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GEORGIA & GERTIE - EXCERPT

By Jamie Olah

(c) 2018 Jamie Olah

CHARACTERS:

GEORGIA.........Gertie’s girlfriend. She walks with a cane.

GERTIE..........Georgia’s girlfriend.

JANINE..........A female attendant.

SYLVIA..........Georgia’s ex-girlfriend. She is recovering

from hip surgery.

PLACE: The cafeteria of an assisted living facility

TIME: Dinner
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GEORGIA & GERTIE

Lights up. GEORGIA and GERTIE sit at a table in an

assisted living facility cafeteria. Everything is

beige: the table cloths, the resident’s clothing,

the nurse’s uniforms, etc. Muzak plays softly in

the background.

A screen upstage is backlit to reveal the shadows

of potted plants and a hostess station.

JANINE enters through the swinging kitchen door

and cheerfully lays plates of beige food in front

of GEORGIA and GERTIE, then exits to the hostess

station. GEORGIA watches JANINE exit. GEORGIA

examines her plate. GEORGIA peels half of a banana

and begins eating it.

SYLVIA’s shadow is seen approaching the hostess

station.

GEORGIA

I’m sick of bananas.

JANINE enters escorting SYLVIA, who uses a walker,

to her table.

GEORGIA

Hello Sylvia.

SYLVIA

Hello Georgia.

GEORGIA smiles and waves as SYLVIA hobbles past.

GERTIE shoots her a look.

GEORGIA

What?

GERTIE shakes her head. With difficulty, SYLVIA

navigates the stairs to her table on the platform.

GEORGIA & GERTIE watch.

GEORGIA

Whoever thought of putting stairs in this joint is an

ignoramus.

GERTIE

Hush now.

JANINE exits to the kitchen.



3.

GEORGIA

(as JANINE passes) I’m sick of bananas.

GERTIE

Now Georgia, not this again.

GEORGIA

All they ever give us is colorless mush: bananas,

oatmeal, mashed potatoes. Can’t a woman get anything

colorful to sink her teeth into?

GERTIE

Quiet. You’ll cause a scene.

GEORGIA

Maybe a scene is what we need around here. This slop

has lulled us all into a god-damn stupor!

GERTIE

Shush now.

GEORGIA

Don’t you shush me. You be careful, you’re starting to

sound like one of them.

GERTIE

And who might that be, Georgia?

GEORGIA

Don’t you play dumb with me.

GERTIE dismisses her.

GEORGIA

Did you see the way Janine emptied my bedpan on

Tuesday? Aggression. Pure and utter aggression.

GERTIE

And how, exactly, do you expect her face to look like

while she’s transporting an old lady’s urine to the

toilet?

GEORGIA

She’s getting paid, isn’t she? A smile is part of the

service I’m buying here. And besides, you can’t tell me

you don’t notice them whispering in the halls. They’re

conspiring against us, I tell you.

GERTIE

Don’t be an old sourpuss. They do a fine job, and this

food is perfectly edible.
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GEORGIA

Honestly, I can’t believe that this slop does it for

you. You know what we need? Steak: a big, thick cut,

seared to perfection filet mignon. With parsley butter.

The juices mingling and dancing around on your plate.

Your mouth watering with anticipation.

GERTIE

Now Georgia...

GEORGIA

Wait! What’s that? It comes with a side of bright

orange carrots with brown sugar glaze!

GERTIE

Oh, come now.

GEORGIA

And crisp green beans with slivered almonds. Your

favorite...

GERTIE

Stop it.

GEORGIA

Hold the phone. There’s warm pecan pie for dessert.

GERTIE

---

GEORGIA

Getting’ turned on, aren’t you?

GERTIE

Hush now, you dirty old woman.

JANINE enters with a plate of food and places it

in front of SYLVIA.

GEORGIA

C’mon Gertie. You want it, I want it.

GERTIE

You’re ridiculous.

GEORGIA

Gertie, don’t you know what day it is? Today is staff

appreciation day.

They watch as JANINE exits.
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GERTIE

No.

GEORGIA

Yes. And you know what happens on staff appreciation

day, don’t you?

GERTIE

You’re not dragging me into this.

GEORGIA

We schmuks sit here in this god-forsaken mush hole,

eating overcooked cauliflower and dry, tasteless

chicken, while the staff goes to the kitchen and enjoys

a dinner that would make the Queen of England blush.

Gertie, there’s real meat in that kitchen and we’re

going to eat it. We’re part of a dying breed, you and

I. We-still-have-our-teeth-Gertie. It’d be a shame to

let them go to waste. It’s time we sunk our chompers

into a meal fit for ’em. Come on Gertie, give beef a

chance!

GERTIE

Oh all right.

GEORGIA

You’ll do it?

GERTIE

Yes.

GEORGIA

Hot damn!

GERTIE

But when management finds out what happened, you tell

them I was stuck in the third floor bathroom.

GEORGIA

(Kissing Gertie on the cheek) You’re the best gal I

know. Okay, I’ve got it all worked out. Do you see

Sylvia over there?

GERTIE

Sylvia!

GEORGIA

Yes, Sylvia.

GERTIE

You’ve always got to bring her into the mix, don’t you?

You’ve still got a thing for her.

(Continued...)


