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Cast of Characters

BREE: A col |l ege student. Ma's
cousi n.

M A: Bree’ s cousi n.
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M A sits cross | egged on an enpty stage. She
stares ahead. After a few beats, five rows of

i ndi vidual 'y spaced, rectangular lights are
projected onto the floor. MA is sitting directly
in front of one rectangular light in the third
row, studying sonmething we can’t exactly see. She
reaches out with a flat palmand | eaves it there,
mdair in the ray of |ight.

MA sits quietly alone like this for a while.
From of f stage, we here Siri’s voice saying,
"Arrived at destination.” BREE enters, staring at
her phone. It pings with Twitter and text
notifications a few tinmes throughout the scene.

M A | ooks at her. BREE answers a text before

| ooki ng back.

M a, hey!

Hey.
M A stands. They enbrace.

It’s really good to see you.

You t oo.
Silence. BREE and M A | ook at the rectangul ar
light. BREE takes in their surroundings while MA
continues to stare at the |ight.

Ww. This place is... huge.
BREE strolls through the row, silently taking in
the Iights next to the one MA is focused on.

Yeah. It’s pretty overwhel m ng.

Real Iy, really beautiful though. Peaceful.

Sound from Bree’s phone. She checks it, then puts
it back in her pocket. A beat.
Hey, | brought sonething for you.



BREE pulls out an envelope filled with printed

phot os.
MA
Ch, you didn’t have to bring anything.
BREE
It’s nothing, really. But...
BREE hands M A the envel ope. M A opens it.
| just felt so awful | couldn’t be here for the
funeral .
M A
It’s ok--
BREE
There was just so nuch going on at school, | couldn’t
make it down. But | should have been here.
MA
| under st and.
Sound from BREE s phone. She ignores it this tine.
BREE
| was thinking of you the other day. | was going
t hrough ny nomis old al bums and found sone really great
photos. | figured you mght |like to have them

Pulling out particular photos fromthe stack.
Remenber this one?

MA pulls in closer. Smles over the photo.
Fromthat fourth of July when your dad set off the
fireworks too close to the porch?

MA
Oh ny God. That was the worst. ..
BREE
Right? | thought your nom woul d never speak to him
agai n.
MA
Me too.
BREE

Pul I i ng out another photo.
And the famly reunion at the beach house... when he
hel ped us build a "hermt crab castle"?
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Gently taking the photo and studying it.
Ww. |’d forgotten that.

That was such a fun sunmmer.

That house was incredible. Renenber those big dinners?
The huge round table in the kitchen?

Ch yeah! That was the vacation you convinced ne that
buttered noodles were better with garlic salt.

| still stand by that.

They smile. A beat.
Thank you for these. And thank you - for com ng, al
this way- -

Anot her sound from BREE' s phone interrupts MA

BREE checks it and keeps the phone in her hand.
O course.

|11 upload sone nore on Facebook when | get hone. Then
everyone el se can see them too! I'Il tag you!
Ch... | guess, but it’s not really--

BREE notices the printed photos in MA s hand.

oo, hey, can | just - can | see those for a sec?

Sure, yeah.

M A hands BREE t he photos. BREE arranges the
phot os around the light. Wen she is satisfied
with the arrangenent, she pulls out her phone and
takes a photo. M A | ooks on, stunned.

There are too many shadows here. Let nme try with fl ash.
BREE steps back to get MA in the shot. She takes

the photo. Wth flash.
Coul d you scooch in alittle nore?
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M A doesn’t nove.
M a?

(baffl ed)
|’ msorry..

Huh?

What are you doi ng?

Ch, I'mjust...
Just...?

(poi ntedly)
What ?

This isn't a fourth of July party, or a day at the
beach, Bree...

| don’t know what you're / tal king about. ..

/ 1t’s not sonething you can slap a filter on.
Ma, I--

Pl ease del ete the photos you just took.

The photos. You' re upset about the photos?

Yes.

|"msorry. | didn't think it was... It’s just a

pi cture.

A beat.
| just wanted to renmenber that | was here.
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No, you didn’'t. You wanted to show that you were here.

A beat .

" msorry, what?

(direct, but not accusatory)
| know. | know you already had it planned out for
Facebook, with a thoughtful caption and everything.
You d tag ne in it, it would get lots of |ikes. Sone
sweet comments fromyour friends, people |I’ve never net
before, but who' d then know what ny face | ooks |ike
next to a headstone with nmy father’s nanme on it. Then
it would get buried under whatever photo al buns and
articles you share next--

M a, stop--

If you really want to renmenber you were here, just
be here.
Ma, they' re deleted! It’'s done! See?
BREE shows M A her phone to prove she’s del eted
t he phot os.
x?
k. Good.
Long sil ence.
|, uhm | need to get back on the road. There’s going
to be a lot of traffic on ny way back, so, ... |
shoul d... probably go.
.
M A begins to pick up the scattered photos on the
ground. She tries to hand them back to BREE.

No. Pl ease keep them | really did bring themfor you



They enbrace, awkwardly at first but nore
genuinely after a noment. BREE exits the sane way
she cane.

MA is left alone again. She takes in the space,
then resunmes sitting in front of the light that is
her father’s grave. After a nonment, she pulls out
a photo fromthe envel ope BREE brought. She stares
at a single photo for a nonent, then, as in the
first nonents we saw her, she reads what we cannot
see straight ahead of her. She rests her hand on

t he stone, holding onto the photo in her other
hand.

Lights fade on MA, leaving the all the graves
illumnated for a nonent, then bl ackout.

END.



