?

VICK
He’s doing this mentorship thing for young beige people in the business community.

MEG 
Wow, you two. 
Do you ever see each other?

VICK 
Sometimes.

MEG 
Sometimes?

VICK 
Sometimes.

MEG 
I guess it must be pretty important to him.

VICK 
He got a lot of help from more established beige people when he was coming up, so.

MEG 
He’s such a good guy.

VICK 
Yeah.

MEG 
Glad you locked that down before that transformation happened.

VICK
…Thanks? 

MEG 
Not that you wouldn’t have been able to land a guy like—I just mean in comparison to 
how he was in college, it’s like night and day different.

VICK 
He learned a lot from going through that period, I think.
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MEG 
Oh yeah. Totally. He’s like, unrecognizable now. So accomplished, so devoted. And like. 
He got hot?

Vick smiles.

MEG 
Seriously, what is that? In college he was this skinny, pimply freak, and now he’s this 
tall, strong MAN.

VICK 
I got him a book about weightlifting for Christmas one year and it really took.

MEG 
Um, you need to send me the title.

VICK 
I’ll send you the book.

MEG 
Stephen needs to lose forty pounds.

VICK 
What!

MEG 
Yes! His doctor literally said so!

VICK 
Oh wow. 

MEG
He’s tall though, so you can hardly tell.

VICK 
I dunno.
I could kind of tell.

A pause.

MEG
Nine months is such a fun age. I don’t think I could have handled being apart from Wilde 
at that age. Even for a day.

And you’ve extended your trip by…a week?
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VICK 
Bridget’s staying at our place while I’m gone.

MEG 
Oh?

VICK 
She’s great with Olin.

MEG 
That’s good! Since she probably sees him more than you do!

VICK 
He’s learning French from her.
It’s probably hard to find someone to teach French in a place like this.

MEG 
I guess for me it’s worth it to have my parents close by, you know?  
I mean, how often does your mom get to see Olin?

VICK 
They video chat.

MEG 
That doesn’t really count.

VICK 
Well some of us care about our careers AND our kids.

MEG 
I’m very close with my mom. Because she was around.

VICK 
That’s great, but—

MEG 
And you aren’t close with your mom.

VICK 
Because she’s mean, not because she works!

MEG 
Well, I suppose we’ll never know.

Silence.
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VICK 
I just think it’s a waste of an education.

MEG 
Excuse me?

VICK 
Someone else could have gone to law school in your place and actually contributed 
something to the world.

MEG 
So it’s a waste to educate women unless they’re planning to work?

VICK 
I mean, beyond a certain point, maybe, yeah. You don’t have to be an expert in 
compulsory liquidations to wipe a kid’s ass.

MEG 
I don’t know what’s up with you and Brandon but Stephen and I are really solid.

VICK 
What?
 
MEG 
Just, Stephen makes great money, and I’m not worried that he’s going to leave me.

VICK 
What are you saying—

MEG 
I liked what I did—

VICK 
You loved what you—

MEG 
And then I had a kid.

VICK 
So??

MEG 
And then I…didn’t really like it that much anymore.

VICK 
It’s hard. But she’ll get older and then…
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MEG 
Then I’ll have another one.

VICK 
Well then that one will get older and then…

MEG 
Then I’ll have another one. And another one. And one more after that. 
I’ve always wanted a big family!
Thank god for corporate egg freezing, huh?

Do you think you guys will have another?

VICK 
No.

Silence.

Ariana returns. No Ty.

ARIANA 
Can you believe that?

MEG 
What happened?

ARIANA 
Skylar just HIT Eloise!

MEG 
Oh right!

ARIANA 
Unbelievable, right?

MEG 
Do you think the dad encouraged it?

ARIANA 
Toxic masculinity.

VICK 
He’s a baby.
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ARIANA 
He is 15 months. That is old enough to know the difference between right and wrong.

VICK 
I just think that maybe you’re expecting a little too much from a baby.

MEG 
You just think the dad’s hot.

VICK 
What!

ARIANA 
Ohhhhhhh! 

Vick is straight up blushing.

MEG 
Her husband’s beige, you know.

ARIANA 
UH OH!

VICK 
Meg!

MEG 
What? So you like a little cream in your coffee, what’s wrong with that?

ARIANA 
AHAHAHAHA!

VICK 
That’s not funny.

MEG 
There’s nobody around.

VICK 
So?

MEG 
It’s just a joke!

ARIANA 
I have a bunch of beige friends who joke around like that all the time.
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VICK 
It’s different when we do it.

MEG 
Oh, relax.

VICK 
Oooh.

Vick crosses her arms in front of her breasts and squeezes.

ARIANA 
What’s…

MEG 
Oh. She’s still breastfeeding.

ARIANA 
…you are? How old’s your son?

Vick is pawing through her bags looking for her pump.

VICK
I still get crazy let downs. Is there a lactation room here?

ARIANA 
There’s a bathroom.

VICK 
That’s disgusting.

ARIANA 
It’s extremely well maintained.

VICK 
I’m making food.

ARIANA 
You could go home?

VICK 
You should have told me this place was stuck in the dark ages!

MEG 
I haven’t breastfed for months!
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VICK 
Ugh. Fine. Let’s just go.

MEG 
I really want Wilde to finish the session today, if you complete seven sessions you get 
the eighth one free!

ARIANA 
It’s such a good deal, you have no idea.

MEG 
Pump in my car!

VICK 
It’s an electric pump!

MEG 
Oh right.

VICK 
Oh my god.

Vick is really tingling now.

VICK 
Oh my god. You know what?

Vick plugs her pump into the wall, plops herself on the floor, and starts assembling her 
pump parts.

ARIANA 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING.

VICK 
I am not feeding my child public restroom milk. 

ARIANA 
But floor milk is fine?

MEG 
Do you have a cover?

VICK 
No.
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Why?  
Do you guys have a problem with this?

Ariana and Meg look at one another.

ARIANA 
Of course not.

MEG 
No.

ARIANA 
It’s great.

MEG 
Go you.

Vick is all hooked up. She turns the pump on. It starts whooshing away.

ARIANA 
When are you planning to stop? Because past six months it really is more for the 
mother’s benefit than the child’s.

Vick glares at Ariana. Meg and Ariana try not to look but also can’t stop looking.

VICK 
So Ariana.

ARIANA 
Mm.

VICK 
You decided to go with formula?

ARIANA 
Organic, non-GMO formula.

VICK 
That’s so interesting. 
What made you decide to go the formula route?
I know that Meg had issues with Wilde refusing the breast, and her supply dwindling, 
and then it pretty much just…stopped.

Meg looks pissed.
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VICK 
Was that what happened with you?

A moment. How is this going to go? Ariana smiles.

ARIANA 
Well. I tried, with each of my kids. 
But it just never really…
Whatever. I managed for a few days. Colostrum, and everything. Plus! You know what 
they say! “Fed is best.”

VICK 
I thought the saying was “breast is best.”

ARIANA 
“Fed is best.”

VICK 
Oh. Yeah, I guess I just remembered “breast is best,” because, you know. It rhymes.

Ariana smiles bigger. 

MEG 
Not everyone wants to breastfeed forever, Vick.

VICK 
Oh god, you’re telling me. Can’t wait till I don’t have to haul this crap around with me 
everywhere I go.

ARIANA 
And some people want very badly to breastfeed but find they can’t.

VICK 
I was terrified of that. It took me a while for my milk to come in. But then, it 
Came. 
In. 
I seriously make enough milk for triplets!

ARIANA 
Uh huh.

MEG 
That’s awesome.

VICK 
And I have to say that breastfeeding is incredibly rewarding. I mean. It’s hard. It’s so 

�40



hard. I once had a week where I got seven plugged ducts, just BAM BAM BAM BAM 
one right after another. The number of times I’ve had to do conference calls on mute 
with this thing whirring away. And then it’s performance review time and it’s like “Vick, 
you really need to participate more.” But when I do it’s like, “Vick, we can’t hear you, 
what’s that noise in the background?” And I just have to lie and say “Traffic.” Because if 
I say anything that makes people think about my breasts then I will lose all credibility.

Sometimes I wish I was just at home, you know? I envy you ladies. I do! No 
responsibilities. Nothing to do. I mean, nothing more to do than I also have to do, with 
an 80 hour a week job on top of it! 

But hey, do I want Olin to expect his future wife to just stay home taking care of him all 
the time? No WAY. We’re role models, right?

I mean, everyone has to do what is best for them. But for me? I think it’s really important 
for women to maintain their intellectual capital. 

But that’s just me! 

And sure, when Olin wakes up in the middle of the night for the third time, a part of me 
screams 

“NOT AGAIN! NO! NO! FUCK YOU! I’M GOING 
TO KILL US BOTH, RIGHT NOW!”  
but then I take him in my arms and he just reaches for me with so much need. 

And I feed him. 

And I’m everything. 

I’m the whole fucking world.

ARIANA 
That’s nice.

MEG 
SO nice.

ARIANA 
Not everyone can do that.

VICK 
That must be so sad.
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MEG 
Mmm.

ARIANA 
Hmmm.

They look very upset. Vick is starting to regret everything.

A deep shuddering noise, so low that it’s almost inaudible. The windows and door rattle 
in their casings. The lights flicker.

Gladys looks out the window.

VICK 
Of course…
I do miss being wet.
You know.
Down there.

Meg and Ariana perk up.

ARIANA 
What?

MEG 
What?

VICK 
Oh yeah. Breastfeeding makes your estrogen just…plummet.
So.

MEG 
You’re just…

ARIANA 
Dry?
Even when you’re…

VICK 
Yeah, pretty much.

MEG 
Oh my god.
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ARIANA 
WOW.

Vick starts unplugging from the pump. She carefully sets two full bottles of breastmilk on 
the floor next to her as she does so.

VICK 
So you know. 
It all balances out.

ARIANA 
You two still…
Making time for one another?

VICK 
Oh. Um…

ARIANA 
It’s just that it’s very important. 

MEG 
It’s true. I didn’t really realize how important until we moved. And I was like “hold on, the 
last time Stephen and I…connected…was like three months ago!”

VICK 
Didn’t you guys move like three months after you had Wilde?

MEG 
Yeah. But you’re supposed to start having sex again six weeks after you give birth.

VICK 
You’re supposed to?

ARIANA 
It’s got something to do with getting your hoo-ha back in shape.

VICK 
God. If that’s true then my hoo-ha is like chilling on the couch eating Pringles.

Meg reaches out and touches Vick on the arm kindly.

MEG 
I didn’t want to either!! But Ariana told me to make a point to find the time to…

ARIANA 
Connect.
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MEG 
At least twice a week. 

ARIANA  
Regardless of whether you want to or not. 

MEG 
Stephen is so much happier.

VICK 
Are you happier?

MEG 
Oh my god! Yes!

ARIANA 
Yes!

MEG 
Just force yourself to do it. Twice a week. And things will get better.

VICK 
I feel like I needed a couple glasses of wine to be fully receptive to this pep talk.

MEG 
Wellllllll

Meg fishes around in her giant purse and furtively looks around. She pulls out a little 
bedazzled flask.

VICK 
MEG!

Meg cackles. She passes the flask to Vick.

Vick looks around and takes a sip. Giggles. Offers it to Ariana. Ariana purses her lips 
and shakes her head. 

Vick shrugs and takes another, longer sip. She passes it to Meg.

Meg puts the flask away.

VICK 
Wait, you’re not drinking with me?
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MEG 
Oh, no. 

VICK 
Meg!

MEG 
I have Wilde!

VICK 
I don’t want to be the one person drinking at Mommy and Me!

ARIANA 
This isn’t Mommy and Me.

MEG 
You’re on vacation!

ARIANA 
I thought you weren’t supposed to drink if you’re breastfeeding.

Vick laughs.

VICK 
If that’s true then I’m a terrible mom!

Silence. 

VICK 
I asked our pediatrician about it, she said it’s fine.

ARIANA 
My Ob-Gyn said that it’s okay to have a glass of wine now and then in the third 
trimester.

VICK 
That’s so cool, mine was really conservative.

ARIANA 
I asked for a new doctor immediately.

MEG 
Yeah mine said there’s really no proven safe amount.

ARIANA 
Exactly.
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VICK 
I had a glass of wine now and then. 

ARIANA 
Jesus.

VICK
And my baby is healthy.

MEG 
Yeah, Olin is totally fine.

ARIANA 
Thank God for that.

MEG 
Kind of slow to walk, though.

VICK 
…he’s only nine months.

MEG 
Wilde was walking at nine months.

ARIANA 
All three of my children were walking at nine months. And all seven of my nieces and 
nephews.

VICK 
All babies are different.

A teddy bear is hurled onstage. It knocks over Vick’s bottles. Milk pours everywhere. 
Meg scrambles to pick up the teddy bear. Vick scrambles to salvage the milk and 
contain the spill. Ariana flutters her hands around uselessly.

VICK MEG ARIANA 
NOOOOO! WILDE! AHH!

WILDE COME HERE! Oh no
OH MY GOD NO! (Meg picks up the bear) Is she okay?

Wilde, do not run! Is she okay?
SHIT! She’s fine.

That was a nasty tumble.
SHIT! You’re all right. 

You’re all right.
SHIT! You’re all right.
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Vick— Can you stop swearing?
SHIT!

I gotta—I gotta go calm
SHIT! Wilde down. Vick…

Can you?
SHIT! Sure, go, go!

Sweetie, that’s what
happens when little girls run.
You make a mess and 
you hurt yourself.

Meg exits with the teddy bear.
Vick grasps the nearly empty bottles, staring down at the white puddle.

ARIANA 
No use crying over spilled milk!

Vick looks at her, furious.

ARIANA 
You make enough for triplets, right?
So just hook yourself up again.
And if worse comes to worst…
There’s always formula.

Vick stands there for a moment.

Then, she tosses the remaining milk all over Ariana.

Ariana yelps.

A moment of silent shared hatred as the two women face one another.

Vick exits.

Ariana reaches in her purse and pulls out various cleaning things—wipes, tissues, a full 
sized towel, a hair dryer, a Tide stick. She goes to work on her shirt. Cleans and dries it. 
Then she pulls out a brand new shirt, identical to the one she’s wearing. Changes shirts.

Vick enters with a gigantic wad of industrial brown paper towels.

She lays paper towels down over the puddle of milk.

Watches the milk get absorbed into the paper towels.

A fighter jet flies overhead. The lights flicker.
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Vick gathers up the sopping paper towels and throws them into a nearby trash can.

Squats down and wipes up the remaining moisture with another paper towel.

Ariana watches her. Newfound respect in her eyes.

ARIANA
Wilde can be a handful.

Vick looks at her.

ARIANA 
I think Meg is amazing, but she really does not discipline effectively.

VICK 
What do you mean?

ARIANA 
This is why we meet here, instead of at my house. One time Wilde drew an anatomically 
correct woman on my wall.

VICK 
Anatomically correct?

ARIANA 
Anatomically correct.

VICK 
Oh wow.

ARIANA 
And do you know what Meg did?

VICK 
What?

ARIANA 
NOTHING.

VICK 
She didn’t even say sorry?

ARIANA 
Saying sorry is not doing something.
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VICK 
I guess not.

ARIANA 
She should have helped me clean it up! Or offered to pay me for the damage! Or let me 
watch her spank Wilde! Or let me spank Wilde!

VICK 
Yeah.

ARIANA 
But instead, she just picks her up and snuggles her and tells her in this sweet voice, 
“Wilde, that’s not nice, if you keep doing bad things, nobody will ever love you enough 
to marry you.”

VICK 
That seems like a pretty effective threat.

ARIANA 
You’re kidding, right?
Wilde doesn’t understand language yet.

VICK 
Oh yeah. Right.
And her tone—

ARIANA 
Yes. Her tone is saying “I will always love you, no matter what.”

VICK 
So it’s not effective.

ARIANA 
Not at all.
And now my sons know what is under women’s clothes.

VICK 
I’m so sorry.

ARIANA 
Thank you.

VICK 
I like your shirt.
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ARIANA 
Thanks.
I like yours too.

Meg enters without Wilde. 

MEG 
She is so funny! As soon as we walked over there by the blocks she just stopped crying 
and wriggled around until I put her down, and it’s like nothing ever happened!

ARIANA 
What a sweetheart.

MEG 
Vick, I’m so…did it all get spilled?

VICK 
Yes.

MEG 
I’m really sorry.

VICK 
It’s fine.

MEG 
No, I’m really really sorry.

VICK 
Whatever, it’s, I mean, yeah, it’s very important that I pump every time Olin has a bottle 
so that my supply stays up. 
And it’s very important that I bring home all the milk that I pump.
So, you know, this is pretty tragic, really.

But it’s fine.

MEG 
Ugh I feel terrible.

VICK 
Don’t feel terrible.

MEG 
Really?
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VICK 
Of course. 
It’s just a horrible, horrible situation that could have been avoided.

MEG 
I feel awful.

ARIANA 
Don’t beat yourself up over it, Meg.

VICK 
Yeah. It’s not your fault.

MEG 
Yeah.

VICK 
It’s Wilde’s fault.

MEG 
She’s a baby.

VICK
So maybe it is your fault.

A pause.

MEG 
I mean none of this would have happened if you just put the caps on your bottles like a 
normal person.

A pause.

VICK 
It also wouldn’t have happened if Wilde hadn’t kicked the bottles over.

A pause.

MEG 
It also wouldn’t have happened if you had switched to formula at a reasonable age.

A pause.

VICK 
It also wouldn’t have happened if you hadn’t moved away.
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A pause.

MEG 
It also wouldn’t have happened if you hadn’t come to visit.

A pause.

VICK 
It also wouldn’t have happened if you hadn’t had a baby.
If this is the game we’re playing.

MEG 
In that case it also wouldn't have happened if we had never met.
Or if you had a car accident on your way here.
Or if someone stabbed you in the neck in a home invasion and then mutilated your 
corpse.
“If this is the game we’re playing.”

A long pause.

ARIANA 
OH MY GOODNESS LOOK!

All the women turn and look offstage. 

MEG and ARIANA 
AWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW!

Meg and Ariana pull out their phones and start taking photos.

MEG 
Wilde! Wilde! Look over here! La la la la!

ARIANA 
ELOISE LOOK AT MOMMY! LOOK AT MOMMY! ELOISE, MOMMY WANTS TO TAKE 
A PICTURE, LOOK AT MOMMY!!

This continues for a while. Vick does not take photos.

The fighter jet noises are getting louder now. The lights flicker. Gladys looks out the 
window again.

VICK 
(to Gladys) 
Are we under a flight path or something?
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Gladys looks at Vick.

VICK 
The planes. 
It’s annoying!
But maybe when you live here you just get used to it?

GLADYS 
Some people do.

Ty enters and walks by Gladys.

GLADYS 
Hello Ty.

Ty looks at Gladys briefly, but keeps walking past her.

Whatever the kids were doing that was so amazing is over. 

Meg and Ariana start looking through the thousands of photos they just took.

MEG 
That was amazing.

ARIANA 
Oh my gosh look at this one!

MEG 
AWWW can you send that to me?

ARIANA 
I’ll Constapic it.

MEG 
Your phone takes way better pictures than mine.

ARIANA 
Ted wanted me to get the cheaper one but I was like “THESE ARE OUR MEMORIES, 
TED.”

MEG 
I should get a new phone.

ARIANA 
They’re so expensive nowadays!
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MEG 
It’s crazy.

VICK 
I get mine for free through work.

Meg and Ariana glance at her.

ARIANA 
Check my Constapic.

MEG 
Okay.

Meg taps at her phone for a few moments.

MEG 
Oh my gossshhhhhhhh so cuuuute!!

ARIANA 
Did you see the hashtag?

MEG 
Wait, no, hold on…AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA YESSSSSSS!

VICK 
What is it?

ARIANA 
It’s kind of a—

MEG 
It’s a long story.

ARIANA 
Kind of an inside—it won’t really make sense if you don’t come to Mommy and Me.

VICK 
I thought this wasn’t Mommy and Me.

MEG 
It’s not, but the hashtag refers to an inside joke we have about Mommy and Me.

ARIANA 
It’s just this dumb thing.
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MEG 
It’s really funny.

ARIANA 
So funny. But like, not worth explaining.

MEG 
Yeah, you wouldn’t get it, Vick.

ARIANA 
You’d just be bored, it would take so long to explain it all.

MEG 
Stay at home moms only!

ARIANA 
She’s kidding.

MEG 
Workaholics STAY OUT!

ARIANA 
So silly.

Ty has been looking at his phone. He laughs out loud. They look over at him. 

TY 
Funny post, Ariana.

ARIANA 
Um…excuse me?

TY 
On Constapic?

ARIANA 
…my account is private.

TY
I follow all the Mommy and Me people.

ARIANA 
Did I approve you?

TY 
Yeah.
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I’m TyTheGuy.

ARIANA 
What?

TY 
That’s my Constapic name or whatever.

ARIANA 
I thought that was my friend Ty.

TY 
It’s me.

Ariana stares at him.

TY
…my name is Ty.

ARIANA 
Oh.
Okay.
Yeah, I did not know that was you.

TY 
Oh.

ARIANA 
I mean that’s fine, it’s just a bit strange.

TY 
I wasn’t trying to trick you or anything.

ARIANA 
It’s just I put pictures of my children on there so I don’t like to share them with just 
anyone.

TY 
Oh yeah, no, I’m the same way.

ARIANA 
So.

TY 
I spent a lot of time thinking about whether I would like to have an electronic record of 
my childhood on the internet. You know? If I wasn’t old enough to consent when that 
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record was created. And I thought, yeah, that would potentially make me feel really 
violated. But maybe I’d think, like, “oh, hey, you know, my mom probably felt really 
isolated and lonely at home with me all day, and all this external validation was a nice 
way for her to feel like she was maybe a halfway decent parent, so, you know, it’s okay 
that people can access photos of me as a baby.” 

In the end, I just put up strong privacy settings and I don’t post anything where Skylar’s 
naked.

ARIANA 
I’m going to check on Eloise’s diaper. Meg?

MEG 
Hm?
 
ARIANA 
Do you want to check Wilde’s diaper?

MEG 
Oh. Yeah, I guess I should.

ARIANA 
Excuse us.

Ariana and Meg walk off, already whispering to one another.

Vick and Ty and Gladys all stand far away from each other. Vick glances at them. 
Settles on Ty.

VICK 
I heard your wife is a lawyer?

TY 
What? No. She’s a paralegal.

VICK 
Oh. Wow. 
Sorry.

TY 
Why?
 
VICK 
Oh I just asked because I’m a lawyer.
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TY 
…no…why are you sorry?

VICK 
Oh just that I got it wrong.

TY 
It’s fine.

VICK 
Okay.
Sorry. Can I just ask…
You can afford to stay home? On one paralegal’s salary?

TY
It’s not very expensive to live here.

VICK 
Right. Okay.

TY 
Also I got laid off.

VICK 
Oh no.

TY 
And childcare is…you know?

VICK 
Oh my god it’s crazy.

TY 
It’s basically what I’d make at any of the jobs I’d be applying for.

VICK 
Like why even bother, right?

TY 
But I still freelance.

VICK 
Oh that’s amazing!

TY 
Yeah.
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VICK 
What do you do?

TY
I’m a photographer for—I was a photographer for a local real estate company.

VICK 
Oh wow.

TY 
I would photograph the staged homes.

VICK 
That’s great.

TY 
But now the agents just take photos with their phones.

VICK
Ah. Yeah. Technology.

TY 
So yeah.

VICK 
And so you take pictures for other companies on a kind of…ad hoc…

TY 
I freelance.

VICK 
Right.

TY 
Here and there.

VICK 
Must be nice to spend so much time with your son.

TY 
Yes. Definitely. 

VICK 
I have a son too.
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TY 
How old?

VICK 
Nine months.

TY 
That’s a fun age.

VICK 
Everyone says that.

TY 
You don’t think so?

VICK 
I dunno.
Sure.
But it’s also…

TY 
Yeah.

Vick and Ty think about what it is.

VICK 
Sometimes I feel so tired I vomit.

Ty looks at her.

TY 
Me too.

VICK 
Please. You’re home all day.

TY 
You’re not at home all day.

VICK 
I’m up all night.

TY 
Well you should sleep train then.
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VICK 
If sleep training works so goddamn well then why are you tired?

TY 
Because Regressions.

VICK 
Well you didn’t go through pregnancy and childbirth.

TY 
So?

VICK 
So your wife and I had so much more tiredness built up in our systems before your 
tiredness even started.

TY 
We adopted Skylar. So Maureen didn’t go through pregnancy and childbirth either.

VICK 
Oh okay so neither of you can complain.

TY 
I’ll let her know.

VICK
How long did it take you guys to adopt?

TY 
Six months? Something like that?

VICK 
That’s nothing!

TY 
We really lucked out.

VICK 
Man. It’s so great to be beige if you want to adopt.

TY 
What?

VICK 
I’ve heard it’s way easier to adopt kids if you’re beige. Beige kids, of course.
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TY 
Easier?

VICK 
Just they’re not as desirable.

TY 
Excuse me?

VICK 
That’s not what I think, obviously! That’s just ignorance!
 
It’s good for you guys, though. 

You got Skylar.

TY 
It worked out.

VICK 
You know, beyond desirability, I think a lot of beige birth moms want their kids to go to 
beige families?
It’s a cultural thing. 
I think.
And I get that.

TY 
Okay.

VICK
My husband’s beige.

TY 
…Good for him.

VICK 
So my son’s half beige.

TY 
Yes, that’s usually how that works. 
 
VICK 
I’m just saying I’m an ally.

Silence.
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VICK 
What sleep training book do you guys use?

TY 
“Happy Baby Sleep Forever Never Cry and Never Die.”

VICK 
Is that the one where you wrap up the baby in a freshly baked tortilla right before you 
put him down?

TY
No, that’s “Rock A Bye Baby In Tortilla.”

VICK 
Right. Yeah. That’s the one we tried. 

TY 
Did it work?

VICK 
No, but I think it can. It’s just hard to stick with it.

TY 
Consistency is everything.

VICK 
Yeah for whatever reason we just could not get the tortilla to roll out smoothly.

TY 
Where are you visiting from?

VICK 
The city.

TY 
Oh wow.

VICK 
Yeah it’s great. So much going on. So diverse. Coming here it’s just like, uhhhh where 
are all the beige people??

TY
I mean. We’re here.

VICK 
But you know what I mean.
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TY 
Yes, I think I do.

VICK 
I thought Meg would get here and like WAKE UP you know?

TY
It’s really not that bad.
People are very nice.

VICK 
They are?
To you?

Ty shrugs noncommittally.

Meg and Ariana return from the bathroom.

Vick springs away from Ty like the social toxic waste he is.

MEG 
We should do a selfie, all the mommies!!

ARIANA 
Yes!!

TY 
I can take it for you!

ARIANA 
It’s not a selfie if you take it.

TY 
Oh. 
Does it have to be a selfie?

VICK 
I can take it!

MEG 
Come come come come come

VICK 
Hold on…
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All the women fix their hair in preparation.

They gather together and smile. Vick takes the picture.

They look at it.

VICK, ARIANA, MEG 
Awwwwwwwwww!

MEG 
Can you send that to me?

VICK 
Of course!

ARIANA 
Me too!

Vick sends the photo. She looks at her phone for a bit. They all look at their phones.

MEG 
Ugh, I look awful.

ARIANA 
NO, STUPID

VICK 
SHUT UP YOU JERK, YOU ARE GORGEOUS

MEG 
No, I do, I do, I look terrible.

ARIANA 
You’re just tired.

MEG 
But you guys are tired, and you look amazing.

ARIANA VICK 
I LOOK HIDEOUS Thank you.

Ariana and Meg look at Vick for a moment, then back at their phones. They all stare at 
their phones for a while.

�65



VICK 
(to herself, concerned) 
Oh my god.

MEG 
What?

VICK
Oh my god!

ARIANA 
What?

VICK 
Hold on, I only saw the headline, for some reason my phone is super slow all of a 
sudden.

MEG 
You know what, no. 

Meg takes Vick’s phone away and puts it in her purse.

VICK 
Hey! 

MEG
I’m on a news diet.

ARIANA 
I need to try that.

MEG
You should! I started doing it after I had Wilde. It was right around the insurrection and I 
just could not handle it. 

VICK 
It’s depressing.

ARIANA 
It’s terrifying.

MEG 
I was so strung out and raw, and reading this litany of disaster was just too much. So I 
just. Stopped.
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VICK 
I kind of feel like I should read the news? 

ARIANA 
Sure!

VICK
But at the same time I don’t know what good it does. 

MEG 
None!

VICK
But I don’t have time to like…protest.

MEG 
No!

VICK 
Or call my senator.

ARIANA 
They’ve all been executed anyway.

VICK 
Or stockpile dehydrated food.

MEG 
You live in a two bedroom apartment for God’s sake!

VICK 
Or comparison shop radiation helmets.

ARIANA 
Honestly, the most important thing is to be a good mother.

VICK 
But maybe we should at least know what’s happening. That way we’re at least doing 
something.

MEG 
We are doing something. We’re raising the next generation. 

ARIANA 
We’re creating good people who will do good things for the world!
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MEG 
Think about it this way. If I’m depressed and freaked out and worried, does that make 
me a good mom?

VICK 
Yes?

MEG 
No.

VICK 
Oh right. No.

The sound of jets. Lots of jets. The sound forces the actors to consciously strain to be 
heard.

ARIANA 
I try to let Ted worry about that stuff. 
I try to keep daily life normal and fun and happy. 
I try to create a dome around my children that insulates them from how awful other 
people are. 
I try to fill the dome with cakes and cookies and healthy snacks shaped like cartoon 
characters and love and balloons and rainbows and unicorns and fairies and elephants 
that never would bite or scratch or molest you but will hug you and snuggle you and 
make you feel loved and warm and safe. And they’ll never go extinct, and they’ll never 
disappear, and they’ll never disappoint.

MEG 
I simply trust that I’m a boring person with a boring life so nothing noteworthy will ever 
happen to me. 

And that includes war, famine, plague, assault, murder, rape, slavery, torture, Ponzi 
schemes, identity theft, winning the lottery, getting a divorce, shattering my phone 
screen, having my car stolen, losing my mind, discovering my husband’s having an 
affair with a prostitute named after an artificial sweetener, or achieving a level of 
success that would give me the power to shape the world as I see fit.

Basically I trust that nobody will ever want to read my memoir.

And that’s how I sleep at night.

VICK 
I think that we’re probably doomed. If I’m being honest.

But if I’m being honest then I’d make totally different choices than the ones I’m making.
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Because right now I’m making choices based on this abstract idea that one day I’ll have 
another baby. And one day I’ll buy a house. And one day I’ll go on a vacation to Europe. 
And one day I’ll send my kids to college. And one day I’ll retire. And one day my kids will 
have weddings, and babies, and vacations, and houses. And one day I’ll get cancer. 
And one day they’ll have a cure for cancer, but it will cost a lot of money. And because 
of the choices I made when I was in my thirties, I’ll have the money. And I’ll be cured. 
And I’ll live a long, happy life.

But if I’m being honest I’d learn how to use a gun, and how to butcher an animal, and 
how to sew torn skin, and how to purify water, and how to fortify an encampment, and 
how to tell if a person will betray me, and how to speak new languages, and how to pray 
to new gods. 

And I’d get my tubes tied. Because if I’m being honest, I don’t think any of us should 
subject a baby to this world we’re hurtling toward.

The last jet flies overhead and disappears into the distance, the sound fading away to…

Silence.

Gladys looks out the window.

MEG 
Yeah. See, this is why I don’t look at the news.

VICK 
I think you’re right.

ARIANA 
I’m going to delete all my news apps and replace them with gratitude apps.

MEG, VICK, ARIANA
OH!

Everyone suddenly turns to look at the children.

Gladys quickly exits.

She reenters, holding a large teddy bear.

She holds the teddy bear on her hip. Kisses its head. Jiggles it up and down. Walks 
toward the window and points outside, murmuring softly to the teddy bear.

The other women are watching her in awe.
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VICK 
Wow.

MEG 
She’s like the baby whisperer.

VICK 
I mean that kid was SCREAMING 

ARIANA 
I thought she would need stitches!

VICK 
She was SCREAMING and now she’s just…

ARIANA 
Silent.

They stare at Gladys as she and the teddy bear look out the window.

Ty looks around the room. As he speaks, nobody hears him.

TY 
It’s very important to me that everyone here knows that I have a large penis. It is two 
inches longer than the average penis when erect, a fact that I have verified with 
measurements and the internet. Flaccid—I will admit this, just to prove that I am not 
making this up to impress you—flaccid, it’s actually three quarters of an inch shorter 
than the average penis. Apparently I have excellent penile circulation, which makes this 
phenomenon possible. In a cruel twist of biology, I always get cold toes. It’s very 
demoralizing to go to the YMCA. When I take my son Skylar to the YMCA I leave him at 
the childcare room. The girls at the childcare room love him, even though he fusses. It’s 
always girls who work at the childcare room. I drop him off and they say things like, 
“Daddy daycare, huh?” and “Look at you, helping!” I’m like bitch please. Helping? Fuck 
you. But I need a goddamn break so I keep going. You think you’re strong? Spend two 
hours with a toddler who goes “EHHHHHHH!” every other minute. I promise, he will 
break you. I spend 9 hours a day, five days a week alone with Skylar. Sometimes I go 
into the bathroom and close the door. And Skylar stands outside the door and pounds 
on the door with his tiny fists and goes “EHHHHHHH!” But I ignore him. I close my eyes 
and I shove my fingers in my ears and I try to think back to a time in my twenties. Any 
time. Maybe just commuting to work. Sometimes I do that for ten, twenty minutes. You’d 
think Skylar would get tired. He does not. At the YMCA I like to use the elliptical. And 
swim in the pool. And lift barbells and hold them over my head while I hold my breath 
until I’m about to explode, or faint, or cum, or die. When I go to the locker room to 
change I’m surrounded by penises. They’re flaccid, of course, and all of them, all of 
them are longer than my flaccid penis. And it kills me. It kills me. I want to grab my penis 
and pull and stroke and tug on it until it’s huge, and I want to stand on the bench of the 
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mens’ locker room at the YMCA, and I want to force every single guy there to stare at 
my enormous erect penis. I want to shove it in their faces and say I AM A REAL MAN. I 
AM A REAL MAN. I AM A REAL MAN. AND REAL MEN RAISE THEIR OWN 
GODDAMN CHILDREN, YOU PUSSIES.

Plus, you know. I freelance.

So it’s not like I’m unemployed.

Gladys screams.

Gladys dives to the floor.

Gladys covers the teddy bear with her body.

VICK 
What’s happening?

TY 
Gladys?

MEG 
Are you all right?

ARIANA
She is so odd!

A flash of light.

A collective gasp.

Blackout.
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TWO 
 
Vick paces frantically around the destroyed room, holding her phone to her ear, pulling it 
down and tapping at the screen, putting it back to her ear. Over and over and over 
again. 

Ariana and Meg clutch teddy bears to their bodies, rocking forward and back.

Gladys walks around calmly, bouncing her teddy bear.

Ty is gone.

VICK 
Nothing. Nothing. Nothing. Nothing. Fuck.
OH!

(Vick stops pacing, frozen in place)

OH!
It’s ringing—
YOU GUYS, IT’S RINGING!
Fuck!
Voicemail!
Brandon what the fuck, answer your fucking phone you dick!
Okay…

Vick waits for the outgoing message, for the beep.

VICK
Brandon you need to call me, I’m alive, but something bad happened, you need to call 
me and tell me that Olin’s okay and you’re okay and you need to send someone to 
come get me, you need to call someone or do something, please, I love you, I love you, 
I’m sorry, wait, why am I saying I’m sorry, you’re the one who—it doesn’t matter, 
whatever, I’m sorry, please tell me Olin’s okay, please call me back, please, I’m going 
crazy, I’m going crazy, I don’t know what’s happening and I’m going crazy…

I can’t hang up.
I don’t know if I’ll get through again.

I’m just going to wait until the phone cuts me off, okay?
I’m just going to wait.
Because I can’t hang up.

Vick waits, the phone pressed to her ear.

A long silence.
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Vick takes the phone down from her ear.

MEG 
I’m sure he’s okay.

VICK 
You’re sure.

MEG 
I’m positive.

VICK 
I want you to stop talking to me right now.

MEG 
Okay.

Vick sits down on the floor. She plugs her pump into the wall. Tries to turn it on. Nothing.

MEG
(to Ariana) 
Ty will be back soon.

VICK 
What did I literally just say.

MEG 
I’m not talking to you.

Vick hurls her pump across the room.

MEG 
Can you try Ted again?

Ariana takes out her phone. Shakes her head.

ARIANA 
No service.

MEG 
Walk around.

ARIANA
I did. No service.
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Meg glances down at her teddy bear. She strokes her teddy bear’s head.

MEG 
I know, sweetheart. I know. I know.

VICK 
Shut up, Meg!

MEG 
Excuse me?

VICK 
I just can’t listen to your fucking voice right now.

Meg points to the teddy bear in her arms.

MEG 
CAN YOU NOT??

VICK 
WILDE IS FINE.

MEG 
LOWER YOUR VOICE.

VICK
LOWER YOUR VOICE.

Meg gets up and walks offstage with her bear.

ARIANA 
I don’t know if Bryce and Cayden are alive.

Vick looks at her.

ARIANA 
I don’t know if Olin’s alive either.

VICK
…

ARIANA 
I’m going to go see if Meg’s okay.

Ariana exits with her bear.
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Vick looks at Gladys.

VICK 
Do you have children of your own, Gladys?

GLADYS 
Yes.

VICK 
Back home? Or…

GLADYS 
Back home.

VICK 
Do you want to try and call?

Vick holds out her cell phone.

Gladys shakes her head.

Silence.

GLADYS
It’s too bad your husband and son aren’t here.

VICK 
I’m going crazy.

GLADYS 
It’s really too bad.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Ty stands in front of the women.

ARIANA
I don’t believe you.

TY 
Well—
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MEG 
Why would he lie?

ARIANA 
I just don’t believe it.

TY 
I’m not lying.

VICK 
One of us could go confirm—

TY 
They’ll rape you.

VICK 
But—

TY 
Like for sure.

VICK 
But how do you know that?

TY 
They told me. They said “We’ll let you go because you’re a man.” And I said “But what if 
I was a woman? Hypothetically? Not that I am, not that I know any women.” And they 
said “Oh if you were a woman, hypothetically, then we would rape you. Like for sure. 
Good thing you aren’t.” And I said, “Yeah, women are the worst.”

VICK 
What?

TY 
I don’t actually think that, I just said that so they would think I was cool.

VICK 
Still—

TY 
You’d do the same thing!

VICK 
I don’t know.
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TY 
They gave me this. 

Ty produces a small bottle of water. They all look at it.

MEG 
It should go to the kids.

VICK 
It should go to me, I’m breastfeeding.

MEG 
Not right now you aren’t.

VICK 
I’m making milk. I am constantly making milk.

ARIANA 
I’m pregnant.

Everyone turns and looks at Ariana.

ARIANA 
Eleven weeks. I was planning a big surprise sonogram reveal for Mommy and Me next 
week.

MEG VICK TY
Congratulations! Wow, that’s—four kids?? Are you nauseous?

ARIANA 
So. I think I should get it.

Silence.

GLADYS 
Do you have proof?

ARIANA 
What?

GLADYS 
Do you have proof?

ARIANA 
I have a sonogram picture.
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GLADYS 
Well?

Silence. 

Ariana looks around, like, “Can you believe this bitch?” 

Everyone else looks at her like, “Show us the sonogram picture, bitch.”

Ariana rolls her eyes like, “Okay, Jesus, you all are gonna feel really bad when you see 
this sonogram picture, it’s adorable as fuck,” and gets out her phone.

Ariana scrolls and taps her way through her phone confidently. Then, less confidently.

MEG 
Ariana?

ARIANA 
…oh my god you know what happened? 
I have my phone set to automatically back up to the cloud? 
And then delete the picture from my phone?

TY 
Yeah I do that too.

ARIANA 
I just take so many photos, you know?

TY 
Storage.

ARIANA 
Right.

GLADYS 
So you don’t have it.

ARIANA 
I have it but I don’t get service.

VICK 
So you don’t have it.

ARIANA 
I have it. I just can’t access it.
Do you see the difference?
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GLADYS 
No.

MEG 
You know what, the only fair thing to do is share it.

ARIANA 
What?

MEG 
The water.

TY 
That’s fair. 

VICK 
Fine.

GLADYS 
Sure.

ARIANA 
Okay, we’ll just pass it around and each take a sip until it’s gone.

MEG 
Kids included.

VICK 
As long as they don’t spill.

TY 
Skylar is incredibly bad at drinking out of a cup.

ARIANA 
You really need to let them practice that, even if they make a mess. Otherwise—

VICK 
I don’t think now is the time.

MEG 
So what, we’re just going to let them die of thirst?

VICK 
Nobody’s dying.
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TY 
We should share it. But here’s the thing though, I think I should get a bit more of it 
because I’m larger? I just have more cells in my body that need water. And also I just 
went out there and walked for a long time, so I’m really thirsty.

The women look at him dubiously.

ARIANA 
I think that’s kind of a slippery slope.

VICK 
Yeah.

MEG
One sip each.

VICK 
That’s fair.

MEG 
Including the kids.

VICK 
If they spill their sip then that’s it for that round.

MEG 
You wouldn’t say that if Olin was here.

VICK 
I’d cut off my fucking hand if that meant Olin was here.

Ty passes the bottle to Ariana.

TY 
Pregnant lady first.

ARIANA 
Thank you.

Ariana takes a small sip. She passes the bottle to Vick. Vick takes a slightly larger sip. 
She passes it to Meg. Meg takes a small sip. She passes it to Gladys. Gladys takes a 
small sip. She passes it to Ty. Ty manages to fill his cheeks with the rest of the bottle 
and gulp it down.

There’s a tiny tiny amount left. He holds it up and examines it.
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TY 
I’ll go give this to the kids.

Ty exits.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Vick, Meg, Ariana, and Gladys face one another.

VICK
No!

MEG
You need to keep up your supply anyway!

VICK 
That’s disgusting! 

ARIANA 
I don’t want her to—

MEG 
We don’t have anything. We don't have food. We don't have water.

VICK 
Someone will come!

MEG 
We don’t know that.

VICK 
They have to.

GLADYS 
The kids are thirsty.

MEG 
Yes.

VICK 
So cut your veins open and let them drink your blood.
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ARIANA 
What is WRONG with you.

VICK 
If you wanted to do that you could, because it’s your body. I make the decisions about 
my body. And I say NO.

MEG 
Please!

VICK 
No!

ARIANA 
She’s right, someone will come.

GLADYS 
Nobody has.

VICK 
Somebody will.

MEG 
When?

VICK 
If I knew that—

MEG 
We don’t know anything.

ARIANA 
God would not let this happen to us.

MEG 
This is already happening.

GLADYS 
This has happened more times than anyone can count.

Vick crosses her arms over her breasts, trying to be casual about it.

GLADYS 
You need to nurse.
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VICK 
What are you talking about?

GLADYS 
If you don’t, you’ll engorge. If you engorge, you will get mastitis. If you survive the 
infection, you’ll stop making milk.

VICK 
I feel fine.
 
Gladys looks at Vick’s shirt. Vick looks down. Dark wet stains bloom on her blouse over 
her breasts.

VICK 
Shit. 

MEG 
Just pump and give the milk to the kids.

GLADYS
The electricity’s out.

ARIANA 
Someone has to come.

GLADYS 
Do we want someone to come?

ARIANA 
Yes!

GLADYS 
Depends who comes.

VICK 
I’m going home as soon as I get out of here and Olin will need my milk.

MEG 
It will go bad!

Vick ignores Meg.

MEG 
Do you want Wilde to die?
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VICK 
Don’t be dramatic.

MEG 
Do you?

VICK 
Are you seriously—

MEG 
Do you?

VICK 
No, Meg, I do not want your child to die.

MEG 
Well she will.

VICK 
No she—

MEG 
Yes, she will.

VICK 
You realize that it’s not, like, nothing for me to make milk, right? That comes from ME. If 
I’m not drinking and eating, then I’ll be the one who starves—

MEG 
So you ADMIT we can starve—

VICK 
IF the situation is as bad as you say, which, obviously it is not, but IF it is, you are 
asking me to die so that your child can live.

MEG 
I’m not—

ARIANA 
So what!

MEG 
I don’t want—

ARIANA 
Are you saying you WOULDN’T—
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VICK 
DIE??? No!

ARIANA 
It isn’t free to be a hero.

VICK 
I don’t need to be a hero. I need to survive so my own child doesn’t grow up without a 
mother.

ARIANA 
So our kids die and your kid gets a mother.

VICK 
Oh now you want milk too?

MEG 
What are you going to do? Just sit there and let your milk dry up?

Vick stares at her. She pulls a milk collection bag out of her purse and sits down on the 
floor. She pulls her blouse up and hand expresses milk into the bag. When it’s nearly 
full, she looks up at Meg, Ariana, and Gladys.

They wait.

Vick drinks the milk.

Meg jumps on Vick. They fight over what’s left in the bag of milk. It falls to the ground, 
partially spilling. Ariana swoops in and picks it up. There’s a little bit left. She looks at the 
others. 

Ariana drinks the milk.

Meg and Vick jump to their feet and tackle Ariana. BRAWL.

Gladys watches.

At some point in the fight, Ariana and Meg find themselves on top of Vick. 

VICK 
Get off!

GLADYS 
Help me get the kids.
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ARIANA 
What?

GLADYS 
I can’t carry all of them.

ARIANA 
I don’t—

VICK 
What are you doing??

MEG 
Do what she says.

Gladys exits.

ARIANA
(to Meg) 
You got her?

MEG 
I’m like twice her weight.

ARIANA VICK 
NO YOU AREN’T! BE KIND TO YOURSELF!

MEG 
GET THE KIDS, ARIANA!

Ariana gets up and hurries offstage.

Silence.

VICK 
You can’t do this to me.

MEG 
I have to.

VICK 
Meg!

MEG 
You’d do the same thing.
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VICK 
I wouldn’t!

MEG 
You just did! You drank the milk yourself instead of giving it to Wilde!

VICK 
Are you seriously saying I’m selfish for not wanting to die??

Ariana and Gladys return holding four teddy bears.

GLADYS 
Hold her arms and legs.

VICK 
Wait, what?

Ariana and Meg hold Vick’s arms and legs. 

VICK
What? No! Stop! Stop!
Meg!
Let me go!

Ty enters.

VICK 
Ty! Ty! Thank god you’re here!

TY 
What’s going on?

GLADYS 
The children are thirsty.

TY 
Okay…

VICK 
I told you I’m not doing this!

Vick fights, but Meg and Ariana hold her tightly.

ARIANA 
Any news?
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TY 
I saw the soldiers again. 

GLADYS 
You should stop seeing them.

TY 
They have water!

GLADYS 
Did they give you more?

TY
Well they didn’t have any this time. They said I could enlist, maybe then I could get 
some.

MEG 
Can we enlist?

TY 
I don’t think you want to.

ARIANA 
Why not?

TY 
I don’t think you want to do what they want you to do.

GLADYS 
You don’t.

MEG 
Are you going to enlist?

TY 
I don’t know.
Do I want to do what they want me to do?

GLADYS 
It’s amazing what one can get used to.

TY 
I don’t think I do.

GLADYS 
It’s not as bad as what we’d have to do.
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TY 
Oh. Well that’s something. 
If I did, then I could bring you guys stuff.

GLADYS 
They’d make you give us up.

TY 
I wouldn’t do that.

GLADYS 
Eventually you’ll be happy to do it. 

TY 
I will?

GLADYS 
They’ll reward you.

Vick nearly squirms out of their grasp.

GLADYS 
Hold her.

Ariana and Meg regain control of Vick.

VICK 
Ty! Help me! Please! 

Ty doesn’t move.

Gladys kneels next to Vick. She undoes the buttons on Vick’s blouse.

VICK 
WHAT THE FUCK IS HAPPENING

Lights.

Time passes. 

Lights.

Vick sits in the corner in her bra, her hands and feet bound by torn strips of her blouse. 
She watches the others play.
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Ariana, Gladys, and Meg play with their teddy bears. Meg is also playing with Ty’s bear.

GLADYS
Where’s your…head?

They all stare at their bears for a moment, then burst out laughing and cheering.

MEG GLADYS ARIANA 
Yaaaay! Very good! Eloise, that’s your foot.

GLADYS 
Where’s your…foot?

They all stare at their bears for a moment, then more laughing and cheering.

MEG GLADYS ARIANA 
Yaaaaay! That’s right, Harper! No, sweetie, you had it before.

GLADYS 
Where’s your…tummy?

A long moment.

MEG GLADYS ARIANA 
Yaaaaaaaay! So smart! You got it! You got it! Tummy!

MEG 
Tummy!

ARIANA 
Tum tum tum tum!

GLADYS 
Tummy!

MEG 
Yaaaaaaaaay!

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Vick is alone onstage, still bound by the strips of her blouse.
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Meg enters with her giant purse.

MEG
Where is everyone?

VICK 
Ty said it’s quiet. They took the kids out for some air.

Meg nods.

VICK 
Any luck?

MEG 
Not really. I got as far as the gas station and kind of freaked out and came back.

VICK 
Is it really bad?

MEG 
Yeah. 

VICK 
What the fuck happened?

Meg shakes her head. Who the fuck knows.

VICK 
I guess it doesn’t really matter.

MEG 
No.

Silence.

Meg rummages through her purse and pulls out her bedazzled flask.

MEG 
Want some?

VICK 
Nah.

MEG 
Seriously?

�91



VICK 
No, asshole, give that to me right now.

Meg cracks a smile and sits next to Vick. She unties her hands. Passes her the flask. 
Vick drinks.

MEG 
Why did you come here?

VICK 
Believe me, I’ve been asking myself the same question.

MEG 
Originally.

VICK 
I missed you.

MEG 
You never called me, you never texted me, you never liked my Facenet posts—

VICK 
I was busy. You know how busy I was.

MEG 
But you had a spare week?

Pause.

VICK
Brandon left.

MEG 
…why didn’t you say so?

VICK
Why did you feel the need to parade your new “bestie” in front of me?

Silence.

VICK 
He took Olin.

MEG 
Vick…
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VICK 
I didn’t know where to go. 
I went to a conference.
Then I came here.

MEG 
Oh…

VICK 
I don’t want your fucking pity.

MEG 
No, no, I’m not—

VICK 
He left a note made of cut up magazine letters.

MEG 
What magazine?

VICK 
The Economist.

MEG 
Oh no.

VICK 
It said “Vick, if you’re reading this, then I have completed reading this month’s edition of 
The Economist. I am leaving you because you’re older than you used to be. And I took 
Olin because I love him more than I love you. Oh and I’m sleeping with Bridget.”

MEG 
Bridget?

VICK 
Our nanny.

MEG 
Oh right. What a jerk!

VICK 
And an article about GDP comparison was stapled to the back of the note.

MEG 
Was it interesting?
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VICK 
Not really.

MEG 
Brandon always had a weird sense of what was interesting.

VICK 
You’re the only person I have left.

MEG 
Now you’re being dramatic.

VICK 
I don’t have sisters or brothers. My dad is basically out of his mind. My mom only cares 
about Olin, it’s like all my life I’ve just been the stepping stone between her and a 
grandson. My work friends are all men who either want to fuck me or kill me or both. My 
friend friends have all forgotten I exist, because if I’m not at work, I’m at home. 

You’re it. 

You’re my best friend.

MEG 
I’m your only friend.

VICK 
Am I yours?

MEG 
I have a lot of friends.

VICK 
That’s because you’re not discriminating enough.

MEG 
Maybe you’re too picky.

VICK 
Well I pick you.
…
Why can’t you pick me back?

Silence.

VICK 
I guess it’s good he took him.
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MEG 
Good?

VICK 
Maybe they’re somewhere safe.

MEG 
I’m sure they are.

Vick holds up her untied hands.

VICK 
Aren’t you worried I’ll strangle you or something?

MEG 
No.

VICK 
Am I that pathetic?

MEG 
Yes.

VICK 
Great.

MEG 
If Olin was here I think you’d do it.

VICK 
Thanks.

MEG 
It’s all for Wilde, you know.

VICK 
I know.

MEG 
It’s nothing personal. 

Lights.

Time passes.
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Lights.

Night. 

Gladys, Ariana, Meg, and Ty lie on the floor, clutching their teddy bears. Vick is tied up.

Meg carefully extricates herself from her bear.

She inches away from her bear, towards Ty.

After some time, she is lying next to Ty, not touching him.

Ty extricates himself from his bear.

Ty reaches toward Meg.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Ty stands. The women sit around him. Vick is still in the corner.

He pulls two items out of a dirty plastic grocery bag. A nearly empty disposable water 
bottle. A dented can of food, with the label torn off.

He looks at the women. 

He hands the nearly empty bottle to Ariana.

The can to Meg.

Meg beams.

Ariana glares at her.

Ty looks at Gladys. Gladys looks at Ty.

Ty gives Gladys the empty dirty plastic grocery bag.

Gladys examines the plastic bag.

Lights.

Time passes.
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Lights.

Meg and Ty are gone, as are their teddy bears.

As Ariana and Vick speak, Gladys arranges the plastic bag on a makeshift frame she’s 
assembled from random pieces of garbage. She has somehow cut Ariana’s water bottle 
in half and has each half under the corners of the plastic. 

Gladys picks up an empty dented can—the one Ty gave to Meg. She urinates into the 
can. Places it directly under the center of the plastic bag tent she has assembled.

Ariana stands over Vick. Vick holds a teddy bear to her breast.

ARIANA 
I just don’t understand.

VICK 
I can’t just—

ARIANA 
You had enough for Wilde. You had enough for Harper. You had enough for Skylar. But 
when Eloise wants some you just…can’t?

VICK 
Pretty much.

ARIANA
It’s been two hours since we tried. You said wait two hours, I waited two hours.

VICK 
It’s not like a fucking bladder. I don’t just fill up slowly with milk and then piss it out of my 
nipples.

ARIANA 
Ew.

VICK 
And even if it was. I’m thirsty. I’m hungry.

ARIANA 
Ty’s looking for food.

VICK 
Well that will help.
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ARIANA 
Try again.

VICK 
What?

ARIANA 
Try again.

VICK 
I just tried. It didn’t work.

Ariana kicks Vick.

ARIANA 
Try again.

Vick undoes her nursing bra and tries again.

Ariana and Vick stare at the bear.

Ariana lets out a stifled scream and kicks Vick again.

Ariana takes her bear and sits down.

Gladys gets up and goes to Vick with her bear. 

Vick nurses the bear.

ARIANA 
EXCUSE ME?

Gladys and Vick look over at Ariana.

ARIANA 
WHAT IS HAPPENING HERE?

VICK 
I can’t control it.

GLADYS 
You saw her, she tried with Eloise.

VICK 
I did.
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ARIANA 
She’s drinking! Harper’s drinking!

GLADYS 
When you feel a connection with the baby, the milk starts to flow.

VICK 
You’d know that if you breastfed.

ARIANA 
You don’t feel a connection with Eloise?

VICK 
She’s very cute.

ARIANA 
But?

VICK 
What do you want me to say?

ARIANA 
I want you to say you’ll nurse her.

VICK 
I’ve tried!

ARIANA 
I have lost two children. I am not losing a third.

Ariana reaches down to yank Gladys’s bear out of Vick’s arms.

In a split second, Gladys grabs a fistful of Ariana’s hair.

ARIANA 
OW!!

GLADYS 
Do not touch Harper.

ARIANA 
OKAY OKAY OKAY

GLADYS 
You understand?
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ARIANA 
YES OKAY STOP LET GO

GLADYS
Do not touch her.

ARIANA
I’M SORRY OKAY YES SORRY PLEASE

GLADYS 
You touch her one more time and I kill you.

ARIANA 
OKAY FINE GOD STOP

Gladys lets go. 

Ariana rubs her scalp, glaring at Gladys.

ARIANA 
You scared Eloise.

She picks up her teddy bear. Bounces and shushes her.

Gladys turns back to Vick. Vick nurses Gladys’s teddy bear.

Ariana takes her bear offstage.

GLADYS 
I had six children, you know.

VICK 
Did you.

GLADYS 
But three died.

VICK 
Oh god.

GLADYS 
But three lived.

VICK 
Thank god.
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GLADYS
I breastfed all of them.

VICK 
Good for you.

GLADYS 
When my second died I went into labor with my third. Early. My milk didn’t come in for 
two weeks.
My sister nursed her.
I was just crying and crying.
When my milk finally came, I noticed, it feels like tears.

VICK 
That prickling?

GLADYS 
Stinging.

VICK 
Needles.

GLADYS 
It hurts.
I miss that.

Vick looks down at the bear.

VICK 
Someone’s looking sleepy.

GLADYS 
It’s her bedtime.

They look at the bear.

VICK 
When Olin’s tired, he pages through his little books like he’s looking for some answer. I 
have to turn off the lights to get him to stop. And I hold him close. And I recite Good 
Night Moon from memory. And I smell him. His head. His neck. His breath. His eyelids. I 
drink him in. As long as I can stand it. 

I always felt like I could never get enough. 
But it was also too much.

When I was away from him all I wanted was to be with him. But when I was with him…

�101



God.
I was a terrible mother.

But maybe that’s normal?

Vick looks at Gladys. Gladys doesn’t say anything.

VICK 
Yeah. Nobody wants to say what’s normal.

Vick looks down at the bear in her arms then up at Gladys.

VICK
Do you mind…

Gladys nods.

Vick smells the teddy bear. Smells and smells and smells. She drinks it in. She nearly 
cries from the smell.

VICK 
How did you stand it?

GLADYS 
I had other children who needed me.

Vick hands Gladys the bear.

GLADYS 
Do you want anything?

VICK 
I’m really thirsty.

GLADYS 
I’m sorry.

VICK 
And hungry.

GLADYS 
Yes.

VICK 
I’m cold.
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Gladys takes off her cardigan and gives it to Vick.

VICK 
Thank you.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Vick is lying on the floor in the corner wearing Gladys’s cardigan. She’s no longer 
bound. But she’s not going anywhere.

Ariana lies on the floor in the center of the room.

Gladys sits next to her, stroking her hair.

Meg sits with all four teddy bears.

Ariana moans.

GLADYS 
Shhh.

Gladys carefully removes one of the water bottle halves from the distillation contraption 
she assembled earlier. It has a small amount of water in it.

She tips the water into Ariana’s mouth. 

Ariana swallows. Her eyes flutter open, she struggles to sit up.

ARIANA
Cayden?

GLADYS 
Try to rest.

ARIANA 
Cayden?

GLADYS 
You were dreaming. Go back to sleep.
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ARIANA 
Now I’m up.

GLADYS 
You have a fever, you should rest.

ARIANA
Have I ever told you about my son Cayden?
He is so sweet. He loves flowers and turtles. He kisses Ted on the lips.
He’s my favorite. 
I never told him.

GLADYS 
He knows.

ARIANA 
Do Bryce and Eloise know?

GLADYS 
No.

ARIANA 
I always felt so guilty about that.

GLADYS 
Every mother has a favorite. It’s human nature.

ARIANA 
Do you have a favorite?

GLADYS 
Of course.
Bettina.

ARIANA 
Is that Val’s daughter?

GLADYS 
She is my daughter.

ARIANA 
Oh. Right. Of course.
I’m sorry.

GLADYS 
It's okay.
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ARIANA
What’s she like?

Gladys sighs.

GLADYS 
She is difficult. But she is the smartest one. I think that’s why she’s difficult.

ARIANA 
What do you think she’s doing now?

GLADYS 
I don’t know.

ARIANA 
It’s so hard not to know.

GLADYS 
I just…trust, you know? That I’ll make it through.

ARIANA 
For her.

GLADYS
I’ll do anything.

Silence.

ARIANA 
When this one comes, I don’t know if I’ll have enough left. 
Love, I mean.

I’ve been thinking about that a lot.

GLADYS
You want to know why Bettina’s my favorite?

Just when I thought I was all out of love…I had her.

Ariana lies down. Closes her eyes.

Lights.

Time passes.
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Lights.

Vick and Ariana continue to lie in their places.

Gladys and Meg confer, each holding two bears.

MEG 
He’ll come back.

GLADYS 
If he does, he won’t be alone.

MEG 
He wouldn’t do that.

GLADYS 
He will.

MEG 
He wouldn’t do that to me.

GLADYS 
What you did? That’s short term protection.

MEG 
Still.

GLADYS 
There’s always more pussy.

MEG 
I just don’t think we’re there yet.

GLADYS 
She isn’t making milk anymore.

MEG 
Neither are we.

GLADYS 
Everyone will die. All of us. The children.

MEG 
Why her?
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GLADYS 
Why not?

MEG 
She’s a friend.

GLADYS
Nobody needs her and nobody protects her. 

MEG 
She has a husband. She has a son.

GLADYS 
I don’t see them.

MEG 
I can’t be the one to do it.

GLADYS 
I can do it.

MEG 
I can’t be there to watch.

GLADYS 
Turn your back.

MEG 
I can’t listen.

GLADYS 
Put your fingers in your ears and sing a song.

MEG 
I think I’ll just go for a walk.

GLADYS 
You need to watch the children.

MEG 
Why aren’t we thinking about Ariana?

GLADYS 
Ariana has the baby.
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MEG 
We all have babies.

GLADYS 
The one who hasn’t had a chance yet.
I think we owe it a chance.
I don’t think we’ve sunk that low.

MEG 
Vick thought you were her friend.

GLADYS 
If you share a personal detail with someone they feel they can trust you. If they feel they 
can trust you they are willing to do things for you. Why do you think Harper is stronger 
than Wilde and Eloise? Chance?

Meg stares at her.

Meg sits next to Ariana. Puts her fingers in her ears. Sings a song.

Gladys puts her hand over Vick’s mouth and pinches her nose.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Vick is gone. 

Gladys feeds Ariana soup.

Meg sits a little ways away, the bears are lined up in front of her.

MEG
Do you want to eat? Eat? Eat?

Meg makes the sign for “eat,” bringing her pinched thumb and fingers to her mouth 
repeatedly. 

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.
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Ty stands in front of Gladys and Meg. Ariana still lies on the floor.

The bears sit on the floor. 

Ty is wearing some kind of uniform, maybe a uniform cobbled together from other 
uniforms: a postal worker’s hat, a janitor’s jumpsuit, a camo-patterned backpack.

GLADYS 
No.

TY 
They won’t hurt you.

GLADYS 
No.

MEG 
Gladys—

GLADYS 
No.

TY 
They promised me.

GLADYS 
What did you tell them?

TY 
Nothing.

MEG 
It’s better than staying here.

GLADYS 
No it isn’t.

TY 
It’s way better. They have food. They have water.

MEG 
I’m sold.

GLADYS 
What did you tell them about us?
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TY 
Nothing.

MEG 
What’s the worst that can happen?

Gladys looks at her.

MEG 
That hasn’t already happened?

Gladys looks at her.

MEG 
I’ll take my chances.

TY 
You’re coming?

MEG 
Yeah.

TY 
Awesome! Oh man, this is gonna be great.

MEG 
Gladys?

GLADYS 
No.

MEG
(to Ty:) 
Well I think the two of us can carry Ariana.

TY 
What’s wrong with her?

MEG 
I don’t know. She’s sick. 

TY 
Ooh. Yeah. See, they don’t want sick women.

MEG 
Oh.
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TY 
Sorry about that.

MEG 
It’s okay.
Um.
Gladys are you cool if…

GLADYS 
Go ahead.

Meg goes toward the bears.

TY 
No kids.

MEG 
What?

TY 
They don’t want kids. Well. They don’t want babies. They love kids. Looovve kids. But 
no babies.

MEG 
Oh.

TY 
It’s just chaotic, you know, at the camp?

MEG 
I can’t…

TY 
You can always come back to visit!

MEG 
Ty, I can’t. 

TY
She’ll be fine!

MEG 
I’ve changed my mind.
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TY 
You can’t change your mind!

MEG 
Yes I can! I just did!

TY 
You are coming with me!

MEG 
No I’m not!

TY 
I’m telling you that you are coming with me!

MEG 
You aren’t my husband!

TY 
Thank god for that!

MEG 
Fuck you!

TY 
You’re coming!

MEG 
Why is it so important??

TY
Because I told them I had women and I better fucking bring women!

MEG 
Are you kidding me?? Then there’s no way I’m coming!

Ty reaches down, picks up Ariana’s bear, and smashes its head against the wall with a 
THWACK.

Meg gasps. Gladys doesn’t even blink.

Ty drops the bear to the ground.

Ty picks up Meg’s bear.
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MEG 
NO!

TY
You’re coming.

MEG 
(whispered) 
I’m coming. I’m coming. 

TY 
Yes?

MEG 
Yes. Fine. Just put her down. Please. Just put her down. I’ll do anything.

Ty hands the bear to Gladys.

TY 
I can’t believe you made me do that.

MEG 
I’m sorry.

TY 
You make me so angry sometimes.

MEG 
I know. I’m sorry.

TY 
I’m just looking out for you both. 
In the end it’s probably going to be better for Wilde.

MEG 
…How?

TY 
You can bring her food!

MEG 
Yeah?

TY 
They will definitely give you food.
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MEG 
And I can come back to visit her?

TY 
Mmhmm.

Meg looks doubtful.

TY 
I’m leaving Skylar.

GLADYS 
Oh, are you?

TY 
That’s why I keep coming back. 

GLADYS 
Is that why?

TY
With food.

GLADYS 
Not really.

TY 
I bring food. For Skylar.

GLADYS 
Sort of.

TY 
I’ll bring more.

GLADYS 
Sure.

MEG 
Okay.
I’m…
Temporarily.

TY 
Temporarily.
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MEG 
Maybe on a trial basis.

TY 
Mmhmm. Yep. See how you like it.

MEG
Okay.
So I’ll…yeah. I’ll go. And…
And I’ll be back! I’ll bring you guys food and water and stuff.

GLADYS 
Sure.

MEG 
I will.

GLADYS 
Okay.

MEG 
You watch, tomorrow I’ll be back and you’ll be like “Wow!”

GLADYS 
Great.

TY 
Maybe not tomorrow.

MEG 
Oh?

TY 
There’s just a lot going on.

MEG 
Okay. But soon.

TY 
Mmhmm.

MEG 
Soon.

Lights.
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Time passes.

Lights.

Gladys puts her hand over Meg’s bear’s mouth. Holds it firmly for a long time.

Gladys puts her hand over Ty’s bear’s mouth. Holds it firmly for a long time.

Gladys picks up her bear. Bounces her and murmurs softly in her ear.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Ty and Meg’s bears are gone. 

Gladys strokes Ariana’s hair. Ariana lies on her side. She is naked from the waist down. 
Ariana groans a low, guttural groan.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Ariana is propped up against a wall, holding a tiny bundle of cloth to her breast. 

She stares down at it, mesmerized.

GLADYS
Not too much.

ARIANA 
(softly, amazed) 
She’s doing it.

GLADYS 
You’re not strong enough.

Ariana ignores her.

Gladys walks over to Ariana and holds her hands out for the baby.
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ARIANA 
(softly, but firmly) 
No.

Gladys drops her hands. 

Ariana smiles down at her baby.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Gladys holds her bear in one arm, and Ariana’s tiny bundle in the other. 

Ariana is gone.

Gladys rocks the bear and the bundle. 

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

The tiny bundle is gone.

Gladys carefully spoon feeds soup to her bear.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Gladys holds her bear.

GLADYS 
“In the great, green room
There was a telephone,
And a red balloon,
And a picture of
The cow jumping over the moon.
And there were three little bears, sitting on chairs,
And two little kittens,
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And a pair of mittens,
And a little toy house,
And a young mouse,
And a comb, and a brush, and a bowl full of mush,
And a quiet old lady who was whispering “hush.”
Good night, room.
Good night, moon.
Good night, cow jumping over the moon.
Good night, light.
And the red balloon.
Good night, bears.
And good night, chairs.
Good night, clocks.
And good night, socks.
Good night, kittens,
And good night, mittens.
Good night, little house,
And good night, mouse.
Good night comb, good night brush,
Good night nobody,
Good night, mush,
And good night to the old lady, whispering, “hush,”
Good night, stars,
Good night, air,
Good night, noises, everywhere.”

Gladys puts her hand over her bear’s mouth.

Lights.

Time passes.

Lights.

Gladys eats soup.

Lights.
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THREE

A very nice suburban living room. 

Gladys enters with a basket of laundry. She sits on the couch and turns on the 
television. Clicks through channels until she lands on a soap opera. She settles into the 
couch and starts folding laundry as she watches television. She is folding men’s khaki 
pants, boxer briefs, women’s blouses, lacy bras, lab coats, and baby clothes, in no 
particular order.

Gladys reacts to something on the television, shaking her head in shock and 
disappointment.

The sound of high heels clipping down the hallway. Gladys hears the sound and quickly 
turns off the television. She folds.

CHRISTINE appears in the doorway.

CHRISTINE 
Oh, Gladys!

Gladys turns to smile at Christine.

GLADYS 
Hello Doctor.

CHRISTINE 
I didn’t realize you were home!

GLADYS 
Harper's class ended early today. I bring her home for a nap, she is very tired.

Christine is eyeing the doorway she entered through.

GLADYS 
I thought you would go straight to the hospital.

CHRISTINE 
Hm?

GLADYS 
From the airplane?
You went to conference? Cardiology?

CHRISTINE 
Oncology. 
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Cancers. Not hearts. 
Close!

GLADYS 
Sorry.

CHRISTINE 
Oh it’s not—I don’t expect you to—The conference was fine.
The airport, on the other hand.

GLADYS
TSA.

CHRISTINE 
A nightmare. Before you know it they’ll be forcing us to have enemas!

A thump sound from down the hall.

Gladys and Christine both look involuntarily. Gladys looks at Christine.

CHRISTINE 
I have…a contractor here to look at the—have you noticed the water damage on the 
ceiling in our bedroom? 

GLADYS 
I have not notice, no.

CHRISTINE 
It’s minor, you can hardly see it, really, a hairline crack. But you know what they say, a 
stitch in time… 
…was that Harper?

Gladys looks off through another doorway.

GLADYS 
I didn’t hear her.

CHRISTINE 
…would you just go check on her?

(re: laundry folding) 
I’ll finish this.

GLADYS 
Is okay, I can finish later.
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CHRISTINE 
No no, you go, I can do it.

Christine watches as Gladys goes off toward Harper’s bedroom.

As soon as Gladys is gone, Christine hurries back to the doorway she entered from and 
disappears.

In a few moments, Ty rushes out of the doorway with his shoes in his hand. Christine 
appears in the doorway and hisses at him. He stops and sees she’s holding his 
underwear. They meet in the middle of the room and Christine gives Ty his underwear. A 
little thrill passes between them.

Then, Gladys reenters. Ty stuffs the underwear into his back pocket before she spots 
them.

CHRISTINE 
Gladys!
—How’s Harper?

GLADYS 
She is still asleep.

CHRISTINE 
Must have just been a phantom cry.

GLADYS 
Yes, Doctor.

CHRISTINE 
This is the contractor I was telling you about, he says it’s just the house settling.

TY 
We actually…

CHRISTINE 
Thank you so much for coming by!

TY 
We actually know each other.

CHRISTINE 
He means we—I’ve hired him before for other odd jobs and—
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TY 
(re: Gladys) 
We know each other.

CHRISTINE 
What?

GLADYS 
Mommy Baby Meetup.

CHRISTINE 
Oh

TY 
We…yeah.

CHRISTINE 
Oh
Right! Skylar, of course. How funny!
Did you know Ty’s a contractor?

TY 
I freelance.

CHRISTINE 
That means he works sometimes, sometimes not.

TY 
That’s not what it means.

CHRISTINE
Sure it is!

TY 
No, it’s not.

CHRISTINE 
It’s so funny how in a small town you just…run into people. Everywhere.

TY 
How are you, Gladys?

GLADYS 
I am fine. You were not there today.
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TY 
No, I wasn’t. Maureen was there. And I was here.

GLADYS 
To freelance.

TY 
Sure. 

CHRISTINE 
Well, you had better…

TY
…Nice to see you, Gladys.

Ty exits.

CHRISTINE 
He’s a very good contractor.

GLADYS 
Yes.

CHRISTINE 
I want to—this is so silly, but if you would just indulge me…with a language barrier 
sometimes it’s hard to know whether you’re getting what I’m, you know, whether I’m 
making myself clear.

GLADYS 
Yes.

CHRISTINE 
…right.
So maybe, you could just repeat back to me…
Maybe if…
Okay, so let’s say that later on, tonight, Josh comes home.

GLADYS 
Yes?

CHRISTINE
What would you say?

GLADYS 
To Mr. Josh?
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CHRISTINE 
Yes. 

GLADYS
I say you have contractor to look at bedroom crack.

CHRISTINE
(slowly, clearly, loudly) 
Hairline crack in the bedroom ceiling that may be due to water damage. 
But it’s fine! 
So you can just tell him a contractor came by and said that it’s nothing to worry about.

GLADYS 
Don’t worry.

CHRISTINE 
Exactly, yes!

GLADYS 
No. 
Doctor. 
Don’t worry.

CHRISTINE 
…

GLADYS 
It’s okay. Don’t worry.

CHRISTINE 
…Thank you. 
I…
I have to say I feel very…

GLADYS 
Harper is very smart baby. She know all kinds of things.

CHRISTINE 
Yes.

GLADYS 
Sometimes is easier to tell a grown man a lie than a little baby girl.
 
You understand?

Silence.
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CHRISTINE 
Do you want more money? Is that it? Because I already doubled what you were making 
from that tightwad Valerie.

GLADYS 
I want Harper to be happy.

CHRISTINE 
(suddenly furious) 
I know what’s best for my own child, just because you spend more time with Harper 
doesn’t mean you are her mother, Gladys, you do not get a say in my—

A baby cry from the bedroom. Both women look and instinctively take a step toward the 
door. It stops.

They wait for a moment, listening, quiet…

GLADYS 
She’s just having baby dreams.

CHRISTINE 
I wonder what happens in baby dreams.

GLADYS
Nice things.

CHRISTINE 
Then why does she cry?

GLADYS 
Is scary, being a baby. Even nice things are scary.

Christine looks at Gladys.

CHRISTINE 
I haven’t been sleeping.
It’s no excuse, but. There you go.
I know you’d never say anything to Josh.
Right?

GLADYS 
No, Doctor.
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CHRISTINE 
Good. Then that’s settled. 
How are your children?

GLADYS
Reggie is graduating from middle school next month.

CHRISTINE 
Good for him!

GLADYS 
Elena is working at a…is like an ice cream store.

CHRISTINE 
Wow!

GLADYS 
Bettina is…okay. She is difficult. She runs away, my mother has to go looking for her. 
Sometimes she is gone for days.

CHRISTINE
You should call her!

GLADYS
Last week I call. Bettina answers and I don’t recognize her voice.
And she doesn’t recognize mine.

And I feel like my heart is cut.

Silence.

CHRISTINE 
I’m sure it’s just a phase.

GLADYS 
Yes, Doctor.

CHRISTINE 
We’re very glad you’re here!

Christine spots the laundry she insisted she’d fold.

CHRISTINE 
Oh…do you mind…
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GLADYS 
It’s okay, I do it.
 
CHRISTINE 
You are a lifesaver.

Christine puts her shoes on the floor and steps into them. She smiles at Gladys.

Christine walks out of the house, her heels clicking on the floor.

Gladys sits down. She folds the laundry.

Ty enters.

TY 
Hi Gladys.

Gladys turns to look at Ty.

He places his boots on the table.

TY 
I just thought you should know, Christine’s thinking of leaving her job at the hospital.

She told me. 
She hates feeling like she’s missing Harper’s childhood. On the weekends, Harper cries 
for Mama…and she means you.

I’m sure you know how hard it is, not being there for your kids.
 
If Christine is at home, she won’t need you any more.
 
I’m just giving you a heads up. You know. As a friend.

GLADYS 
I did not realize we were so close.

TY 
We’re close, all the Mommy Baby Meetup people are close!

GLADYS 
If Dr. Christine retires, she would have a lot of time to see you, huh? 

TY 
For the record, I’d LOVE that.
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GLADYS 
You will leave your wife and marry Dr. Christine?

TY 
Well.

GLADYS 
You are just telling me this. As a friend.

TY
I mean, who else in this town can afford to pay what Christine pays?

GLADYS 
If Dr. Christine retires, she will go to Mommy Baby Meetup. And she will meet your wife.

TY 
Doesn’t she sponsor your visa?

Silence.

TY 
Of course, it’s one thing to quit your job with a husband. It’s another thing if you’re on 
your own. 

Ty puts a hand on his boots. Casually.

TY
You understand?

GLADYS 
Yes. 

TY 
Are you sure?

GLADYS
(fed up)
You want me to let you leave those here. For Mr. Josh to find. Because it’s good for me.
But it’s good for both of us.
You don’t get to pretend you have nothing to do with it.
Maybe with her. But not with me.
I know what you are. 

Ty stares at Gladys. Then turns to go.
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GLADYS 
Leave the underwear.

After a moment, it clicks. Ty fishes his dirty underwear from his pocket. He stuffs them 
into one of the boots.

TY 
See you next week.

Ty exits. Gladys starts to reach for the boots.

Harper cries from the nursery. She’s up. She cries her heart out.

Gladys pauses. She looks toward Harper’s room. Then at the boots.

A long moment as she listens to Harper cry.

Gladys picks up the boots and exits toward Christine’s bedroom.

Harper cries.

Gladys returns without the boots, hurrying into Harper’s nursery.

Gladys returns, bouncing Harper.

GLADYS 
It’s okay. It’s okay.
Mama loves you.
Mama loves you.
Mama loves you.

Harper isn’t crying anymore.

End of play.
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