AMANDA
By DonnaMarie Vaughan

Copyright © 1999 by DonnaMarie Vaughan, All rights reserved.
ISBN 1-930961-91-X

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject
to a royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States
of America and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright
relations, whether through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including,
but not limited to, all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention,
the Universal Copyright Convention and the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including
professional and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion
picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or
sound recording, all forms of mechanical or electronic reproduction, such as CD-
ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems and photocopying, and
the rights of translation into non-English languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers,
LLC. No amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play
without securing license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Questions concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Royalty fees are subject to change without notice. Professional and
stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your producing
circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock
(professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity
or profit and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play
must give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the
production of this play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a
separate line where no other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must
be at least 50% as large as the title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger
or more prominent credit than that which is given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements,
flyers or other printed material must include the following notice:

Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is
strictly forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval
system, or transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented,
including photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC.



Amanda - Page 2

AMANDA

by
DonnaMarie Vaughan

CAST: ayoung female
(Lighting” should be a steady circle on the face of the aGiress; the

surrounding area should not be seen until almost of the
monologue.)

Everyone in the apartment building was
came to see her, wondering at little fingers and
were happy, too, at least in the beginnin

Amanda cried all day and all ni concerned me, a new
mother and all. Mrs. Beatty said it was lic, and | should check
with the doctor, but | knew we couldn’t a to do that. Other people
said it was normal and not to wor he’'d get over it.

| tried not to worry, but | di@ , everyday. Nothing seemed to
help. | would hold her and rocK @ n walk her, until I, too, would be in

tears.

I think it was d something was wrong first, but
maybe Joe knew befor ; | don’t really know, | never asked him.
t to say the most are never put into words.

after we’d brought Amanda home, it was a

took her to the park. By then she hardly cried at
but she also didn't sleep, just made these funny
orrled and didn’t want me to take her outside so soon,

whose name vas Sally. Sally had a really nice color to her, all pink and
white, and she had chubby little cheeks. She was only five months old,
but she could already sit up by herself! I could tell the woman felt sad for
me when she looked at Amanda, ‘cause her skin looked so gray.
Amanda was nearly four months old then, and | don’t know why, but |
lied. Maybe it was Amanda’s dry, pale skin, or the fact she looked so
much smaller. | told Sally’s mother that Amanda was only two months
old.
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Sally’'s mother and | talked for a long time that afternoon. Joe
would have been mad if he'd found out | talked to someone, but it had
been weeks since I'd talked to any other adult besides Joe, and it felt
good. Sally's mom did most of the talking, which | was glad for. Sally’s
mother told me all the details of Sally’s five months on this earth, and
even some of the months before. She even made the pai
sound enviable. For one, long, evil minute that day, | wondered what

That night, Amanda started crying like we'd
remember thinking it was almost odd how so mucf
from such a small, little being. | watched her lit oving back and
forth and tried to hold her, but it seemed like n¢ @ what we did, she

just wouldn’t be happy.

Then Amanda started making sounds, sort of like
crying, but not quite. It reminded me of ago, when | was little,
and our dog, Peanut, got hit by a car, and my mom waited for my dad to
come home from work to take us o the vet.

| wanted to take Amand the hospital, to a doctor, to someone
who could tell us what was wi > and | had a big fight, and it was
then that | understood, t hadn't said a word, that he knew,

Joe took Amanda fromme then and tried to walk with her, talk to
her, and | tried togdo other things around the apartment so | wouldn't
worry so much. 't help but think about Amanda’s real mother, the
one who could ally shared those stories with Sally’s mother about
eresting along her belly and little baby hiccups in the
| thought, maybe we were being punished, Joe and |I.
ave taken Amanda, and this was God’'s way of telling
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