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CAST OF CHARACTERS

JOSEPHINE: 33, preschool aide, single mother of three 
children by different fathers.

MARJORIE: Josephine’s identical twin sister, a PhD level 
research scientist trying to discover a link between 
Alzheimer’s and estrogen deficiency.

AIDAN: 34, Marjorie’s high school sweetheart and husband. 

ALICE: 72, Aidan’s adoptive mother.

KAY: 50, Josephine and Marjorie’s mother.

SCENE BREAKDOWN

Act I, Scene 1: Josephine’s preschool 
Scene 2: Marjorie and Aidan’s living room
Scene 3: Alice’s garden 
Scene 4: Marjorie and Aidan’s living room
Scene 5: Same
Scene 6: same
Scene 7: same

Act II, Scene 1: Hospital waiting room
Scene 2: Same
Scene 3: Jo/Alice hospital room
Scene 4: hallway or waiting room (see set note below)/Jo’s 
room
Scene 5: NICU 
Scene 6: Jo’s room
Scene 7: Lakehouse 
Scene: 8 Jo’s apartment 

NOTE TO SET DESIGNER: The primary set for Act I is an upscale 
living room; the other two scenes are spotlight scenes that don’t 
need much space. For Act II, the living room should be easily 
converted to a hospital waiting room, or the set can have the 
waiting room on one side, and hospital rooms on the other. These 
can be simple and sterile, as per a hospital. This play was done 
in Buffalo with several convertible pieces of furniture.



ACT I, SCENE 1

A PRESCHOOL.

JOSEPHINE, a preschool teacher’s aide, 
sits in a chair holding a storybook and 
facing three smaller chairs, i.e. 
reading to the class. 

JOSEPHINE
...so the princess and her prince grabbed Baby Sanya, mounted 
their chocolate brown stallion and left Vera City. They rode 
for many days and nights, stopping only to let their horse 
drink from fresh streams 

(snaps fingers, points, mouths 
“sit down”)

or to collect the berries they ate to keep up their strength. 
Late one night, when the stars were shining their brightest 
in the deep blue sky, they arrived. Where do you think they 
were, boys and girls? 

(responding to an answer)
No, not heaven, but maybe someplace very close. There in 
front of them was the Land of Wishes, Hopes, and Dreams. The 
princess got down from the horse with Sanya, and looked at 
the beautiful city twinkling before them. She looked up at 
her prince and smiled. She knew that in the Land of Wishes, 
Hopes, and Dreams, they would be safe from the wicked queen 
mother and anybody who would ever try to destroy their 
happiness. The End. Did you like that story? Yes, James?

(responding)
I’m sure they were able to find places to go potty.

(turns to another child)
And yes, Brittany, I’m sure they were responsible pet owners, 
too.

(turns to Annika)
Annika, but this is the last one, because it’s snack time, 
and I know that Jared is eager to share his yummy birthday 
cupcakes. 

(beginning to twirl her hair, 
responding to Annika)

What ever happened to the twin sister? Well... I don’t know. 
I guess the story really isn’t about her...

Lights out.
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ACT I, SCENE 2

UPSCALE LIVING ROOM IN MARJORIE AND AIDAN’S HOME. THERE IS A 
COUCH, DESK, AND A CLOSET THAT HOLDS THE OVERFLOW OF 
MARJORIE’S CLOTHES. FRIDAY LATE AFTERNOON. 

MARJORIE has her coat on and is getting 
ready to exit. Phone rings. 

MARJORIE
Jo-Jo, I told you I would call you when I heard! Oh... I’m 
sorry. Yes... Okay... No, I don’t. 

MARJORIE hangs up, breaks into a slow, 
hesitant smile as she hangs up, lets 
out a scream from deep inside, then 
looks around as though somebody might 
have overheard her. MARJORIE spies a 
baby outfit on Aidan’s desk,  picks it 
up thoughtfully and hums a little of 
Brahms lullaby before folding it up 
neatly, and replacing it. She turns on 
her iPod dock. The room fills with the 
sound of the Supremes’ “Baby Love.” (If 
rights to this music are not obtained, 
substitute any public domain song with 
“baby.”) MARJORIE can’t believe it, 
laughs to herself, and starts to dance, 
slightly giddy, as she goes to grab her 
briefcase. AIDAN enters from 
outside,takes in her mood, the song, 
takes her arm, and dances with her.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
You’ve still got it.

AIDAN dips Marjorie, and she giggles.

AIDAN
Delta Tech is back, sniffing the bait.

MARJORIE
And you’re ready to reel them in.

AIDAN
Oh no no, not yet. I’m finessing it... They need to be ready 
to jump on the hook, and then, my dear, I will...

(Kisses her)
Seal the deal. 

MARJORIE kisses him back; they continue 
dancing, and AIDAN does a little hip 
shake with a questioning look.
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MARJORIE 
You are delightfully cute.

AIDAN
(adding a dance move)

You don’t remember?

MARJORIE 
(shaking her hips in response, 
asks innocently)

Remember what?

AIDAN
Come on, it hasn’t been that long.

AIDAN takes her hand and they start to 
perform a dance routine, a la Dirty 
Dancing, i.e. not appropriate for a 
wedding. AIDAN remembers his parts 
perfectly but MARJORIE screws up. 
They’re having fun.

MARJORIE
Your mother’s face when we did this! 

AIDAN
She was expecting a waltz. 

MARJORIE
Everybody does a waltz. 

AIDAN
No one accuses my little Marjie of being like everybody. 
Remember that birthday dance you--

MARJORIE
No, no, no. Verboten! You promised!

AIDAN
It was the best present you ever gave me!

MARJORIE
Pay attention. This is the finale.

THEY continue the dance, and MARJORIE 
makes a major screw-up. AIDAN laughs, 
and MARJORIE flops onto the couch. 

AIDAN
Who needs to pay attention?

MARJORIE 
We need to do that more often.
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AIDAN joins her on the couch, gives her 
warm hug and kiss.

AIDAN
So...

MARJORIE
So...?

Song switches to “Where Did Our Love 
Go?” 

AIDAN
They called, right?

MARJORIE turns off the music.

MARJORIE
(rote)

Beta levels insufficient to indicate a viable pregnancy. 

AIDAN 
But the song... 
I really had a--

MARJORIE
Good feeling.

AIDAN
Yeah.

MARJORIE
Honey, your name is on a pew at Our Lady of Perpetual Good 
Feelings.

AIDAN
You were dancing.

MARJORIE
We used to dance a lot.

AIDAN
Marjie--

MARJORIE
(gathering her things)

I have to get to the lab. 

AIDAN
You were just going to leave?

MARJORIE
We need to initiate clinical trials with actual Alzheimer’s 
patients in about six months, or we’ll lose the funding. 
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MARJORIE (CONT'D)
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But we can’t do that if I don’t figure out why the estrogen 
levels in those cells are so low. Mr. Nobel waits for no one.

AIDAN
You’ve got six months. This is important.

MARJORIE
So is this. Six months is nothing.

AIDAN 
You have an assistant.

MARJORIE
You know how ministers get ordained on-line? I think that’s 
where mine got his degree. 

AIDAN
Five minutes.

MARJORIE 
(sigh)

This isn’t a five-minute conversation.

AIDAN
...

MARJORIE
Okay. Statistical fact: after three tries, chance of success 
goes down. Significantly. 

AIDAN
But isn’t impossible. 

MARJORIE
Three times. We’ve done six.

AIDAN
And got pregnant three! It’s working.

MARJORIE
And promptly miscarried. It’s not.

AIDAN
We just need to be patient--

MARJORIE
I’ve been patient! Through five a.m. wake-up calls, and 
needles, and hormone-induced depression, and a daily 
ultrasound wand shoved in me before I’m half awake. I’ve been 
patient waiting for miscarriages to bleed out, and I’ve been 
a patient having two D&Cs when they didn’t.

AIDAN
You need some time--

MARJORIE (CONT'D)
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MARJORIE
No. 

AIDAN
I thought you wanted children.

MARJORIE
Did you hear me?

AIDAN
(With accent)

“What we have here is a failure to communicate.”

MARJORIE
No!

(shaking her head, beat)
There’s no code to break, Aidan. ‘I’m done’ doesn’t really 
mean I believe in miracles. Or that I’m out of my mind and 
will come to my senses because I know how important this is 
to you. 

AIDAN
You put that adoption literature on my desk.

MARJORIE
Your mother left that last night. Along with the baby outfit. 
As if wishing--

AIDAN
You want to adopt.

MARJORIE 
(shaking her head again)

I don’t know. I-- I’ve actually been thinking... childless by 
choice.  

AIDAN
Your choice.

MARJORIE
What is one more person going to contribute to the world? 
What is putting me through all this going to be worth in the 
end? 

AIDAN
Your sister has three children.

MARJORIE
Exactly. We have children in our lives.

AIDAN
Your identical twin sister. It works for her. 
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MARJORIE
Some things just aren’t meant to be. 

AIDAN
So God has a plan now.

MARJORIE
Of course not. But even a child knows that you can mix red 
and blue together all day and you’ll always get purple. You 
can adjust the colors and get lighter purple or darker 
purple, but every time: purple. If you want bright, sunny 
orange, you need yellow. 

AIDAN
So I’m the blue.

MARJORIE
We’re both blue. 

MARJORIE and AIDAN hug.

AIDAN
One more time?

MARJORIE
No more times! We agreed!

AIDAN
Please, Marjie, at least think about it.

MARJORIE
I’ve done nothing but think about it! After a year of trying, 
and then all the tests, I thought “What if I never get 
pregnant?” When the inseminations failed, I thought, “Why 
can’t I do this?” After every IVF and every miscarriage, I 
thought, “If we never have children, it’s going to kill 
Aidan.” But then I started to think, if I keep this up, it’s 
going to kill me. And us. For five years, it’s been all about 
this. We can’t even make love without you hoping for a 
miracle.

AIDAN
That’s not true.

MARJORIE
So blow jobs just aren’t your thing anymore. 

(beat)
We loved so many things about our lives before this became 
our lives. 

AIDAN
I don’t--
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MARJORIE
No. You never want to discuss what happens if. You never 
wanted to believe we’d fail at this, that we could fail. And 
I let you do that, but I can’t anymore. There are no new 
procedures to try, no new alternatives around the corner, 
just an empty road. A dusty, barren road. 

AIDAN 
I just don’t see adoption as an option.

MARJORIE
I’m glad your mother never said that.

AIDAN
I love my mother, and I loved my father. But my aunts never 
looked at me and said “Well, we know where you got that crazy 
hair,” or “Looks like Aidan inherited his daddy’s love for 
pickled herring” the way they did with my cousins. 

MARJORIE
So what? What if you were the only one with crazy hair, and 
your aunts were always whispering, “Did Alice sleep with the 
mailman?” It doesn’t matter.

AIDAN
Easy for you to say. You know you get your brains from your 
mother. 

MARJORIE
My mother’s situation rather supports adoption. We’ve tried 
to achieve parenthood; she had it thrust upon her.

AIDAN
But you’ve got her. And a sister, a twin. You can’t get more 
bonded than that. My bloodline begins--and ends--with me. I 
want to belong to somebody. 

MARJORIE
Honey, you belong to me.

AIDAN
And with a baby, we’ll be inseparable. Joined forever in 
another human being. 

MARJORIE
I’m sorry.

AIDAN
Yeah.

MARJORIE
And... I’m really sorry, but I have to go.
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AIDAN 
When will you be home?

MARJORIE
Go ahead and eat, but you know, have a drink waiting. I’ll 
even watch a movie with you--any one you want. Okay?

AIDAN
Yeah.

MARJORIE pauses, as if she might stay, 
but decides not to.

MARJORIE
We’ll talk more.

AIDAN
About what Marjie?

MARJORIE puts on her coat, grabs her 
pocketbook, gives him a kiss, and heads 
out. AIDAN picks up the adoption 
literature, tosses it aside, then picks 
up the baby outfit, looks at it, dances 
a few steps with it.

Fade out on this fantasy.
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ACT I, SCENE 3

SUNDAY. ALICE’S FRONT YARD. 

Alice, 72, wears gardening gloves and a 
sun hat, and is on her knees weeding 
meticulously. She stops for a moment, 
removes her hat, wipes sweat from her 
brow. AIDAN, dressed in golf clothes 
and looking too clean to be gardening, 
enters carrying four bags of dirt.

AIDAN
Where do you want these, Mom?

ALICE
Put two here, and the others around the back.

AIDAN drops two bags, and starts to 
walk back.

ALICE (cont'd)
Wait... maybe you should leave three up here.

AIDAN drops another bag and starts 
walking.

ALICE (cont'd)
No, just leave the two here.

AIDAN 
(dropping all the bags)

You couldn’t have decided all this before I carried them all 
to the front?

ALICE
You can spend an hour at the gym, but having to carry those a 
few extra yards is too much?

AIDAN
It’s the principle.

ALICE
Always the principle with you. Our breakfast bill comes to 
ten dollars, and you tip the poor waitress two.

AIDAN
It’s a twenty percent tip.

ALICE
That waitress works just as hard as the one who serves you a 
two-martini lunch. You should always overtip your breakfast 
waitress.
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AIDAN
Twenty percent is a generous tip.

ALICE
In theory. On principle. But two dollars is a lousy tip, and 
you know it. Your father taught you better.

AIDAN
(picking up the bags again)

I’m taking these around back.

AIDAN goes offstage with bags.

ALICE
(calling after him)

I’d do it myself, but I can’t.

AIDAN (O.S.)
I know, Mom.

ALICE
(yelling to the back)

I know you’re busy on Sundays.

AIDAN (O.S)
I said I would come.

ALICE
(still loud)

Yeah, but you said it the way someone says they’ll take you 
to the airport.

AIDAN
(returning)

When’s the last time you took out your trash? There must be 
twenty bags back there.

ALICE
It’s heavy.

AIDAN
I’ll put it on the curb before I go.

ALICE
Trash day’s not until Tuesday. They don’t like it when you 
put it out early.

AIDAN
Then I’ll come back.

ALICE 
When your father was alive, he always put out the trash. And 
carried the mulch.
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AIDAN 
I know.

ALICE 
And then he’d sit right beside me here

(whips out a kneepad)
and help me with the gardening.

AIDAN
I’m not much of a gardener.

ALICE
You never were. But I enjoyed watching you figure out what 
you liked. What would I know about rowboating if not for you?

AIDAN
Crew, Mom. 

ALICE
Looks like rowboating.

AIDAN
Maybe you didn’t learn as much as you think.

ALICE
As long as you’re here, you may as well grab that trowel.

AIDAN picks up the mini-spade and 
kneels next to his mother.

ALICE (cont'd)
That’s a spade.

ALICE picks up the trowel and hands it 
to AIDAN, who doesn’t know what to do 
with it.

AIDAN
Dad loved gardening.

ALICE
Not until I got hold of him he didn’t. Didn’t know a seed 
from a sprout. But he had the interest is the thing.

AIDAN
What’re you planting?

ALICE
Nothing yet. Just weeding this out, turning the soil, adding 
some compost, getting it fertile--

Awkward beat.

SEEDS 12.



SEEDS 13.

AIDAN half-heartedly attempts to dig 
with the trowel, and ALICE stares him 
down.

AIDAN
What if it’s me?

ALICE
You did tests.

AIDAN
There are things tests don’t find. Unexplained things.

ALICE
Your father had the mumps. You never had the mumps.

AIDAN
Something else then.

ALICE
There were none of these fancy ways to get pregnant back 
then. They told your father to wear looser underwear.

AIDAN
Mom--

ALICE
To help with the temperature in the testicles.

AIDAN
I don’t--

ALICE
Month after month, with the underwear. I think he indulged me 
because he got more sex.

AIDAN
Mom!

ALICE 
What, your generation invented sex?

AIDAN
The best thing about being adopted is that I could pretend 
you and dad never had sex.

ALICE
Month after month with the disappointment, but I’ll tell you 
what’s worse. The hope.

AIDAN
I don’t want to give up hope.
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ALICE 
I fought your father tooth and nail about adoption. I thought 
he was cruel, putting so much importance on where a child 
comes from. I just wanted to be a mother. 

AIDAN
You got your way.

ALICE
He was a stubborn idiot, just like you.

AIDAN 
Must be in the genes.

ALICE manages a wan smile.

ALICE
But he loved me. And you. Don’t go thinking he didn’t. 
Of course he did. But sometimes there’s a little bit of dream 
that doesn’t die. 

AIDAN
I’ve got the same dream.

ALICE
Like father, like son.  So, you’re really going to stay and 
help?

AIDAN 
Well, I have-- 

ALICE proffers gardening gloves. AIDAN 
takes them.

AIDAN (cont'd)
For a little bit.

ALICE
It’s so relaxing. Sometimes I think a cloud is blocking the 
sun, and then I stand up, and I’m stiff and a little 
sunburned, and I realize the whole day has gone by taking 
care of these little flowers.

AIDAN
I know. I’ve tried to call you. 

ALICE
I can’t hear the phone from out here.

AIDAN
Which is why I got you the cell phone. 
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ALICE
(patting her pocket)

It’s right here.

AIDAN
Is it on?

ALICE
I don’t want to waste the battery. 

AIDAN
But what-- Never mind.

ALICE
Now you’re mad.

AIDAN
I’m not mad.

ALICE
You’re digging like you’re mad.

AIDAN digs more gently, with a smile.

ALICE (cont'd)
Couldn’t you just do this all day?

AIDAN 
I have a tee time at noon.

ALICE
If I don’t think about it too hard, it almost feels like your 
father next to me. 

AIDAN
...Any of those dudes at the senior center catching your eye?

ALICE
Remember when you came to me in kindergarten and said that 
you didn’t see any girls in your class worth marrying?

AIDAN
You told me I didn’t necessarily have to marry someone in my 
class.

ALICE
And you told me you’d checked out the first grade, too. 
Well, at my age, there is no first grade. This is the sorry 
lot. Enid had a date who took her to Denny’s with a buy-one-
get-one coupon and made her buy the one! 
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AIDAN laughs, surprised at how funny he 
finds this, and ALICE is tickled that 
she has made him laugh.

ALICE (cont'd)
You know I would have liked another child, Aidan. I never 
wanted you to be alone. But things were different then. We 
didn’t have all these options.

AIDAN
What does it matter if we’ve exhausted them?

ALICE
Marjorie loves you, sweetheart, but she’s been through a lot.

AIDAN
Now what?

ALICE 
Just dig. Look at this weed. It’s growing over here, but the 
roots start clear over there. 

(she hands him the spade)
See if you can chop that up.

AIDAN chops with purpose, for the first 
time since he started helping. Fade out 
on them working together.
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ACT I, SCENE 4

MARJORIE’S LIVING ROOM. 

Josephine sits on the couch wearing a 
childish outfit, hair in pigtails, 
reading a Nancy Drew book. MARJORIE 
enters, wearing the exact same outfit, 
hair also in pigtails, and the two 
actresses should look as physically 
alike as it is possible to make them 
look. Though dressed as children, they 
speak as adults as we see their 
transformation from the children they 
were to the very different adults they 
have become. Lighting in this scene 
should be different as their 
transformation is happening to show 
that it’s not real, linear time.

JOSEPHINE
You’re wearing my outfit.

MARJORIE
Don’t worry; I’m changing.

MARJORIE begins going through the 
closet.

JOSEPHINE
Why did Mom dress us like this?

MARJORIE
Because we’re twins. Identical twins.

JOSEPHINE
Trophies. And it’s cute. Like our names.

MARJORIE 
It could have been worse than Marjorie and Mary Jo. Like Nan 
and Fran, or Carrie and Mary.

JOSEPHINE
Josephine is so much better than Mary Jo. 

MARJORIE
It never felt strange telling people that’s your name?

JOSEPHINE
I’ve been doing it since I was eight. Little Women. It’s 
feisty.
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JOSEPHINE pulls out her pigtails, takes 
one elastic and puts her hair back in a 
pony tail.

MARJORIE
Mom hates it.

JOSEPHINE
That only adds to its charm.

MARJORIE
You’ll always be Jo-Jo to me. That’s ours to share.

JOSEPHINE begins looking through 
Marjorie’s closet, but can’t find 
anything she likes.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
Like birthdays and graduations.

MARJORIE pulls a skirt from the closet 
and puts it on. 

JOSEPHINE
(turning away from useless 
closet)

But not clothes. 

JOSEPHINE finds Aidan’s yellow 
sweatshirt lying on a chair, puts it 
on.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
We never liked the same things.

MARJORIE
Or the same boys.

JOSEPHINE
The same boys never liked us.

MARJORIE 
Lucky for that.

MARJORIE takes out her pigtails, and 
shakes her hair loose, and runs a comb 
through over next couple of lines.

JOSEPHINE
Lucky for you. You got Aidan, and I got losers.

MARJORIE
Matt Spencer was not a loser.
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JOSEPHINE
Matt Spencer was a science geek who dated me because he 
wanted you.

(begins twirling her hair)
And still it took him months to figure out that being with me 
was nothing like being with you. 

MARJORIE
Like being with me is something to aspire to?

JOSEPHINE
You’re going to save the world! Or at least save old ladies 
from losing their minds. 

MARJORIE changes her child top into a 
blouse, and starts digging around for 
shoes.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
And I’m a preschool aide. We’re the total cliche of “Which of 
you got the brains?”

MARJORIE
You’ve got the exact same brain as I do. And three amazing 
children.

JOSEPHINE
With deadbeat fathers, as I’m often reminded. 

MARJORIE slips on a pair of high heels.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
You meet Aidan sophomore year and it’s happily ever after. 
Every guy I meet may as well have been holding a number. 
Next! Where are the decent men?

JOSEPHINE kicks off her shoes, as 
MARJORIE puts on the jacket to her 
suit.

MARJORIE
Don’t say like Aidan. 

JOSEPHINE
Why couldn’t he have a twin?

MARJORIE
Maybe he does. Separated at birth and raised by wolves.

JOSEPHINE
Just my type.

MARJORIE
Would I be a better mother than a wolf?
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JOSEPHINE
Of course!

MARJORIE 
Wolves have maternal instinct. Anything I know I learned from 
you. You took care of me. When Mom was out. At a rally or a 
fundraiser or a council meeting or...

JOSEPHINE
An affair.

MARJORIE
Don’t say that.

JOSEPHINE
Don’t defend her.

MARJORIE
I don’t. Not always.

JOSEPHINE
I made you toast and hot chocolate. 

MARJORIE
With two marshmallows.

JOSEPHINE
Never three.

MARJORIE
Never ever three. It’s not balanced. It’s crowded.

JOSEPHINE
Three looked better to me.

JOSEPHINE takes off the bottoms she was 
wearing, and finds a pair of Marjorie’s 
jeans and puts them on.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
You know how mom always says--

KAY (in special, appears stage right, 
late forties, dressed in a skirt suit 
similar to Marjorie’s)

Having twins was such a blessing. Being pregnant was a worse 
hell than sitting through a decade of Ward Benson’s campaign 
speeches. There’s no way I would have done it again. So if 
you weren’t twins, you’d be an only child.

KAY exits.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
It is a blessing, because I would have been alone.
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MARJORIE
Or I would have.

JOSEPHINE
What if our egg had never split?

MARJORIE
That’s...that’s too strange to think about. Even for me. 

Their transformation to different-
looking adults is nearly complete. 
MARJORIE puts on her glasses and takes 
her sister by the shoulders.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
We are different, Jo-Jo.

JOSEPHINE 
We have the same DNA.

Over the next few lines, transformation 
complete, lighting returns to normal.

MARJORIE
We began life as close as two people can be.

JOSEPHINE
And we still are.

MARJORIE
Yes.

JOSEPHINE
Which is why you should listen to me.

MARJORIE
No. 

JOSEPHINE
Give me one good reason.

MARJORIE
Because... It’s weird.

JOSEPHINE
It is not weird. It’s so not weird, it’s almost natural.
It isn’t fair that Mom gets pregnant with twins when she’s 
sixteen and I get pregnant every time... Well, not every 
time... But you can do this, Marjie, for Aidan. Think how 
happy he’ll be. I wish my kids’ dads had been that happy 
instead of offering to drive me to a clinic. 
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MARJORIE
I know something that would make Aidan happy. And his 
birthday is coming--

JOSEPHINE
That golf club?

MARJORIE
What golf club?

JOSEPHINE
That one he’s been talking about, the one he’s been eyeing at 
the pro shop, the one that’s going to “revolutionize his 
game.” 

MARJORIE
Oh. No, it was something I did once before... You think the 
club would make him happy?

JOSEPHINE
A baby would make him happy.

MARJORIE
What about me?

JOSEPHINE 
You’d be happy, too. Think about a little baby in that back 
room, smiling at you when you walk in. We could fix it up 
really cute, like with a Noah’s Ark--

MARJORIE
Ew.

JOSEPHINE
What, it’s really cute.

MARJORIE
Annihilating the world is cute?

JOSEPHINE
It’s the anim-- You don’t get it.

MARJORIE
See? I’m good at childless. I don’t even cry anymore.

JOSEPHINE
About what?

MARJORIE
The results. I used to cry because I had so much invested. 
But then I realized I wasn’t crying because I wasn’t 
pregnant, I was crying because I failed. 
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Now I’m like an old prostitute, opening my legs day in and 
day out, watching the doctor whip out that big ultrasound 
wand, put the condom on it, lube it up. He sticks it in and I 
close my eyes and he’s all excited and he wants me to be 
excited too, but I’m just going through the motions. Then 
every once in a while, just like a pro, I get tested to see 
if anything got left behind. And when it’s negative, that 
feels right.

JOSEPHINE
You always wanted kids. Marie and Gregor. 

MARJORIE 
It’s a childhood game and everybody plays it without thinking 
until they have a couple of kids and then they figure out if 
it’s what they really want. 

JOSEPHINE
I do. 

MARJORIE
And you have it.

JOSEPHINE
For both of us. Like raising our kids together, bonding over 
it, taking them places.

MARJORIE
The zoo? Amusement parks. I get nauseated just looking at a 
merry-go-round.

JOSEPHINE
The science museum. Once that baby is here, you’ll 
understand.

MARJORIE 
What if I don’t? Mom seems like she’d’ve done just fine 
without kids, and I seem designed from the same blueprint.

JOSEPHINE
That's why you always defend her.

MARJORIE
And you don’t cut her a break. She was seventeen! 

JOSEPHINE
She could have given us up for adoption.

MARJORIE
I’m glad she didn’t, but I get not being the nurturing type. 
And liking my job.

MARJORIE (CONT'D)
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JOSEPHINE
I don’t want you to miss out.

MARJORIE 
Maybe I’ve already done it. Conceived. Had children die. 
Raised the idea of them a hundred times in my head. Maybe 
it’s time to cut my losses, send them off to college, and 
live my life.

JOSEPHINE
But you haven’t held your baby in your arms, or felt so proud 
when they read their first words, or snuggled with them 
during a thunderstorm.

MARJORIE 
I have your kids. If I’d slept with they-who-shall-not-be-
named, they could have been mine. Sort of.

JOSEPHINE 
That’s exactly what I’m saying!

MARJORIE
Being an egg donor isn’t like giving blood. It would be 
easier to adopt.

JOSEPHINE
Aidan doesn’t want to. 

MARJORIE
Neither do I. 

JOSEPHINE 
So give Aidan a biological child, and have one yourself--or 
the closest thing possible.

MARJORIE
He’ll never go for it.

JOSEPHINE 
Why not?

MARJORIE
You’d never pass the psychological evaluation.

JOSEPHINE
Why not?!

MARJORIE
Too many relationships, no stable relationship now.

JOSEPHINE
Sluts need not apply.
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MARJORIE
That’s not--

JOSEPHINE
If you agreed, they wouldn’t overlook that?

MARJORIE 
Maybe. But the procedures. They’re grueling.

JOSEPHINE
I can do it.

MARJORIE
What if I can’t? They don't seem to stick with me. And I told 
you, I’m done.

JOSEPHINE
(beat, idea dawning)

Let me.

MARJORIE
What?

JOSEPHINE
Eliminate all the ifs--let me carry it.

MARJORIE
Come on.

JOSEPHINE
You won’t have to go through anymore procedures. You won’t 
have to be pregnant. You won’t have to miss a day of work. My 
pregnancies are uneventful and problem-free. You get a baby 
that could just as easily be yours.

MARJORIE
In a parallel universe. 

JOSEPHINE
Right!

MARJORIE 
I don’t know--

JOSEPHINE
It’s the perfect plan! If you didn’t want anybody to know, I 
could make appearances as you, like at the supermarket. We 
used to fool our friends all the time.

MARJORIE 
And mom. You could do me better than me, I think.

(beat)
And what would I tell this child--when it grew up?
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JOSEPHINE
Whatever you want! I could take pregnant pictures dressed 
like you. You and Aidan could move away after it was born and 
nobody would ever have to know. You can tell the kid that you 
share DNA, and that’s not even a lie--

MARJORIE
You’re getting carried away.

JOSEPHINE
Or, you could tell the truth: That this egg could have just 
as easily come from you.

MARJORIE
But it didn’t.

JOSEPHINE
We’re exactly alike.

MARJORIE
But we’re not. You have a mole. You like to run.

(beat)
You can have babies. Why is that?

JOSEPHINE
I don’t know.

MARJORIE
You don’t think you’re going to sleep with him?

JOSEPHINE
No! No! No.

MARJORIE
Not like some creepster clone version of the Handmaid’s Tale.

JOSEPHINE
(takes Marjorie’s glasses off 
her face, puts them on)

I could pretend to be you. “Aidan, I’ve completed 
preparations for sexual intercourse.” Think about it, Marjie. 
No unknowns. Just one night with a turkey baster and it’s 
done.

MARJORIE 
Nobody really uses turkey basters. I have syringes.

JOSEPHINE
You would do it?

MARJORIE
You don’t trust me? I’m a scientist. Remember when you got 
that tampon stuck in middle school and I helped you get it 
out? It’d be no worse than that.  
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JOSEPHINE
You’ll really let me do this?

MARJORIE
I--

KAY bursts through the door.

KAY
Good. You’re both here.

MARJORIE
Hi mom.

JOSEPHINE
Kay.

KAY
I do wish you wouldn’t call me that, Mary Jo.

JOSEPHINE
I do wish you wouldn’t call me that, Kay.

KAY
Mary Jo, you need to show me more-- Oh, never mind. I have a 
problem, and Marjorie, honey, it’s just going to put all this 
baby stuff in perspective.

MARJORIE
I didn’t know it was out of perspective.

KAY
I just mean this is a here-and-now problem, not some future 
thing you’re worried about.

MARJORIE
That’s my future--

KAY
Oh, would you just listen?

JOSEPHINE
You haven’t said anything!

KAY
Tomorrow, there is going to be a small--I hope small, I hope 
teeny, I hope bumped by serial killer coverage--

MARJORIE
What serial killer?

KAY
There is no serial killer! But if there were, that would 
surely be more important than this little--I hope little--
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JOSEPHINE
Kay!

KAY
--tiny article about Thomas.

MARJORIE
Who is Thomas?

JOSEPHINE
Oh God.

KAY
He’s my... boyfriend.

JOSEPHINE
And we’ve never met Thomas, have we?

KAY
No.

JOSEPHINE
And we’ve never met Thomas because he’s...

MARJORIE
Married?

KAY
No, of course he isn’t.

MARJORIE
Fat?

KAY
God, no.

MARJORIE
So we haven’t met him because he’s...

KAY
Twenty-four.

JOSEPHINE
Oh Jesus, Kay.

KAY
He’s very mature.

JOSEPHINE
Of course he is.

MARJORIE
So what’s the problem? You’re a single woman.
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KAY
He’s got it in his head that if he talks about our 
relationship, it will further his acting career.

JOSEPHINE
Which is a very mature idea.

MARJORIE
Women will be jealous, Mom. It’s not a big deal.

KAY
Marjorie, I will lose the election. Nobody wants a cougar for 
a mayor!

JOSEPHINE
(paws air)
[growls]

MARJORIE
(to Josephine)

Stop that.

KAY
Are you beginning or ending a relationship this week, Mary 
Jo?

JOSEPHINE
The kids are fine, Kay. Thanks for asking.

MARJORIE
(To her mother)

You too. What are you going to do?

KAY
I’m holding a pre-emptive press conference tomorrow, and if 
you girls could be there, to show your support. Mary Jo, 
bring the kids--no, maybe not, grandchildren will make me 
look old--and if Aidan could come, and if you could all stand 
beside me, and say that you trust my judgment, that this is 
the first time anything like this has ever happened--

JOSEPHINE
Mother!

KAY
Yes, I am your mother. And you will do this for me, please.

MARJORIE
If you think it will be beneficial.

KAY
It works for every man who gets caught with his dick out, 
doesn’t it?
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JOSEPHINE
Yeah, not really.

KAY
Just tell them I’m a good mother, and that I’m an adult, and 
that you believe personal lives are private business.

JOSEPHINE
You are an adult, at least according to your birth 
certificate.

MARJORIE
I will be there. Aidan too.

JOSEPHINE
I don’t--

MARJORIE stares down Josephine.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
Where is it?

KAY
(hugs Marjorie)

Oh, thank you! I knew you wouldn’t let me down! I don’t know 
what I’d do without you.

JOSEPHINE looks on incredulous.

JOSEPHINE
So Kay, what would you think if I donated an egg and carried 
a baby for Aidan and Marjie?

MARJORIE
Josephine!

KAY
Are you considering that, Marjorie?

MARJORIE
We were just talking... I didn’t--

KAY
Really Mary Jo, you like giving birth so much that now you 
need to do it for other people?

MARJORIE
I’m not “other people,” Mom.

KAY
And you’d just hand over the baby? 

JOSEPHINE
It’s not like I’d never see him.
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KAY
You think it’s that easy. 

(beat, to Marjorie)
It’s a logical plan. Mary Jo is actually very good at having 
babies, honey, and well, you’re not. And no morning sickness, 
no backache, no labor. I can see where that would be 
tempting. But I don’t know...

(to Josephine)
Aidan’s not going to make his deposit personally, is he?

MARJORIE
Aidan doesn’t know anything about this!

(glares at Josephine)

AIDAN enters excitedly and acts antsy.

AIDAN
Marjorie!

AIDAN notices that Jo and Kay are there 
as well.

AIDAN (cont'd)
What are you-- Never mind. I have to tell you--

MARJORIE 
Did you go to your mother’s?

AIDAN
Yes. I helped her with weeding and--

MARJORIE
Is she all right?

AIDAN
Marjorie, she’s fine! I have--

MARJORIE
Did you go golfing?

AIDAN
Yes, I went golfing! Let me talk!

MARJORIE
What the hell is wrong with you? Your tail is wagging a mile 
a minute. Oh my god, what did you and Harlan play for?

AIDAN
Never mind, never mind. But he won’t stand a chance when I 
get that new club. Not a chance! I’ll--

MARJORIE
Aidan.
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AIDAN
Huh?

MARJORIE
You had something to say?

AIDAN
Right. While we were golfing, Harlan and I kept getting our 
balls mixed up--

KAY
Indeed.

AIDAN
He insists on buying the exact same ones as me.

(beat)
I have an idea.

KAY
If it has anything else to do with Harlan’s balls, I don’t 
want to hear it.

AIDAN
No, I was thinking--

KAY
Tomorrow, girls. My office. Four o’clock. Aidan, they’ll fill 
you in. And please, do let me know what Aidan thinks about 
knocking up his sister-in-law.

KAY exits. AIDAN points a finger toward 
her exiting figure as if to say “That 
was my idea.” 

AIDAN
The balls are identical.

Lights out on Marjorie and  Josephine’s 
surprised reaction.
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ACT I, SCENE 5

SAME. IN DIM LIGHT. 

MARJORIE, sweatshirt and pajama pants, 
works from the couch, papers spread out 
all over. She is frustrated, trying to 
figure out something in her notes. 

MARJORIE
The levels are fine here... but by here... aargh... what is 
interfering on day--

Offstage, a baby cries. MARJORIE 
startles, shakes it off, baby cries 
again. MARJORIE gets up, starts looking 
for baby everywhere, at first logical 
places, then under the couch, in 
drawers, gets increasingly frustrated 
as baby keeps crying.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
Where are you?

Crying stops, and JOSEPHINE steps from 
the shadows, baby in her arms.

JOSEPHINE
I’ve got her right here, Marjie.

MARJORIE moves toward the baby. 
Doorbell rings insistently, MARJORIE 
drops onto the couch, JOSEPHINE slips 
out, lights come up full force: A 
dream. Bell ringing and knocking 
continue.

KAY (O.S.)
Marjorie! Marjorie! Open this door! Marjorie!

MARJORIE wakes up and stumbles to the 
door to let in KAY, who barges in 
carrying a box, drops the box, grabs 
Marjorie into a hug.

KAY (cont'd)
You scared me half to death. I was ready to break the window 
to get in here.

MARJORIE
(sleepily)

What’s-- Break my window--
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KAY
Instinct, Marjorie. I looked in and saw my daughter splayed 
out on the couch like she’d just been attacked, or suffered a 
seizure, or taken a drug overdose or--

MARJORIE
Drug overdose?

KAY
Yes! After that debacle of a press conference yesterday, we 
were all thinking about mixing a few bluebirds with our 
brandy, weren’t we?

MARJORIE
I... honestly did not have that impulse.

KAY
Well, thank you for your support.

MARJORIE
(fully awake now)

It wasn’t that bad. Just that one breastfeeding crack...

KAY
If one said it, ten more were thinking it, and a hundred more 
who weren’t thinking it are thinking it now. Polite smiles 
don’t fool me. People want what they want.

MARJORIE
So give them what they want.

KAY
Give up Thomas because some small-minded simps whose idea of 
living is getting a B list celebrity retweet aren’t 
progressive enough to accept him? Nobody’s judgment is going 
to tell what I can or can’t do.

MARJORIE
They can tell you you can’t be mayor.

KAY
Sometimes you have to take a stand. Besides, there’s plenty 
of time to fix things before the election. 

(beat)
You look like hell.

MARJORIE
Work is keeping me up half the night. Aidan-- Aidan! What 
time is it?

KAY
Almost six.

SEEDS 34.



SEEDS 35.

MARJORIE
Aargh. We’re supposed to have dinner. And talk about 
everything that’s wrong with me.

KAY
Honey, nothing is wrong with you.

MARJORIE
Really? Last week, Jo and I bumped into Sarah Brady. From 
high school.

KAY 
That bitch who stole your Most Likely To Succeed award?

MARJORIE
She has now succeeded in becoming president of the preschool 
co-op and, apparently, the vote was quite a fight.

KAY
I learned my best politics from PTAs. 

MARJORIE
She gave me the courtesy of inquiring politely about my “job 
in a pharmacy, right?” before she got to the really important 
question. And once she discovered I wasn’t conversant in 
preschool and poop, I was invisible. And Alice is pushing 
Colombia adoption now. Did you know that they expect you to 
go to Bogota for six weeks and live in some kind of commune? 
Like I can just up and leave my job to join some baby... 
cult. 

KAY
Colombia does show very little foresight. They should set 
those things up in Aruba. Or Paris. A Parisian baby would be 
tres chic.

MARJORIE
Alice says even grandmothers go.

KAY 
Oh no. I am not one of those grandmothers. 

MARJORIE
Alice would go to Siberia for a grandchild.

KAY
Not even to Paris, just so we’re clear. Your sister can tell 
you that I also don’t run a twenty-four hour drop-off service 
with hot cocoa and coloring books. I love and support you, 
honey, but I’ve done my time. 

MARJORIE 
What if I don’t want to do any time at all? 
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KAY 
You know I’ve always believed that babies destroy 
relationships. Look at me. Look at your sister. Look at Woody 
Allen-- 

MARJORIE
Can not having one destroy a relationship?

KAY
I was going to say that I can’t speak from experience, but 
maybe it’s different if you have a supportive husband, and 
enough money to get some help. There’s no law that says you 
can’t send the kids to Chuck E. Cheese with a nanny if that’s 
what it takes to preserve your sanity.

MARJORIE
Kids? Plural?

KAY
I only know plural.

MARJORIE
Maybe it would have been different with one.

KAY
Maybe maybe maybe. Things can always be different.

AIDAN enters, juggling a briefcase, 
flowers, a bag of food, and a bottle of 
wine.

MARJORIE
Aidan, I’m sorry. I fell asleep--

AIDAN
(putting down stuff)

It’s fine, it’s fine. [Hey Kay] I know you’re beat, so I 
picked up sushi, and some wine.

MARJORIE
(picks up wine bottle, reads)

French Chardonnay? This is high-end coercion.

AIDAN
No, no, no! I really just want you to have a relaxing 
evening. Relaxing, Marjie. No pressure.

KAY
The box, Marjorie? Flyers. If you two could paper your 
neighborhood, your offices, the co-op, that fancy gym, I 
would appreciate it. 

(pulls out phone, starts 
texting a message)
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I need to tweet some damage control. What is something clever 
I can say about breastfeeding?

AIDAN
Don’t look at me. I was adopted.

KAY mouths “good luck” to Marjorie and 
exits. MARJORIE turns to Aidan.

MARJORIE 
I should get those flowers in some water.

MARJORIE picks up the flowers, heads 
offstage to get a vase and water. AIDAN 
starts unpacking the sushi, sees the 
coffee table still littered with 
papers.

AIDAN
Can I clean up this stuff?

MARJORIE returns with yellow tulips in 
a vase, sets them down on the coffee 
table and starts scooping up papers.

MARJORIE
I’m sorry I wasn’t ready. I just got caught up, and I fell 
asleep. I should have set my phone alarm or--

AIDAN
Marjie. Stop apologizing. Why are you so nervous?

MARJORIE
You brought me yellow tulips.

AIDAN
You love yellow tulips. 

MARJORIE
I know.

AIDAN
The first time I ever bought them for you, you said they were 
your favorite. And it was just a lucky guess.

MARJORIE 
Lucky guess? Aidan, they’re my favorite because no high 
school boy buys his girlfriend yellow tulips for her 
eighteenth birthday. Red roses maybe. Or something from his 
mother’s garden. Yellow tulips were different. They meant 
something. 

AIDAN
They meant you were special. And I knew it.

KAY (CONT'D)
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MARJORIE
What do they mean now?

AIDAN
That I still know it.

MARJORIE 
The sushi, the wine, the tulips. If you’ve got your sure-fire 
sales pitch ready to go, I can’t. 

AIDAN
I said relaxing. With no pressure.

AIDAN unpacks the sushi and puts it on 
the table and grabs two wineglasses. 
MARJORIE opens the wine, pours them 
each one, hands one to Aidan and takes 
a seat next to him. MARJORIE takes a 
drink.

MARJORIE
Mmmmm.

AIDAN takes a sip. MARJORIE sits back, 
closes her eyes. AIDAN looks at her 
expectantly. MARJORIE feels him staring 
and opens one eye, startles.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
What?

AIDAN
Nothing. Are you relaxed?

MARJORIE leans forward and picks up a 
piece of sushi. AIDAN watches intently. 
MARJORIE eats the sushi.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Good?

MARJORIE
Yes. Thank you.

AIDAN eats a piece of sushi. 

AIDAN
(chewing)

You’re right. It is good.

MARJORIE and AIDAN sit in awkward 
silence. AIDAN eats another piece of 
sushi.

SEEDS 38.



SEEDS 39.

MARJORIE
Aidan...

AIDAN
(eagerly)

What?

MARJORIE
This isn’t going to work.

AIDAN
Yes, yes, it is! What do you want to talk about?

MARJORIE
...How was work?

AIDAN
Oh. Fine. Got a deal closing next week. Harlan took me to 
lunch.

MARJORIE
He appreciates you.

MARJORIE tips her wine glass to him.

AIDAN
It was smooth if I do say so myself.

MARJORIE
My legs are smooth.

MARJORIE hikes her leg up on his lap. 
AIDAN runs his hand along her leg. 

AIDAN kisses MARJORIE, and it’s a sweet 
moment that could almost turn into 
something more, but doesn’t. 

AIDAN
We hired a new guy.

MARJORIE
In your department?

AIDAN
(nodding)

For Pandora. 

MARJORIE
I love Pandora! 

AIDAN
Me too.
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MARJORIE
She’s so smart and... you know, dynamic. Whoever snapped her 
up is lucky. 

AIDAN
Yeah.

MARJORIE
So where’s she going?

AIDAN
Home.

MARJORIE
Home? 

(beat)
Oh god, she’s not sick?

AIDAN
She had a baby, Marjie. She’s staying home with him.

MARJORIE
Oh. 

AIDAN
Three months ago.

MARJORIE
You never told me.

AIDAN
We didn’t want to upset you.

MARJORIE 
I would have sent a card or something.

AIDAN
I did. And I bought a stuffed Noah’s Ark thingie. I signed 
your name.

MARJORIE
...

AIDAN
So... Did you make any headway with all those papers today?

MARJORIE
No. I’m like a detective combing through evidence, over and 
over, knowing I’m missing the one thing that would make it 
all fall into place. If this were a movie, my aha moment 
would have come by now.
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AIDAN
"Let me explain something to you, Walsh. This business 
requires a certain amount of finesse." 

AIDAN takes a drink, picks up the wine 
bottle and holds it aloft.

MARJORIE
Chinatown! 

AIDAN
(sets bottle down)

There’s hope for you yet.

MARJORIE
Really? You haven’t given up on me?

AIDAN
I’ll never give up on you, Marjie.

MARJORIE
We’re going to talk about it now, aren’t we?

AIDAN
Only if you want to.

MARJORIE
This was good, Aidan.

AIDAN
Don’t say that like it’s the last time we’re ever going to do 
it.

MARJORIE
Maybe we shouldn’t mess with a good thing. It’s a huge 
responsibility to... to make another person. To care for that 
person. No matter what.

AIDAN
That’s what makes it so special. Sharing that.

MARJORIE
This is so big. 

AIDAN
We can do big. We haven’t gotten through all these years 
without learning how to compromise. And forgive. 

MARJORIE
This isn’t as simple as forgiving. And there is no 
compromise. Somebody has to give in, and whoever does is 
going to have resentment and whoever doesn’t is going to have 
guilt. 
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And no matter how much we love each other, I’m afraid those 
two ugly things will grow and grow until their thick, 
tangling roots choke out everything beautiful--

AIDAN 
No, no, no, Marjie. That’s not going to happen. Do you want 
to know what I’m afraid of?
I’m afraid that if we don’t do this, that after ten or 
fifteen years, after you’ve poured yourself into your work, 
after you’ve won your Nobel prize, that you’ll regret it.

MARJORIE
But I’ve thought about--

AIDAN
I love you so hard. Driving home just now, I was thinking 
about this, and I thought “Is it a dealbreaker?” And just/

MARJORIE
/Dealbreaker?/

AIDAN
/that teeniest tiniest hypothetical idea of losing you 
stopped my breath. I actually gasped. 

MARJORIE
But if I don’t--

AIDAN
I can’t promise you this dream will eventually die if we 
don’t have a baby.

MARJORIE
That’s what I’m saying--

AIDAN
But at least let me share it with you, okay? Please? 

MARJORIE nods.

AIDAN (cont'd)
C’mere.

AIDAN pulls MARJORIE closer.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Close your eyes. Picture our lake house. Early morning, late 
August. We’re in bed, and the lake breeze is coming through 
the window, cool enough so that we’ve found our way into each 
other’s arms in our sleep just to be a little warmer.

MARJORIE
I love that we do that.

MARJORIE (CONT'D)

SEEDS 42.



SEEDS 43.

AIDAN
I love that we still do that. We’re sleeping, our breath is 
joined, and then there’s a weight on the bed, like the cat 
jumped up, only it’s not sudden. It’s so soft and seamless 
that we don’t even know when we became conscious of another 
person breathing, right in sync with us, so quiet. We all 
know we’re awake, but it’s not time to say anything yet, and 
the three of us just lie still for a bit, breathing together. 
And then there’s a little voice: “Mommy?” And a little hand 
reaches up to take hold of ours. “Mommy? Daddy? You have to 
come see.”

MARJORIE
See what?

AIDAN
And I say “Honey, it’s so comfy warm; can’t we just stay in 
bed a little longer?” But the little voice says “No, you have 
to come see.” And you say “Come on, Aidan. It sounds 
important.”

MARJORIE
You would never get out of bed if not for me.

AIDAN
And it is chilly, but we’re pulled out to the porch, and 
there, there is the most spectacular sunrise we have ever 
seen in all the years we’ve had this house. I can’t even 
begin to describe to you the vibrant colors made crisp by the 
cool air, or the way the light on the lake shimmers toward us 
like it’s going to swallow us up. Or the warmth. The sudden 
heat. But as beautiful as it is, the three of us, our little 
family, standing together in the sunlight, is even more 
astonishing and more awe-inspiring than this miraculous sight 
that is taking our breath away. And you know it, too, because 
you smile at me, bathed in that warm, sunny light, and your 
eyes are bright. And then she looks at up at us and says 
“See? You would have missed it.”

MARJORIE
...It’s a little girl? In your dream? 

AIDAN
Yes. And she has your eyes. 

Lights out.
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 ACT I, SCENE 6

SAME, ON AN EVENING SHORTLY AFTERWARD. THERE ARE A FEW 
BALLOONS, SOME PLATES WITH UNFINISHED CAKE, AND REMNANTS OF 
BIRTHDAY PRESENTS WRAPPINGS LYING AROUND; AIDAN’S NEW GOLF 
CLUB LEANS AGAINST HIS DESK. MARJORIE AND JOSEPHINE WEAR 
THEIR HAIR IN THE SAME STYLE AND WEAR THE SAME COLOR TOP. 

JOSEPHINE, AIDAN, and MARJORIE are 
drinking wine. 

JOSEPHINE
You don’t have to get me drunk. I’m already a sure thing.

AIDAN
Close. It’s “I appreciate this whole seduction thing you've 
got going on here, but let me give you a tip: I'm a sure 
thing.”

MARJORIE

Huh?

JOSEPHINE 
(eyeroll)

Pretty Woman. Ignore him. 

MARJORIE
Who’s getting drunk?

AIDAN
I might be.

MARJORIE
We need you in peak form.

AIDAN
But if I’m not drunk, and Josephine is, I’ll feel like I’m 
taking advantage of her.

MARJORIE
The only one taking any advantage will be me. Me and my 
syringe.  

AIDAN
What do I do?

MARJORIE
Pull up Porn Hub. Or better, pictures of me. Or that video we-
-

AIDAN
This is not how I imagined my birthday.
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MARJORIE
Hey, you got the golf club, didn’t you? If we get through 
this, I can still dance for you later.

MARJORIE picks up a specimen cup, and 
points toward the bathroom.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
For now, give me your best shot.

AIDAN 
I need more wine.

MARJORIE picks up the wine bottle, and 
nearly pours it into the specimen cup. 
She corrects herself, pours AIDAN half 
a glass.

MARJORIE
Not too much.

JOSEPHINE
You’re still okay with this?

AIDAN
Sure. But how am I going to feel in the morning?

AIDAN kisses Marjorie, exits with wine 
and specimen cup. JOSEPHINE and 
MARJORIE look at each other 
expectantly, then in the direction of 
Aidan’s exit. They hear a crash and 
startle.

AIDAN (O.S. (cont'd)
(a la It’s A Wonderful Life)

I’m all right! I’m all right.

MARJORIE grabs a sheet and covers the 
couch with it during another ten 
seconds of awkward silence.

JOSEPHINE
How’re you feeling?

MARJORIE
Like I’m standing on the edge of a cliff.

JOSEPHINE
Me too.

AIDAN exits from the bathroom, and 
hands Marjorie the semen-filled cup. 
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Over the next two lines, the lights 
shift to the same as they were during 
Act I, Scene 4, to indicate that this a 
composite scene merging past and 
present. As MARJORIE prepares the 
syringe, JOSEPHINE and AIDAN recall the 
past. 

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
Come on, Aidan. Hurry!

AIDAN
What’s gotten into you?

JOSEPHINE
I can’t resist you.

JOSEPHINE starts kissing AIDAN. 

AIDAN 
But there’s a whole party downstairs.

JOSEPHINE sits on the couch.

JOSEPHINE
I want a private celebration. You don’t turn eighteen every 
day. 

AIDAN
Can’t we wait until later?

JOSEPHINE
I want you now. Don’t you want me?

AIDAN
Maybe I’ve had too much to drink.

JOSEPHINE
(reaching below the belt)

Really? That doesn’t feel like a problem.

AIDAN
(starts kissing her hungrily, 
talks in between)

Oh, that’s not fair.... You sure nobody’s going to come up 
here?

JOSEPHINE
No, no, we’ll go right back and they’ll never know we were 
gone. 

AIDAN responds in earnest.
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AIDAN
Oh god... Can you maybe lie back a little?

MARJORIE gently eases JOSEPHINE into a 
reclining position, and over next 
lines, begins transferring semen from 
cup to syringe.

AIDAN 
You know I can’t keep my hands off you.

JOSEPHINE
Because you love me, right?

AIDAN
Are you ready... do you want to... Oh my God, you feel-- I 
have to--

MARJORIE holds up the syringe, as AIDAN 
unbuckles his pants.

AIDAN (cont'd)
You’re sure nobody--

JOSEPHINE
Just do it, Aidan.

JOSEPHINE wriggles out of her pants and 
MARJORIE takes them and puts them on 
the chair. MARJORIE slides a pillow 
under JOSEPHINE’s hips, and AIDAN moves 
next to JOSEPHINE eagerly.

AIDAN 
Oh god, you feel (so good)-- 

MARJORIE holds up the syringe, and 
AIDAN drops his pants. They both lean 
over Josephine.

AIDAN (cont'd)
(moving as though making love)

Thank you. Oh my god, thank you.

JOSEPHINE
Say it.

AIDAN
What?

JOSEPHINE
Tell me you love me.
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AIDAN
I love you. I love you, Marjie.

AIDAN climaxes. AIDAN and MARJORIE 
straighten up. MARJORIE holds the empty 
syringe up to both AIDAN and JOSEPHINE, 
who looks at her guilt-stricken. 
JOSEPHINE starts crying and twirling 
her hair.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Marjie?

Lights return to normal: Present time. 

MARJORIE
Are you okay, honey? You need to keep your hips propped up 
like this for thirty minutes. 

JOSEPHINE
I’m okay. I just... I’m a little more emotional about this 
than I thought I would be.

AIDAN
No regrets?

JOSEPHINE
Nope. Happy birthday, Aidan.

AIDAN
Thank you...

MARJORIE
Do you want a magazine?

AIDAN
Can we cover her up?

JOSEPHINE
Yes, now we’ll worry about my dignity.

AIDAN covers her with a blanket.

AIDAN and MARJORIE sit down together, 
and share a long, warm hug.

AIDAN
Josephine?

JOSEPHINE
I’m okay.

(beat)
Hug me.
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MARJORIE and AIDAN get up to do so, and 
lights go out to the strains of “Will 
You Still Love Me Tomorrow?”

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT II, SCENE 1

HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM. 

JOSEPHINE--six and half months pregnant-
-sits with a magazine, her hand 
massaging her abdomen. She feels a 
kick.

JOSEPHINE
Ooh! That was a hard one! I don’t know how Kay survived with 
two of us in there battling over territory. That never 
stopped, you know. When we shared a crib, Kay says that 
Marjie used to steal all the blankets and force me into a 
corner. Ever after we got big girl beds, she’d still find me 
asleep in the corner of the living room when it was close to 
nap time. When we got older, Marjie decorated the room in 
black and white with red pillows and picture frames even 
though I wanted pink. But it wasn’t worth arguing about and 
Kay always sided with her anyway. 

(another kick)
Oh, you don’t have anything to worry about. She’ll spoil you 
rotten. But if you get lonely, you know, you can always come 
and see your mommy--aunt--and brothers and your sister. 
Cousins, I guess. Any time you want. We can have sleepovers, 
and we’ll show you how we all make a tent in the living room 
and sleep in there and play flashlight games. One time 
Hendrick scared us all half to death... Well. We have fun. 
After homework and chores, of course. There are rules, and 
everybody has to follow them. All the same. No favorites. 
It’s good. It doesn’t matter if there’s no dad-- well it 
matters to some people. It matters to some people a lot. But 
you don’t have to worry about that either! Because you’ve got 
a wonderful wonderful Daddy, who loves you so much already. 

(beat)
It makes me happy that--

AIDAN rushes in.

AIDAN
Marjie--

JOSEPHINE 
(looking up)

You’ve got to stop doing that. It’s insulting.

AIDAN
Oh man, Jo, I’m sorry. I don’t know why I did that. I just--
My mother--

JOSEPHINE
I’m the one carrying your baby. That should make it easier.
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AIDAN
(reaching to touch her)

Yeah--

JOSEPHINE 
She’s in surgery.

AIDAN
I wanted to see her before she went-- 

JOSEPHINE
I called you a bunch of times.

AIDAN
(pulls out cellphone and looks 
at it)

There they are. I was in meetings, Do Not Disturb. 

JOSEPHINE
You’re here now. 

AIDAN
If she doesn’t come out--

JOSEPHINE
She will. I got her here right away, as soon as she called. 

AIDAN
She called you?

JOSEPHINE
On her cell. My neighbor got the kids off the bus and I was 
there in no time. She was just lying on the front lawn with 
the trash bags. I couldn’t even tell if she was breathing.

AIDAN
(guilty beat)

You saved her life.

JOSEPHINE
A doctor was out here a minute ago. She’s going to be fine, 
Aidan. And Marjie’s on her way.

AIDAN
For a split second, I really thought you were her.

JOSEPHINE
Lots of people make that mistake.

AIDAN
Were you talking...to the baby?

JOSEPHINE
Sure. They can hear voices in there.
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AIDAN 
It’s surreal, Jo. To see you like this. 

JOSEPHINE
You’ve seen me like this a lot.

AIDAN
But this time...

(he tentatively reaches to 
touch her stomach; she lets 
him)

Can I... talk--

JOSEPHINE nods.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Hi baby... It’s your daddy. I-- I feel silly.
I-- I’m so happy you’re here. And I can’t wait to meet you. 

(to Josephine)
Is that good?

JOSEPHINE 
(nodding)

He was kicking a few minutes ago. 

AIDAN
He? I thought you didn’t want to know.

JOSEPHINE
Just a hunch. I was right about the other three.

AIDAN
That’s my baby in there.

JOSEPHINE
Yes.

AIDAN
It’s hard not to think... It makes me wonder--

JOSEPHINE 
(this is hard for her)

Aidan...

AIDAN
(feels a kick)

Oh! This is so weird.

JOSEPHINE
Being a father?

AIDAN
That, yeah. (Oh! There’s another one.) And... I know we 
didn’t, you know, make this baby the old-fashioned way--
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JOSEPHINE goes to remove his hand, but 
holds it.

JOSEPHINE
It doesn’t matter how.

AIDAN 
Still, it’s just... weird.

JOSEPHINE
Wonderful weird, right? 

AIDAN
It... connects us.

JOSEPHINE
Marjie has never... said anything like that, has she? 

AIDAN
No.

JOSEPHINE
She’s always been so good to me, and I... haven’t always been 
the best sister.

Long beat.

AIDAN
...On my birthday--

JOSEPHINE
That was a weird night.

AIDAN
Not this past birthday. My eighteenth birthday. 

(beat on Josephine’s silence)
There was a party. 

JOSEPHINE
Kay grounded us for not inviting her.

AIDAN
Do you remember?

JOSEPHINE
I got grounded a lot.

AIDAN
Not that.

JOSEPHINE 
Oh.
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AIDAN
Did I...did you...

JOSEPHINE
What are--

AIDAN 
I think... I suspected...

JOSEPHINE
(starts twirling hair)

Are you saying you--

AIDAN
A word used differently, a kiss that felt a little strange, 
no blank stare when I quoted The Godfather...

JOSEPHINE
“I like to drink wine more than I used to.”

AIDAN
It was you.

JOSEPHINE
And you knew.

AIDAN 
(shrugs)

I was 18 years old, and drunk, and beating back every comment 
I’d heard since Marjorie and I started going out. “How can 
you tell them apart? Why her and not her sister, the easy 
one?

JOSEPHINE hangs her head.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Hey, did you ever consider both at once?’ I didn’t know know, 
but maybe I knew, you know? But then I couldn’t figure out 
why so--

JOSEPHINE
You loved her. We’re the same person, and I don’t know what 
that feels like.

AIDAN
Oh, Jo--

JOSEPHINE
Why didn’t you ever ask?

AIDAN
I didn’t want to know for sure. Because if I did, I’d--
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JOSEPHINE 
Be just as guilty as me. 

AIDAN
I’m just saying. I was a trashed, horny kid. After a while, I 
didn’t think about it anymore.

JOSEPHINE 
But you’re thinking about it now?

AIDAN
Lately. I’ve been thinking about it lately.

JOSEPHINE
What... What are you thinking?

AIDAN
What if you’d gotten pregnant that night?

JOSEPHINE
Thank God I didn’t.

AIDAN 
I love Marjorie, Jo-Jo. 

JOSEPHINE
I love you both.

AIDAN
I’ve known you forever. As long as Marjie, really. And we’ve 
shared a lot of stuff, not just movie nights, you know. So 
when I look at you, I just-- 

JOSEPHINE
You wish it was Marjie carrying the baby. That’s why you keep 
getting confused.

AIDAN
(beat)

It’s like... I mean, I’ve got everything, it’s like...

JOSEPHINE
Getting a new golf club but your game doesn’t improve?

AIDAN
But I still love the new club. 

JOSEPHINE
And you still love the game.

AIDAN
Yeah.
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JOSEPHINE
I should take up golf.

AIDAN
I could teach you.

JOSEPHINE
Maybe after the baby’s born.

(beat)
You’re not going to tell Marjie this? Not now.

AIDAN 
No. No never.

JOSEPHINE
Are you sure, because I know how you hate secrets, so no 
moments of weakness. Seriously, I will cut your balls off. 

AIDAN 
"All I have in this world are my balls and my word, and I 
don't break them for anybody." 

JOSEPHINE
That’s a pathetic Scarface.

AIDAN
See, if you’d reacted like that then.

JOSEPHINE
I know you so much better now.

AIDAN
(Aidan pulls her hand away from 
her hair)

This is our baby.

JOSEPHINE
No. Yours and Marjorie’s. I’m just Aunt Jo.  

AIDAN
I know we’ll be raising--

JOSEPHINE
And that’s what will make him yours. 

MARJORIE enters.

MARJORIE
Is she okay?

JOSEPHINE
Still in surgery, but it’s going well.
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MARJORIE
Oh thank goodness. And thank goodness she called you.

(to Aidan)
I’m so sorry I’m late. Can I do anything? Do you need 
anything? Have you eaten?

AIDAN 
I’m just glad you’re here. 

MARJORIE
For as long as you need.

JOSEPHINE
What about your deadline?

MARJORIE
We can talk about that later.

AIDAN
Tell me. 

MARJORIE
Really, Aidan. It can wait.

AIDAN
It’s bad.

MARJORIE
(nods)

They’re probably going to yank the funding. Nobody’s saying 
it, but this is my project, and I let everybody down. They 
keep looking to me for an answer, and it’s like I’m reaching 
into my magic hat and coming up with a clump of rabbit fur. 
“Epic fail.” 

AIDAN gives her a questioning look.

MARJORIE (cont'd)
That’s what my assistant says. It’s a thing.

AIDAN gives Marjorie a big, long hug. 
MARJORIE  starts doing the slow back 
pat, pulls away, looks at him 
quizzically.

AIDAN
It’s International Hug A Scientist Day.

MARJORIE
Really?

JOSEPHINE
You’re making that up.
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AIDAN
Yup. Good thing I have you.

(beat)
I’m going to find a doctor. Why haven’t we heard anything 
yet?

MARJORIE
Hearts are complicated, baby.

AIDAN exits. MARJORIE and JOSEPHINE 
look at each other with concern. Lights 
out.
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ACT II, SCENE 2

SAME. HOURS LATER.

MARJORIE, JOSEPHINE, and AIDAN are 
lounging in the waiting room. Several 
coffee cups lie about. 

AIDAN
You two don’t need to stay. I can wait around ‘til she wakes 
up.

MARJORIE
I’m not leaving you here to self-flagellate.

JOSEPHINE
And I like the idea that Kay knows that it would be beyond 
poor taste to complain about watching the kids.

AIDAN
I don’t mind. I need to get some food anyway.

JOSEPHINE
Oh, wait a minute, don’t! I just thought of a really good 
one. Dedicated to your hunger... Would you rather drink soup 
from a homeless man’s shoe, or blister juice?

AIDAN
(to Marjorie)

Is that what hormones do to a pregnant brain?

JOSEPHINE
Still hungry?

AIDAN
(anguished)

“I can’t choose!”

JOSEPHINE
Come on, Sophie. You have to.

AIDAN
You would never have to choose between those things.

MARJORIE
You would never have to choose between losing three toes 
accidentally or having to cut one off yourself.

AIDAN
But that was about a choice between accidental pain and self-
inflicted pain, a decision about your role in an ultimate 
outcome. Choosing your own destiny.
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JOSEPHINE
Mine’s just about being gross. 

MARJORIE
You’ve succeeded.

JOSEPHINE
So... 

AIDAN
Blister juice, obviously. 

MARJORIE
Why obviously?

AIDAN
It’s just water.

MARJORIE
Could be herpes.

AIDAN
It’s a harmless burn blister. Or a friction blister.

MARJORIE
Who said that? I think blisters, I think herpes.

AIDAN
What could you get from the shoe?

MARJORIE
Hepatitis?

AIDAN
That’s better than herpes?

MARJORIE
Hm.

(to Josephine)
Where is the blister?

JOSEPHINE
I don’t know!

MARJORIE
(to Aidan)

Location, location, location. I’d risk a lip blister, but if 
the juice comes from the place where herpes two resides, I’ll 
take the hepatitis.

AIDAN
How do you do that? Take a question, strip it of any visceral 
response, and choose an answer based on outcome. 
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MARJORIE shrugs. AIDAN stands, 
stretches.

AIDAN (cont'd)
So, not hungry anymore, thank you Jo. But does anybody want 
more coffee?

MARJORIE
I’ll take a Three Musketeers.

AIDAN
She can still eat. Jo, more tea?

JOSEPHINE has a strange look on her 
face.

JOSEPHINE
I’m good.

JOSEPHINE shifts positions in her 
chair, and remains uncomfortable 
throughout the rest of the scene. AIDAN 
exits.

MARJORIE
You all right?

JOSEPHINE
Just can’t get comfortable.

MARJORIE
The baby.

JOSEPHINE
Yeah.

MARJORIE
Does it feel different? This time?

JOSEPHINE
Not really. Backaches and trouble sleeping, the usual, you 
know.

MARJORIE
No.

JOSEPHINE
Oh... a kick! Do you wanna feel?

MARJORIE
That’s okay. 

JOSEPHINE
He was kicking up a storm before.
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MARJORIE
He?

JOSEPHINE
Just a guess. You sure?

JOSEPHINE takes Marjorie’s hand and 
puts it on her belly.

MARJORIE
I don’t feel anything.

JOSEPHINE shifts her position. MARJORIE 
shakes her head.

JOSEPHINE
Sorry. But trust me, you have a star soccer player in there.

JOSEPHINE shifts her position again, 
looking really uncomfortable.

MARJORIE 
You should go home. Alice is fine, and if you leave now, you 
can get the kids before they have to fall asleep at Mom’s. 
You shouldn’t be carrying them out to the car.

JOSEPHINE
I’m sure Thomas would help me.

MARJORIE
I’m sure he would. He’s a nice guy.

JOSEPHINE
Whatever. 

MARJORIE
Why do you do refuse to talk about him. Them.

JOSEPHINE
What’s to talk about?

MARJORIE
You don’t think she really loves him.

JOSEPHINE
He’s twenty-four!

MARJORIE
I think they love each other.

JOSEPHINE
He’s twenty-four.
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MARJORIE
She essentially handed over the election for him.

JOSEPHINE
Maybe she was saving face because she was going to lose 
anyway.

MARJORIE
Our mother? Lose?

JOSEPHINE
She’s still on Council. She’ll be back.

MARJORIE
But four years older. 

JOSEPHINE
So?

MARJORIE
You can’t admit it was a risk for her. 

JOSEPHINE
She doesn’t risk herself for anyone.

MARJORIE
Things are so black and white in your world.

JOSEPHINE shows more discomfort.

JOSEPHINE
You really don’t think Aidan will mind?

MARJORIE 
He’d be the second one to tell you to get out of here and be 
with your kids.

JOSEPHINE
I’d like to see them before they go to bed. Chloe’s been 
reading me Good Night Moon. She’s really got the whole thing 
memorized, but she won’t be convinced it’s not reading.

MARJORIE
I remember doing that myself.

JOSEPHINE
I love five-year-old Chloe, but I miss baby Chloe. It’s weird 
to have her and miss her at the same time.

MARJORIE
So Mom misses the childhood us?
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JOSEPHINE
No way. Unless having six-year-olds would make her feel young 
again. Oh, but she has Thomas.

MARJORIE
Stop it. Tell Chloe she can read me her book next time I see 
her.

JOSEPHINE 
Soon your child will be reading to you.

JOSEPHINE stands up, as AIDAN enters 
excitedly.

AIDAN
I just talked to her! She’s tired, but she looks good, and 
the doctor said everything went great. She was very lucky to 
have gotten here so quickly so, Jo... Thank you for being 
there for her. For me.

JOSEPHINE 
Add it to the tab.

MARJORIE
(hugging Aidan)

Can I see her now? Jo’s heading home.

AIDAN and MARJORIE turn to JOSEPHINE, 
who has a horrified look on her face.

JOSEPHINE
I’m not going anywhere.

AIDAN
Jo, I really--

MARJORIE
Didn’t we just--

JOSEPHINE
My water just broke.

Lights out.
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ACT II, SCENE 3

HOSPITAL. TWO ROOMS WITH THIN DIVIDER BETWEEN THEM; THEY ARE 
SEPARATE ROOMS BUT WE CAN SEE THEM BOTH. JOSEPHINE AND ALICE 
ARE IN THE BEDS. 

ALICE is resting quietly, and her room 
is dim. MARJORIE is at JOSEPHINE's 
bedside. JOSEPHINE wakes, groggy.

JOSEPHINE
Did I fall asleep? Where’s my baby?

MARJORIE
They did a crash C, remember? But everything’s okay. 

JOSEPHINE
The baby.

MARJORIE
A boy.

JOSEPHINE smiles knowingly.

JOSEPHINE
Is he happy?

MARJORIE
How do you tell if a baby is happy?

JOSEPHINE
Aidan. Is Aidan happy?

MARJORIE
He’s a very proud papa.

JOSEPHINE
I bet he looks like Aidan.

MARJORIE
He looks like us.

JOSEPHINE
Does he have a name?

MARJORIE
Aidan wants to call him Joseph.

JOSEPHINE
Oh...

(beat)
Kay is going to hate that.
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 MARJORIE
Then that will just add to its charm.

JOSEPHINE holds out her arms for a hug, 
and MARJORIE returns it.

JOSEPHINE 
Careful. Ugh. My first C-section.

(lifts the covers to look at 
the incision)

Staples. That’s going to be a big scar.

AIDAN enters in scrubs.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
There’s big daddy! We were just--

(stops when she sees his face)
What’s wrong?

Over last line, ALICE sits up in her 
bed, and is lit in the same color as 
used in previous past/present composite 
scenes. As AIDAN delivers the news to 
MARJORIE and JOSEPHINE, ALICE relives a 
similar situation in her past. AIDAN 
stands with his back to the audience, 
so he can function dually as 
AIDAN/Alice’s doctor.

ALICE
Is it the baby?

AIDAN
He stopped breathing.

JOSEPHINE/ALICE
Is he dead?

AIDAN
No. No. But he had to be resuscitated.

MARJORIE
How? He’s so tiny.

AIDAN
The NICU here is amazing.

ALICE
Why? Why did he stop breathing? 

JOSEPHINE
What happened? Tell me what happened!
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AIDAN
He’s here too early. His lungs aren’t developed.

JOSEPHINE
I want to see him.

MARJORIE
There’s something you’re not telling us.

AIDAN
I’m afraid so.

ALICE
Tell me.

AIDAN
He has a brain bleed.

MARJORIE
What grade?

JOSEPHINE
Stop with all the science crap and--

ALICE
Just tell me what’s wrong with my baby.

AIDAN
There could be long-term complications. 

ALICE
I will take my baby home in any condition. 

AIDAN
He’s not doing well.

ALICE
Is he going to die?

AIDAN
We’re trying to be hopeful.

JOSEPHINE
Hopeful.

ALICE
There’s no hope, is there?

Lights return to normal as AIDAN 
crosses to his mother’s bedside, 
removing the scrub shirt as he does. 
Lights dim on Marjorie and Josephine.
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AIDAN
There was a baby?

ALICE shrugs; she doesn’t want to talk 
about it.

AIDAN (cont'd)
Mom...

ALICE
He died. 

AIDAN
But you had a baby. You could have had another baby. You 
didn’t need to adopt me.

ALICE
Oh, I did! The thought of going through that again, of 
holding a teeny tiny baby... no bigger than a little baby 
doll, Aidan, and having him die in my arms... The thought 
terrified me, but your father... 

AIDAN
He wouldn’t give up.

ALICE
What could it hurt? he said. But it hurt my heart. Him hoping 
like that all the time, it hurt us both. It never happened 
again. I was relieved, really. When they handed you to me, 
you were five times the size of that little boy, and chubby 
and healthy. I loved you instantly.

AIDAN 
Didn’t you feel like your body failed you? That’s how I--

ALICE
Body and spirit are twins, Aidan. Sometimes it’s hard to tell 
which is which.

AIDAN
I don’t understand.

ALICE
I might have had more children, Aidan, but I didn’t run out 
and sleep with my brother-in-law.

AIDAN
I didn’t sleep with her!

ALICE
Point is you’re a father now.

AIDAN
I have a son.
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ALICE
That’s forever now, no matter what happens.

AIDAN
The feelings I have... they’re... but I never imagined this.

ALICE
Who told you parenthood would be what you imagined?

AIDAN
I’m afraid.

ALICE 
It’s tiny, that space between knowing and not knowing. One 
minute, you're picking out your husband’s favorite mustard at 
the grocery and the next, you're on the phone, insisting he 
was fine when he left for work. 

AIDAN
One minute you’re going to raise a son, and the next...

ALICE
Nothing’s for certain yet.

AIDAN
It doesn’t look good. And this was my one shot.

ALICE
There are other shots. You are my other shot. 

AIDAN 
Why didn’t you ever tell me? About the baby.

ALICE
Why, so you would always think that I wanted him more than I 
wanted you?

AIDAN
Isn't that the truth?

ALICE
He’s that last little bit of the dream, honey. But it was a 
different dream.

AIDAN
I would have had a brother.

ALICE
Maybe. But not him. We wouldn’t have adopted. Who knows where 
you would have been? 

AIDAN
...That’s hard to imagine.
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ALICE
Good.

(beat)
Remember that weird pumpkin zucchini thing that grew out of 
the compost pile that one year?

AIDAN
The zumpkin?

ALICE
The pumpkini.

AIDAN
Whatever it was, it was a scary mutant thing.

ALICE
No, it wasn’t. We had it for Thanksgiving dinner, and it was 
delicious. Who would have thought? Now go see my grandson. 

Lights out.
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ACT II, SCENE 4

THE NEXT DAY. JOSEPHINE’S HOSPITAL ROOM. 

JOSEPHINE is sleeping. Stage right, 
MARJORIE is on her phone in the 
hallway. KAY approaches.

MARJORIE
(into phone)

No, there has to be-- No. You can’t just-- I’ll come back 
right now! No-- But we’re close! If I could just--Yes. Yes. 
I’m sorry. 

MARJORIE hangs up.

KAY
Always working.

MARJORIE
Why do you assume it was work?

KAY
Look who you’re talking to, dear. 

MARJORIE
Was Aidan looking for me?

KAY
He’s been in the NICU all day. He may have noticed that you 
aren’t.

MARJORIE
I’ll go. 

KAY
Try to find a little enthusiasm on your way.

MARJORIE
I am trying. I know Aidan needs me, but I just-- I feel like 
nothing I do or say is going to be the right thing. This is 
not what I expected.

KAY
Who ever said parenthood would be what you expected?

MARJORIE
I don’t feel like a parent.

KAY
Give it time. Sometimes I still don’t feel like a parent.

MARJORIE
I’ll go.
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KAY 
What has been more important until now?

MARJORIE 
Trying to save my funding. But I didn’t.

KAY
Get an extension. Having a baby might be considered 
extenuating circumstances.

MARJORIE
They’re giving up unless they see “evidence sufficient to 
support further investment in the hypothesis” in seventy-two 
hours. And they hate the name, too. If I could just go back 
there right now--

KAY
You have some other priorities--

MARJORIE
I know that Estro-stim--or whatever we’re going to call it 
now--can help women with Alzheimer’s, but I’m just going to 
have to figure out another way to prove it. 

In her room, JOSEPHINE starts to stir, 
wakes up over next couple of lines, 
listens.

KAY 
Do it before I get old.

MARJORIE
You have a long way to go.

KAY 
I’m a grandmother--four times over thanks to your prolific 
sister.

MARJORIE
A very young grandmother.

KAY
You haven’t seen me plucking hairs from my chin. And I’ve 
gone Brazilian just to get rid of the gray.

MARJORIE
Mother!

KAY
Thomas doesn’t know that’s why. He thinks it’s hot.

(beat, holds her skin back)
I should get a facelift. I need to find out who did that 
Jenner mom’s.
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MARJORIE
You don’t need a facelift.

KAY
(grabs part of her face)

I have these saggy things.

MARJORIE
You could not look more youthful.

KAY 
...He wants to get married.

JOSEPHINE
Whoa! Get in here with that!

KAY and MARJORIE walk to Josephine’s 
bed.

KAY
It’s not polite to eavesdrop, Mary Jo.

JOSEPHINE
What else do I have to do?

MARJORIE
Are you considering it?

KAY
The facelift?

MARJORIE
Marrying Thomas.

KAY
Why wouldn’t I?

JOSEPHINE
(paws air)

[growls]

KAY 
If it’s right for me, I don’t give a damn what anybody 
thinks. 

JOSEPHINE
What’s the rush?

MARJORIE
Really, Mom, how do you know you’re not still in the 
honeymoon phase?

KAY looks confused. 
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JOSEPHINE
Yeah, the hearts and flowers, and weeks in bed, and-- Oh my 
God.

KAY
This is the longest--

MARJORIE
You’ve never had a honeymoon phase.

KAY
Mary Jo has had enough for all of us.

JOSEPHINE
What about with us? There must have been plenty of bonding 
moments before we stopped being cute. Do you remember any 
Marjie?

MARJORIE
Shut up.

(to Kay)
You love him, Mom?

KAY
He makes me happy.

JOSEPHINE
Oh please. 

KAY
Why do you do that?

JOSEPHINE
Because we both know what happens next.

MARJORIE
You always assume the worst.

JOSEPHINE
Not everybody can be married to Mr. Perfect.

MARJORIE
Aidan isn’t perfect.

JOSEPHINE
He’s still here. You never came home to a houseful of empty 
closets.

Lights shift to past/present so that 
KAY’s memory is mixed with MARJORIE and 
JOSEPHINE’s discussion. KAY moves 
forward, JOSEPHINE sits up in bed, and 
she and MARJORIE have their 
conversation behind Kay.
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KAY 
Honey, I’m home!

MARJORIE
Nobody really says that.

JOSEPHINE
It’s a defense. She’s checking to see if he’s home himself, 
or if he’s sleeping somewhere else again.

KAY
Jeff? Are you here? I’ve got the kids. We’re ready to go to 
Dairy Queen.

MARJORIE
I remember that. I remember that!

JOSEPHINE
You couldn’t possibly. We were two.

MARJORIE
I remember.

KAY
Jeff?

MARJORIE 
You threw an ashtray at a mirror.

JOSEPHINE
That was you. 

KAY
Jeffrey!

JOSEPHINE
She knows now.

MARJORIE
How?

JOSEPHINE
She just does.

KAY goes about the room frantically, 
opening the nightstand drawers, looking 
under the bed, finally finding a note, 
which she reads.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
This part sucks.

KAY finishes reading, anger building.
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KAY 
Girls! Oh! Lock the doors...

KAY picks up a vase of Josephine’s 
flowers and throws them. 

JOSEPHINE
And there goes her life.

MARJORIE
You never fell apart like that.

KAY collapses in tears.

JOSEPHINE 
And yet I’m the one she calls the fuck-up.

MARJORIE
Once. 

JOSEPHINE
You don’t forget something like that.

MARJORIE
She didn’t mean it.

JOSEPHINE 
You broke the mirror, Marjorie, but she can still see 
herself.

KAY gets up, brushes herself off. 
Lighting changes back as conversation 
resumes in present day.

MARJORIE
You’re strong women. Both of you.

JOSEPHINE
She blames me, though. I pick losers and I drive them away.

KAY
I wanted better for you.

JOSEPHINE
I wanted better for me, too.

KAY 
I was only seventeen years old.

JOSEPHINE
It doesn’t matter! You kept us. 

MARJORIE
Jo, don’t--
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JOSEPHINE
You chose to keep us. Why?

KAY
I... loved you.

JOSEPHINE
Really. And when did you stop? 

KAY
I never-- Marjorie...

MARJORIE
Jo, not now.

JOSEPHINE
And now you love him?

KAY 
I-- I don’t have to explain myself to you. I deserve--

JOSEPHINE
What?

KAY
...to be happy.

Lights out.

SEEDS 77.



SEEDS 78.

ACT II, SCENE 5

THE NICU. 

JOSEPHINE is in a wheelchair next to a 
high-sided NICU bassinette flanked by 
machinery. Her hand is through the 
hole, presumably holding the baby’s 
hand. AIDAN is standing next to her, 
his hand in the plastic also.

AIDAN
I still can’t-- Yesterday, we didn’t know anything about him, 
and today, I don’t know anything else.

JOSEPHINE
Yep, you sound like a parent.

AIDAN
I can’t lose him, Jo-Jo.

JOSEPHINE holds up an arm and pulls him 
into a hug, the other hand still 
holding Joseph’s hand.

AIDAN (cont'd)
I don’t want to leave him alone, but Marjorie said she was 
coming after work and I want to call her.

JOSEPHINE
I’ll be here.

AIDAN gives her another squeeze and 
exits.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
You gave us quite a scare, Joseph. I don’t like having to 
reprimand you when you’re only a day old, but you just can’t 
do that anymore... Your daddy can’t take it. I can’t take it. 
I wish your eyes were open. It’s so strange that they’ve 
never been open, like you’re just not ready to see everything 
that’s waiting for you... I’m waiting. And when you open your 
eyes... Well, the first thing a baby should see after he’s 
born is his mother, right? So you keep fighting, and I’ll be 
here when you open your eyes. 

KAY enters and stands behind Josephine.

JOSEPHINE (cont'd)
That’s our deal, okay? I love you, Joseph.

KAY
Mary Jo?
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JOSEPHINE is startled, acts guilty. KAY 
walks closer and peers into the 
bassinette.

KAY (cont'd)
I never saw a baby so tiny. I thought you and Marjorie were 
tiny, but... Well, I’d never even held a baby before you were 
born so even one of those disgustingly fat babies would have 
seemed small to me.

JOSEPHINE
What are you doing here?

KAY
I came to see my grandson.

JOSEPHINE
You know his name?

KAY
Please don’t start, Mary Jo.

JOSEPHINE
So you came to see Marjorie’s son.

KAY
This child looks like he belongs to Marjorie and Aidan, 
nobody will ever question that. But you’re always going to 
know the truth, and someday this baby is going to know the 
truth. 

JOSEPHINE
That’s the plan.

KAY
You know your grandfather offered me a new car if I gave you 
up for adoption. Any kind I wanted.

JOSEPHINE
What were we worth?

KAY
A BMW convertible. He took me to a lot and let me pick it 
out. Red. Leather seats. Nobody at my school had a car like 
that. I managed to squeeze my big old belly behind the wheel, 
and I drove it. Seventeen years old, the wind blowing through 
my hair, my whole life ahead of me. I felt so free... Your 
grandfather nearly sprouted plumage, he was so proud of 
himself. 

(beat)
When we came home without the car, Grandma was so happy, she 
cried. And your grandfather rented me an apartment and told 
me not to come home until I knew what was good for me. 
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JOSEPHINE
I don’t need a car.

KAY
Where’s your sister?

JOSEPHINE
I don’t know.

MARJORIE approaches the NICU.

KAY
He is cute, isn’t he? But that blonde [dark, depending on 
actresses] hair, where did that come from? You never--

Alarms on the machinery start going 
off. JOSEPHINE and KAY startle. 

JOSEPHINE
He’s not breathing! Kay, get a doctor. Doctor! My baby’s not 
breathing! Doctor! My baby!

MARJORIE takes in the scene, trying to 
decide whether or not she should stay 
or go. JOSEPHINE looks up, locks eyes 
with MARJORIE. 

Lights out.
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