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CHARACTERS: 

 

BUBBA-BLUE: 30-40: A large, menacing figure but soft as a bubble. 

 

AUDREY-LEE: A little spitfire. On the verge of puberty. 

 

 

SETTING: 

 

A garage. It’s where Bubba lives.  

There’s a cot, hotplate and crates 

which he has made into a workbench. 

The “prized possession” is a large 

stuffed owl and should have a place 

of distinction. 

 

TIME: 

 

A 1950's hot summer evening. At sunset. 

 

 

(AT RISE: Bubba-Blue is trying to drive a nail into a board by 

hitting it with an old rusty coffee can.  There are sounds from 

behind the structure of a mature drunk woman’s voice. Its 

distorted echoes cause BUBBA to look at the sunset and strike the 

nail harder and harder with the coffee can.  As the rhythm 

increases, AUDREY-LEE runs in from the side. SHE stops, out of 

breath and looks back from where she came. SHE carries a burlap 

sack. SHE approaches BUBBA and watches for a while. A door slam - 

the woman’s voice stops. HE catches AUDREY’S eye. HE pounds the 

nail softer then stops.) 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I don’t have time to get made fun of today. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Not this time. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Whatever it is - it don’t matter- 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I’m here on business. 

 

(AUDREY-LEE walks over,  

        opens the burlap sack and 

shows him what’s inside) 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

So? 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I’m willin’ to pay. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I don’t know what you mean. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Twenty-seven cents... 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Go home. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Three of them cents is wheat pennies. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Don’t you have a home? 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I can get you more...come Friday. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Or somewheres to be besides here. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

...or if I find pop bottles...I can- 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Get lost! 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Take in the pop bottles. 

 

(PAUSE) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I brought you a whole box of Tasty-cakes.  I know it must be a 

long time since you had somethin’ sweet.  They make all kinds 

now.  Not just filled in the middle with cream.  But lemon kind 

and berry kind. 

 

(HE takes the box of  

          Tasty-cakes and eats 

 three in a row.  SHE 

 watches him and smiles.) 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

Bury it. 

 

(HER smile disappears) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Uh, uh. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

It’s gonna start to stink up the place. 

 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

You can fix it. 

 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You think you know somethin’ and you don’t. 

 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I know you like Tasty-cakes the way you scarfed ‘em down the way 

you did.  I know everyone thought you was weird ‘cause you ate 

raw meat once.  I know your Mama thought you was sick in the head 

and sent you away for a long, long time and while you was there 

you learned.... 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

That wasn’t me. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Tellin’ lies again, Bubba-Blue? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Don’t call me that. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I also know that’s what they called you. 

 

(She sings - children’s rhyme style) 

 

Buh-ba-Blue 

What he do. 

Stuffed his Mama  

With a rus-ty shoe. 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

That’s what’s a lie! 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

True as your belly there. Mama says that’s why you live in this 

here garage ‘cause you can’t afford to live nowhere else. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Just plain Bubba. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And I heard from some other folks.... 

 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

WELL YOU SHOULDN’T OUGHTA BELIEVE EVERYTHIN’ YOU HEAR! ‘Cause 

when people talk about stuff they don’t know nothin’ about it 

makes ‘em look stupid.  I never talk nothin’ about nobody ‘cause 

I mind my own business... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

But I AM here on business. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

(Looks her dead in the eye) I don’t bother nobody. Don’t talk to 

nobody and I likes it that way. You and your spittle of pals 

yellin’ things at me all the time - 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

They ain’t my pals. Mama won’t let me play.  Says I need to be a 

young lady. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Well... young ladies don’t come where they ain’t invited. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

But - 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

GO! 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

But - I- I heard you’d be able to fix my.... fix....  

 

(AUDREY appears to be in 

tears) 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

No...don’t. Quit your snivlin’, now. 

 

(SHE cries louder) 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Give it here. 

 

(SHE hands him the bag 

and smiles) 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

(Looking inside) There ain’t much left of it, is there.  I tell 

you what.  Why don’t you leave it with me. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

No. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I’ll figure out what to do with it. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And have you just go an’ bury it?  Uh, uh.  I wanna stay and 

watch. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You shouldn’t be here. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I ain’t scared.   

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Well maybe you should be. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Little girls get scared. I ain’t little no more. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You’re little enough. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Mama said I’m gonna be a woman soon. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE  

That’s even worse. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

She says my whole insides will change. 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

You can’t stay. 

 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Why? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

‘Cause... I well....It just isn’t right for a young lady to... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Tryin’ to keep your ears clean? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

What? 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

That’s what Mama says for “stayin’ outta trouble”. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You just can’t. That’s why. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

You’re still followin’ all the rules they had. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Rules? 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

All the rules at the hospital. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Quit tellin’ tales, Girl. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Like tellin’ you what to eat, when to eat, how to walk, when to 

talk, when to piss, how to piss. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Watch your mouth.... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

That you couldn’t say the word “piss” and that you could only do 

certain things in there as “trades” like makin’ baskets and clay 

pots and stuffin’ animals... 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

You better quit- 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Which they had a fancy word for... tax-I-der-my.  ‘cause that’s 

what they do in hospitals is use them fancy words... isn’t that 

right, Bubba-Blue? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You can’t believe everythin’ you hear. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I don’t know what the big fuss is. Stuffin’ animals is not as 

scary as they all say. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

They - they who. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

People in town.  

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I told you - you shouldn’t believe... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Anyone who does tax-i-dermy gotta have a screw loose. That by the 

light of the big full moon you find anything you can that’s 

livin’ and breathin’ to stuff - ‘cause even though you been out 

for a while, you still hungry for it - always was...  

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You better quit! 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

What do them animals say to you before they die, eh, Bubba? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Quiet now! 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I thought it was really creepy at first - an animal when it’s 

stuffed.  Mama says they learned you how to stuff animals so the 

animals could see what you do.  Glazed eyes always open.  You 

can’t sneak up on them that way. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Fine! (He takes the burlap sack and shakes it at her) First you 

drain all the blood... 
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AUDREY-LEE 

The what? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Then you have to take all the innards out... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

The blood? Is there that much? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

If it’s been dead for a while it starts to stink a bit. But if it 

hasn’t, you can almost hear it scream. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

That so? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Then you can take just about anything you can find. Leaves, 

sticks, couch cushion fluff... and... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

What if you Ma won’t let you. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Stuff. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

But what if they’re the good couch cushions from the nice white 

couch that’s covered with plastic that your Ma won’t let you sit 

on even if you have your best undies in the whole wide world on! 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Undies. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And she won’t even let you get near it ‘cause she’s afraid you’re 

gonna drool on it or something ‘cause that’s what the plastic’s 

for... 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I don’t- 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And the only thing she lets on that fluffy white couch is the 

fluffy white kitty cat who she loves more than anythin’ else in 

the world... 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

(Looking in bag) Is this...? Oh... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I could tell her it was an accident.  That I just found it like 

that. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Listen here. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

That’s what you did, isn’t that right, Bubba-Blue?  You told them 

it was an accident? 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You gotta fix this one on your own... 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And they believed you.  You told them you loved your Mama and you 

didn’t know how it happened.  That she just stopped breathin’ on 

her own. 

 

(PAUSE) 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Don’t know where you heard that, missy. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I didn’t hear it from no one. I just knew. (PAUSE) That parts 

true, isn’t it, Bubba. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Do you wanna learn. 

(PAUSE) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Right now all I want is my cat fixed. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I’m not gonna show you more than once what to do.  I don’t waste 

my time on just anyone. 

 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Mama says I got... 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Fuck your Mama! 
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AUDREY-LEE 

Lots of potential. 

 

(PAUSE) 

 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Yes. Yes you do.  

 

(PAUSE) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

That’s one thing that makes us alike - you and me. Mean Mamas. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

I guess. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

I would’ve done the same.  If I was you, I mean. 

 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Why don’t you find us some leafs. 

 

(AUDREY-LEE suddenly with 

         a burst of energy gets 

 ready to leave the 

 garage. SHE sings to    

 herself a different     

 children’s song.) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Buh-buh Blue. 

What he do. 

Stuffed Mama’s kitty 

so it looks brand new. 

(SHE STOPS) 

 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

People will stop, Bubba-Blue.  Talkin’ I mean.  Pretty soon 

you’ll be hearin’ nothin’ but good things.  People won’t be 

talkin’ about you and your Mama anymore. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Don’t believe everythin’ you hear. 
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AUDREY-LEE 

I’ll tell ‘em.  Tell ‘em all the good things you’re doin’ here. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

What? 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

How you and me - we spent some time together, and you’re not such 

a bad person after all like people say.   

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

You... you can’t say nothin’. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Mama’s gonna wonder what happened... and I can’t tell her it was 

me. She’d send me away. Think I had a screw loose. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

No. I won’t. You can’t go back. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

Not with a cat that looks like that. She loved that cat more than 

anything else in the world. And a stuffed cat is better than no 

cat at all. (She picks up a pillow) Hey. Hey... we can use this, 

can’t we Bubba? Can’t we?  

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

Yes. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

You said that cushion fluff would work and this here pillow is 

just as good. 

 

BUBBA-BLUE 

That’s right. 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

(Handing HIM the pillow) Here. See? I’m learnin’, aren’t I?  I 

suppose we can get some marbles for the eyes if worse comes to 

worse. 

 

(AUDREY-LEE goes to the  

          bag and looks inside. 

 BUBBA holds the pillow 

 tight.) 

 

AUDREY-LEE 

And when we’re done.... 
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BUBBA-BLUE 

We can say it was an accident. 

 

(AUDREY-LEE reaches into 

         the bag. BUBBA-BLUE 

 clutches the pillow with 

 both hands as lights 

 fade to BLACK) 

 

(END OF PLAY) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 


