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Cast of Characters 
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Cassandra Philip ..................  She is the main character. 30 year-old.
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Daniel Philip .......................  Cassandra’s father. He is 58.
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Oliver Auffret .....................  Cassandra's fiancé of five years. He is 31.
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Amadi Crawford .................  Cassandra’s best friend. She is 30.
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Angelica Helori ..................  Cassandra’s aunt and mother’s twin sister. She is 56.
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Celeste Davison .................  A poet and writer. She is 55.
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Myriam Philip-Helori .........  Cassandra’s mother and Angelica’s twin. She died a few days ago. She is 56.
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Father Gibrerson ................  A priest who conducts the funeral service. 
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Setting: The play takes place in a church then in Cassandra and Oliver’s apartment.
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Time: The present. Beginning of September. 
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ACT I
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SCENE 1





(The lights rise on a funeral service in church. A white cross is displayed in the background. In front of it, there is a podium with a microphone. Main-character CASSANDRA PHILIP walks to the podium holding a letter.  DANIEL PHILIP, ANGELICA HELORI, AMADI CRAWFORD, and OLIVER AUFFRET are seated on a bench near a casket. They look sad and very tired. A few attendees are seated in the audience.) 
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CASSANDRA

Thank you all for being here today. Last night, I was thinking about my mother, and what to say and how to say things. But, it wasn’t easy. I tried to write a message. (slowly unfolding a piece of paper) I heard some people say that death is a continuation of life. That when people die, they go to Heaven or Hell, depending on what they have done through their lives. I do not know about that. (sobs are heard) My mother was a brilliant student. She was very smart and hard-working. She worked all her life to give me a good education, to show me how I could achieve my goals and be successful. (looking at DANIEL and smiling) She was so much in love with my father! (stops reading) I remember one morning. I, I must have been three. I was seated on the floor at my parents’ house. I heard my dad call my name. I stood up and, and walked to the kitchen. And there they were, holding each other, my mom smiling like an angel. My father was smiling back at her... The best memories I have of my mother... They are those smiles, the smiles she gave my father when she looked at him. And, and the smiles he gave back to her, every time... I... (sobs) I... cannot describe how good it feels to think about them. And that’s what I want to remember – the good things. The truth is, Mother, you have been loved... and, and I think that’s what matters the most. So, be at peace now. 
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(She looks at the audience and sits down. FATHER GIBRERSON takes her place.)
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FATHER GIBRERSON

Thank you, Cassandra. It was a very nice speech.
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CASSANDRA

Thank you, Father.
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FATHER GIBRERSON 

You are right. We only ought to remember the good times. And now, let us honor the memory of Myriam through a moment of silence. Please, rise. (pause) May God bless this soul. Amen! 
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(They all stand up; a few people quietly offer their condolences. ANGELICA starts crying. AMADI is the last person to stand in line.)
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AMADI

Cass, are you okay? 
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(They hug.)
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CASSANDRA

I think so. I’m glad you came. 
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AMADI (smiling)

It will take some time. But I know you’ll be fine.
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CASSANDRA

That’s what they say, anyway. Life goes on...
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AMADI

You are a strong woman.
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CASSANDRA (looking at the casket)

I haven’t cried yet...
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FATHER GIBRERSON

It’s time now. You may carry the coffin outside.
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(DANIEL, OLIVER, and two undertakers exit with the casket. Only CASSANDRA and AMADI are left onstage.)
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AMADI

Some people cry too much. 
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CASSANDRA

I think I’ll sit here for a bit. 
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AMADI

Well, people are waiting for you. 
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CASSANDRA (sighing) 

They can go on without me. 
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AMADI

But, they need you...
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CASSANDRA

But, I don’t... I know... I have to... I’m coming.
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(OLIVER enters.)
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OLIVER

Sweetie? It’s getting late... Please..
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CASSANDRA

Yes.
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OLIVER

Please...
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CASSANDRA

I know!
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(AMADI shakes her head.)
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OLIVER

Ok! Ok!
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(He exits and ANGELICA enters.)

––––––––
[image: image]


ANGELICA

I knew I would find you here.
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CASSANDRA

Just give me a few minutes.
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ANGELICA

Sure. But, please... Your father is getting –

––––––––
[image: image]


AMADI

Do you want me to stay here with you?
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CASSANDRA

No, please. I just need to be alone.
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AMADI

That’s fine.
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(AMADI and ANGELICA exit.)
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CASSANDRA

What to do? What to do? I can’t –
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(FATHER GIBRERSON enters.)
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FATHER GIBRERSON 

Cassandra, I know it must be very difficult for you...
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CASSANDRA (not looking at him)

Father, I’m sorry.
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FATHER GIBRERSON 

Do not apologize. It’s normal to want to be alone.

––––––––
[image: image]


CASSANDRA

I know you need to finish –
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FATHER GIBRERSON 

Shhhh... It is alright. Please, take a few minutes for yourself, if you wish. I do not mind waiting a little bit.
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CASSANDRA

Thank you, Father.
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FATHER GIBRERSON (grabbing her hand)

Cassandra, your mother was dear to my heart. She will be missed. I know she is in Heaven, now. 
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(Long pause.)
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CASSANDRA

Does it really matter?
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FATHER GIBRERSON

I believe so. 
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CASSANDRA

Does she know that?
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FATHER GIBRERSON

Do you want to say a prayer? (CASSANDRA shakes her head) Very well then, I shall give you a few minutes. 
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(DANIEL enters.)
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DANIEL

Oh, Father, you are here. 
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FATHER GIBRERSON 

I shall wait outside. You both need a few minutes alone.
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(FATHER GIBRERSON exits.)
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DANIEL

What are you doing, sitting here? We need to end that.
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CASSANDRA

You do! I need –
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DANIEL

We all need something.
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CASSANDRA

Yes, I know. Just give me a moment.
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DANIEL

A moment for what? 
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CASSANDRA

A moment of peace.
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DANIEL

Come on now, Cassy! 
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CASSANDRA

Dad!
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DANIEL

We are all waiting for you! 
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CASSANDRA

As if I didn’t know that!
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DANIEL

Then, move it!
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CASSANDRA

Dad, I’m coming! I said I needed a moment. 
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DANIEL

Don’t be too long. I do NOT have the whole day.
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(DANIEL exits.)
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CASSANDRA

Yes Dad! I know. I’m coming. 
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(AMADI re-enters) 
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CASSANDRA (Cont’d)

I’m coming! Why can’t I be left alone for one minute? Sorry, Amadi. I thought it was my dad. I’m so tired!
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AMADI

It’s okay. I know it’s not easy.
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CASSANDRA

I’m too tired to even realize that. And my dad...
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AMADI (sitting next to CASSANDRA) 

Shhhh. Let your dad... be your dad. 
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CASSANDRA (looking around)

It’s a nice church. Of all these years, I’d never noticed... 
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AMADI

Yes, it was the right place. 
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CASSANDRA

And the song... It was her favorite song.
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AMADI

It still is. It will always be.
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CASSANDRA

I remember... I remember the first day I came back from high school. She was standing in the doorway, expecting me. My father was still at work. She just held me and we stayed there... on, on the porch... without a word, for at least five minutes... 
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AMADI (smiling)

I would have loved to see that. 
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(FATHER GIBRERSON re-enters.)
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CASSANDRA

She had made my favorite –
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FATHER GIBRERSON

It’s time now. 
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CASSANDRA

Yes, Father. 
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(FATHER GIBRERSON exits.)
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CASSANDRA 

Do you think one can forget...
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AMADI

Come on now, take a deep breath. Relax –
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CASSANDRA

How on earth can I relax? You tell me! Sorry, I didn’t mean it that way.
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AMADI

No worries. It’s all good. Let’s go now. Please.
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CASSANDRA

Yes, let’s go.
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(They exit, holding hands.)
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(END OF SCENE 1)
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SCENE 2
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(CASSANDRA and OLIVER’s apartment, one hour later. Two rooms visible: the dining room is on the right, and the bedroom is on the left. The dining room has red walls with a few posters and pictures, a leather sofa, and a coffee table. The bedroom has blue and light green walls, a king bed, and two night tables.)
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(All the characters enter, looking tense. DANIEL and ANGELICA are on the left, while OLIVER and AMADI are on the right, in the dining room.)
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CASSANDRA

I need to make a phone call. I will be quick! 
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(She exits to the right, under OLIVER’s eye.)
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OLIVER

I think I need a drink and a lot of sleep. (to AMADI) What about you? 

––––––––
[image: image]


AMADI

I guess we all do. (OLIVER shows her a glass) No, thanks.
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OLIVER

You look fine though. Something to eat, then? 
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AMADI

No, no, I’m good. You don’t look disturbed either.
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OLIVER

Are you sure?
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AMADI

What do you mean I am sure? 
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OLIVER

Well, Cass would be very mean if I starved you...

––––––––
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AMADI

Poor thing! (grabbing a magazine) Don’t worry about me.
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OLIVER

Anyway, I’ll have a drink... Daniel?... Angelica?... Do you want anything? (to AMADI) By the way, you don’t have to stay.
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AMADI

I know. But I want to. I can keep a low profile.
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OLIVER (laughing)

In that apartment, yes.
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AMADI

Ah! Ah! Ah!

––––––––
[image: image]


OLIVER

Oh, I almost forgot! I received a book the other day. You
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