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Lights up. JENNY stands at an ironing board, carefully ironing a white shirt. This continues
for a few moments, her expression set in concentration.

JENNY: Orrin used to laugh at me and my ironing. “When the good Lord returns from
on high with His angels, Jenny, you'll'askiHim for a few more minutes to finish starch-
ing those shirts.”

She smiles fondly.

Can’t expect a man todnderstand such things. The importance of finding every wrin-
kle.

When I got back from the funeral home, I remember Ricky kept asking me to sit down,
try to eat something, Ma, get some rest. (shakes her head) But I had all this laundry

to do. Sorting and washing and folding and ironing. It's'good therapy, you know? Re-
minds us that life continues: Even if it feels like the world is ending, you can take a
quickdook.around the house, and say ‘Nopei The world can’t be over just yet—thete’s
still dishes in the sink.

Beat.
I've got plenty of wrinkles of my‘own now:

I’'m like an'old locomotive, I guess. Chugging alone down a rusty track. And these
kinds of mundane chores are what keep me gathering steam.

She lifts the iron off the ironing board, and it hisses with an answering.gust of steam. She
sighs and continues herwork:

I was standing at this ironing board six years ago whenil got the call that Orrin had
collapsed at work.

I was standing here six months ago when Rieky called to tell me I'was gonna be a
grandmother.

Standing here six days ago when the headaches got bad enough for me to finally put
the iron down and call Doctor McDontiell.

Beat.

Sitting in that freezing exam room, wearing a stiff paper gown, when he came in and
said they still need to run some tests, butdt doesn’t look good. That it might be time
for me to go home and put things in order.

Smiles sadly.
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