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From the play 
It is true that small town living allows us, since we live where we were born, to be continually surrounded by life long friends and a social support system that is just unavailable in big cities where, although there are more people, no one knows each other.

On the other hand everyone knows, everyone is constantly watching and incessantly discussing what everyone else is doing.  

Each of us go through life seeing the same things and seeing them differently.  If my way of seeing things gives me comfort, why would it be anyone else’s business to correct me?

Saint Matthias.  II
Prelude 

John

(Edge of stage with light on him – He is on the phone in-between each thought there is time for a answer)
So we are agreed that we will buy it?

Mom and Dad offered, she will not sell it to them

No, she wouldn’t sell it to us either because she assumes that it is for Mom and Dad

I will find someone to actually buy it and then he will just turn it over to us

Yes, like a shill. Shill I guess

I need us all to agree

OK than, we are going to do this

Act one

Scene one

(Stage is bare with a door up stage with a woman sitting at a chair looking out

The representative of the arch dioceses walks down stage looking back at the door)
Representative 

The woman is nuts…crazy…nuts I tell you…..

John 

(Representative nearly runs into him)

Excuse me, can I help you.

Representative

She’s nuts…she’s crazy…she’s

John

She’s my grandmother

Representative

OH….I am sorry….but she is embarrassing…I think she my be a little…
John
Hard of hearing – look; who are you and can I be of help?

Representative

Oh, yes….I am a representative of the arch dioceses and …Well I’ve been hired to contact some of the older members of the parishes in hopes of confirming information.  We know that some of the best records were kept by families in their family bibles and I am just trying to confirm information 

John

Any my grandmother didn’t understand what you wanted.

Representative

No, I think she understood.  She told me, “no” and than she used some biblical terms in a non-biblical fashion and than she took her cane and tried to clobber me.

John

Well she can be a bit difficult sometimes, but that really doesn’t sound like her.  Tell you what.  Do you have a card or some way to get back to you and I’ll talk to her and find out what is going on.

Representative

I would appreciate that
(He hands him a card)

 I don’t know what set her off, but boy she is …

John

I will get back to you 

(John goes up stage to the door and looks in)
Grandma, are you OK?

Gert

No not really, but I am better already because you are here.  Don’t just stand there like a jackass, come on in. 

John

(Opens the door and comes in)

I met a guy down the drive who says he was mistreated by you.

Gert

Dumb ass.

John 

Did you really try to hit him with your cane? 

Gert

If I would have really wanted to hit him with my cane, he would have been hit.  No, I just wanted him to leave me alone.

John 

You understand what he wanted? Your hearing is not..….
Gert

My hearing is fine, He wanted to dreg up a bunch of stuff that is none of his business 

John

He was from the arch dioceses

Gert

I know.  It ain’t none of their business either.  They should just leave us alone

John

But your…..

Gert

Old - Anyone who is as old as the century is old.  And these young know-it-alls come around. What the hell have they ever done? How old are you? 

John

You know I’m twenty

Gert

My father came to his country, all alone, when he was seventeen and that was a man’s thing to do. People left German for many reasons.  Mom’s family left because they feared the Prussians were going to make them all Protestants.  But your great grandfather left to avoid the Kaiser’s draft. My sons went to war out of patriotic duty.  I can see that you are no less physically a man and would be capable of all that my father did, but I despair about each successive generation. Seems to me, they’re more boys than men. 

John

Now wait.  I am in college and will graduate in a year and I played football in High School and…..

Gert

Now, I know you are a good boy, but you, nor that fella from the arch dioceses, none of you young folk could do what your great-grandfather did.
John 

Situations were much different

Gert

(She ignores him as she gets up and pushes on the door but it jams)
Damn door, 
(She kicks it open with her cane. John reached out to take her arm, but she pulled away.)
I can make it on my own. When I need your arm, I’ll take it. 
(They walked out across the stage as if it is a farmstead - she points with her cane)

I hate that building. Ugly damn building. They call it a pole barn.  You know what it is just a bunch of tin. And they don’t last long. I bit I could push it over with my cane. You know what used to sit there? The barn.  
(John looks up stage and she follows his eyes)

No, that ugly thing? That’s the new barn.  Well hardly knew to you, but…  This (she points with her cane straight ahead) was a beautiful barn.  One of a kind.  Your grandfather built it himself.  It was red, with a high gable and a low slopping roof.  Almost looked like it could fly.  And it did, the tornado took her.  Why, I was about your age, no, no much younger. 
(She looked to the up stage which would be northeast where a grove would be)
We build those windbreaks to the north and west to protect us from the winter winds, but the tornado came form the east. (She swings around) Took that barn; made kindlin’ out of her.  Damned shame.
John

Why didn’t you talk to the man from the arch dioceses?
Gert

Everything is going to hell.  I bet if I could get a good breath of air I could blow down a good deal of that wind break too.

John

The man from the arch dioceses seemed like a nice fella.  You kind of embarrass me sometimes 

Gert

(She looks at him unbelieving)
When have I ever embarrassed you? 

Scene two 

(Newman Hall at the University

People come on stage with stools and there is a man with a guitar )
John

Well, do you remember Christmas eve?

Gert

What about it?

John

I took you to mid-night mass at Newman Hall down at the University 

Gert

That was not mass. There are no pews.

John 

There doesn’t have to be pews 

Gert

(Someone hands her a stool)
And what am I suppose to do with this?

John
Sit on it

Gert

(Pointing to the man with the guitar)
and who is that suppose to be?

John

(Taking a stool and sitting next to her)
That is the priest 

Gert 

Can’t be a priest - Got no vestments 

John

Don’t need vestments to say mass 

Gert

(She looks at him like he is insane)

And what is that 
(As someone brings a loaf of French bread to the priest and sanctifies it and rips off a piece and gives it to that person and then comes and gives a piece to Gert)

And what is this suppose to be?

John 

It is communion 

Gert

Can’t be – communion has wafers not a loaf of bread (she eats the bread) and kind a stale at that.

John

You remember what you asked when I drove you home? 
(They turn the stools - He acts as if he is driving and the people and the priest leave the stage with the other stools)
Gert

What?

John

Do you remember what you asked me when I drove you home?  You really should check on your hearing

Gert

I heard you.  And yes, I asked if you were going to pick me up for mass in the morning and don’t go on about that being mass…that was a play, entertainment maybe…but I needed to go to mass on Christmas day and how did any of that embarrass you?

Scene Three

(Chairs are set up so they could be a pew - Jose – Mexican town person with wife 

are sitting in the pew. The two stools are taken away)  

John

Do you remember what you did when we got to church?

Gert

First I showed you the plaque –See we are history here.  There is your grandfather’s - my father’s name and my mother’s father’s name.  They were founding father of this church and this town. Both August Beck and Michael Nosbush each had older brothers back in Germany by the name of Matthias.  And so that is what they named the church and the town took the name of the church.  And did you know that Matthias was the thirteenth apostle?  You know that Saint Matthias was the Apostle chosen by the remaining eleven apostles to replace Judas Iscariot, you know, the one that betrayed Jesus. 
John

Not the plaque.  I had indeed been told about it before. What did you do at the pew?

Gert

(To Jose and wife)

Get out of our pew.  We have paid rent on this pew for forty years. You have to go sit somewhere else. 
(Jose and wife move without discussion - Gert and John sit in the pew)

John 

Why did you do that?

Gert

Do what?

John

Yell at those people and make them move, you embarrassed me 
Gert

They were in our pew; we have paid rent on this pew for over forty years

John

How do you know this is the pew?

                                Gert

After forty years, I know which pew is ours.   As a matter of fact it has our name on….
(She looks but there is no name)
There used to be a name -  Bud, Me, Ronald and LeRoy, right here.  I don’t know who took them off.

John

Grandma, look around.  There are considerably fewer people here than there used to be, you could sit anywhere. 

Gert

But this is our pew, we paid pew rent for it for over forty years. 
John
But you could sit closer and see what the priest is doing and hear what he is saying, 

Gert

This is a priest – see he has vestments on

John

I think is the same priest as last night

Gert

But now he has vestments on.

John

Don’t you want to move up and then you can hear and see…You know since Vatican II,  

They tuned the alter around so you can see and are saying the mass in English so you can understand. 

Gert

Might as well be Lutheran …ain’t a tinker’s damn difference anymore.  Look there is Mr. Olson.  He is Lutheran, but since they closed the Lutheran church he has to go to the country seat or come here.  He comes here, because there ain’t a tinker’s damn difference anymore.  We used to be the true church and now…

John

They did all that to make it less mysterious.  Let’s move up closer so you can hear and see

Gert

It’s the mystery that I loved.  Besides mass ought to be said in Latin the language Jesus spoke when he walked the earth 

John

No, Jesus spoke Aramaic I think. Not Latin.

Gert

So you think…You don’t know everything.  Even you are not Catholic anymore
John 
Oh, Grandma, we are not going there again. 

Gert 
There was no good reason for you to change your name and change religions.  She shouldn’t have done that.

(They sit in silence for a while, then get up to leave John offers Gert his arm but she pulled away)
I can make it on my own. When I need your arm, I’ll take it.
(As they walk Jose come up behind them and taps John on the shoulder.  John reacts as if he might get hit)

Jose

No. no, I just want to say that it is a good thing that you do, taking your grandmother to church.  It is a good thing.

John

(Relieved)

Oh, thank you.

Jose

Did you happen to notice, there was a alter boy today.  That was my son.  We are very proud.  I am sure that your grandmother is also proud of you.  But she is very smart, you take care. 
John
(Jose walks off and John looks after him – then to Gert)

Wait a minute you got me off topic didn’t you?  Why didn’t you talk to the man from the arch dioceses?

Scene four

(Everything is off stage except the door 

They are beck on the farm yard)
Gert

There used to be a shed here, for years it stood without a back wall.  Your great grandfather was the first one ‘round these parts to own an automobile.  He always had to be first.  When he went to the county seat to pick it up, one of my brothers, who wouldn’t have been any older than you, maybe a bit younger, went along, but only to bring the horses home.  Anyway, father got the first Ford sold in this part of the county.  He drove it home.  He was so proud.  Of course, your great grandfather had every reason to be proud.  He came over here from the old county without a thing and by the time he died, he owned eleven farms, here, in North Dakota, and up by the county seat.  He was a wealthy man. Oh yes, the Ford, well, he drove it into the yard and yelling, ‘whoa’, he drove it right though the back of that shed.  The fellow who sold it to him showed him how to start it and how to drive it, but didn’t show him how to stop it.  He drove it right back to the county seat; and we were one of the last places ‘round, who stilled farmed with horses.

John

But

Gert 

I’m getting there. My father was from the old school.  I wanted to get an education and become something. So I went to him and said 
Younger Gert

(Younger Gert and her father August are on other side of stage and in the light)
Father we need to talk

August

Talk

Younger Gert

I want to go to school.

August

Why?

Younger Gert

To get an education

August

Why?

Younger Gert

So I can become someone

August 

You are not someone now.  And just what would you do with this education

Younger Gert

I could become a nurse or a teacher

August

No. Girls can do two things.  They can get married, have children or they can become a nun.  
(He holds up his hand to deter her from talking)
 I would rather you be a nun.  If a child becomes a priest or a nun it gives the parents a free ride to heaven, see.  Your mother and I deserve that.  None of your brothers would ever be priests.  They are handsome strong young men and it is their obligation to have children that will become catholic and to farm and that is what they will do.  You are plain and might be a good nun. 
(Holding up his hands to deter her again)
But then again there is this Bud who is often noising around here.  He seems to have some interest in you.  As I recall he is a third son of a property poor family.  I think they only have 160 acres and some of that is swamp, but his father has an older son so he will not get their farm.  What will Bud do if he doesn’t get someone like you who might be able to provide him with some land to farm  I think he would make a good farmer and I am sure that is what he wants to do, so if not a nun, marry Bud.
Younger Gert

I will not do that. I will leave.  If I can’t go to school I will go travel, go live in the city.  Do anything but not be a nun and not a farmer’s wife. 
August

So you think you are too good to be a farmer’s wife.  You realize what a slap in the face that is to your mother.  You think you are better then her.  You are not and very likely never will be.  I lover you little girl, but you got to get your head out of the clouds.  Farmer’s wife is good, nun would be better.  I will pay for you to go be a nun.  I will give you land to be a farmer’s wife.
(Younger Gert goes off in a huff)
(Light goes back to Gert and John )
Gert

I had two older brothers who managed and would end up owning over 640 acres in North Dakota.  They farmed that land but also had a trashing crew that brought in the wheat for many of the farms around them.  They had workers and a cook wagon that followed them for weeks at a time form farm to farm.  A few weeks after that encounter I get a letter from them and they wanted me to come and help with the cook wagon.  I would be doing them a favor, I ….. 

(Light back on August and Younger Gert )
Younger Gert

I am not asking you father.  I am just letting you know that they need me for the fall and I am going.

August

Well if that is your decision than I guess you will have to go. 
(Younger Gert leaves the scene.  August picks up a paper and pen and he writes)
Thank you for finding work for Gert.  As you know her mother taught her to be a good cook.  But I think a fall really having to work will bring her to her senses.  However, I also charge you with the responsibility to keep her safe.  I am putting my precious girl in your hand.

Scene five
(A raised platform to represent a cook wagon that people can be fed from and has room under for sleeping when it is hat out, Young Gert and Stella are drying and stowing pots and pans.  Gert and John to the far side of the stage) 

Gert 

(To John)
There were two of us who ran the cook wagon. It was a gypsy like affair that contained a wood burning stove, cabinets for cooking supplies and cots that could be folded down for sleeping.  From there we followed the crews from South Dakota always going north, from farm to farm and field to field, harvesting the wheat.  The day began early for us; breakfast, usually eggs, potatoes, briskets and ham or bacon. Cleaning, lunch of stew with potatoes, cleaning, dinner, would have potatoes, some meat pork chops, beef stake, or ham, bread and pie.  I made the potatoes, briskets, bread and pie and Stella normally cooked the meat. We would always have a green vegetable, but too often it was wasted.  Each man had their own plate, fork and knife so we just had pots, pans and the grill to clean. Evenings we cleaning, move the wagon to the next field, sleep, and begin all over again. The wagon could get very hot, and we very seldom had an opportunity to bathe.  If the nights were cool we would sleep in the wagon, but more often we arranged blankets under it.

There were just two young women and all those men…many boys, no older than us.  The boys would flirt with us at every meal, but there were no other women around so if they were going to flirt, it was going to be with us.  My brothers were part of the crew and did watch out for me. Stella, the other cook, was more adventurous than I was; you see the thrashing crew would work for a 6 day week in the field.  On Saturday nights Stella went home or to the nearest town and I went to my brothers.  That is where I could wash clothes and take a bath. On Sunday it was church and than do it all again on Monday.  I often had to pray fro Stella.
(Lights go to the operation at the Cook wagon)

Stella
Feel gritty.  Bathing once a week just isn’t enough.  Tonight, I don’t know, it is hot in the wagon now, but it might be a cool night.  Don’t know where I will sleep

Jimmy 

(He is one of the younger workers.  He is tall and reddish hair and looks like he will fill out to be a good sized man)
Hello there you beautiful young ladies

Stella 

Ah Jimmykin’

Younger Gert

Jimmykin’s?

Stella 

(Ignoring Gert)
What can we do for such a tall strong young fella

Younger Gert

We are not beautiful.  We are just plain farm girls

Jimmy

Oh, you are so beautiful.  I could just gobble you up

Younger Gert

Until you could get to town and find someone who would be far better….

Stella

Gert stop.  The boy wants to tell us somethin’ and we should hear him out

Jimmy

Me and the men found there is a creek over yonder and we are going to wash off some of this crud and I was sent to invite you along.

Younger Gert

That would not be proper and we are not….

Stella 

Well, I consider that a noble invitation and one that should not be dismissed so easily.  We are both….well at least I am aching to wash off a bit.  I would be most pleasured to join you.
Younger Gert

Stella that would not be proper

Stella

(She grabs Jimmy’s arm)

Oh poop, come show me the way there my young hero (the two of them walk off stage) 

Younger Gert

Stella you are going to get…
(As she notices that Stella is not listening to her)
.well you are going to get in trouble.  
(She continues to put away the few things left – she looks off the way Stella and Jimmy have gone.  She gets down on her knees)
I know I am not a beautiful young woman.  My father was tall and handsomely masculine.  My mother was short and squat, but feminine and in her own way, beautiful.  I am tall and still squat. I have broad shoulders of my father and broad hips of my mother.  The features individually may not be so bad, but together they do not make me what anyone would call, or Stella for that matter, a beautiful woman, I know they are lying and up to something. Dear God, please protect Stella.  She doesn’t make good decisions often and I fear for her well being and her soul.  
(She thinks for a bit)
And God bless father, mother and my brothers and their wives and children and….

Jimmy

 (Comes back alone)

Praying hah

Gert

Yes, and I think you could use a bit of that yourself 
(She get up and tries to look busy)
and what brought you back.  I already told you I would not come to your… bathing party.

If they sent you back to entice me, you area wasting your time

Jimmy

No, I just come back to talk with you

Gert

So the older guys just shoved you aside once you convinced Stella to join you.  I suppose there is some debauchery going on
Jimmy

(He looks longing off stage)

I suppose 

Gert

They did chase you away. 
(She wages her finger at him)
 Probably saved your soul.

Jimmy

What are you a nun or something?  Oh you think this would have been my first time with a woman, well you are wrong, I have been…I have been with women before 
(He looks are Gert with an appraising eye)
But you…I bet you are a virgin.  With all that praying and such.

Gert

I am not married.  And you should not be with a partner until you are married.

Jimmy 

Oh shaw.  I have a proposition for you. It can get cool on these nights and I could just cuddle up with you and keep you warm all night.

Gert

Boy, your boss is my brother and if you want to keep you job, I suggest you skedaddle 

Jimmy

You don’t know what you are missing little girl.  But wherever you are ready just whistle.
 (He walks off stage a bit of a strut but also bit anxiousness for his job)

(Light goes back to Gert and John)

Gert

Stella spent more night away from the wagon than at it.  But every morning she was there in time to cook breakfast.  She most times seems cheery enough.  I hate to admit, but I wondered about her evenings

Scene Six

John

(On the side of the stage with Jose)

So you will enter the bid for us and we will convey it to us directly afterward.  Everyone is in on it, even the auctioneer.  I don’t think anyone will try to raise the bid, but if so just look at me and I will let you know if you can go higher. 

Jose

I have one request. I can not afford any land, and my wife and I would like to put in a vegetable garden. Could we not have an agreement for 20 years or so that we could have an acre or two to grow vegetables?  It is good land and it would be most helpful for us. 

John

I don’t see any reason why not.  I will clear it with my brothers but I think it will be fine. 

. 

Scene Seven
(They are beck on the farm yard)
Gert 

(She stumbles a bit and John reached out to take her arm, but she pulled away.)
I can make it on my own. When I need your arm, I’ll take it. I remember when they built that new barn; it may not seem new to you, but…One winter, I remember so well, the snow was so deep, we couldn’t get out of the house ‘ceptin’ through the upstairs windows.  We tunneled under the snow, form the house almost to the barn.  We never missed a milking and three caves were born.  I got married the spring before.  Your grandfather died that winter.  There was so much snow that my brothers, your great uncles, his sons, the ones farmin’ in North Dakota, just couldn’t make it.  The three youngest of us had to bury him. Do you notice where the windmill is?

John

Ya, it’s down by the barn isn’t that odd. Never noticed before.

Gert

When we put in the well it went near the barn, because we were farmers and the animals got first dibs on things like water.  When he added onto the house he put in a cistern and tat was the first water in the house. Before that we had to haul it every day.  That house was my home as a child. I can remember when it was just the west end where the old kitchen and washrooms are.  Father built the rest of it when I was born.  Nine boys could live in one room but with a girl mother insisted on a real house. My sons went to war out of patriotic duty. I am told my father went off to visit Germany that summer and stopped in Chicago, on his way, and bought a whole house full of furniture.  One day it all just arrived.  He did things that way. It became mine when he died. I put in the modern plumbing and the modern kitchen, but my mother insisted that we keep the only stove.  Built to burn wood, but we used corn cobs.  She could always cook better on that old stove than I ever could on the gas range.  I bore my children here. Your mother used to bicycle over – yes I said bicycle – she had a thing for LeRoy…
John

You mean Ronald.  Ronald is my dad.

Gert 

(A short laugh)
Another thing u don’t know.  Your mother was younger than Ronald and went to school with LeRoy.  Ronald was tall athletic looking like your grandfather, a running back on the high school football team.  LeRoy was just one year older than your mom and he was shorter, more like me and Bud and was a guard on the football team.  But at the time she had a thing for LeRoy

(Two chairs are set up with baskets of apples and peas and Younger Gert is in the light shelling peas.  The younger Meg comes on stage on a bicycle – John and older Gert are on the edge of the stage watching) 

Younger Meg

Hello Mrs. Eichen, what ya doing.
Younger Gert

Margaret 

Younger Meg

Meg

John 

(From the side of the stage as he stood with Older Gert)

Meg?
Gert

Yes, your mother’s name is Margaret but she never liked that name.  She was Meg when she was young and Marge when she was raising you and she is quickly becoming a Maggie weather she likes it or not

Younger Gert

(Action continues between Younger Gert and Younger Meg

Your mother is a farm wife right?  
(She doesn’t wait for a answer)
Has she never shelled peas?  More important has she never had you shell peas.

Younger Meg

She seems to like to do those things for herself.  Is LeRoy home?

Younger Gert

No, LeRoy is not home yet.  You know he has football practice and he normally gets home 
(She looks at her watch)
 about now.  But now shelling peas, you tell me you have never shelled peas. 

Younger Meg

(Looking like she has done something very wrong)

No

Younger Gert

Well than it is about time you learn. 
(She takes her baskets off the one chair)
Sit, 
(And Younger Meg sits)
This is a pea.  You can eat the whole thing when they are young and if you grew the right peas, but more often you are going to shell it, to get the peas out of the shell.  You put a bit of pressure here at the end away from the stem and the pea will break open see.  Than you take you thumb and under the first pea and you push out all the peas into a container.  
(Younger Gert gets a container for Younger Meg)  
Here now you do it.

Younger Meg 

(Shells her first pea pod)

Wow.

Younger Gert

See how easy it is?
Younger Meg

(Holds up a pea)

And this is what we eat.  And what do we do with the shell

(She looks at the shell)
Younger Gert

If you got chickens and you ought to have chickens, you just throw them on the ground and let the chickens have some, but most of them we keep and feed to the pigs. 

Older Meg 
(On the side of the stage with light on her watching their younger self )

I liked her.  I think my mother didn’t want me to end up as a farmer’s wife, although she never actually said that.  But she never taught me anything.  Get taught me how to plant a garden. How discern the harvest time. How to raise chickens.  How to cook. She explained what a farmer did and how the wife could help.  She was friendly and helpful and I found that I liked going to their place, not necessarily because they had boys, even thought that is what first drew me there, but because I……Well I liked her. 

Older Gert 

(On the other side of the stage with light on her watching their younger self )

I really liked her.  I had two boys.  I always wanted a girl.  Someone that I could council, teach, someone who would understand what a women went through.  She was scatterbrained and she didn’t seem too bright, but she wanted to learn and I wanted to teach.  She was lankly and uncoordinated, but maybe all girls are at that age.  But she was pretty, much prettier than I was at that age.  She was enthusiastic and bubbly.  I know that she first came to our place because we had boys, but in the beginning I….Well I liked her.
(Light off the older Gert and Meg and back on the younger versions as a young man of seventeen – short and stout in football jersey and a bit disheveled from football practice)

LeRoy

(He comes and gives younger Gert a kiss on the cheek) 

Hello Ma

Gert

You really should have showered at school ya know.

Younger Meg

Hello LeRoy. 

LeRoy

Hello Meg

(Everyone is awkwardly silent for a while)

So, Meg – you want to go for a walk

Meg

(Bounds up)

Of Course

(She looks at younger Gert)

If it is OK…You know we were working and such but….

Younger Gert

Go for your walk

(LeRoy and Younger Meg walk to the side of the stage light is on them. After another awkward silence)

Meg

So how was football?  I am coming Friday night.  I want to see the star of the football team in action again. 

LeRoy

I am not a star.  My brother was a running back he was a star.  The guards are not stars.  I wish I was more like him, ys know, he is tall and strong and handsome, like his grandfather August we are told. I take after Mom and Dad; Short and solid.  He could run and make big plays. I am just a guard. 

Meg

I saw you last week when you tackled that quarterback.  That was very impressive

LeRoy

(Considering that for a moment)

Ya, I guess that was.

(Another awkward silence)

Younger Meg

So, you will graduate soon. I almost envy you.  I got a whole other year.  So, what are you going to do? Follow your brother to Agricultural school.
LeRoy

Hell no.  I hate farming.  I want to have a job with a starting time and an ending time….  But with the war on and being subject to the draft, I figure I will just follow Ronald and just join the Army.  That will give me time to figure out what I want to do.

Younger Meg

What about me?

LeRoy 

(Seemingly really confused)

What?.......  Oh, of course.  Well I will write you and when I get out I will come back and rescue you from all this.

Younger Meg

So, that’s a deal then…you and me

LeRoy 

(Looking confused again)

What?... Oh, sure.  We’ll be a deal

(He kisses her)

(Back to John and Gert)
John

So ma was LeRoy’s girlfriend?

Gert

And then we got word that Ronald had been shot

Saint Mathis II
Act two

Scene one

(Stage is bare with a bed on one side of the stage with a man in it. A table is on the other side with two chairs and the door off to the side. John and Gert up front)

Gert

I nearly died when I heard Ronald had been wounded. But they said he would recover, and after two months in the hospital in the cities, he was sent home to be nursed by me

(Gert and John move off down stage to watch the action)

(Younger Gert is standing near the table working on some kitchen chore. There is a soup dish on a tray on the table. There is a rap at the door and it is younger Meg)

Younger Gert

Do come in dear, do come in

Younger Meg

I hear that Ronald is home and I wondered if you needed any help

Younger Gert

That is very kind of you and I do believe I could use help from time to time.  He sleeps a lot….What do you hear for LeRoy

Younger Meg

I write him nearly every day, but he is not much of a writer is he?
Younger Gert

We might get a letter every month or so

Younger Meg

Ya, me too and they are always very short and ….well almost business like.  We saw this, We did this, I am OK, How are you?  He is not the great communicator and very impersonal.
Younger Gert

Yes, I can commiserate with you.  We get nothing more.  And it scares me to death to know he is now where Ronald got wounded.  God I wish it was over and God, I wish they were all home. 

Younger Meg

So how can I help?

Younger Gert

(Hands her the tray)

Here, could you take him his soup, I got stuff on the stove I should watch.

(Younger Meg takes the tray and goes to the bed)

Younger Meg

Hello.  

(Ronald is tall, handsome and as he sits up in bed he has no shirt on)

Hello, and who are you?

(Younger Meg stares for a moment longer than she thinks proper)

Younger Meg

Me…Oh…I am Meg.  You wouldn’t remember me I am LeRoys friend, Your mother asked me to bring in your soup.
Ronald
I think I remember you from school, what four five years younger.

Younger Meg

I am just a senior now.  I saw you play football when I was in the eight grade I think.  My brother took me to the game.  As I recall you were very good.  ….Well here is your soup.  I hope everything is going OK….you know getting well from your wound and all.

Ronald

It’s coming along.  Thanks you.

Younger Meg

Oh. Well…I told your mother I might drop by after school when I can to help out, so you may see me again…you know to help and stuff. 

Ronald

(Smiles rakishly) 

I would like that. 

(Younger meg goes back to the kitchen)

Younger Gert

Is he awake? 

Younger Meg

(Looking back toward the bedroom)

 Yes….And he took the soup. 

Younger Gert
His girlfriend form the city will be up next week.  Maybe that will encourage him to get up faster. 

Younger Meg

Oh, he has a girlfriend

Younger Gert

Oh Yes, he met her before he went overseas.  She is kind of highfalutin.  Her father is a big-wing in some agricultural company is the cities.  She has his life all planned.  He will go to work for her father and make lots of money and they will live happily ever after.  Of course if he goes with her, that would leave LeRoy to take over the farm. You know LeRoy loves faming more than Ronald does.  

Younger Meg

Oh, I don’t think so.  He told me he didn’t want to farm

Younger Gert

I think you misunderstood him dear.  He is going to be the farmer all right. 

Scene two

(Same stage set up Gert is in the kitchen and Meg is in the bedroom and there is a knock at the door)

Allison

(Bursting in and dusting herself off)

Gert and John 

(Up stage to a side watching the action)

Gert

This is Allison, Ronald’s Citified Girlfriend.  I guess she is all right, but she is a lot to deal with.  But if she makes Ronald happy….

Allison 

(To younger Gert)

You are really out here in the county.  It is a very long trip from the cities to here.  And those last miles from the county seat.  That gravel road is very dusty.  You should have the county water it down. Or ever better get it paved. Do you know that you have chickens lose in the yard?  I mean I nearly stepped in some…well I am not going to mention it. Those chickens need to be in a chicken yard or something.  I mean if Ronald and I are going to make trips back here to visit….And did I see an outhouse in the grove. I mean….

Younger Gert

Don’t you worry dear; we have indoor plumbing and everything.

Allison

Where is Ronald? I hope he is doing well.  Want him up and around as soon as possible. 

Younger Gert
We converted the downstairs bedroom for him.  He is right in there. 

(As Allison heads for the bedroom, Young Meg comes out of the bedroom – Allison stares at here for a few minutes)

Allison 

And who do we have here?

Younger Gert

This is Meg. She is LeRoy’s girlfriend and she stops by after school sometimes to help out.

Allison

So, still in high school. 

(She pats younger Meg on the head)

 Wonderful.  Good that you can help Mother Gert out.

Younger Meg

(As Allison goes to the bedroom)

What is that?

Younger Gert

She takes some getting used to I guess.  But she seems to really love my Ronald and can give him some wonderful opportunities.  He father wants to hire Ronald in some big mockity muck job.  

(Action to the bedroom)

Allison

Ronald, Ronald, Ronald, you look like you are ready to spring from that bed and go to work.

(She sits on the edge of the bed, leans in and gives him a kiss)

The drive up here was dreadful, especially those last miles from the county seat on that gravel road.  It was very bumpy and very dusty.  We should have it watered or even better have it paved. 
Ronald
I don’t think it just happens because we want it to…

Allison

And the yard – do you know there are chickens walking around all over the yard and doing their business where people have to walk.   Mean it is disgusting.  But when will you be up and out of here?

Ronald

Doctor says a couple of months yet

Allison

I wish you had agreed to stay with us in the city.  Better doctors I am sure and daddy could be talking to you about the job he has.  You would have been ready to jump in as soon as you are well.  Why you want to be way out here in the boonies, I just don’t understand.
Ronald

Actually I like it here. It is peaceful and quiet and I think I will get better faster here than I would in the city.

Allison

But I can not see you as often.  I mean I could not make that trip more than once a month or so.  I mean I just couldn’t.  Where am I going to sleep?

Ronald

I think mom has a room arranged for you upstairs. 

Allison

Another advantage for you to be in the city is the sleeping arrangements, but I guess she is a strict Catholic right.  I assume there wouldn’t even be an opportunity for me to sneak down here sometime.

Ronald

Probably wouldn’t help with the healing of the leg either. 

Allison

I suppose... I have a request…Wear a shirt when that girl is here.  I don’t think you realize just how handsome and alluring you are, especially without a shirt

Ronald

You’re silly

Allison

Maybe, but just the same, wear a shirt.  Well I am going to get settled and hopefully take a bath. I can get a bath right?

Ronald

Oh, yes, we have indoor plumbing and everything.

(She kisses him and is out of the room)

Scene Three

(Ronald is outside the door in sleeping in a chair and Meg comes up to where he is sitting carrying her school books including a journal)

Ronald

(He is wearing a shirt. He wakes with a start and yells)

Younger Gert 

(Comes through the door) 

Everything OK

Ronald

Everything is fine mom - Just had a dream.  Hello Meg, good to see you. 

(Younger Meg and Younger Gert go through the door)

Younger Meg to Gert 

Is he OK?

Gert 

He has nightmares.  I think is about the war, but I am not sure.  Maybe you can get him to talk about it.  I can’t.  Here is his new County Magazine – go out and read to him.

Younger Meg 
(Comes out the door and sits besides Ronald with the magazine in her hand)

Your mother suggested I read to you.

Ronald

You don’t really have to read to me, you know.  My arms and eyes work perfectly well.
.  
Younger Meg

Then what can I do for you? 

Ronald

How about helping me hobble around a bit?

(He grabs a cane and attempts getting up.  Meg rushes to his side and offers an arm and holds him a bit close and than quickly moves away so he put his hand on her shoulder for support)

Well that wasn’t pretty was it? Can’t even get up alone?

Younger Meg

I think you are doing famously. 

Ronald

You’re not seeing it from my point of view.
Younger Meg

Are you OK?  You woke in kind of a start.  Your mother says you have dreams.

Ronald

You know that I killed men, no, they were just boys.  They were caught in the v of the sights of my rifle and I killed them.  Now it was war and that gives people the right to kill, but it has been a vexation to my soul ever since. I will not go to hell, because I have lived in hell nearly every night.  Not the war itself, but the windows in my mind of the dead and dying that I, very personally I, was responsible for. It is terrible to have that come back to me in dreams all the time.
Younger Meg

Have you told the doctors?

Ronald

Yes, they tell me I should write it all down and maybe that will ease my mind.  What do you hear from LeRoy.  Neither mom nor I have had a letter in weeks

Younger Meg

No, he is not a good writer.  Last I heard he was OK

Ronald

I know Mom worries about him, but I worry even more, because I know what could happen to him.  I will write him, but when you write him too – tell him to write more often.  We all want to know he is OK.  God I am getting tired already.  Not much of a man, Ha.  Get me back to my chair.

(They go back to the chair) 

You know you don’t have to spend so much time with me

Younger Meg

Do you want me to come around less?

Ronald 

No, no, Ma like it that you come.  But I am thinking of you. You must have a hundred better things to do than to be nurse maid to this older man

Younger Meg

Your not that much older.  My dad was seven years older than my mom and we are only six years apart so we…..

(They look at each other but neither says anything)

Ya, I guess I better be heading home.

(She goes in and reports to younger Gert)

I got him up and we walked around a bit, but now I better get home.  

Younger Gert
Do you need a ride?

Younger Meg

No, the walk will de me good.  I got some thinking to do.  See you tomorrow if I can.

(She goes through the door to where Ronald is sitting – she hands him the journal)

I am supposed to do something for school, but I will get another journal, take this one and do that writing they said you should do.

Ronald

I don’t want to take your journal.

Younger Meg

Write in it.  That is an order.

Ronald

OK, I will.

Younger Meg

See you tomorrow.

Scene Four

(Allison, Ronald, Young Meg and Younger Gert are sitting around the table)
Allison

So you eat like this at every meal - I mean every meal has meat and potatoes.

Younger Gert

Yes. 

Allison 

I suppose that is why farm women become so….

(She thinks better of continuing)

Gert

So what…

Allison

Well Buxom

Gert

We call it healthy

Allison

And Bud had more work today yet tonight

Ronald

Yes, the cows have to be milked and than the milk separated and than the pigs need to be fed – there is always work to do on a farm

Gert

It’s called farming

Allison

(Directly to Ronald)

I must say that I am happy to take you away from the drudgery 

Gert

Some of us just call it living

Ronald

I am actually looking forward to giving Dad a little help soon, maybe next week even

Allison

Now don’t you do too much too fast.  I want you back in first class shape

(Allison to Young Meg)

And how often do you drop by fpr supper?

Young Meg 
I didn’t have supper. I have had a letter from LeRoy and he is coming home.  He thinks he will be here in a couple weeks and I had to rush over to give them the news. 

Gert

And we are so relieved

Allison 

So you have given them the good news….

Young Meg

Oh, sure than I guess I better be going home 

(Young Meg leaves the though the door and Allison follows her) 

Allison

Meg

Young Meg

Yes. 

Allison

Well dear I am getting a bit concerned.  You see you spend a lot of time here and with Ronald.  I can only come once a month or so.  I fell you have an advantage.  But you are LeRoy’s girlfriend right and he is coming home.  So I just want to make sure that I don’t have anything to worry about…you know…with you and Ronald.

Young Meg

I’m just helping out and that’s all – just helping out.  Besides what chance would I have anyway?  It would be kind of like Debbie Reynolds up against Elizabeth Taylor.  I mean the little country girl wouldn’t have a chance against a glamorous and rich city girl. Right?  

Allison

Right

(As Younger Meg walks off stage. Allison continues to watch after her)

Right

Scene Five
(Front porch again with two chairs; Younger Meg and Ronald)

Younger Meg

You’ve been to the big city and lived there for a while. So which is better, Big City or Little town?  At least in a small town you know everyone. 

Ronald 

It is true that small town living allows us, since we live where we were born, to be continually surrounded by life long friends and a social support system that is just unavailable in big cities where, although there are more people, no one knows each other.

On the other hand everyone knows, everyone is constantly watching and incessantly discussing what everyone else is doing
You don’t suppose that any number of people notice that we went to the movies last night even though it was at the County Seat.  But it was nice.  Did I thank you for going with me? If not; thanks. 
Younger Meg

There is no thanks necessary.  I was pleased you asked and it was… wonderful to be with….

Ronald

So when you graduate, do you want to be a farmer’s wife?

Younger Meg

Ya, I think I do.

Ronald

I am almost sure that LeRoy does not want to be a farmer.

Younger Meg

Yes I think I know.  I have even told your mother, but she does not hear that. She is sure that he does and you don’t 

Ronald

You realize she may have that backwards.  

Younger Meg 

Ya, I think I do.

Ronald 

If I marry Allison I will not be a farmer 

Younger Meg

Ya, I think that is the way I understand it.

Ronald
What do you think LeRoy would say if I told him…That I wanted to stay here and that I wanted to marry you?

Younger Meg

Oh!  I don’t know, but… it wouldn’t be him making that decision; it would be you and I

Ronald

I think I have fallen in love with you

Younger Meg

Ya, well I think I fell in love with you the first time I saw you in bed after you came home and you had your shirt off. 

Ronald

Allison warned me about not wearing a shirt in front of you. 
(They both rise and they kiss)

Now there are people that have to be told.  I will tell my mom and dad and you will tell your mom and dad.  Allison – I suppose that my duty.  How about LeRoy? 

Younger Meg

He is your brother

Ronald

(laughs a bit) 

Maybe we tell him together.  
Scene Six
(Ronald, Young Meg and LeRoy – same place)
Ronald

We really didn’t mean for it to happen, but it did

LeRoy

Meg, do you want to be a farmer’s wife?

Young Meg

Yes, I believe I do

LeRoy

You knew I didn’t want to farm and

(Speaking directly to Ronald) 

I assume that you always wanted to. Regardless of that detour of thinking you were bent for corporate America.

Ronald

Yes, I think I always knew that this was my life
LeRoy

Mom will never understand

Ronald

I know

LeRoy

And I think she might blame you Meg – I’ll tell her but she’s going to believe I am not farming because I am heart broken over losing you.  Some day she is going to use that against you, just so you know.  Well brother maybe we should just exchange girlfriends

Ronald

Oh, LeRoy that will never….

LeRoy

I know Allison was drawn to the tall, handsome fella she could show off to friends.  I am not someone she would show off.  Some men have it and come don’t Me, I already re-uped .  Meg I am sure you would not want to be and Army wife

(Light goes to Meg on the one side)
Meg

Even if I had never met Ronald, and never would have fallen for him.  If LeRoy would have come back and said I would have to be an Army wife, it would have been over anyway

(Light on Gert and John on the other side of the stage)

Gert

You know it wasn’t really fair.  It wasn’t fair to Allison, but then I never liked her anyway.  I couldn’t imagine her as a daughter in law.  It wasn’t fair to LeRoy.  You know what he did as soon as he heard; he went and enlisted again. He gave up his dream of farming this land.
John

I think you are wrong; -LeRoy enlisted before he knew and I don’t think he ever wanted to stay and farm 

Gert

What? …What do you know?  What do you know?  Each of us go through life seeing the same things and seeing them differently.  If my way of seeing things gives me comfort, why would it be anyone else’s business to correct me?
Scene Seven
(Mourners including Young Meg crying and Young Gert stand about a casket)

Gert

(On one side of the stage under a light watching the mourners)
I feared this so much. I think LeRoy was so heartbroken that he didn’t care that much.  I am sure he took risked he shouldn’t have. It is wrong children should not die before you.

Meg 

(On the other side of the stage under a light also watching the mourners)

She shouldn’t blame me, but she found out some way to make the lose of her sonm fault.  If only I could have disappeared.  Something terrible happened to her and there I was 

(The stage goes dark bur come back up on the same scene)

Gert

(On one side of the stage under a light watching the mourners)
They were good Catholic family.  Within four years they had you four boys Mathew, Mark, Luke and you; the four apostles. Bud was so happy to have his son work with him.  When there were four of you, Bud and I moved to town to be out of their hair.  I mean they had their own family.  His cancer came on so fast. One day he was working with Bud and the next it was untreatable.  I don’t know who was hurt more.  Bud now had to farm all alone and he had the mile drive each morning just to get to the farm.  And Meg, well she wailed.  It was really uncomely.  I know she was hurting but she made such a spectacle of herself. I didn’t know what would happen to you boys.

(Meg form the other side of the stage also watching the mourners)

Meg

No one can realize how much I loved him. I had to remarry – those boys needed a father.  I needed a provider.  I couldn’t live in her house forever.  She can’t blame me, but I am right in front of her at the worst time of her life. 
(The stage goes dark bur come back up on the same scene)
(Meg form the other side of the stage also watching the mourners)

Meg
Good God…Bud was out working on the north forty all morning and came in for lunch. We talked a bit about the work, about the boys, how Gert was taking everything.  He set down his fork and fell off the chair.  They say he had a massive heart attack.  He died right there in front of me and there was nothing I could do. Here I was right in front of her again at the worst time of her life.  How could she not dislike me?
(On one side of the stage under a light watching the mourners
Gert

He died at her table.  I don’t blame her.  The farm was too much work for him.  We should have rented it out as soon as Ronald died, but he wanted to work.  He loved to farm. He truly loved to farm.

Scene eight
(In front of the door younger Gert and younger Meg – she is carrying boxes) 
Gert

So you remarried

Meg

Yes, I think it best for the boys

Gert

It took a while.  You couldn’t finds a nice fella from here 

Meg

The nice fella I knew are married already.  Those that aren’t married, will there is a reason they are not married.  Bert Grimley has hands problems; he always had them where they weren’t wanted.  Shel Grenges has a problem with the bottle; he can seem to go a day without one. Mike Hoffman: I think he might be committable. So I had cast the net wide.  And I think I found a good man.  He sober, religious, already has his farm and he is willing to take the boys.
Gert

But you had to change religions, what does your mother think of that?

Meg

Doesn’t matter that was my choice 

Gert

But you could have allowed the boys…

Meg

I married a good man and he wanted this and for my sake and for the boys I did it.

Gert

You know both of my sons are dead.  You made my grandchildren change their names.  What is wrong with them having the last name of their father? There are none left, the family name is gone forever.

Meg 

They are my children and I am doing the best for them that I know how.

Gert

They are my grandchildren and I will hate you for the rest of my days

Meg

Well you will just have to live with that.

Scene Nine

John

(Edge of stage with light on him – He is on the phone in-between each thought there is time for a answer)
Yes, I found someone to make our bid, but he did ask for something

Well he wants an acre or two for a vegetable garden

I didn’t see anything wrong with that

10 -20 years

Oh,  it just an acre or two. Right there at the county road closest to town.  He will not interfere with our operation. 

I think I have it arranged, everyone is on it.

Scene Ten
(Back in the yard with John and Gert) 
John

You have again evaded the question, why were you so unreasonably with the man from the arch dioceses 
Gert
You are not going to give this up. Ha. You have to promise.  You do not tell your brother.  Definitely not your mother and step-father.  Not anyone.  You go to the grave with this.

John

Of course, I swear
Gert

I did not have but one suitor, and the one who did come around was not a handsome man like my brothers. But you cannot attract the best fish without good bait.  Of course my father thought I was the most beautiful girl in the world, but as his only daughter, what else could he believe.  

Bud was the one persistent suitor. He lived on a small farm south of town.  He was the third son, of an already poor farm family.  He loved to farm, but there would be no land for him to inherit. I was never truly sure if the attraction was me, or the promise of land to farm.  And than again maybe I did know, he really loved farming.
My closest friend was my brother Martin’s girlfriend Susan.  When I got home from Dakota, she was full of questions and awe, that I would have done something so daring and brazen.  I told her about the work, about the boys, but not that I spent every night alone and somewhat fearful.

In the spring, one of the boys, Jimmy from the trashing crew, was visiting relatives in the area.  He met my brother Martin who was the most gregarious of the family, and was invited to visit.  I remembered him, he looked very young, but tall and well filled out and a bit intense.
Martin had it all arranged already, without ever asking me.  An outing was planned and he, Susan, this boy and I would picnic down by the river.  His plans included Susan and me preparing the lunch. Susan was far more excited about the prospect than was I.

As Susan and I started to pick up after the lunch, Martin and the boy played some running and throwing games that only boys understood.
(Gert and John move to the side of the stage and Younger Gert, Susan Martin and Jimmy are on stage.  Martin and Jimmy are throwing a ball around.  They were done eating and Susan and Gert were cleaning up what was left of the picnic)

Susan

This Jimmy seems like a nice boy

Younger Gert

Yes a boy, He was a flirt and wanted…well you know what boys wanted
(Martin and Jimmy come and sit on the cloth)
Martin 

Susan…I think we should go walk by the river

Susan

Oh, I don’t think that we should leave Gert here alone

Martin

She wouldn’t be alone…Jimmy is here. 

Susan

I know but is it proper?…..

Martin

Gert, you will be Ok right. I want some alone time with Susan 

Younger Gert 

(Looks around a bit apprehensive, but see pledging eyes from both Susan and Martin)

Sure, go ahead…

(Susan and Martin go off stage  - Gert continues to clean up)

Jimmy

Very nice, Gert.  We now have some alone time.

Younger Gert

I gave them permission, not you

Jimmy

Did I ever tell you how beautiful you are?

Younger Gert

Yes, and I am sure I told you that you were full of it.

Jimmy
It is so warm.  Do you mind if I take my shirt off. 

(Without getting an answer he takes his shirt off)

Younger Gert

It was really not proper for a man to be without shirt with a single girl

(On the side of the stage Gert and John)

Gert

He was an easy talker.  He talked about the crew and what a good cook I was.  He talked about what a nice guy Martin was and that I was nice too.  He talked a lot and I must admit I heard very little.  I was intimidated and somewhat excited by the fact that we were alone and he was half naked.  I tried to keep my eyes averted, but they seemed to have a mind of their own. 

(Back to Younger Gert and Jimmy) 

You know what they are doing right. Martin is giving her a green gown

Younger Gert

I am sorry I do not understand that

Jimmy

She is giving him the service of Venus

Younger Gert

You’re not making scene

Jimmy

Oh my God, they are having sex

Younger Gert

No, they are not married yet

Jimmy

Which means, you are still a virgin

Younger Gert

I am not married yet either. 

Jimmy


That is 19 century nonsense 

(He reaches out and touches her inappropriately)

(On the side of the stage Gert and John)

Gert
He touched me and I nearly fainted.  He told me lies about my beauty and I think he ever said something about loving me from afar during the last fall.  By the nature of things we did things that men and women do, but should not outside of marriage.  I knew we should not, but It seemed like I was not even there and events progressed without me.
John

He raped you

Gert 

What at terrible word.  We had intercourse.  I did not scream, I did not fight him.  By the time Susan and Martin returned we were seated sedately and he was talking conversationally as if nothing had happened. I didn’t tell Martin or Susan or my father or mother. I have no idea where Jimmy went or for that matter really who he was. I knew I had sinned and that I should confess it to the priest, but he knew who I was and I couldn’t.  I decided it was just something that I would live with. And I want it to continue to be my secret.  
Scene Eleven 

(Two chair and Susan and Martin come up to younger Gert sitting on one)

Susan

Gert, we need your help

Younger Gert

What?

Susan

You remember that day of the picnic

(She does not wait for a reply

I am in real trouble I think. Well I seem to have missed my time.  I think I might be pregnant.  And we are going to LeSuer to see a doctor and be sure. I want to go somewhere where we can do it in one day, but far enough away so that no one would know us. Martin has already called the doctor. But I want you to come along. Please. 

Younger Gert

And what are you going to do if you are pregnant?

Susan

Get married really fast.  The child could just be premature.

Younger Gert

Yes, I will go with you.  But you don’t have a problem.  You have someone ready to marry you.  I on the other hand do not.  There must have been something magic that day.

Susan

Gert are you telling me….?

Younger Gert

Yes, I need to see the doctor too. You kind of saved me.  I am almost glad you are doing this because I had no idea what to do.  

Susan

What will you do if you are….?

Younger Gert 

I have absolutely no idea.

Scene Twelve 

(On the side of the stage Gert and John)

John
How terrible for you

Gert

I only had one possibility 
(Center Stage two chairs, Younger Gert in one and Bud in the other)
Younger Gert
Do you love me?

(There was no immediate answer).

Do you want to marry me?
Bud

Yes.

Younger Gert
“Well than I have to know, is it because you want me or is it because you want the land you will get by marrying me?

Bud

(There is a long silence)

I have to be truthful with you. I can not truly separate the two.  I promise however, that if we marry I will be faithful, I will care for you and provide for you the best I can.
Younger Gert

Good enough..

Scene Thirteen 

(On the side of the stage Gert and John)
Gert

Bud was somewhat staggered by the speed with which Susan and I moved things along.  Father wanted to wait until the whole family could come and he could give us a big wedding.  Susan and I insisted on doing the deed quickly.   We persevered and a double wedding was held within weeks. Our children, Susan’s daughter and Ronald, were born days apart and obviously a bit early.  I think my father wondered about it, but said not a word. We, of course, had another son, Leroy. Ours had not been a romantic life, not once in our life do I remember Bud saying, “I love you,” but Bud was faithful, he cared for me, provided for me and our boys the best he could and he never questioned me, but accepted me, for who and what I was. I still have not confessed that sin, I wondered if I should find a priest that this late date. But I was not going to give this young man any dates. I know what those old women would do; they would just sit around counting days, trying to determine who had sinned. 

(Stage is bare with a door up stage with a woman sitting at a chair looking out

The representative of the arch dioceses walks down stage looking back at the door as it was in the beginning)
Gert
My life is in every stick, in every blade of grass.  And look at it now. The grass; what grass?  Weeds that’s all there is.  Look at that windbreak; I could blow the whole thing down myself, if I was capable of a good breath of air.  And look at that house.  It needs paint, a new roof, the doors don’t even open worth a damn.

(People are coming down stage and milling about)
John

I better go meet them

Gert

I think I will go inside  

(John reached out to take her arm, but she pulled away.)
I can make it on my own. When I need your arm, I’ll take it. 

(Gert goes through the door and sits on the chair looking out.  John grandson greeted people and helps an important looking man set up a table)
Auctioneer

Are we about ready?

John

I’ll go see 

(He goes back to the door and knocks)

Grandma, are you OK?

Gert

No not really, but I am better already because you are here.  Don’t just stand there like a jackass, come on in. 

John

(Opens the door and comes in)

They seem to be ready. Do you want to come out?
Gert
Of course I do, it’s my place.  
(She got up and went to the same screen door. 
 It jammed again.  She kicked it open with her cane.)

Damned door, 

(She greeted no one, although many were her neighbors.  She walked directly to the suited man at the table)

Well, let’s get started.
Auctioneer

O.K, we are here today for an auction….

Gert
(Gert grabs John’s arm)

I need this now.
(Stage goes black)
Scene fourteen
John 
(Edge of stage with light on him – He is on the phone in-between each thought there is time for a answer)
Well we got it 
No one bid except our guy

It keeps the land in the family

I don’t know if we ever have to tell her

She will have enough money she can do anything she wants

Ya, she will probably just live in that small house in town, go to church on Sundays and confession on Wednesdays and eat most of her meals at the corner café. 

Will she be happy?  No not really. But she has lots of practice - not being happy I mean

(Other side of stage light comes up on Gert she is paging through a book)

Gert

I know they would do this.  Print a book with all this information in it.  And there I am date of marriage –date of birth – seven and a half months.  All those old betties will read it and count the months.  And they will gossip behind my back.  Oh and here is poor Susan – seven and half months.  Well at least she is dead and don’t have to face people. Wait….

(She counts on her fingers)

Emma Schleagle’s first born was only six and a half months.  She is so mucky muck, she is so…. 

(She counts on her fingers)

And Margaret Kronabitter’s – and she always acts like her shit doesn’t….. 

(She counts on her fingers)

And Agie, 

(She counts on her fingers)

And Tillie, and Mable , and Lillian –  Hell nearly everyone is a sinner in Saint Matthias 

Finis
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