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A LITTLE LIE
A Ten Minute Comedic Drama Duet
By Bobby Keniston

SYNOPSIS: Albert, an electrician sent to Setting Sun nursing home, walks

energetic and talkative old woman, mistakes the poor man fi
Chip. After catching him up on all the gossip, without le aim get @yword
in edgewise, Gertie starts to probe into her “son's” lifey'e egins to share
memories he should know. Albert, not wanting to_h Hoor woman's
feelings, does his best to play along, until she wa
family heirloom! This ten minute duet i
some truly tender and poignant mome
After all, a little lie on the side of the An

CAST OF, ARACTERS
(af male)

GERTIE (f).eceoieieiieieeiecennn ° ..... A elderly woman, perhaps in
her mid-70s. She has a great

d to warm your heart.
11 bad, can it?

deal of energy, and a positive
spirit. At times, she has a
tendency to speak fast, mainly
because she is so excited to
have someone to talk to. (41
lines)

ALBERI (M) S, oot A man in his mid-thirties to
early forties. He is dressed in
work clothes, as he is an
electrician sent to look at some
wiring in one of the rooms of
the nursing home. He is a nice,
patient guy, who doesn't want to
hurt GERTIE'S feelings. (42
lines)
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SET

GERTIE THORPE'S room at the Setting Sun nursing home. There is a bed
and a couple of chairs. For simpler productions, all we need are the pieces of
furniture, as well as a dresser that Gertie retrieves a few ite

more complex productions, there can be colorful set decorationsyi
stuffed animals, old photographs, flowers, and basically anytht
could have used to make the room look more “homey”.

COSTUMES
GERTIE — Is an older woman, and s

perhaps even with a big pair of glas
her spirit. It should be colorful, not

age appropriate,
ttire should also match
hould be clear that she
d tidy. Most likely she

would be wearing pants and no irt or dress, however.
ALBERT - Should be dressed in wo es, maybe jeans, work boots,
flannel shirt. It's possible be in a jumpsuit of some kind, but

a

takes pride in keeping her appearance

there shouldn't be a seywn nametag ifthe is.

OPS

This play is gratefully dedicated to my Mother, Raclene Keniston
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AT RISE: GERTIE sits in her comfy chair, looking at a soap opera
magazine as ALBERT enters with a toolbox in hand. GERTIE looks
up at him, and, ALBERT, surprised and embarrassed, takes a step
back.

t this was
away.)

ALBERT: Excuse me, ma'am, I'm awfully sorry. | thou
room 316. | didn't mean to barge in like this. (Starts tot
GERTIE: Chip? (Puts her magazine down and stands.

She moves toward ALBERT, who is confused.

| knew you'd make it! | just knew it!
ALBERT: I'm sorry, ma'am, you must
GERTIE: I've been telling myself all
pay me a visit, and here you are! to show that there's
always power in positive thinking! you know me. I'm a
positive person, and alwa ave been. (Walks right up to
ALBERT.) You don't have t& the doorway. Come in, my
boy, come in!
ALBERT: I'm sorry, I
GERTIE: Oh, | know, | k
little Chip, and
days? Charlie? 't tell me you go by Charles... much too
formal! And unless yotdwant to break your mother's heart, please
don't say Ch . it's so... blunt and coarse, like the rodent

ed...
y boy was going to

ry...

ring to ALBERT'S toolbox.) Chip, please put that

n. You can't come visit your mother without bringing
work with you? Honestly, you are going to work yourself right into
the hospital. Now set it down.

ALBERT: This is my toolbox.

GERTIE: | don't care what you're calling it, would you please put it
down? For me? Please, dear?
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ALBERT, unsure what to do, puts his toolbox down.
Thank you.
She takes both of his hands and leads him into the room.

Now come on, have a seat. Stay awhile. We have a goad deal to
catch up on.

ALBERT: Maybe | should call a nurse...
GERTIE: Why, dear, are you not feeling well? d to start
taking better care of yourself. You're n younger.

Now have a seat. Anywhere you'd like. @

ALBERT, giving up for the moment, sits down.\GERTIE sits opposite
him.

It's been so long! Look at y ou look so different.
ALBERT: I'm not surprised.
GERTIE: Do you like what

chairs this way, so

would have to squint,
room.

e with the room? | moved the

GERTIE: | almost forgot!™l§have something for you! (Stands.) Just a
stay right there.

ALBERT: Ho @
GERTIE:aHu

GERTIE crosses to a little drawer on the other side of the stage.
Note: if the set is such that there could be a “closet” door, then she
could open that and rummage around in there. Otherwise, a little
dresser works just fine. She rummages during the following.
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ALBERT: Ma'am, | don't want to hurt your feelings, or upset you in
any way... you seem very nice, and | hate to disappoint you, but...
well, I'm not your son. My name isn't Chip. It's Albert. I'm an
electrician. I'm supposed to be looking at the wiring in room 316.

GERTIE: Here we are! That's all of them | think!

She rises from the dresser or emerges from the closetjwith an
armload of boxes and envelopes. She crosses ov here
ALBERT is sitting.

Halloween. (Hands it to ALBERT.) And @ box" of Turkish
Taffy for when | thought you migh on sgiving. Get it?

Turkish Taffy for Turkey Day? (Laughs andfiands it to ALBERT.)
ALBERT: That's very nice of you, bu

First, some Halloween candy for when | thg 0 ight visit on

GERTIE: And here's a chocolate Adven dar for when | thought
you might visit near Christ e. You used to love these when
you were little. (Hands it to nd here's a box of cordial

cherries | bought you in ca8
to him.) And here'g,a cl

visited for New Years. (Hands it
| thought you might like if you
visited on Groundhog ands it to him.) And | got you this
box of chocol i you came by on Valentine's Day.
(Hands it to him.) here's a little bag of potatoes and a head of
cabbage for a boiled er, if, by some chance you stopped in on
St. Patty's D Hands him the bag.) And finally, a thank you
note on th @ ance you came to visit on my birthday and
brough préesent, not that you ever have to worry about
present, just seeing you is enough. (Gives him the

c e are. All caught up! Now what were you saying
dear was fetching these things for you? | couldn't quite
hear.

ALBERT: | was just saying... well, | was trying to tell you that.. (Looks
at all of the items GERTIE just gave him. A slightly sad look
comes across his face.) I'm sorry, | was just going to say that |
don't visit you nearly as much as | should.
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GERTIE: Don't you worry about that! | know how busy you are,
Chip. The important thing is that you're here now! (Sits.) | can't
tell you how often | brag you up to the folks around here. My son
the big shot lawyer! Have they made you partner at the firm yet?

ALBERT: Uh...well, | think it's just a matter of time.

GERTIE: You deserve it! | don't know of any other young man who
works quite as hard as you do. I'll march right into that myself
and give them a piece of my mind! What's it called a can't
seem to remember. The law offices of who?

ALBERT: It's... well, the... the..Law office Albert...son
and...Wires. Albertson and Wires. (chkl
But enough about me and silly old work.
doing. | hope things are going wel ou
know... the...

ear how you're
tthe well, you

>
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GERTIE: (With a knowing smile.) At the “home,” dear? It's all right,
Chip, you can call it what it is. And don't worry, everyone here at
the Setting Sun has been very kind to me. It's a funny name for a
nursing home, though, don't you the think? The Setting Sun. (A
strange look comes on her face, and her eyes grow distant.)
Although | suppose the sun is setting on those of us who live here
now. (There is a slight pause, and then her eyes cle

smile returns.) I'm happy to say I'm one of the ctive
residents here, and | do appreciate being abl e my)own
room. Did you know there are people herée y in their
pajamas all day? The poor dears! | don't : euude, but | do

hope | never get to that point. If | ever
appearance, that's the day | wa
There is a woman who lives two
put on her own makeup. She asksime every' day at breakfast how

always put a big smile on her
face. | figure that e side of the angels never hurt
anyone. (Slight pause: boy, do you find time in the busy
y dating? Any new ladies in the

running?
ALBERT: (Has been

easier. (Thinks a moment.) You know, there's a nurse who works
here on the night shift--- her name is Kara, and she's such a sweet
and lovely young lady. And she's single! I'm sure the two of you
would hit it off if you gave her a chance!

ALBERT: (Not really thinking, ALBERT holds up his hand to show his
wedding ring.) Thanks, but I'm already taken.
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GERTIE looks at him, hurt, and ALBERT, too late, realizes his mistake
and tries to cover

No, you see, what | meant was, this ring, | mean, is more like a...
GERTIE: (Standing and turning away.) Oh, Chip, this@i
much! | can understand that you're too busy to ever visi
can't believe you wouldn't even invite me to your w

own mother! (On the verge of tears.)

ALBERT: (Rising and moving to her.) Wait, wa @ what you
think. Let me explain!

GERTIE: (Turning to face him, upset.) I'm liste
know how you can even begin to
telling me!

ALBERT: (Really thinking on his f ten. The thing is...
well, | know how you worry about m ing so hard and never
having time to meet new le. So, | decided to take your
advice, and | took a ballroom i lass.

GERTIE: Dancing? You? O, that's wonderful!

ALBERT: | know, you ect it, right? Well, Marlene was in
the same class...oh, th ame, Marlene...

GERTIE: What a uni tty name.

ALBERT: | though Anyway, we were paired up to dance
together, and | was a it was going to be awkward, but we just
started makinggeach other laugh.

.@ knew your father and | were meant to be. We

anddlaugh

Ithough | don't
Y married without

arted seeing each other outside of the dance class,
's why I'm here. One night a few weeks ago, | was

doubt. And she said yes. And we were so happy and excited, that
we eloped that very night!
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GERTIE: Chip, that is awfully sweet, dear, and | know it's easy to get
swept up in the romance of a moment, believe me. But don't you
think you'll both regret not having a bigger ceremony for your
friends and family?

ALBERT: Don't you worry about that. We are planning to have

ceremony. Both of us are so busy at work right now) but we're
hoping sometime in June, maybe.
GERTIE: That is a lovely month for a wedding.
a pl

ALBERT: And of course you are going to be t % e of

honor in the front row on the groom's side. | w vant it any
other way.
GERTIE begins to cry again, this time of ess, and throws

her arms around ALBERT. ALBERT, at first, s a little taken aback,
but then returns her hug.

GERTIE: I'm so happy! | can' you what this means, knowing my
litle boy has found someone ve! (She pulls away from the
embrace.) Just a minute! 's something | need to give you...
for your wife!

ALBERT: You don't have

GERTIE: Of cour

anything...
my only son gets married, you can
be sure I'm goin give a gift to commemorate the occasion!
(She bustles, excited, k over to the dresser or the closet.)
ALBERT: Hon a gift isn't necessary. Or save it for the big
ceremony.
GERTIE:

k.) One can never know what happens from
ake the gift now, and I'll know that you have it.

ALBER sfi't notice the inconsistency that GERTIE heard him this
time, but supposedly didn't hear him before. He is too busy reacting
to her comment.

ALBERT: | wish you wouldn't talk like that. I'm betting that you'll
outlive me!
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GERTIE: (Returning with a little box.) | wish YOU wouldn't even
suggest such a thing.

ALBERT: How about we both live forever? Does that sound like a
good compromise?

GERTIE: Oh, why not? Though | do love the idea of seeing your
father again. Speaking of your father... (She hands the little
box.) Open it.

ALBERT: I'm not sure that | should.

GERTIE: Don't be silly. Open it. Q
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