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Cast of Characters

EDNA: 50's

MARSHA: 30's
Pl ace
Backyar d
Ti ne

Mor ni ng
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Setting: The play takes place outside in the backyard of Marsha's
honme. It's a large yard with a deck attached to the back of the
house. There's a white picket fence surrounding it.

At Rise: The play opens with Edna wal ki ng al ong the white picket
fence on her side of the fence when she noti ces and observes Marsha.



Marsha stands unnmoving with a hose in her

hand. The hose is ai ned down over her feet,

whi ch have becone soaked. Marsha stands

in a small nmud puddl e but remains staring out.

Edna peers through the white picket fence and

observes Marsha. Edna then goes around the

fence and enters Marsha's yard, approaching her.
EDNA: Marsha? (Walks closer.) Marsha?? (Still closer.) M Marshal!
MARSHA (Blinking.): ©Ch, it is you Edna, | didn't see you there.
EDNA: Are you alright?
MARSHA:  Alright? Wy wouldn't | be alright?

Edna points to the puddl e Marsha is standing
in.

On!  How di d—+the hose has been running—+ was watering the |awn and | —
oh. .. boy!

Marsha slips and | ands on her back.

Edna springs to action. She hel ps bring
Marsha back to her feet.

I'mfine, I'"'mfine.
EDNA: Are you okay?
MARSHA: Yes, yes, I'mfine, I'mfine.
Both wonen wal k to the patio, stage right.
Edna hel ps Marsha sit. Edna shuts off the
faucet to the hose.
EDNA: Did you hurt yourself?
MARSHA (Laughing.): No, not at all—you | ook petrified!
EDNA:  Well, |I'm+4+ guess | got frightened..for YOU  For YQOU

MARSHA: Eh, a slight pull, but I can now say |'ve officially taken
ny first nud bath. Ha, ha, ha

EDNA: (Smles but still concerned.)
MARSHA: Really, | didn't get hurt.

EDNA: My | ask..l know you were watering your |awn, but, but you
seened. ..frozen



MARSHA: Frozen?
EDNA: Frozen and, bl ank.
MARSHA: Bl ank?

EDNA:  Yes bl ank, expressionless, unnoving. Mdtionless. You, you

| ooked frozen. [I'msorry. | don't nean to pry, but it seenmed quite
out of the ordinary. | was working in ny garden when | heard this
gushi ng sound of water, and | becane curious, the water sounded |ike
it had been going on for too long. So, | |ooked between the fence,
and noticed you...you staring straight out, in ny direction. At
first, I figured you were just doing yard work, but your behavi or
seened unusual to ne...you...weren't active. The hose you were
hol di ng was pouring over you and so, | thought perhaps you were only
cooling yourself off, but, you remained..unflinching. It did appear
as though you were staring right at ne, so, | waved at you, but when
there was no reaction, | becane concerned. | was sure you were
staring directly at nme. | wal ked along the fence to get a cl oser

| ook at you, and you were...well, | called out to you, again, then
agai n, Marsha, but you wouldn't respond! | decided to approach you
and | called your nane a few tinmes before finally, finally, your eyes
focused, and you spoke to ne as if nothing was out of the ordinary,
as if you knew |l was there the entire tinme, as if standing in a pool
of nmud was insignificant.

MARSHA: |'ve been this way all ny life.

EDNA:  Yes?

MARSHA: Lost in thought.

EDNA:  Yes, but...well -

MARSHA: Have you never been lost in thought?
EDNA: It has happened, but never so —
MARSHA: [I'mfine. You shouldn't worry.

EDNA:  But, but -

MARSHA: How i s your garden keepi ng?

EDNA: It's, uh, it's com ng al ong.

MARSHA: Thank you.

EDNA:  Pardon?

MARSHA: Thank you for keeping such a beautiful garden.
EDNA: | try. (Chuckles.)



MARSHA: It's |ovely.
(Awkwar d pause.)
| should go inside and clean nysel f up.
EDNA: OCh! O course! Are you sure you' re okay?
MARSHA: |'mperfectly fine, Edna. |'m happy you are so nosy.
EDNA:  What ?

MARSHA: What would | have done if you weren't always keeping tabs on
me and ny husband?

EDNA: Tabs? | wasn't —

MARSHA: Spying. Since the day we noved in, it's been nothing but
di screet observations. Your husband Henry, too, always watching,
but, well we don't m nd.

EDNA: M husband and | don't spy on you! W've —

MARSHA: Sure you do! But it's quite alright. Wenever we make
| ove, we're sure to draw the curtains. (Laughs.)

EDNA: W don't—we have no interest in watching you or your husband
or —

MARSHA: ['Il1 have you know sonething, Edna, if you really want to
know sonet hing that | secretly know. ..about your husband.

EDNA: ... Wat?
MARSHA: My dog Arty.
EDNA:  Arty?

MARSHA: M dog, Arty, was resting on the deck, mnding his own

busi ness. He was bathing in the sun, if you wll. Just around here
(Pointing.) Henry, your husband was standi ng behind a wi ndow on the
second floor. THAT w ndow there (Pointing.) To be exact, and do you
know what he did? He opened the wi ndow and ained a pellet gun at
Arty and shot him shot himright in the ass! Poor Arty howed in
pain. Such a sound of panic! | have never heard such a sound in al
nmy life. HOAING CRYING AGONY! | quickly took my poor little,
def ensel ess Arty into ny hone and inspected him only to find a
pel l et bullet enbedded in his buttock! | was forced to fish it out
with a pair of tweezers.

MARSHA: Luckily and thankfully I was able to rid Arty of the bullet.
Your husband, Henry, shot ny dog!



EDNA: That's inpossible.
MARSHA: Do you deny it?
EDNA: \What's there to deny? Your story is |udicrous.
Mar sha bl ankly stares at Edna.
... Marsha?... M M arsha???
Edna waves at Marsha who doesn't respond.
Edna cl aps her hands. No response.
Edna junps up and down wavi ng her arns.
Still, no response.
Edna slow y extends her hand to touch
Marsha' s shoul der and just as she is about
to make physical contact -
MARSHA: A HOLE I N ARTY'S ASS!!'!
Edna screans.
Mar sha screans back
EDNA: This is...this is getting to be too nuch.
MARSHA: Arty's been scarred for life.
EDNA: \What evi dence do you have?
MARSHA: Cal culations. | took physics in college. | have cal cul ated
the exact coordinates and after careful exam nation and
investigation, the bullet's trajectory came from (Pointing again.)
THAT exact w ndow.
EDNA: But why would Henry do such a thing?

MARSHA:  Your husband keeps secrets fromyou. |If you aren't aware of
a pellet gun, what else aren't you aware of ?

EDNA: How dare you? Up until this nmonent in tinme | had al ways
t hought highly of you.

MARSHA: Maybe | should call the cops.
EDNA:  (Shrieks.)

MARSHA:  You go on! Ask your husband! See if he tells you the
truth! Go! Of ny property!

EDNA: Hol d on.



MARSHA:  OFF!

EDNA: Hol d on one nonment! PLEASE. One second, dammt! (Beat.)
Arty shits in ny yard. He found an opening somewhere in the fence,
and he's been | eaving giant dinosaur sized turds all over ny precious
garden. | went to Wal-Mart... | bought a pellet gun, and | shot Arty
in his ass. There. | saidit. It was I.

MARSHA:  You shot Arty in his bunf

EDNA: | did.

MARSHA: Wy didn't you just say sonething?

EDNA: | didn't know how.

MARSHA: How do we nmake this right?

EDNA: | ' m sorry.

MARSHA:  No, that sinply won't do, Edna. No.

EDNA: But | admtted nmy wongdoing and | amterribly sorry.

MARSHA: Arty is scarred for life. He's been traumatized. | still
have a difficult time getting himto come out in the yard. There's
only one of two ways we can settle this.

EDNA: One of two?

MARSHA: Either | phone the police and file a report agai nst you
or..

EDNA: O ?

MARSHA: O, you go up against that tree (Pointing.) and I wll shoot
you with the pellet gun...in, in the sane place, your ass.

EDNA:  No!

MARSHA: The choice is yours, Edna.

EDNA: This is absurd!

MARSHA: It is for Arty's sake.

EDNA: We really don't need to take things that far.
MARSHA:  You al ready did.

EDNA:  You will really call the cops?
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MARSHA: | won't just call the cops, this is an issue we'll take up
in court.

EDNA:  No, no, no.

MARSHA:  Yes, yes, yes.

EDNA: | amhaving a hard tinme with this.
MARSHA:  Yes or no?

EDNA: Can't we figure sonething else out?
MARSHA: No. (Beat.) Get your gun.

EDNA:  Now?

MARSHA: Now or never.

EDNA: This will only be kept between us.
MARSHA:  And Arty. You, ne and Arty.

EDNA: And no one w Il ever know about this?
MARSHA: My word is gold.

EDNA:  ...Alright...alright, I'll doit. But | want you to nend the
fence. | want Arty to stop crapping in ny yard.

MARSHA:  Deal .
Mar sha puts out her hand to shake Edna's.
Edna shakes Marsha's hand.
Mar sha freezes again.

Edna struggles to free her hand. She runs
of f back into her own yard.

Mar sha remai ns unnoving with her arm extended.
Li ghts out.
END OF PLAY




