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Scene opens with organ music, “Here Comes the Bride.” Little girl dressed in mother’s
wedding dress walks slowly across the stage where little boy “preacher” with large family
Bible and “bridesmaid” with weed bouquetare waiting. As the music fades, WOMAN (to
one side) begins monologue.«The woman speaks.always to the audience.

WOMAN: Every little girl dfeams of standing before a flower bedecked altar, candles
glowing, gazing meltingly into theé eyes of her handsome heartthrob, and hearing the
minister speak the words,

PREACHER: Wilt thou, Princess Lucy, take Sir Galahad to be your awfully wedded hus-
band?

WOMAN: And she, whispering enchantingly, says—
BRIDE: [ wilt.

WOMAN: My ‘mother has a photo of thislittle timeless childhood charade ifi the family
album. (Walking into the scene as she_deseribes it; the children remain frozen.) My sister was the
bridejdressed in Mom’s wedding dress. My, brother was the minister, my sister’s friend
was the bridesmaid. And I, being the youngest with no say in the matter, was the
audience. My role was to sit there and shut up. I'm not bitter. The only thing miss-
ing'was the bridegroomt But pretend bridegrooms tended to_be a lot more cooperative
than real ones in those days. Come to think of it, they still@are. .. (Wedding party exits the
stage as the organ plays wedding march, turning into minor discord.)

Like most little girls quickly do, I grew up. I found my handsome knight in shining
armor. I was certain that he was the most valiant, daring, and brave champion on the
face of the earth. He alone could win my heart. He in‘turh was convinced that I was
the most beautiful and fair maiden in the landi»The sun paled in comparison to the
light of my smile. Ilet him whisk me away into thatland of love where I just knew
we'd be this happy forever.

Ten years latér, I found myself stdck in the mud somewhere between “once upon a
time” and “happily ever after.” Oh, it wasn’tithat life was horrible. It was just...boring.

One afternoon in the middle of diapers and dishes, [ sat down for a breather. The
children’s television programming was.ever for the morning and a show came on I
hadn’t seen before. At first I had a hard time following the story line, but as the drama
unfolded, I realized I was privy to something far more exciting and enticing than what
surrounded me. I found myself identifying with Nicole, the shy nurse dedicated to her
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