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SUGGESTED STAGE SETTING 

The stage is a black-box type, with different areas representing 

various locations during the play.  A specific stage area is lighted only 

when the scene is being played in that particular area. 
 

There are entrances up-right, up-center, up-left, down-right and 

down-left. 

 

An office (desk with chair, guest chair, small bookcase and 

wastebasket) sits stage right.  A framed print of 'Our Lady of Sorrows' 

is hung up-right-center.  The picture is lighted only when the office is 

being used as the Pastor's Office or during the scenes in the Foyer of 

Sacre Coeur Monastery.  A priedieu sits far down-right.  A bench sits 

down-left.  The bench is constructed so that when stood on end, it 

becomes a pulpit. 

 

Rather than using blackouts between scenes, the action should be 
continuous without any noticeable breaks.  Each scene should flow 

directly into the next, with the lighting on the new scene-area being 

faded in as the lighting for the previous scene-area is faded out. 
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ACT 1 

 

Scene 1 - Foyer - Sacre Coeur Monastery 

Scene 2 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 3 - Street - Outside Our Lady of Sorrows School 

Scene 4 - 3rd-Floor Classroom - Our Lady of Sorrows School 

Scene 5 - Church - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 6 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
Scene 7 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 8 - Plant Manager's Office - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 9 - Hallway - County Courthouse 

Scene 10 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 11 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 12 - Hallway - State Capitol Building 

Scene 13 - St. Joseph's Hall - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish & 

  Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 14 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 15 - Baseball Diamond - Our Lady of Sorrows School 

Scene 16 - Archdiocesan Offices - Binghampton 

Scene 17 - Pastor’s Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 18 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
Scene 19 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 20 - Church - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 21 - Hallway - Center for Productivity & Training 

Scene 22 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 23 - Hallway - Town Hall 

Scene 24 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
 

 

ACT 2 
 

Scene 1 - Archdiocesan Offices - Binghampton 

Scene 2 - Library - Center for Productivity & Training 

Scene 3 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 4 - Apparition Window - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 5 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 6 - Church - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 7 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 8 - Hallway - Town Hall 

Scene 9 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
Scene 10 - Church - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 11 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                           v 

 

 

 

Scene 12 - A Small Cave - In the Woods On Sand Mountain 

Scene 13 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 14 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 15 - Hallway - Town Hall 

Scene 16 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish & 

  Archdiocesan Offices - Binghampton 

Scene 17 - Hallway - Center for Productivity & Training 

Scene 18 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 19 - Apparition Window - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 20 - Side Street - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 
Scene 21 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 22 - Library - Center for Productivity & Training 

Scene 23 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 24 - Secretary's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 25 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 26 - Backyard - Judge Zachary Hornbuckle’s Home 

Scene 27 - Apparition Window - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 28 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 29 - Side Street - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 30 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 31 - Foyer - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 32 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 33 - Apparition Window - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 
Scene 34 - Pastor's Quarters - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 35 - Apparition Window - Amalgamated Shirt Plant 

Scene 36 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 37 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 38 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 39 - Church - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 40 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 41 - Foyer - Sacre Coeur Monastery 

Scene 42 - Chapel - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 43 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 

Scene 44 - Hallway - Center for Productivity & Training 

Scene 45 - Pastor's Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
Scene 46 - Duwayne Halsey's Office - Binghampton 

Scene 47 - Archdiocesan Offices - Binghampton 

Scene 48 - Garth - Sacre Coeur Monastery & 

  Pastor’s Office - Our Lady of Sorrows Parish 
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CHARACTERS 

 

While the play calls for 37 separate characters - with doubling, 19 

actors can play these rolls.  A further reduction can be achieved by 

eliminating a Tourist or two and reassigning their lines. 

 

1) Fr. Tim Sweeney: Newly-appointed Pastor at OLS (late 

30's - early 40's) 

2) Sr. Rebecca Lasky: Nun at OLS (at least mid-40's) 

3) Earl Johnston: Employee at Amalgamated Shirt 
4) Billie-June Johnston: Earl's wife 

5) Hannah Fox: Training Coordinator 

6) Sr. Joan Fazio: Nun at OLS 

7) Misty Mallick: Reporter - WESM TV News 

8) Cameraman: WESM TV News 

8) Gary Owens: Owner - Owens Window Cleaning 

8) Brad: Library Assistant - Comm. College 

9) Chester Schrimsher: Police Chief 

9) Fr. John McCollough: Bishop of the Diocese 

10) Fr. Paul: Monk at Sacre Coeur Monastery 

10) Fred Lockwood: Plant Manager - Amalgamated Shirt 

10) Fr. Robert Compton: Vicar of the Diocese 

11) Rev. Jeremiah Jenkins: Pastor 1st Baptist Church 
11) Prof. Kilbride: Engineering Professor 

11) Darwin Aldrich: Chancellor - Community College 

11) Zachary Hornbuckle: District Court Judge 

12) Jim-Bob Thigpen: State Representative 

12) Harvey Maynard: President - Town Council 

12) Tourist #8: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

13) Duwayne Halsey: Speaker of the House 

13) Tommy Tidmore: Realtor 

13) Barry Thurman: President - Merchants Association 

14) Tourist #1: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

14) T-Shirt Vendor: At Sand Mountain Shrine 

15) Tourist #2: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 
15) Statue Vendor: At Sand Mountain Shrine 

16) Tourist #3: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

16) Tourist #6: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                           

vii 

 
 

 

 

17) Tourist #4: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

17) Tourist #7: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

18) Tourist #5: Pilgrim to Sand Mountain 

18) Announcer #1: WESM TV News 

19) Shirley Clifford: Lockwood's Secretary 
19) Announcer #2: Binghampton TV Station 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 1 

FOYER - SACRE COEUR MONASTERY 

 

 
(At Rise: Subdued lighting illuminates the office and the 

entire upstage area.) 

 
(The clang of an old iron bell is heard from offstage.) 

 
(Father Paul, dressed in a Cistercian habit, enters, walks 

across the stage toward the sound of the bell.) 

 
(The bell clangs again.) 

 
(Paul exits.) 

PAUL 

(From offstage.) Father Tim?  I’m Father Paul.  We’ve been expecting 

you.  Come in, please come in. 

 
(Paul and Father Tim Sweeney enter.) 

 
(Tim, dressed in black suit, Roman collar, with suitcase 

in hand, looks around self-consciously.) 

 

If you’ll just follow me, I’ll show you to your room. 
(He stops and picks up a sheet of paper from the desk 

and hands it to Tim.) 

This is a map of the compound.  You’ll want to keep this with you at all 

times, Father.  We’ve had guests who didn’t turn up at meals for 

weeks. 
(He smiles broadly and winks in response to Tim’s 

surprised reaction.) 

A joke, Father Tim.  Merely a joke. ... You’re surprised at that, hmm?  

You thought what?  That all we monks do here at Sacre Coeur is 
solemnly pray and make wine and jelly? ... We joyously pray and 

make wine and jelly ...and think up jokes. 
(He points at a spot on the paper.) 

This is the hospice.  Your room is on the second floor - room 214. 
(He takes the paper from Tim, turns it over and gives it 

back to him.) 

And here are the times for chapel and meals.  Pay special attention to 

the meal times, Father.  The refectory is not a Burger King annex.  You 

don’t get it your way.  You miss a meal and you go without. ... But, 

then, the map does show the location of the kitchen, does it not? 
(He rotates Tim’s map hand, then snickers and nods.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                  A1-S1-2 

 

 

 

PAUL (CONTINUED) 

Now, Father Tim, once we pass through that portal, there is no radio 

or television, no newspapers, and no telephone - cellular or otherwise.  

Also, since we refrain from speaking - except, of course, at your 

morning and afternoon meetings - if you have any questions, you’d 

better ask them now. 

TIM 

(Resignedly.) No, Father Paul, I’m all set.  Lead the way. 

 
(Paul crosses toward the opposite side of the stage, with 
Tim following.  As they get to the picture of the Virgin, 

Tim stops, smiles slightly, shakes his head, then gives a 

little half salute toward it.) 

PAUL 
(He stops and turns.) 

It’s a picture of ‘Our Lady of Sorrows.’  Are you familiar with it, Father? 

TIM 

An identical print hung in the office of my last parish, Father Paul.  Oh, 

yes, I know it well. ... Quite well, indeed. 

 
(The lights roll to full-up on the office area, including 

where Tim is standing, and down on the rest of the 
stage.) 

 

(Tim sets the suitcase down, takes off his jacket, slings 

it over his shoulder and continues to look at the picture.) 

 
(Paul exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 2 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Sister Rebecca Lasky enters, using a business-like 

stride.) 

REBECCA 
It’s a picture of ‘Our Lady of Sorrows.’  Are you familiar with it, Father? 

TIM 

I’m afraid art isn’t my strong suit, Sister. 
(He sticks out a hand.) 

Tim Sweeney. 

REBECCA 
(Taking his hand.) 

Sister Rebecca Lasky, Father Sweeney. 
(She drops the handshake and gestures to the office as 

if to say, “All this is yours.”) 

Welcome to Our Lady of Sorrows. 

TIM 

Please, just Tim ... or Father Tim, if you prefer. 

REBECCA 

Oh?  And I’m supposed to be what?  “Becky?”  I think not, Father 

Sweeney. 
(Looking at the lone suitcase.) 

Are the rest of your bags in the car?  I’ll have a couple of the boys 

bring them up to your quarters.  You’ve got just about a half hour until 

mid-week vespers. 

TIM 

Spare black suit.  Shirts and collars.  Levi’s, sweatshirt and tennies.  

Underwear, socks and handkerchiefs.  This is it.  Just point the way ... 
(He lets his playful streak come though.) 

Becky. 

REBECCA 
Look here, Father Sw --- 

TIM 

It was a joke.  Just a joke, all right?  It won’t happen again, Sister 

Rebecca.  I promise. 

REBECCA 

You’ll find that I am not a difficult person to get --- 
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(Sister Joan Fazio enters at a run.  We can hear her 

calling out from offstage before we actually see her.) 

JOAN 

Sister Rebecca!  Sister Rebecca!  Come quickly!  It’s Earl Johnston.  

He’s up on the third floor of the high school.  You’ve got to come right 

away! 

REBECCA 
What’s the problem, Sister Joan?  Is he drunk, again?  (To Tim.) The 

third floor is where we keep the athletic trophy case.  Many moons ago 

Earl was the star quarterback here at Our Lady.  Whenever he gets a 

snoot full he goes up there to relive his past glory. 

JOAN 

You’ve got to come now, Sister. 

REBECCA 

I don’t have time for the likes of Earl Johnston right this moment.  

You’ll have to handle it yourself.  Just ask him to leave.  He usually 

does without any trouble.  Go.  I’ll call his wife and have her come 

around and collect him. 

 
(Chester Schrimsher, Misty Mallick and Cameraman 

enter to a darkened area of the stage.) 

JOAN 

The police have already gone to pick her up, Sister.  Chief Schrimsher 

sent me to get you. 

REBECCA 

Chief Schrimsher?!  Why did you go and call the police?  Earl’s a bit 

obnoxious when he’s drunk, but he isn’t dang --- 

JOAN 
He’s standing out on the window ledge, Sister.  He’s threatening to 

jump. 

REBECCA 

Good Lord.  All right, I’ll take care of it.  Sister Joan Fazio, Father 

Sweeney.  He’s Monsignor Dempsey’s temporary replacement.  Show 

him to his quarters. 
(She exits.) 

Vespers in half an hour, Father. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Joan and Tim exit with the suitcase.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 3 

STREET - OUTSIDE OUR LADY OF SORROWS SCHOOL 

 

 
(Lights on Chester are full up.  Lights on Misty and 

Cameraman are partial.) 

 
(Cameraman has shoulder-held video camera.  Misty, 

with hand-held microphone and her back to ‘jumper,’ is 

talking into the camera.  We do not hear her words.) 

CHESTER 
(He speaks through a bullhorn to an unseen would-be 
jumper on the third floor.) 

All right, Earl, you just go on and climb back in through that window, 

now.  Nice and easy like, d’you hear me? ... 

 
(Rebecca enters and crosses to Chester.) 

 

I said, DO YOU HEAR ME? ... Don’t you go making them kind of 

gestures with Sister Rebecca standing here, Earl.  That ain’t the least 
bit funny.  NOW GET DOWN OFF THE DAMN LEDGE! 

REBECCA 

For God’s sake, don’t aggravate him, Chester.  Do you want to see 

what little brains he has splattered all over the pavement?  Is that 

what you want?  In front of all the children?  You’re supposed to be 

talking him down, not egging him on.  What’s the matter with you? 

CHESTER 

There ain’t nothing at all the matter with me, ma’am.  I ain’t the one 

out there on that ledge, threatening to jump off and kill myself. 

 
(Tim enters into the half light.  He stands off to the side 
and watches Rebecca, Chester and Earl.) 
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(Lights switch to partial on Chester and Rebecca as they 

converse and full up on Misty and Cameraman.) 

MISTY 

So there you have it.  As the tension builds, police are desperately 

trying to talk a would-be suicide down from the third floor of Our Lady 

of Sorrows Catholic School.  A news-tip phoned in just minutes ago 
identifies the troubled man as Earl Johnston, a maintenance worker at 

the Amalgamated Shirt factory.  We can only wonder if the recent 

news of the plant closure has brought Mr. Johnston and us here this 

evening.  This is Misty Mallick, WESM News - your eye on Sand 

Mountain - reporting.  We will remain here on the scene and update 

you as this tragic event plays itself out.  Now back to you, Brian. 

 
(Lights come up on Chester and Rebecca.) 

CHESTER 

You got everybody’s attention, Earl.  Is that what you wanted?  Is it, 
Earl?  To be the center of attention?  Well, you got it now, boy.  See?  

Everybody in town is standing here looking up at you.  And you been 

on TV, too.  You happy now? ... I warned you, Earl.  Don’t you go 

making that sign at --- 

REBECCA 

Chester, shut up and quit antagonizing him!  I’ve taught at this school 

for over twenty years.  Do you have any idea how many times in 

twenty years I’ve had someone flash me the bird? 

CHESTER 

My guess is, plenty. 

REBECCA 
(Ignoring the veiled slam.) 

Where’s his wife? 

CHESTER 

I sent Buddy to fetch her.  Should be back any minute, I exp ---  

There.  That’s his truck now and he’s got Billie-June with him.  (To 

Earl.) All right, Earl.  We got --- 

REBECCA 

No, not yet.  Let me talk to Billie-June before he sees her. 
(She starts to move away.) 

CHESTER 
But, ma’am, what do I tell Earl in the meanwhile. 
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REBECCA 

The less the better, Chester.  In fact, don’t say a thing until I get back.  

And keep the sidewalk clear. ... Just in case. 
(She exits, not seeing Tim.) 

CHESTER 

But, ma’am ... Well, damn!  (To Misty and Cameraman.) Okay, Misty, 

show’s over.  Move it along, now. 

MISTY 

This is a news event, Chief Schrimsher.  The public has a right to 
know. 

CHESTER 

The public has a right to mind their own damn business.  These streets 

are crowded enough already, I don’t need you inviting the rest of the 

county over here to gawk.  Now move it back, little lady, or your next 

update will be from inside a jail cell. 

 
(Cameraman turns the camera on Chester.) 

 

You touch that ‘ON’ button and your next stop’s gonna be the hospital 
so’s that the proctologist can extricate that damn camera from where 

I’m gonna shove it. ... Now get out of here, both of you! 

 
(Misty and Cameraman exit, reluctantly.) 

 

(To Tim.) You’re gonna have to move along there, too, fella.  We got 

us a situation here. 

TIM 
(He points to his collar.) 

So I see. 

CHESTER 

Sorry, padre.  You the new guy who’s taking over for poor old 

Monsignor Dempsey? 

TIM 

Tim Sweeney. 
(He extends his hand and Chester shakes it.) 

Give me three minutes to get inside, then have your men move 

everyone down two blocks in either direction. 

CHESTER 
Two blocks?! 
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TIM 

Both directions.  But do it slowly ... and as quietly as you can.  He 

probably won’t jump without an audience.  I’ll distract him while you 

take away his audience. 

CHESTER 

Probably? 

TIM 

I’m sorry.  What’s your plan, Chief? 

 
(Earl Johnston enters to the darkened office.) 

CHESTER 

Uh ... 
(He hesitates.  He has no plan.) 

Then what? 

TIM 

Then we buy us some time to come up with a plan.  Three minutes, 

Chief. 
(He exits.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Chester exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 4 

3RD FLOOR CLASSROOM - OUR LADY OF SORROWS SCHOOL 

 

 
(Earl is standing on a window ledge - perhaps a chair or 

bookcase - near the desk.  He is drunk and alternately 

gulps from a whisky bottle and flashes the bird at 
passers-by on the street below.  Depending on the 

make-up of the audience, he may even moon Chester at 

some point.) 

EARL 
Hey, Chester, this one’s for you!  That’s right, you sorry-assed excuse 

for a cop.  Where were you when the biggest crime of the century 

went down?  Over at the bar-be-cue?  Stuffing your fat face with ribs?  

They stole our jobs, you moron.  Our livelihood, Chester.  The food off 

our tables.  Ross Perot was right.  Did you hear that big sucking 

sound, Chester?  Did you?  It was the sound of three-hundred-and-

thirty-six American jobs.  Gone.  Stole right out from under our noses 

and sucked down to Mexico.  And you just stood there and let it 

happen.  Here’s to you! ... And our plant manager, Mr. Lockwood, 

wherever you are, probably off somewhere learning how to speak 

Mexican, here’s one for you, too.  And a big one for all the greedy 

sons-of-bitches at Amalgamated Shirt, you miserable bastards. ... And 

one for Cisco and one for Pancho and one for all the other little 
Mexican bastards who are gonna be doing my job down in Chihuahua. 

(He breaks down in tears.) 

Jesus H. Christ!  After fifteen years.  Fifteen years in that plant.  What 

do I do now?  What do three-hundred-and-thirty-six of us ... three-

hundred-and-thirty-six red-blooded American citizens do now 

without --- 

TIM 
(He sticks his head into the room.) 

Hey, buddy, is there a john around here? 

EARL 

Who the hell are you? 

TIM 

Tim Sweeney.  I’m the new --- 

EARL 

Don’t you come any closer or I’ll jump.  I swear to God I will. 

TIM 

Hey, I believe you.  I’m staying put, see? ... Now, where’s the john? 
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EARL 

The john? 

TIM 

Yeah, the john. ... You know, the men’s room, the little boy’s room, 

the crapper, the pissoir?  Come on, man, where is it?  I’ve been 

driving for over four hours.  I gotta pee. 

EARL 

Other end of the hall.  That way. 

TIM 

Already tried that one.  It’s locked. 

EARL 

What? 

TIM 

The john.  At the end of the hall?  The door’s locked.  Where’s the key? 

EARL 

I ... I ... I don’t know. 

TIM 

Aw, jeez, I’m gonna piss my pants. 

EARL 

Wait, wait.  Sister Mary Agnes always kept the keys in her desk.  

Yeah.  Check the desk drawer. 

TIM 

Great.  Thanks. 
(He crosses to the desk.) 

EARL 

But don’t you come near me, now.  Don’t you even think about it. 

TIM 

Hey, none of my business, right? 

EARL 

Damned right. 

TIM 
(He rummages around in the desk drawer and finds two 
keys attached to large wooden key rings - one blue, one 

pink.  He takes the blue one and closes the drawer.) 

Hey, thanks. 
(He crosses back toward the exit.) 

EARL 

Don’t mention it. 
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TIM 
(He stops and turns to Earl.) 

Oh, by the way ... it’s Earl, isn’t it? 

EARL 

Yeah. 

TIM 
(He starts back toward Earl with his hand extended.) 

Glad to meet you, Er --- 

EARL 
(He backs up a little bit further out on the ledge and 

points a finger at Tim.) 

Hey, hey, hey, hey! 

TIM 
(He stops.) 

Oh, right.  Sorry.  I forgot.  But just in case you ... you ... uh ... well, 

in  case you’re not here when I get back, if you get my drift, I need to 

ask you a couple of questions now.  Okay? 

EARL 

I thought you agreed this wasn’t none of your business? 

TIM 

Well, not yet it isn’t ... technically.  Because I don’t officially start work 

here until tonight’s vesper service.  But when you finally get around to 

... to ... you know? 
(He gestures toward the window.) 

I’m the one your wife is going to come to.  Then it will become my 

business, know what I mean? 

EARL 

I’m better off to her dead than alive.  She’ll have sixty-five grand in 

insurance money.  Those sons-of-bitches told us they’d pay the 

premium on our life and health insurance for one more frigging month.  

Miserable bastards.  Billie-June’ll be able to provide for the kids with 

that money.  A whole lot better than I’ll be able to do pumping frigging 

gas somewheres. 

TIM 

Will it pay? 

EARL 
What? 

TIM 

The insurance.  Will it pay out on a suicide? 
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EARL 

It pays when I’m dead, right? 

TIM 

Yeah, but a lot of company policies don’t pay on a suicide, Earl.  Does 

yours? 

 
(Earl is thinking.  He doesn’t know.) 

 

You didn’t check first?  You come up here, get yourself loaded with 
Dutch courage so that you won’t think about the pain of having every 

bone in your body shattered and your head split open like an over-ripe 

watermelon and you don’t even know for sure that the insurance 

company will pay? 

EARL 

It says it pays when I die. 

TIM 

You didn’t read the policy, did you, Earl? 

EARL 

No.  But it’s life insurance.  It pays when I die.  If I jump, I die.  How 

can they not pay? 

TIM 
Easy.  They make up for it on the other end. 

EARL 

What? 

TIM 

If you die from natural causes, Billie-June gets sixty-five grand.  Right? 

EARL. 

Right. 

TIM 

But if you die in an accident, Billie-June gets double that.  A hundred-

and-thirty grand. 

EARL 

No shit? 

TIM 
No shit.  That’s the way insurance works.  But, to even things out, if 

you kill yourself, Billie-June gets nothing. 

EARL 

Not a damn thing? 
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TIM 

Nada - oh, sorry, excuse the Spanish.  It’s sixty-five for regular, a 

hundred-and-thirty for accidental and nothing for suicide.  Your 

company just gave you a royal screwing, Earl.  You gonna bend over 

and let the insurance company do you again? 

EARL 

But what if you’re wrong? 

TIM 

What if I’m right?  And besides, what am I supposed to do when Billie-

June scrapes your carcass off the pavement and brings it to me for 
burial?  Huh?  That’s one of the questions I needed to ask you.  What 

do I do then? 

EARL 

My folks have a plot in the churchyard, here.  Plant me next to them. 

TIM 

No can do, Earl. 

EARL 

Why not? 

TIM 

You’d be a suicide. 

EARL 

So what.  I’d be just as dead as if I went by any other way. 

TIM 
Rules, Earl.  Companies have rules about making a profit, regardless 

of how many employees they screw.  Insurance companies have rules 

about paying off premiums.  Well, Holy Mother Church has rules, too.  

And one of those rules has to do with who can and who can’t be buried 

in consecrated ground.  Suicides can’t, Earl.  Can’t even have a church 

funeral. 

EARL 

That ain’t fair.  I’ve contributed to this church all my working life.  I 

got two kids I’m paying for to go to school here. 

TIM 

Hey, I’m not the engineer on this holy railroad; I’m just the conductor.  

I don’t make the rules.  But simmer down.  What do you care, 
anyway?  A double somersault in the pike position with a half-twist 

and your worldly problems are over.  You’ll be dead.  Of course, if I 

were your spiritual advisor, which I won’t be officially until vespers 

tonight, I could talk to you about the ramifications of suicide in the 

other world, but like we said, it’s none of my business, yet. 
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EARL 

Ramifa what? 

TIM 

Forget it.  It’s not my job to talk you out of this.  But you do realize, 

don’t you, that while your worldly problems will be over, everybody 

else’s will just be starting? 

EARL 

What do you mean? 

TIM 

Don’t worry about it.  So what if Billie-June doesn’t get that insurance 
money.  It won’t be your problem anymore.  So what if she has to 

have you buried in the county cemetery.  That won’t be your problem, 

either.  So what if your kids have to go through life wondering why 

their daddy went and killed himself and if it was because of something 

they did.  And so what if the bishop doesn’t realize that I’m not on 

duty for another half hour and blames this on me and, because of it, I 

get recalled and sent to somewhere even sorrier than this piss-ant 

town.  What do you care about what happens to me? 

EARL 

Hey, when did this become about you? 

TIM 

As of a half hour ... 
(He looks at his watch.) 

make that twenty minutes from now, Earl, I’ll be your pastor.  Your 

spiritual advisor.  Hell, the bishop probably thinks I already am.  

Damn!  He probably started the clock when he handed me this 

assignment earlier today and sent me up here.  According to his 

reckoning, I’ve been on the job a little over four hours now.  Think 

about it, Earl.  How does this look for me?  First day on the job - first 

half day on the job - one of my parishioners goes and kills himself.  On 

church property, no less.  What do you suppose the bishop’s gonna 

say.  I’ll tell you what he’s gonna say.  (Imitating bishop.) I don’t think 

Father Tim is up to the rigors of parish work.  The man’s a loser.  Why, 

do you know that he’s such a pitiful excuse for a spiritual advisor that 
he couldn’t even talk some moron out of committing suicide?  We need 

to find something else for Father Tim.  Something out of the 

mainstream.  Perhaps a cloistered order where he doesn’t have to 

interface with the public.  (Regular voice.) Do you have any idea what 

the monastic life is like, Earl? 
(Earl shakes his head.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S4-7 

 

 

 

TIM (CONTINUED) 

Up before dawn and into the chapel.  Then a breakfast of porridge and 

back to the chapel.  Then stomping grapes and back to the chapel.  

(He gets more anxious as he continues.) After a lunch of bread and 

milk, its back to the chapel, then back to the stomping.  Chapel and 

stomping.  Chapel and stomping.  All day long.  And without ever 

being able to say one single solitary word to another human being. 
(He sits in the chair by the desk.) 

Can you imagine what that’s like, Earl?  Can you?  I’m not cut out for 
that kind of life.  I can’t handle it.  I’m a social animal.  I need to be 

able to talk to people.  I need to be able to listen to people.  After two 

months’ time in a monastery I’ll be taking a header off the bell tower 

myself. 
(He breaks down and puts his head in his arms, 

sobbing.) 

EARL 
(He comes down off the ledge to Tim, setting his bottle 
on the desk.) 

This ain’t your fault, Father.  You tried to stop me.  You tell ‘em that, 

Father.  You tell the bishop you tried. 

TIM 
(He lifts his head, slightly, but still talks between sobs.) 

I’ll tell him, Earl.  But do you think he’s gonna believe me?  Not a 

chance. 

EARL 

Sure he will, Father.  Sure he will. 

TIM 

Well, maybe.  Just maybe.  And do you know why that might be, Earl? 

EARL 

Why, Father? 

TIM 
(He stops sobbing and clamps a hand on Earl’s wrist.) 

Because I succeeded, Earl.  That’s why. 

EARL 

Hey, let go of me! 
(He fights to get out of Tim’s grasp and to get back to 

the window, but Tim overpowers him and wrestles him 

down onto the desktop.) 

TIM 

Not a chance.  (Toward the hallway.) If you’re out there lurking in the 

hallway, Chief, now would be a nice time to join us. 
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EARL 

You tricked me, you son of bitch! 

TIM 

That I did, Earl. 

 
(Billie-June Johnston, Rebecca and Chester enter.  Billie-

June runs to Earl.  Chester walks over and places 
handcuffs on Earl.  Rebecca observes from a distance.) 

EARL 

You’re just like all the rest of them.  Lies and more lies and damn lies. 

TIM 

I’ll make an Act of Contrition and say three Our Fathers and Three Hail 

Marys. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Oh, Honey, why would you even think about doing something like this.  

It’s not your fault, Baby.  You didn’t lose your job.  They stole it away 

from you is what they did.  Them Mexicans and the federal 
government with their NAFTA deals, they stole your job, Earl.  You’re a 

hard worker.  Always have been.  You’ll find yourself another job. 

 
(Once Chester has the handcuffs on Earl, Tim crosses to 

Rebecca and stands with her.) 

EARL 

Billie-June, there ain’t no jobs around here.  And if there was, there’d 

be three-hundred-some people lined up to get ‘em. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
Then we’ll go where the jobs are.  But we’ll go together. 

 
(Chester starts toward the exit with Earl.  Billie-June 

follows.) 

EARL 

My job went to Mexico, Billie-June. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

We ain’t going there, Earl.  Don’t you even consider that as a 

possibility, Baby.  You know how Mexican food makes me fart.  You’ll 
find yourself another job somewheres in this here country. 

EARL 

Where you taking me, Chester? 

CHESTER 

You’ll be the guest of the city for tonight, Earl.  Tomorrow morning, 

Judge Hornbuckle will decide what happens to you. 
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EARL 

(To Tim.) When my wife and kids starve, it’s on your head, Father. 

TIM 

That won’t happen, Earl.  Trust me, you’ll see. 

EARL 

What!  You gonna pray? 

TIM 

That, too.  I’ll drop by and see you in the morning before court. 

 
(Chester and Earl exit.  Billie-June lags behind.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She throws her arms around Tim’s neck.) 

Thank you, Father.  Thank you from the bottom of my heart. 
(She kisses him on the lips.) 

REBECCA 
(She is horrified and takes Billie-June by the shoulders, 
physically pulling her off Tim.) 

My God, woman, don’t you ever do anything like that again!  He’s a 

priest! 

BILLIE-JUNE 

He’s a wonderful priest, Sister Rebecca.  Thank you, Father.  I’m sorry 

if I embarrassed you. 

TIM 

Don’t worry about it.  Go.  Take care of Earl then go home to your 

kids. 

 
(Billie-June exits.) 

 
(Tim crosses to the desk and sits.) 

A bit of an over-reaction, don’t you think? 

REBECCA 

Billie-June’s like that.  Always has been.  When she was a senior in 

high school --- 

TIM 

I meant you, Sister.  What did you think I’d do?  Lay her across the 
desk and do it right here in front of you? 

REBECCA 

Don’t be crude. 

TIM 

I saw it in your eyes, Sister Rebecca.  Bishop McCollough showed you 

my file, didn’t he? 
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(Rebecca doesn’t answer.) 

 
(Tim takes the pencils and pens from the cup on the 

desk, picks up the whiskey bottle and pours a drink.) 

REBECCA 

What do you think you’re doing? 

TIM 

What does it look like I’m doing?  I’m pouring a drink. 

REBECCA 

You can’t drink!  You’re a recovering alcoholic! 

TIM 

I didn’t say I was going to drink it.  I said I was pouring it.  But I 

guess that’s a definite “yes” on the file reading, hmm? 

REBECCA 

I am the administrator here, and I have a responsibility to the people 

of this parish to see that ... 
(She thinks better of finishing the sentence.) 

I have a responsibility to the people of this parish. 

TIM 

A wolf in sheep’s clothing?  Is that how you see me?  A drunken letch, 

out to prey upon the unsuspecting, overly grateful Billie-Junes of your 

flock, Pastor Rebecca? 

REBECCA 

As you said, Father, I’ve read your file.  And I make no apologies for 

it. 

TIM 

Keep in mind, Sister, the file only contains an account of what 
happened at St. Gabriel’s.  Not how or why. 

REBECCA 

You broke your vows!  The “what” is all that matters.  I don’t care how 

or why.  You broke your vows!  If the Church weren’t so short of 

priests, you’d be spending the rest of your life in a monastery, not 

merely given a six-week stint in a treatment center out in the country, 

then shuffled off to another parish where you’re free to do it again.  

Well, I’m here to tell you that you are anything but free, Father 

Sweeney.  You’ll control your hormones and your addictions or I’ll 

have you bounced out of here so fast it will make your head spin.  Do I 

make myself clear? 
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TIM 

Transparently so. 
(He gets up and crosses toward the exit.) 

REBECCA 

I see there’s nothing like a good dose of the truth to make you lose 

your taste for that drink.  Glad I could be of help. 

TIM 
(He stops and turns) 

I said I was just pouring it.  If it’s truth you want, then truth you’ll 

have.  In truth, I was pouring it for you.  You seem a little stressed 

out.  Learn to lighten up a bit ... 
(He starts his exit.) 

Becky. 
(He crosses to the darkened pulpit and puts on the 

chasuble and stole.) 

REBECCA 

It is Sister Rebecca.  Don’t you ever call ... Don’t you walk out on me!  

Father Sweeney, I’m ... 

 
(By now Tim is gone.) 

 
(She returns to the desk, replaces the pens in the cup 
and the key in the drawer.) 

(Exasperated.) Priests! ... Men! 
(She exits with the bottle.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 5 

CHURCH - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He has just finished reading the Gospel lesson for the 

day and raises the book.) 

The Gospel of the Lord. 
(He sets the book back down.) 

Praise to you, Lord Christ. ... Please be seated. ... 

 

“It is easier for a camel to pass through the eye of a needle than for a 

rich man to enter the kingdom of heaven.”  Whew!  A fine howdy-do, 

indeed.  If you had your druthers, you wouldn’t deliberately pick this 

particular Gospel passage as a basis for your first sermon at a new 

parish.  Especially a parish that has a fair number of people in the 

upper income bracket.  People who, I understand from Sister Rebecca, 

are giving me a reception in St. Joseph’s Hall immediately following 
this service.  There’s something about camels trying to squeeze 

through eyes of needles that tend to make people squirm in their 

seats. 

 

On the one hand, we can rationalize that maybe Our Lord didn’t really 

mean it that harshly.  That he was speaking in hyperbole - over-

emphasizing for effect.  And, after all, what is “rich” anyway.  None of 

us are Sultan of Brunei rich, or Queen of England rich, or Bill Gates 

rich.  On the other hand, we can’t ignore the passage completely.  This 

quote, hyperbole or not, appears in three of the four Gospels.  There is 

something we can take heart in, though.  Our Lord didn’t say it was 

impossible for a rich man to enter the kingdom.  Just awfully tough. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

An old priest I once knew put it this way.  On the day of judgement, 

the Good Lord is going to ask you only two questions about your 

money.  The first is: “How did you come by it?”  Unless we’re drug 

dealers, thieves, swindlers or some other such low-lifes with ill-gotten 

gains, we can breathe easy on that one.  We can look Our Lord 

squarely in the eye and say with pride: “I came by it honestly, Lord.  I 

worked for every penny of it.”  The second question, howsomever, 

may be a bit more difficult to answer.  For all of us.  Because He’ll then 

ask: “And what did you do with your money?”  I won’t tell you what 
my answer will be.  Neither will I presume to answer for you.  I’ll 

simply remind you that there are many, many people in this world, in 

this country, in this state, and right here on Sand Mountain who are 

less fortunate than many of us.  And from what I understand, there’s 

gonna be a whole lot more of them here on Sand Mountain real soon. 

 
(Rebecca enters to the darkened office.  She sits at the 

desk, takes a telephone from a drawer and sets it on top 

of the desk, then holds the receiver to her ear.) 

 
(He turns from the pulpit and starts to leave, then turns 

back.) 

Oh, by the way, an answer to that second question of: “I spent all my 

money on myself, Lord,” is probably not the correct one, considering 

the circumstances. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 6 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 

Yes, Your Eminence, about a half an hour or so before Vespers. ... It’s 

not my place to think anything.  You’ve seen fit to assign him here, 

that’s all that matters. ... No.  I’m not going to question --- ... All 

right, Bishop McCollough, we’ve known each other a very long time, so 

I’ll be honest with you.  My feelings are mixed. ... On the one hand, he 

did talk a would-be suicide down from a ledge, I’ll give him that, 
although I don’t really think the man would have jumped.  And his 

homily tonight was exceptionally well done.  Especially considering 

that he did it off the cuff. ... 

 
(Tim enters to a darkened area of the stage and kneels 

at the priedieu. 

 

The problem is, with his history, I don’t think he has any business 

being in a parish setting. ... I realize there’s a shortage.  And, as far as 
I’m concerned, there should be a shortage of one more. ... Yes, there’s 

more.  He also has smart-aleck tendencies and I don’t like smart 

alecks. ... Count on it, Your Eminence.  An extremely short leash. ... 

Yes. ... Good night.  I’ll keep you informed. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 7 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 

... pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death.  Amen.  Our 

Mother of Perpetual Help, pray for us who have recourse to thee. 
(He picks up a baseball bat from behind the priedieu, 

holds the bat and strokes it absently as he continues.) 

I appreciate your prayers on my behalf.  I know I couldn’t have come 

as far as I have in as short a time as I have all by myself. ... Thank 

you for seven weeks, three days and 
(He checks his watch.) 

eight-and-a-half hours of sobriety.  Thank you for nine weeks, four 

days - or has it been five?  I was on the booze so heavy there at the 

end, I think I lost a day or two.  However long it’s been, thank you 

Dear Lady ... thank you for chastity.  I have to be honest with you, 

though, it’s been tough.  Really tough.  Not the sobriety.  Giving up 
the booze has been a snap compared with ... with the other.  I guess 

it’s because I never really loved bourbon.  Oh, I confess, I miss the 

occasional drink I’d have now and again, but I didn’t really love it.  

Even when those occasions got to be every single day and the one 

drink got to be one quart, it wasn’t due to the love of it.  It was just 

the only way I could cope with being in love with two women at the 

same time ... her and Holy Mother Church.  And I did love her.  May 

your Son forgive me, I still do love her.  So I think I’m going to need 

your prayers for a long time to come on this, because I can’t see a 

point in time when I won’t love her.  With your prayers and God’s help, 

I’m not going to do anything about it, but I don’t think I can ever stop 

loving her. 

 
(Fred Lockwood enters to the darkened office, carrying a 

cardboard box.  He sets the box on the desktop.) 

 

I really wish the Bishop hadn’t let Sister Rebecca read my file.  It 

would have been nice to come in here with a clean slate.  Although I’m 

sure anyone who comes into Sister Rebecca’s parish would have to 

prove that he’s a good priest, I just don’t like having to first prove to 

her that I’m not a bad one.  If I’m going to be honest about it, I can 
see the Bishop’s point.  He could never understand that it was only a 

one-time occurrence.  And that it was love - not lust.  It was.  I know 

it was. ... I hope to God it was.  I am thankful, though, that the file 

didn’t contain her name - just the account of my transgression. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 
(He rubs the bat with more affection.) 

As long as I’m being honest with you, I miss that occasional drink 

more than just a little bit.  I miss it really bad. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim stows the bat in the priedieu and exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 8 

PLANT MANAGER’S OFFICE - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

 
(Fred is opening and closing desk drawers.  He has been 

cleaning out his desk.  Perhaps the cardboard box has a 
wall plaque or two, a nameplate and other desk 

paraphernalia sticking out of it.) 

SHIRLEY 
(She just barely enters.) 

(Softly.) Mr. Lockwood, there’s a priest here to see you. 

FRED 

A priest? 

SHIRLEY 

A Father Sweeney.  Says he’s the new pastor at ... uh ... 
(She’s Southern Baptist and not at all comfortable with 

saying the words “Our Lady of anything,” so she thumbs 

in the general direction of the church.) 

that Catholic Church over there. 

FRED 

Our Lady of --- 

SHIRLEY 
(Not only can’t she bring herself to say the words, she 

doesn’t even want to hear them.) 

Yeah, yeah, that one. 

FRED 

He’s gonna want to whine about the move.  Tell him I’m out. 

SHIRLEY 

I already told him you were in. 

FRED 

Well, jeez, Shirley.  Try to act like a secretary for just one more week, 

huh? 

SHIRLEY 

So fire me a week early.  (To Tim.) Come in ... uh ... Pastor.  Mr. 

Lockwood can see you now. 

 
(Tim enters past Shirley.  Shirley exits, sticking her 
tongue out at Fred as she leaves.) 
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FRED 
(He extends a hand.) 

Fred Lockwood, Father.  Better grab up a chair quick before the 

movers snatch it. 

TIM 

Tim Sweeney.  It’s good of you to see me. 

FRED 

I know what you’re here for, Father.  I’ve given the same speech to 

the Baptists, Church of Christ’ers, Methodists and Presbyterians.  No 
reason to slight my own.  Sorry, by the way, that I didn’t get to your 

reception last night.  As you can imagine, this move has kept me 

hopping.  Anyway, as I was saying, Amalgam --- 

TIM 

Move?  I was under the impression that the plant was closing. 

FRED 

Move - Closure - Same difference, Father. 

TIM 

Are you going to the new facility in Mexico, Fred? 

FRED 

Yep.  We just closed on a house in Rancho del Sol, a cute little Anglo 

bedroom community just outside of Chihuahua.  I leave the end of 
next week. 

TIM 

Then I guess it really is the same difference to you.  Not, however, to 

three-hundred-and-thirty-six of your employees. 

FRED 

I’m damned sorry about that, Father, pardon my French.  I really am.  

But, what can I say?  That decision was made on the corporate level.  

The bean-counters didn’t ask for my input. 

TIM 

Did you give it anyway? 

FRED 

Give what? 

TIM 
Your input.  Did you tell the ... bean-counters, as you call them, what 

a devastating effect this closure would have on the entire Sand 

Mountain community? 
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FRED 

Believe me, it wouldn’t have made any difference.  With labor rates 

what they are in Mexico, my input wouldn’t have meant squat. 

TIM 

So you didn’t give it to them. 

FRED 

No, I didn’t.  The decision had already been made before I knew about 

it. 

TIM 

Just following orders, huh, Fred?  Now where have we heard that 
before? 

FRED 

Hey, don’t go painting me the bad guy in all of this.  If I had said 

something, and believe me, I really did think about it, Father.  There 

wouldn’t be three-hundred-and-thirty-six people downsized, there’d be 

three-hundred-and-thirty-seven.  It was a done deal.  There’s nothing 

I could have said that would have undone it.  All I would have 

accomplished would have been to screw up my own future.  I’ve got a 

wife and three kids to think about. 

TIM 

How long have you known? 

FRED 

... Known what?  That I had a wife and three ---? 

TIM 

About the plant closure. 

FRED 

The announcement was made yesterday morning at the start of the 

day-shift. 

TIM 

I know when the announcement was made.  Last evening I had to talk 

one of your employees down from a ledge.  How long have you 

known? 

FRED 

Well, obviously, upper management knew about it before then.  We 

had to ... right? 
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TIM 

I’m going to ask you for a third time, Fred.  Now pay attention.  I’ll say 

this very slowly.  H o w  l o n g  h a v e  y o u  k n o w n? 

 
(Fred doesn’t answer.) 

 

Are you going to stand there and lie to a priest? 

FRED 

I haven’t said one thing to you that was a lie.  I’m not a liar, Father.  
You ask around.  People’ll tell you that about me.  Fred Lockwood 

doesn’t lie. 

TIM 

So, you haven’t said one thing that was a lie?  But don’t go splitting 

that hair too finely.  The absence of truth is also a lie.  You knew about 

the closure far enough in advance to already have been down to 

Mexico and found yourself a home.  Quit playing games with me, Fred.  

How long have you known?  One month?  Two?  Three? 

FRED 

... (Softly.) Eight. 

TIM 

This plant has been scheduled for closure for eight months and no one 
saw fit to tell the employees? 

FRED 

We were forbidden to. 

TIM 

How long do you think it’s going to take these people to find work?  

Wouldn’t it have been nice for them to have had eight months in which 

to do it? 

FRED 

The company couldn’t take the chance that a lot of the workers would 

get other jobs and leave.  We needed full production from this plant 

right up until the Mexican facility was ready. 

TIM 

These people have worked their tails off day-in and day-out for this 
company.  Doesn’t the company owe them anything in return? 
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FRED 

It’s called a paycheck, Father.  They didn’t work their tails off for free, 

out of the goodness of their hearts.  They were paid and paid quite 

well, indeed, for every one of those days.  In fact, that’s part of why 

the plant is closing.  Wages are too high here.  It cuts the hell out of 

corporate profits. 

TIM 

So we’re talking violations of both the Eighth and Seventh 

Commandments, are we? 

FRED 
What? 

TIM 

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.  The Eighth.  In 

short, lying.  And you’ve already admitted your guilt to the absence of 

truth. 

FRED 

But the Seventh is about stealing, Fa --- 

TIM 

I’m impressed. 

FRED 

I didn’t steal from anyone.  And neither did the company.  These 

people have been paid every cent they’re entitled to. 

TIM 
I thought you’d probably say something like that, so I wrote down one 

of Holy Mother Church’s interpretations of what’s covered under the 

“Thou shalt not steal” commandment. 
(He takes a piece of paper from his jacket pocket and 

hands it to Fred.) 

Read it and weep, Fred. 

FRED 

(Reading.) “The development of economic activity and growth in 

production are meant to provide for the needs of human beings.  
Economic life is not meant solely to multiply goods produced and 

increase profit or power; it is ordered first of all to the service of 

persons, of the whole man, and of the entire human community.” 

 

“A theory that makes profit the exclusive norm and ultimate end of 

economic activity is morally unacceptable.” 

TIM 

Verbatim out of the Catechism, Fred.  Word for word. 
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FRED 

You’ve got to believe me, Father.  I’ve agonized over this for eight 

months. 

TIM 

Remorse?  That’s good.  The first step toward forgiveness. 

FRED 

This has been hard for me and my wife, too.  We’ve known a lot of 

these people all our lives - went to school with them - church, too.  

Some of them are our neighbors, even.  Our kids play together.  But it 

would have meant my job if I had said anything to them.  What could I 
do? 

TIM 

That hardly matters.  Now you have to think about what can you do. 

FRED 

I told you, there’s nothing that can be done.  The decision is final. 

TIM 

I’m not talking about the move, oh, excuse me, I meant the 

downsizing.  I’m talking about the people.  Will you help? 

 
(Fred hesitates.) 

 
You’re not going to lose your job, Fred.  If anything, you’ll get a bonus 

for saving your company from some very nasty PR.  Will you help?  

You’ve confessed your transgressions; you’ve shown remorse; now it’s 

time for the penance phase.  What do you say? 

(He hums the theme from Jeopardy.) 

FRED 

... O ... okay, Father. 

TIM 

Good man!  Now, what’s going to happen to this building? 

FRED 

I don’t know.  After the equipment is moved out, I guess it’ll be put up 

for sale. 

TIM 
Great!  You make uniforms and jackets for sports teams, right? 

 
(Fred nods.) 

 

And you sell look-alikes to the fans? 
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FRED 

We actually pay the teams to use our uniforms and jackets for the 

rights to market ‘official team clothing’ to the fans.  That’s where we 

make our money. 

TIM 

Oh, that’s super.  Does Amalgamated Shirt have any other plants in 

this country. 

FRED 

Two in Mississippi.  One each in Arkansas and Louisiana. 

TIM 
Are any of them going to be closed? 

FRED 

Not that I know of. 

TIM 

Good.  Now here’s what you’re going to do.  You’re going to pick up 

that phone, call your corporate headquarters and tell them that you’ve 

got a renegade priest up here.  And that unless they guarantee that 

former employees from this plant are given preferential hiring for all 

openings at the other four U.S. locations, the Catholic Church will lead 

a nationwide boycott of all Amalgamated Shirt products. 

FRED 

Can you do that, Father? 

TIM 
Probably not.  But I’m keeping our demands relatively small, here, so 

that it won’t be worth their while to call my bluff.  I want all job 

postings from the other four plants sent here to Our Lady of Sorrows.  

We’ll act as placement coordinators for the Sand Mountain employees.  

So far, this doesn’t cost Amalgamated a dime.  Make sure they 

understand that.  All we’re asking for is preferential hiring, not 

relocation.  In fact, they’re getting a bonus by hiring pre-trained 

workers. 

 
(Billie-June enters to a darkened area of the stage, 

carrying the chasuble and stole.  She lowers the pulpit 
into a bench, sets the book, the chasuble and stole on 

the end of the bench and sits on the bench.) 

FRED 

For how long should they send the postings? 
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TIM 

Until I tell them to stop.  Number two: I’ll lay you odds that the 

company got tax breaks, utility discounts and some other incentives 

when they built this plant, right? 

FRED 

Big time. 

TIM 

You tell them that unless they deed the building over to the county, I’ll 

get our state representative to ram a bill through the legislature to sue 

for repayment of those monies, claiming breach of contract on 
Amalgamated’s part.  The empty building is worth diddley, compared 

to what they’ll have to pay if they lose and that doesn’t include 

attorneys’ fees.  Besides, they don’t want that kind of press.  Also, tell 

them it’s a package deal - preferential hiring and the building or we 

start moving on the boycott and the lawsuit.  Understood? 

FRED 

What if they don’t believe me? 

TIM 

You’re doing them a big favor, Fred.  You’re letting them know about 

this before it gets released to the news media.  If they move fast, they 

can, at the very least, save themselves a good deal of embarrassment.  

At the high end, a good deal of money. 

FRED 
But, Father, what if they don’t believe me? 

TIM 

You’d better see that they do.  Otherwise I’ll simply tell them that this 

was all your idea from the very beginning and you can kiss your 

Mexican transfer good-bye.  Suck it up, Fred, and make the call. 

 
(Fred reaches for the telephone.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim and Fred exit with the box.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 9 

HALLWAY - COUNTY COURTHOUSE 
 

EARL 
(He enters.) 

God, I’m glad to see you, Billie-June. 

 
(Billie-June stands and Earl grabs her in an embrace.) 

 

That was the most horrib --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She pushes Earl back to arm’s length.) 

Ooooh, Earl, Baby, you stink like puke. 

EARL 

That son-of-a-bitch Chester made me spend the night in the drunk 

tank. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Well, you was drunk, Honey.  Where else was he supposed to put you?  
Over in the Holiday Inn. 

EARL 

Some wino threw up on my leg.  And people was pissin’ everywhere.  

It was disgusting. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

You was pretty disgusting yourself, Baby.  I mean to tell you. 

TIM 

(Offstage.) And next raffle we have, mark your ticket with the initials 

MP in the top right-hand corner. ... It stands for “member of the 

parish.” 
(He enters, still talking to the person offstage.) 

Those are the tickets that actually get into the drawing box.  Just 

kidding, Judge Hornbuckle.  But, thanks again.  I appreciate it.  (To 

Earl.) Damn, Earl!  Stand downwind, will you. 
(He gives Earl a slight push.) 

 
(Earl backs up a couple of steps away from Tim and 

Billie-June.) 

Ooo-ee! 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Oh, Father, thank you so very much for getting him out. 
(She throws her arms around Tim’s neck and plants a 

kiss on his lips.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                  A1-S9-2 

 

 

 

EARL 

Hey, hey, hey, there! 
(He pulls Billie-June off of Tim.) 

What did Sister Rebecca say about that, Billie-June?  He’s a priest.  

You shouldn’t be doing that to him.  It’s a persuasion to sin, right, 

Father? 

TIM 

Close.  It’s called an “occasion of sin” but, believe me, this isn’t it. 

EARL 
You don’t think Billie-June is pretty? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Earl! 

TIM 

Of course she’s pretty.  Very pretty.  It’s just that she’s not my ... I 

mean ... uh ... Billie-June is a lot of woman to handle and I ... uh ... 

wouldn’t really be up to the task, if you know what I mean. 

EARL 

I hope you ain’t one of them priests that likes to get close to the altar 

boys and all. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Earl! 

TIM 

No, it’s nothing like that.  It’s just that if I were to let myself become 

attracted to a woman - which I’m not - she’d be a bit more ... more ... 

sedate. 

EARL & BILLIE-JUNE 

Sedate? 

TIM 

One that wouldn’t require so much ... energy. ... Think “boring,” Earl.  

I’d need a woman a lot more boring than Billie-June, here. 

EARL 

Oh. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Poor Father. 

TIM 

Yeah, well, it’s okay.  Honest.  Earl, you stay away from the booze, 

now.  You’ve got unemployment compensation to tide you over for a 

little while.  It may --- 
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EARL 

Not as much as my life insurance. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Don’t you be talking like that. 

TIM 

Listen to her, Earl.  You’ll find another job. 

EARL 

You think? 

TIM 

I got a feeling. 

EARL 

Well ... thanks for putting in a good word for me with the judge, 

anyhow. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

And? 

EARL 

And ... thanks for tricking me off that ledge last night. 

TIM 

My pleasure, Earl.  Now, go home and clean yourself up. 

 
(Earl turns to leave.  Billie-June gives Tim a last quick 
kiss and joins Earl.) 

 
(Tim crosses to a darkened area of the stage and kneels 

at the priedieu.) 

 
(Billie-June and Earl cross toward the exit.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She stops and pulls Earl’s arm so that he stops, too.) 

Walk behind me, honey.  You really do stink like puke. 

 
(She exits.  Earl follows three paces behind.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 10 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 

... pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death.  Amen.  Our 

Mother of Perpetual Help, pray for us who have recourse to thee. 
(He picks up the baseball bat from behind the priedieu 

and strokes it absently as he continues.) 

Remember back at the farm what the counselors told me?  “Don’t 

allow yourself to get stressed out,” they said.  “Take things more 

slowly.  Ease back into parish work.”  A temporary assignment up here 

in the middle of nowhere seemed to be just what the doctors ordered.  

Do some Masses; hear a few confessions; kick back and wait for a 

permanent replacement to be named, then on to another temporary 

assignment.  Well, so much for that.  But what could I do?  Temporary 

or not, I’m here to minister to these people.  How could I not try to do 

something to help them? 
He rubs the bat with more affection.) 

But I can feel the stress building, Dear Mother, and I’m going to need 

your prayers to help me through this.  In the old days, I’d take one of 

those occasional drinks before bed.  Why is it that I can almost taste it 

now?  I know I’ve only myself to blame for jumping in with both feet 

here instead of following orders, but now that I’m in, I’m surely going 

to need some help from up there.  Please pray to your Son for me.  

Ask him to give me patience, strength and wisdom.  Also, please ask 

him to help me develop a taste for root beer, because, boy, I could 

sure use a shot of bourbon right now. 
(He stows the bat in the priedieu and crosses to the 
darkened office.) 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 11 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Tim whistles “Take Me Out to the Ball Game.”  He sits 

behind the desk, takes a baseball glove and ball from a 

drawer, puts his feet up on the desk, and plays catch 
with himself.) 

REBECCA 
(She enters, carrying a manila folder.) 

Nothing to do, Father? 

TIM 

I’m thinking. 

REBECCA 

Yeah, right.  Here’s a copy of the parish budget. 
(She tosses the folder onto the desk.) 

Try thinking about how we’re going to cover the shortfall in 

contributions now that a quarter of our congregation has been laid off. 

TIM 

Downsized. 

REBECCA 

What? 

TIM 

That’s what it’s called in business-jargon these days, Sister.  
Downsized.  Has a much nicer ring to it than “laid off,” doesn’t it?  Or 

“let go,” “given the sack,” “fired” or “terminated.”  So antiseptic.  

Downsized.  Like you went on a diet or something.  I guess from the 

company’s standpoint, that’s exactly what they did - went on a diet.  

Lost about ... oh, fifty-thousand pounds of ugly flab. 

REBECCA 

Fifty thousand? 

TIM 

Three-hundred-and-thirty-six employees at an average of a hundred-

and-fifty pounds, give or take.  Think fast! 
(He tosses the ball to Rebecca.) 

 
(Rebecca catches the ball one-handed without so much 

as a blink.) 

 

Hey, not bad for a ... 
(He thinks better of it.) 
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REBECCA 

For a what?  A woman?  Is that what you were going to say?  Not bad 

for a woman? 

TIM 

For a nun!  I was going to say “nun.”  But, actually, not bad for 

anyone. 

REBECCA 

I had five older brothers and no sisters.  You learn to adapt. 

TIM 

At St. Gabriel’s we had a faculty softball team that played the high-
school kids each year in a charity game.  If we start one up here, with 

reflexes like that, you can play shortstop. 

REBECCA 

Second base.  And I get to hit lead-off.  Back in college I averaged 

three-eighty through four years on the softball team. 
(She looks at the ball.) 

Probably better than this McClain doofus.  What did he hit? 
(She tosses the ball and bounces it off the desk top. 

TIM 
(He catches the ball and cuddles it as if it were a pet.) 

Hey, be careful with that.  That’s my good-luck charm.  And you’re 

talking about the Denny McClain.  He was a pitcher, not a hitter. 

REBECCA 

I noticed you didn’t deny that he was a doofus.  Who’d he play for. 

TIM 

Detroit.  That’s where I grew up.  You’ve never heard of Dennis Dale 

McClain? 
(Rebecca shakes her head.) 

He won thirty-one games back in ‘68 with the world champion Tigers.  

It’s a record that still stands. 

REBECCA 

That one of the balls he did it with? 

TIM 

Naw.  This is one he gave up a home run on. 

REBECCA 

Some good luck charm.  I hope it serves you better than it did old 

Denny. 
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TIM 

You don’t understand.  When I said gave up a home run, I meant it 

literally.  He gave it.  It was an act of charity. 

 
(Rebecca gives him a skeptical look.) 

 

No, no.  Don’t scoff.  A lot of people shared your opinion of Denny 

McClain - that he was a doofus - and worse.  There was a lot to dislike 

about him.  He was cocky.  He had an attitude.  He didn’t think the 
rules applied to him.  He even got suspended from baseball.  But there 

was good in him, also.  You remember Mickey Mantle? 

REBECCA 

I’m a nun, not a troglodyte. 

TIM 

Well, I was there the last time Mickey came to Tiger Stadium with the 

Yankees.  He had announced that he would retire at the end of the 

season.  His bat had slowed down; his knees were so bad he could 

barely move; he should have retired at least two years earlier.  But he 

was ‘The Mick’ - and everybody loved him and came out to see him on 

his final tour.  The Tigers were winning the game, I forget the score, 

when Mickey came up to bat for the last time.  Picture it.  The very 
last time the Detroit fans would ever see Mickey Mantle in a baseball 

uniform.  They didn’t see an over-the-hill jock.  They saw the guy who 

had ignited the game for so many years with towering home runs.  

Denny McClain was a fan, too.  And on that particular day, he was a 

fan first and an opposing pitcher second.  And he gave the rest of us 

fans what he knew we wanted to see.  He served up a whiplash ball to 

Mickey. 

REBECCA 

Whiplash ball?  Pray tell. 

TIM 

Denny whipped it in and Mickey lashed it into the seats for a home 

run.  The crowd went wild.  Everyone knew what Denny had done and 

they loved it.  Even Mickey knew it.  He tipped his cap to Denny as he 
rounded the bases.  And, as a little kid, with The Mick’s home-run ball 

clutched in my stinging hand, I loved it more than anyone.  I carry this 

around with me as a reminder.  There’s charity in everyone.  It just 

takes the right set of circumstances to bring it out. 

REBECCA 

Did Denny sign it for you after the game? 
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TIM 

No, it was a few years later.  After his suspension from baseball.  I saw 

in the paper that he was playing the organ in a restaurant up in Flint, 

Michigan - The Shorthorn.  Can you imagine that?  A thirty-one-game 

winner playing the organ in a steakhouse.  My dad drove me up there 

to hear him one night.  We were both excited, you know.  Until we saw 

him.  It’s a long, long way from the pitcher’s mound at Tiger Stadium 

to a bar and grill in Flint, let me tell you.  It was one of the most pitiful 

sights I’ve ever seen.  Dad and I didn’t speak to each other all the way 

home.  I looked over at him once and saw him actually wipe away 
tears from his eyes.  Pitiful. 

REBECCA 

And who would know “pitiful” better than you. 

TIM 

You’re just not going to let me forget about what happened at St. 

Gabriel’s, are you? 

REBECCA 

That’s not what I was referring to, Father.  I was talking about you 

growing up in Detroit.  I only now realized how pitiful it must have 

been for you, being raised a Yankee. 
(She starts to exit.) 

TIM 

Is that a slam? 

 
(Fred enters to a darkened area of the stage, carrying a 

telephone receiver or a cell phone.) 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Father, sorry to interrupt, but it’s Mr. Lockwood on line one.  He says 

it’s urgent. 

TIM 

Thanks, Sister. 
(He sticks the glove and ball back into the desk drawer.) 

This may be the response to what I told you about, Sister Rebecca.  

Stick around and cross your fingers. 
(He pushes the speaker-phone button.) 

 
(The lights come up on Fred.) 

 

(Joan exits.) 

 

I’ve got you on the box, Fred.  Are you the bearer of glad tidings and 

great joy? 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S11-5 

 

 

 

FRED 

I think you’re going to like it, Father. 

TIM 

If it’s what I asked for, I will. 

FRED 

It ... it al ... almost is, Father. 

TIM 

How “almost,” Fred? 

FRED 

Well, for starters, Amalgamated has agreed to donate the land and 
building. 

TIM 

Good. 

FRED 

(Overlap.) But not to the county. 

TIM 

What?!  To whom, then? 

FRED 

T... to the church.  They’re going to donate it to Our Lady of Sorrows. 

TIM 

Must be a better tax write-off for them.  Okay, I’ve got no problem 

with that. 
(He looks over at Rebecca.) 

 
(Rebecca shrugs and shakes her head.) 

 

What about the job postings? 

FRED 

That’s where the “almost” comes in, Father. 

TIM 

... Spit it out, Fred. 

FRED 
They agreed to the principle of giving hiring priority at the other plants 

to the Sand Mountain workers, but it’s not as open-ended a 

commitment as you wanted. 

TIM 

... Continue. 
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FRED 

They ... they’ll send you the list of openings, but not for general 

posting.  Each opening will be offered to a specific Sand Mountain 

employee, based on seniority and job description. 

TIM 

Give me an example. 

FRED 

Well, for instance, if there’s an opening in Arkansas for a maintenance 

person, the former Sand Mountain maintenance person with the most 

seniority will be offered that job.  If he takes it, fine.  If not, it’ll be 
offered to the next most-senior maintenance employee and so on 

down the line. 

TIM 

I guess that sounds fair enough. 

FRED 

But, Father, - and this is the part you’re not going to like - if a former 

Sand Mountain employee turns down the job, he comes off the list - 

permanently.  He can’t turn down an Arkansas job and wait for one to 

come up in Louisiana or Mississippi.  Each employee gets one chance 

at one opening.  No picking and choosing. 

TIM 

I’ll have to think about it, Fred. 

FRED 
I told them you’d say that, Father, but they said to tell you to think 

fast.  That the offer is only good until close of business today. 

TIM 

Unacceptable! 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S11-7 

 

 

 

FRED 

I told them you’d say that, too.  Their answer was, and I quote, 

“Tough.  You tell your meddlesome priest that we know a bluff when 

we hear one, but we don’t need the aggravation right now.  Consider 

this a moral victory and take the deal.”  Honest to God, Father, that’s 

what they said.  But they also said that if you agreed, they’d sweeten 

the pot by picking up the tab for a moving van to transport the 

employee’s household goods and that the Sand Mountain employees 

would get to bring their seniority with them.  What they don’t want is, 

and I quote again, “to be held hostage for God knows how long over 
this.” 

 
(Tim doesn’t comment.) 

 

So ... so, what do ... what do I tell them, Father? 

TIM 

Hold on a second. 
(He punches the speaker-phone button and looks over 

at Rebecca.) 

 
(The lights go down on Fred.) 

REBECCA 

It’s a darned sight better than what they had before, Father.  And if 

they get to transfer their seniority, that gives them job security at the 

other location.  The majority of our people have worked at 

Amalgamated for at least ten years. 

TIM 

I think I can get more. 

REBECCA 

But what if you’re wrong?  Can you take that kind of chance with 

people’s lives?  You’re to be congratulated.  I congratulate you, Father.  

Monsignor Dempsey, God rest his sweet soul, would not have taken on 

Amalgamated in the first place.  And it’s more than a moral victory.  

Think about it.  There are no jobs here.  And what jobs there are 

within a couple hour’s drive all the way into Huntington are all high-

tech. ... These people just aren’t qualified to do them. 
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TIM 

Then we’d better get them qualified, hadn’t we? 
(He punches the speaker-phone button.) 

 
(The lights come up on Fred.) 

 

You still there, Fred? 

FRED 

Yes, Father. 

TIM 

Tell your masters that they’ve got themselves a deal.  But I want it in 

writing, faxed to me this afternoon. 

FRED 

I ... I’ll tell them, Father.  I don’t think that will be a problem. 

TIM 

Good.  See you in confession. 
(He pushes the speaker-phone button.) 

 
(The lights go down on Fred.) 

 
(Fred exits.) 

 

Who’s the state representative for this area, Sister? 

REBECCA 

Jim-Bob Thigpen.  Why? 

 
(Jim-Bob Thigpen enters into a darkened area of the 

stage.) 

TIM 

We’ve just been given a training center.  Now we need some funds to 

staff and equip it so that we can retrain our people for those high-tech 

jobs you talked about. 
(He calls out toward where we last saw Joan.) 

Sister Joan, cancel all my appointments for tomorrow. 
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REBECCA 

Where’re you going? 

TIM 

The state capital.  To beard Jim-Bob Thigpen in his den. 
(He crosses to Jim-Bob.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 12 

HALLWAY - STATE CAPITOL BUILDING 

 

TIM 

So you don’t see a problem with what I’m asking, Jim-Bob? 

JIM-BOB 

Nosiree, Father Tim.  And this ain’t charity your asking for, neither.  As 

I read the law, it’s perfectly clear.  Perfectly.  Those Sand-Mountain 

jobs were lost as a direct result of NAFTA.  Direct result, Father.  

There’s federal money out there to retrain those folks.  Bushel baskets 
of it, as a matter of fact, and they’re entitled to a big chunk of it.  An 

enormous chunk. 

TIM 

What do we have to do to get the ball rolling? 

JIM-BOB 

Just leave everything to me.  I’ll meet with the House leadership and 

see how they all want to handle it. 

TIM 

Can’t we just apply for it?   From whatever federal agency oversees 

this sort of thing? 

JIM-BOB 

Oh, sure, Father Tim.  Applying’s all that needs to be done, but it’s 

always best to go through the leadership on things like this.  Through 
channels, you know?  After all, with me being only a freshman 

legislator, these guys can grease the skids some for us.  Expedite 

matters, if you know what I mean. 

TIM 

Do you foresee any problems? 

JIM-BOB 

No way, Jose.  The Speaker, Duwayne Halsey, he’ll be sympathetic to 

our needs.  Real sympathetic.  His district is up there in Binghampton, 

you know - well, down there, from where you all are looking at it.  And 

they’ve lost their share of jobs over the past few years, too.  Lots of 

jobs.  Tons of jobs.  Nothing to do with NAFTA, mind you.  Mostly 

mining jobs that dried up when the coal companies decided that the 
old mines weren’t profitable anymore.  But he knows what it’s like to 

have a passel of constituents out of work with minimal skills.  No, old 

Duwayne’ll support us on this.  You can bank on it. 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S12-2 

 

 

 

TIM 

Would it help if I went with you to talk to the Speaker? 

JIM-BOB 

Not necessary, Father.  Him and me go way back.  Fraternity brothers.  

As a matter of fact, he was my ‘Old Boy’ when I was a freshman and 

he was a senior.  Don’t you worry none.  I’ll talk to Duwayne and him 

and me’ll get the ball rolling on this. 
(He hands Tim a card.) 

If you don’t hear from me in a few weeks, feel free to call.  Make it 
three weeks, Father.  By then I’ll be able to let you know exactly how 

soon we can expect the funds.  And, Father Tim, thanks for coming to 

me with this.  There ain’t nothing a politician likes better than being 

able to bring home the bacon to his district.  It’s a beautiful feeling. 

TIM 

You seem awfully confident that this will get approved. 

JIM-BOB 

With Duwayne behind us, it’s a cut-and-dried done-deal.  A slam dunk.  

Just a matter of the timing, that’s all.  Just a little matter of timing. 

TIM 

Well, then could I go ahead on my end and start looking for staff and 

equipment?  So that when the funds are released, we’re ready to go? 

JIM-BOB 

Can’t see why not.  Nosiree, I can’t.  Go for it, Father. 

 
(Jim-Bob and Tim shake hands.) 

 

Just ... uh ... don’t go signing any contracts until the deal’s finalized, 

okay? 

 
(Tim crosses to a darkened area of the stage down-
center.) 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 

 
(Jim-Bob exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 13 

ST. JOSEPH’S HALL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH & 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He is just finishing up his remarks to the gathering.) 

(To the audience.) So that’s about all I can tell you right now.  Sand 

Mountain employees will all be given priority hiring consideration at 

the other Amalgamated Shirt locations. 
 

(Tommy Tidmore, Jeremiah Jenkins, Earl and Billie-June 

enter to the auditorium and take seats in the front row 

of the audience while Tim speaks.) 

 
(Rebecca, Joan and Hannah enter to a darkened area of 
the stage and sit on the bench.) 

 
(Misty and Cameraman enter to the auditorium floor DR 

of the stage.  The Cameraman covers the speeches.) 

 
(As soon as everyone is situated, the lights fade up on 

the bench and on the TV people.) 

 

For those of you who don’t want to relocate, we have the 

Amalgamated Shirt building which will be used as a Skills Center and 

State Representative Thigpen is getting us federal funding to cover the 

cost of retraining.  Even those of you who plan on taking another job 

with Amalgamated, it wouldn’t hurt to sign up at the Skills Center 

anyway.  After all, we don’t know how long it might take for you to 
receive an offer. 

 

Now, I’ve heard some talk and I just want to assure everyone that 

although Our Lady of Sorrows will be administering the Skills Center, 

all of you good Baptists can rest easy.  You won’t be taught by the 

nuns. ... That’s a joke, Shirley.  You can laugh. ... Since I’m only 

assigned here on a temporary basis, Sister Rebecca Lasky, whom I’m 

sure most of you know, will be the project administrator. 

 

Also, I’ve asked Sister Joan Fazio to join us here today so that you can 

put a face to the name.  When you call the church office, It’s Sister 

Joan who’ll be there to answer any of your questions regarding the 
program. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

Sitting next to Sister Rebecca and Sister Joan is a woman whom all of 

you will get to know quite well.  She is Dr. Hannah Fox, and she will be 

the center’s director and oversee the actual training itself.  Dr. Fox is 

currently with the State Board of Education and is in charge of all the 

vocational training statewide.  She and I worked together on a couple 

of programs while I was stationed at St. Gabriel’s in Huntington and 

Sister Rebecca has convinced her to take a leave of absence from her 

job to head up this project.  Please welcome Dr. Hannah Fox. 

 
(Hannah crosses to Tim.) 

 
(Tim, Rebecca, Joan, Tommy, Earl and Billie-June 

applaud.  Jeremiah does not.) 

 
(Tim steps to one side  

HANNAH 

Thank you, Father Tim.  (To the audience.) I know this is a traumatic 

time for all of you, but let me assure you that there are good, high-

paying jobs down in the Huntington area and not enough qualified 

people to fill them.  Yes, I know it’s almost a two-hour drive, but 

Louisiana, Mississippi and Arkansas are a heck of a lot further than 

that.  Besides, the high-tech companies in Huntington are here to stay.  

We don’t know how long the other Amalgamated Shirt plants will 

remain in this country.  While Representative Thigpen is seeing to the 

funding, I’ll be interviewing potential staff, lining up equipment and 

supplies and talking to the Huntington companies to see exactly what 

skills are needed.  I said before that there were good, high-paying jobs 
down in Huntington and not enough qualified people to fill them.  

Believe me, by the time you finish this training program, you will be 

the qualified people who will fill those jobs.  Thank you. 

 
(Rebecca, Joan, Tommy, Earl, and Billie-June stand and 

applaud.  Jeremiah remains seated and does not 

applaud.) 

 
(Tim applauds, then shakes Hannah’s hand.) 

 
(Tim, Rebecca and Hannah answer questions from the 

floor.) 

 
(Joan hangs back, out of the way, and smiles.) 

TOMMY 

Tommy Tidmore from Realty One, Dr. Fox.  Will you be commuting 

from Huntington every day? 
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HANNAH 

Initially, yes.  But once the program gets underway, I’ll be looking for 

a place to live here in the area. 

MISTY 

Father, Sweeney?  Can we get a copy of the agreement you made with 

Amalgamated? 

TIM 

Sure.  No problem.  Stop by the office and Sister Joan’ll give you one. 

EARL 

How’re we going to know when a job opens up at one of the other 
locations? 

REBECCA 

We have the seniority list, Earl.  As soon a we get a call from 

Amalgamated, we’ll contact you. 

EARL 

Couldn’t you put up the list somewheres so we’d have an idea how 

long we might be waiting for that call? 

REBECCA 

Yes, I suppose we could do that.  We’ll post the employee list by job 

and seniority here in St. Joseph’s Hall.  That way everyone will know 

exactly where they stand. 

MISTY 

How sure are you, Father, that you’ll actually get the federal funds to 
operate the Skills Center? 

TIM 

I have Representative Thigpen’s word on it. 

 
(Earl snorts his skepticism.) 

 
(Billie-June swats Earl on the arm.) 

 

Now, now, Earl.  All politicians aren’t like that.  Are there any other 
questions? ... Any at all? ... Well, then, thank you all very much for 

coming. 
(He starts to turn toward Rebecca.) 

JEREMIAH 
(He stands.) 

About that seniority list.  Why, may I ask, would you post it here - in a 

church building? 
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REBECCA 

Strictly convenience, I guess, Pastor Jenkins.  Do you have a problem 

with that? 

JEREMIAH 

It just seems to me that if this program is, indeed, a state-run 

program - therefore a secular program - as your new pastor, here, has 

said, then a church building is hardly the place to be posting 

information that all former Amalgamated Shirt employees need to 

access. 

REBECCA 
Like I said, Pastor, there really --- 

TIM 

Excuse me, but we haven’t met.  You are? 

JEREMIAH 

Jeremiah Jenkins.  Pastor of the 1st Baptist Church - the largest 

Christian congregation here on Sand Mountain. 

TIM 

Well, Pastor Jenkins, if you have a problem with us putting up the list 

here, where would you suggest we post it? 

JEREMIAH 

If it’s to be a government-run program, with government funding, the 

information which is of interest to all former employees, regardless of 

religious persuasion, should be posted in a government building.  
Unless the Roman Catholic Church is planning to take over this 

government program. 

TIM 

Planning to --- 

REBECCA 

Pastor Jenkins, how would it be if we post the list over at Town Hall? 

JEREMIAH 

That would be an excellent choice.  In fact, the perfect choice.  Good 

day to you all. 

REBECCA 

Good day, Pastor. 

TIM 
(Overlap.) Nice of you to stop by, Pastor.) 

(He crosses to Rebecca.) 

 
(Misty, Cameraman, Jeremiah, Earl and Billie-June exit.) 
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TOMMY 

Dr. Fox?  I have some nice rental properties in town that I could show 

you while you’re here. 

HANNAH 

No thank you, Mr. Tidmore.  I’m really not in the market this minute. 

TOMMY 
(He hands Hannah a business card.) 

Well, when you’re ready, you just give me a holler.  We’re the number 

one office in the county.  You’ll remember, won’t you? 

HANNAH 

Yes, Mr. Tidmore, I’ll remember.  Realty One.  Your name says it all. 
(She crosses to Tim and Rebecca) 

 
(The lights go down everywhere except the bench area.) 

 
(Tommy exits.) 

 

(To Tim.) How do you think it went?  Frankly, I expected more 

questions.  Everyone seemed so reserved. 

TIM 

They’ve been shafted by their employer and they don’t have a whole 

lot of trust in the government.  I think it’s remarkable that so many 

showed up at all.  Especially since the majority are Baptists and we 

held the meeting here in St. Joseph’s Hall.  And speaking of Baptists, 

what’s with this Jeremiah Jenkins? 

REBECCA 

From the Old South.  He’s sure there’s a Catholic plot to take over 

everything.  Don’t pay him any mind.  He rants from time to time, but 
he’s harmless enough. 

TIM 

Did you see the way he looked around the hall?  You’d think he’d 

never seen a statue before. 

REBECCA 

Not one he liked, anyway.  I hadn’t had a chance to warn you about 

him, but don’t ever let him get you in a discussion about worshipping 

idols.  It’s one of his pet topics. 

HANNAH 

Have you two thought about a name for the Skills Center?  How about 

“Our Lady of Hope Skills Center?”  It would be kind of fitting.  Hope is 

what these people really need most of all. 
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TIM 

Yeah, swell.  I’m sure Pastor Jenkins would just love it.  And how 

many of his followers would enter the building.  St. Joseph’s hall, here, 

they can handle, more or less.  But “Our Lady of anything” gives them 

hives.  I’ll tell you what, though, if Jim-Bob Thigpen comes through 

with as much federal money as he says he will, I’ll consider naming 

the Skills Center after him. 

REBECCA 
(She extends her hand to Hannah.) 

Dr. Fox, it was a pleasure finally meeting you in person, but I’ve got to 

run.  Have a safe drive back home. 

HANNAH 

I look forward to working with you, Sister. 

REBECCA 
(She crosses to Joan.) 

(Whispering.) Why don’t you hang around here with Father Sweeney 

and Dr. Fox, just in case one of them needs anything. 

JOAN 

Yes, Sister. 
 

(Rebecca exits.) 

 
(Hannah sits on the bench.) 

 
(There is an awkward silence.  Hannah looks at Joan.  

Tim looks at Joan.  Joan smiles self-consciously at 
them.) 

TIM 

Did you need anything in particular, Sister? 

JOAN 

No, Father, do ... do you? 

 
(Tim shakes his head.) 

 

Dr. ... Dr. Fox? 

HANNAH 

Not a thing, Sister.  Thank you. 

JOAN 

Okay. ... 
(She continues to stand there.) 

You’ll let me know if you do? 
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TIM 

If we do what? 

JOAN 

Need anything.  Sister Rebecca said I was to stay with you in case 

either of you needed anything. 

TIM 

Ahh, did she, now.  That was extremely thoughtful of her, but I can’t 

think of a thing Dr. Fox or I might need.  And if we do come across 

something that we can’t find for ourselves, we’ll give you a call, okay? 

JOAN 
Okay, Father.  Whatever you say. 

(She smiles and nods a good-bye to Hannah, then 

exits.) 

 
(Rebecca enters to the darkened office and sits at the 

desk.) 

TIM 

(When Joan has gone.) I had a Labrador Retriever like that once.  

Sweet, devoted, but not real swift. 

HANNAH 

You surprise me, Tim. 

TIM 

I’d never say that to someone who would let it get back to her.  Give 

me some credit. 

HANNAH 

That’s not what I meant. 

TIM 

What, then? 

HANNAH 

What?!  You know exactly what.  What am I to make of ... this? 

TIM 

Ahh, this.  It’s quite simple, really.  I had Sister Rebecca contact you 

because we needed someone who’s the best in this field. 

HANNAH 

There are over a half-dozen of us in my department who are equally 

good at what we do.  And you know them all. 
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TIM 

But not all of them care.  They’re proficient, but antiseptic.  It’s a job 

they do for a paycheck.  You care about the people themselves, 

Hannah.  Their hopes, their fears, their families.  You saw the look on 

these faces this afternoon.  It’s like they’ve been shell-shocked.  I 

need someone who’s more than proficient and good at a job.  I need a 

big sister for them.  I need a mother hen for them.  I need someone to 

care for them.  I need you. 

HANNAH 

I remember a time when I desperately wanted to hear that from you, 
Tim. 

TIM 

Hannah! 

HANNAH 

Don’t worry.  I do have a little pride left.  And, I respect your decision.  

I won’t force the issue. 

TIM 

Thank you. ... You were pretty optimistic in your speech today.  Are 

the prospects really all that good? 

HANNAH 

See for yourself. 
(She removes a folder from her briefcase.) 

I haven’t gotten into the specific skills required but, from telephone 

conversations with the personnel managers, here’s a list I’ve put 

together on the Huntington job openings. 
(She hands the folder to Tim.) 

TIM 
(He looks at the list.) 

This many jobs? 

HANNAH 
Uh-huh.  Business is booming down there.  And look at the pay scales. 

 
(Lights go down on Tim and Hannah and up on the 

office.) 

 
(Joan enters and places a couple of telephone messages 
on the desk.) 

REBECCA 

Is Dr. Fox on her way back home? 

JOAN 

I don’t know, Sister. 
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REBECCA 

Oh?  Well, when she left, what did she say? 

JOAN 

I’m not sure if she has left, yet.  She and Father Sweeney were still 

over at St. Joseph’s Hall when I came back here. 

REBECCA 

You left them together?  Alone?! 

JOAN 

They were doing fine, Sister.  They didn’t need me. 

REBECCA 
(She exits at an almost run.) 

I told you to stay with them. 

JOAN 

They said they’d call me if they needed anything. 

 
(Lights go down on the office and up on Tim and 

Hannah.) 

 
(Joan exits.) 

TIM 

Now, tell me, who else in your department would have done this much 

preliminary work already?  Elliott?  He’d still be holding meetings to 

discuss the issues. 

HANNAH 

Elliott’s a planner. 

TIM 

Elliott’s an unimaginative bureaucrat. 
(He gestures with the folder.) 

This is why I need you. 

HANNAH 

Just what every girl wants to hear - that’s she’s loved for her mind. 
(She looks at her watch and stands.) 

I’ve got to be getting back.  You can hang onto that list, if you’d like. 
(She crosses toward the exit.) 

TIM 
(He stands.) 

Hannah? ... 

 
(Hannah stops.) 

 

Thank you. 
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HANNAH 

Don’t thank me until we’ve got these people trained and employed. 

TIM 

Thanks for taking this job. 

HANNAH 

Do you really think I could ever say no to you, Tim? ... On anything? 
(She turns and exits.) 

 
(Tim looks after her for a few seconds, then sighs, sits 
on the bench and glances through the papers in the 

folder.) 

 
(Rebecca enters at an almost run.  She stops and looks 
around, puzzled at only finding Tim there.) 

TIM 

Lose something, Sister? 

REBECCA 

Where’s Dr. Fox? 

TIM 

Not my turn to watch her.  Besides, I thought you assigned that 

particular task to Sister Joan. 

REBECCA 

What? 

TIM 
Or was it me Sister Joan was supposed to watch?  What did you do?  

Come running over here expecting to find me putting the moves on 

Dr. Fox right here in St. Joseph’s Hall? 

REBECCA 

I will not apologize for my actions, Father Sweeney.  Bishop 

McCollough has seen fit to name me as administrator here and I have 

a responsibility to the people ... 

TIM 

(Overlap) I have a responsibility to the people of this parish. ... I 

thought we had progressed beyond that.  You’ve really got to learn to 

lighten up ... 
(He crosses to the darkened office.) 

Becky. 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 
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REBECCA 

How dare you! 
(She exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 14 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Tim sits behind the desk, takes a baseball glove and 

ball from a drawer, sits with the telephone receiver 

between jaw and shoulder and plays catch with himself 
while he waits for Jim-Bob to come on the line.) 

 
(Jim-Bob enters to a darkened area of the stage, 

carrying a telephone receiver.  The lights come up on 
him when he begins speaking.) 

JIM-BOB 

Hey, Father Tim, how’s it going up there? 

TIM 

More to the point, Jim-Bob, how’s it going down there?  It’s been over 

three weeks since we talked.  You said to call if I hadn’t heard from 

you. 

JIM-BOB 

Not to worry, Father.  Everything’s well in hand.  Completely under 

control. 

TIM 
Do we get the money? 

JIM-BOB 

Oh, we’ll get it all right.  Yesiree.  No question about that.  Consider it 

in the vault. 

TIM 

Then let me rephrase the question, Jim-Bob.  When will we get the 

money? 

JIM-BOB 

You got to remember who y’all are dealing with here, Father.  This 

ain’t the Catholic Church, where the Pope or somebody high up just 

decides that something ought to be done and that something gets 

done.  Nosiree.  This is the government.  Things take just a mite 

longer.  It’s a deliberative process, you know what I mean?  Mills of 
the gods and all that. 

TIM 

Any opposition to it? 
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JIM-BOB 

Opposition?  To money for training?  Money for jobs?  Are you kidding, 

Father?  Like I told you he would, Duwayne Halsey sunk his teeth into 

this one like a hound dog with a bone.  And when the Speaker backs a 

cause - especially one that don’t cost the state nothing and gets us 

money from the Federal Government - everybody gets on board that 

train.  Ev-ry-body.  All-A-Board. 

TIM 

You’ll let me know when you hear something? 

JIM-BOB 
You’ll be the first, Father Tim.  The absolute first.  Gotta go, now.  

Take care. 
(The lights go down on Jim-Bob.) 

 
(Jim-Bob exits.) 

TIM 
(He hangs up the phone.) 

The absolute first.  Yeah, after your self-serving press release, no 

doubt. 

JOAN 
(She enters, dressed in black slacks, a black short-

sleeved athletic jersey and has on a black baseball cap.  

The cap has the letters ‘OLS’ stitched onto it.) 

Come on, Father.  Bishop McCollough is all suited up and ready to go.  
And the kids are shouting, “Forfeit!”  Did you get your baseball bat out 

of the sanctuary? 

TIM 

That’s not a baseball bat, Sister Joan.  That’s a security blanket. 

JOAN 

What. 

TIM 

Like Linus in the Charlie Brown comic strip?  The one with the blanket? 

JOAN 

O ... Okay. 

TIM 

That bat is my security blanket. 
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JOAN 

If you say so, Father.  But you better hurry - with or without your 

security bat. 
(She crosses to the OLS Faculty dugout - the bench - in 

a darkened area of the stage and sits with her back to 

the audience.) 

 
(The lights roll from the office to the baseball diamond 

as Joan crosses.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 15 

BASEBALL DIAMOND - OUR LADY OF SORROWS SCHOOL 

 

 
(If you have sound effects of a crowd at a ball game, 

feel free to use them.) 

 
(Billie-June enters to the US side of the bench and faces 

the bleachers - audience.  She is dressed in a 

cheerleader outfit which shows off her substantial 

physical assets.) 

 
(Bishop McCollough enters behind home plate - SL.  He 

wears umpire’s gear.) 

 
(Rebecca enters to her URC Second Base position.  She 

carries a glove and is dressed in black slacks, a black 
short-sleeve athletic jersey and a black OLS cap.) 

 
(Tim tosses the ball into the desk drawer, takes a black 

athletic jersey and cap from the drawer and puts them 

on as he crosses to the CS pitcher’s mound with his 
glove.) 

 

REBECCA 

No batter.  No batter.  No batter.  Come on, Father, T ... 
(She catches herself before saying “Father Tim.”) 

... Father Sweeney.  This guy’s got no stick. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She faces the bleachers - audience - and leads a 
cheer.) 

Defense!  Defense!  Defense! 

JOAN 

Isn’t that a football cheer, Mrs. Johnston? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

My Earl didn’t play baseball, Sister Joan.  These are the only cheers I 

know.  Won’t they do okay? 

JOAN 
I’m sure they’ll be fine, Mrs. Johnston.  Don’t mind me.  Just go ahead. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Defense!  Def ... 
(She sits as Tim goes into his wind-up.) 

 
(Tim pitches an imaginary ‘ball.’) 
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BISHOP 

Ball one! 

EVERYONE BUT BISHOP 

Ball!? 

TIM 

Are you f --- 
(He catches himself before saying “f---ing blind.”) 

... possibly mistaken, Your Eminence.  I believe it hit the inside corner. 

BISHOP 
Do you have as much problem with your ears, Father Sweeney, as you 

seem to have with your ball control?  I said, BALL ONE! 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She stands turns to the bleachers, puts one hand over 

her eyes and pantomimes holding a blind person’s 

cane.) 

(Singing.) Three blind mice.  Three blind mice.  See how they --- 
(Joan tugs on her arm and she stops and sits.) 

 
(Tim pitches the ‘ball.’) 

BISHOP 

Ball two! 

 
(The next three lines are delivered simultaneously.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She stands.) 

Ball? 

TIM 

That was over! 

REBECCA 

No way! 

BILLIE-JUNE 

(To the bleachers.) Munch, munch, munch!  The ref brought his lunch!  

EAT IT! 
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REBECCA 
(She signals to Bishop.) 

Time out!  Time out, Your Eminence! 

 
(Bishop raises his arms in a time-out gesture. 

 
(She goes to the mound.) 

 
(Lights go down on all areas except the mound.) 

 

Hey, let’s not walk in the winning run, huh?  You can get this guy, 

Father.  Pitch him low and inside and make him hit it on the ground.  

We double the guy on first and we win. 
(She takes the ‘ball’ from Tim and rubs it down.) 

 
(Lights roll to the bench.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

What do you think of this outfit, Sister Joan? 

JOAN 

I ... uh ... I ... uh ... 
(She shrugs, helplessly.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
Seriously, Sister. 

JOAN 

It’s ... uh ... it’s ... colorful? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah, but it’s not working anymore.  I think it’s lost some of its magic. 

JOAN 

Magic? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Before Earl got fired from the shirt factory, I could turn him on 

anytime I wanted, day or night, just by putting on my old cheerleading 

outfit.  He’d get out his football helmet and we’d play ‘Football Hero 

and Cheerleader.’  It didn’t matter what room of the house we were in.  

We’d pretend we were under the bleachers, you know? 

JOAN 

Not ... not from any first-hand experience, no. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

But now, he’s just never in the mood.  Tell me, woman to woman, 

Sister, do you think it’s me and not the outfit?  Have I lost the magic? 
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JOAN 

I ... I ... I don’t see how that’s possible, Mrs. Johnston.  Men - and, 

again, I just think maybe this is so, because I don’t really know much 

about men.  But I’ve taught high-school boys most of my life and from 

what I’ve observed about them after they leave here is that they don’t 

change all that much.  They just become older boys.  But boys - both 

young and old - seem to identify more with what they do rather than 

with who they are.  Do you understand what I mean? 

 
(A wide-eyed Billie-June shakes her head “No.” 

 

Your Earl not only lost his job, he lost his identity - his self-worth.  He 

needs to feel good about himself again. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I always made him feel real good.  What can I do to get the magic 

back again? 

JOAN 

It’s not really gone.  I think you just have to use a little extra effort 

right now.  Don’t you dare tell anyone I told you this, Mrs. J ... Billie-

June, but from the pictures I’ve seen in the magazines I’ve confiscated 

over the years ... 
(She whispers something into Billie-June’s ear.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Why of course! 
(She covers her breasts with the pom-poms.) 

Nothing but pom-poms!  Now why didn’t I think of that?! 

 
(Joan covers her face in embarrassment.) 

 
(The lights roll back to the mound.) 

REBECCA 

Think of what your hero Denny McClain would do in this situation.  But, 

whatever you do, don’t throw the whiplash ball. 
(She hands the ‘ball’ back to Tim and retakes her 

position at second base.) 

 
(The lights come up on the rest of the baseball 

diamond.) 

 

(To her teammates.) The play’s at second!  The play’s at second!  

Heads up now! 

 
(Tim pitches the ‘ball.’) 
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(The ‘ball’ is hit on the ground to the left of the mound.  

Tim fields the ball and throws to second base.  Rebecca 

covers the bag and relays to first. 

BISHOP 
(He whips off his mask to cover the play.) 

Out!  And out!  Game over.  Faculty 8; Students 7.  Good job 

everyone. 

 
(Billie-June and Joan cheer.) 

TIM 

(To imaginary first-baseman.) Great catch, Henry.  (To Rebecca.) 

Super throw.  Textbook all the way, Sister.  And five for five at the 

plate.  Glad we’re on the same team.  (To the field.) Great game, 
everyone.  Ice cream in St. Joseph’s Hall. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Congratulations, Father Tim. 
(She runs out, throws her arms around Tim and plants a 

big kiss on his lips.) 

EARL 
(He runs on, takes Billie-June by the waist and pulls her 
off of Tim.) 

How many times do we have to tell you not to be doing that, Billie-

June.  And in front of his boss, no less.  Jeez, Honey. 
(He carries her off the field.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

That’s nothing compared to what I’ve got planned for you, Earl.  Let’s 

skip the ice cream, okay? 
(She waves and winks at Joan as Earl carries her 
offstage. 

 
(Tim and Joan exit.) 

 
(Bishop and Rebecca cross to the bench.) 

 
(The lights go down everywhere but on the bench.) 

BISHOP 
(He removes his umpire gear and sets it on the bench.) 

I thought you were keeping an eye on him. 
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REBECCA 

Oh, that back there?  Don’t worry, Your Eminence.  I went ballistic the 

first time I saw it, too.  But I’ve come to realize that Billie-June just 

has a ... a unique way of expressing herself.  It really doesn’t have any 

sexual connotations.  Besides, Father Sweeney doesn’t seem to be 

phased by it at all.  Perhaps once he cut out the booze, the ... the 

other behavior left as well. 

BISHOP 

You’re certain he’s stopped drinking? 

REBECCA 
Completely.  Sister Barbara, our sacristan, keeps the communion wine 

under lock and key and only fills the cruet with what’s needed each 

morning for Mass.  Even at that, she says, if there’s more than a 

swallow or two left in the chalice, Father has her consume the 

sacrament or pour the remainder into the ground after the service. 

BISHOP 

As I recall, Tim was always a bourbon man.  What about his quarters? 

REBECCA 

Checked every day when Sister Elizabeth makes the bed and 

straightens up.  Nothing.  I don’t mind telling you, Your Eminence, I 

feel a little embarrassed about the continued surveillance.  What would 

I say if he were to walk in on Sister Elizabeth searching through his 

personal belongings? 

BISHOP 

You’d say that I ordered it.  Which I did - and continue to do.  I will 

not have adverse publicity in one of my parishes.  Thank the Lord we 

were able to nip things in the bud down at St. Gabriel’s before anyone 

else found out.  And why are you defending him, Sister?  I detect a 

definite change in your attitude toward Father Sweeney. 

REBECCA 

I think it’s because he’s changed.  Changed his ways.  There is 

absolutely nothing in his behavior that even hints of his previous 

problems.  In addition to keeping his drinking under control, he treats 

all the women with whom he has any contact with the utmost respect.  

Even then, aside from the confessional, I’ve seen to it that he’s never 
alone with any of the female parishioners.  In fact, the only two 

women he’s ever by himself with for any length of time are me and Dr. 

Fox, and, from what I’ve seen of her, she’s not the sort of person that 

would tolerate any unwanted advances. 

BISHOP 

Dr. Fox? 
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REBECCA 

The woman who will be directing the training here at the Skills Center. 

BISHOP 

Dr. Hannah Fox?  From the State Board of Education?  That Dr. Fox? 

REBECCA 

Yes, sir.  I’m sure I told you about her in my report. 

BISHOP 

Not her name, Sister.  Just that a member of the State Board would be 

in charge of the training. 

REBECCA 
I’m sorry, Your Eminence.  Is there a problem with that? 

BISHOP 

No, Sister.  I happen to know Dr. Fox, that’s all.  It just took me by 

surprise to find out that she’s the one who Father Tim had you recruit.  

Nothing to worry about, though.  Come on, let’s get some of that ice 

cream before all the chocolate’s gone. 
(Bishop crosses to the office.) 

 
(The lights roll with Bishop.) 

 
(Rebecca exits with the umpire gear.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 16 

ARCHDIOCESAN OFFICES - BINGHAMPTON 

 

ROBERT 
(He is dressed in clerical garb and enters only far 

enough to be seen.) 

Your Eminence, State Representative Halsey is here for his two o’clock. 

BISHOP 

Thank you, Bob. 

 
(Robert motions offstage.) 

DUWAYNE 
(He enters.) 

Bishop McCollough!  Been a long time. 

 
(Robert exits.) 

BISHOP 

The interfaith Thanksgiving service here at the cathedral last year, I 

believe. 

DUWAYNE 

Yep.  Right you are.  Big church.  Nice architecture.  A lot of statues, 

though. 

BISHOP 

We’re sort of big on statues. 

DUWAYNE 

Yeah, so I noticed.  And I guess I can figure out why the summons 
here today. 

BISHOP 

Mr. Speaker, I sincerely hope Father Robert didn’t make it sound that 

ominous when he called your office for this appointment.  A summons?  

Not so.  Merely an invitation for you to drop around at your 

convenience while you were back here in the district so that we could 

discuss an item of mutual concern. 
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DUWAYNE 

At my convenience.  Hmfff.  As long as my convenience was today at 

two o’clock.  Well, we can discuss away, Bishop.  But I’ll tell you 

straight out, I am not altering my position one little bit on school 

prayer.  We’re going to pass another state law that allows voluntary 

student-led prayer whether the ACLU, the Catholics, Episcopalians and 

what few Jews, Muslims and other minority religions there are around 

here like it or not.  This here’s the Bible belt, Bishop, and we take our 

religion seriously. 

BISHOP 
As do we Catholics, Mr. Halsey.  But since you’ve brought up the 

subject, let me ask you this.  By voluntary, do you mean that any 

student can get up and lead a prayer? 

DUWAYNE 

That’s the idea, Bishop.  Bring God back into the classroom.  That’s 

what it’s all about.  That’s why we got all the problems with drugs and 

sex and violence.  We took Almighty God out of the classroom.  It’s 

time to put him back in. 

BISHOP 

Will any student be able to lead a prayer? 

DUWAYNE 

You betcha.  Any who want to, that is.  We’re not going to force 

anybody to pray.  That’s not our way. 

BISHOP 

Any prayer? 

DUWAYNE 

Well, sure.  As long as it meets certain ... guidelines, so to speak. 

BISHOP 

Ahh, guidelines.  I see.  Would those so-called guidelines preclude little 

Patrick or little Bridgid from saying a Hail Mary or two? 

DUWAYNE 

The prayer would have to be to God Almighty, Bishop.  As it should be. 

BISHOP 

Ahh.  To God Almighty. ... Whose? 

DUWAYNE 
What? 

BISHOP 

No, he’s on second. 
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DUWAYNE 

Huh?! 

BISHOP 

Forgive my feeble attempt at humor, Mr. Speaker.  What I was driving 

at was, whose God? 

DUWAYNE 

There is only one God - the God of the Holy Bible. 

BISHOP 

I couldn’t agree more.  But what if in your purely voluntary prayer 

scheme, little Running Deer or Standing Elk wanted to get up and lead 
a prayer to the Great Spirit - their concept of Almighty God.  Would 

that meet your carefully crafted guidelines? 

DUWAYNE 

Of course not. 

BISHOP 

I see.  Then what about little Hassan offering a prayer to Allah? 

DUWAYNE 

The God of the Holy Bible, Bishop.  I told you, the God of the Holy 

Bible. 

BISHOP 

But the Muslims believe that Allah is the God of the Bible.  It’s just the 

Arabic name for him. 

DUWAYNE 
He’s already got a name.  It’s God!  Almighty God!  They can call him 

God just like the rest of us. 

BISHOP 

Well, then, I guess it’s totally out of the question for a Hindu child to 

lead a prayer to Krishna or for a child raised in the Wiccan religion to 

offer a prayer to the spirits of the forest. 

DUWAYNE 

Spirits of the forest.  Now you’re being ridiculous, Bishop - no 

disrespect intended.  I’ll say it just once more.  The prayer has to be 

to God.  God and only God.  Period and amen.  And whether or not --- 

BISHOP 

Then I’m sure I have absolutely nothing to worry about, Mr. Speaker.  
With those guidelines, the Supreme Court will undoubtedly rule your 

law unconstitutional in record time as not complying with the 

provisions of the first amendment. 
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DUWAYNE 

I wouldn’t be too sure of that.  The Governor has already gone on 

record as saying that he isn’t all that convinced that the Bill of Rights 

applies to the states. 

BISHOP 

Yes, and everyone had a good laugh over it, too, as I’m sure the 

learned Justices will when the case gets to them.  But, Mr. Speaker, 

we’ve gotten off to a very bad start, here.  The reason I asked you 

over today was not to bicker about prayer. 

DUWAYNE 
It wasn’t?  You said an item of mutual concern. 

BISHOP 

And so it is.  I wanted to talk to you about the money for the Skills 

Center up on Sand Mountain. 

DUWAYNE 

Oh.  Well I guess I got all good and worked up for nothing.  Sorry, 

Bishop, but us Christians get mighty upset when it comes to our God.  

Know what I mean? 

BISHOP 

Of course I do.  After all, we Catholics are Christians, too. 

DUWAYNE 

After a fashion, I guess you are at that. 

BISHOP 
We try, Mr. Speaker.  Oh, how we try.  Now, about the Skills Center? 

DUWAYNE 

There’s no problem at all on that front.  The money should be 

approved within the next week or so.  That Father Sweeney of yours 

up there is one smart fellow.  Tell him he’ll soon be in the training 

business. 

BISHOP 

Let me ask you something Mr. Halsey.  Does the federal government 

stipulate where the training center must be located? 

DUWAYNE 

No.  Just that the money has to be used to retrain workers who lost 

their jobs due to NAFTA.  But I thought you already had a building.  
That Amalgamated Shirt gave you their old plant. 
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BISHOP 

True.  But I was thinking about where we could make the best use of 

the funds.  We’ve got seven-hundred-and-twenty-some miners out of 

work here in the Binghampton area with no hope of getting another 

mining job.  Wouldn’t it be more prudent for the training center to be 

located here?  Where the majority of the state’s unemployed are? 

DUWAYNE 

Nobody would like that any more than me, being my district and all, 

but it’s the Sand Mountain workers who lost their jobs because of 

NAFTA. 

BISHOP 

I understand that.  But Amalgamated has agreed to give them 

preferential hiring at the other U.S. locations.  Our miners didn’t get 

that kind of deal.  Besides, the Sand Mountain people could still come 

here for training.  There’s nothing stopping them. 

DUWAYNE 

About a four-hour drive, that’s all. 

BISHOP 

They don’t have anything else to do with their time, Mr. Speaker.  

They have no jobs.  And it would be such a shame to put a training 

center up on Sand Mountain where it wouldn’t benefit anyone else.  

Centrally located here, it could service the unemployed of 

Binghampton, Huntington and Montmorency and still be accessible to 
people from as far away as Sand Mountain and Gladstone. 

DUWAYNE 

You make a convincing argument, Bishop, but what about the 

building?  Sand Mountain already has a building.  The federal funds 

we’re getting would be eaten up in no time if we had to go out and get 

us a building. 

BISHOP 

Not to worry.  I’ve talked to Chancellor Aldrich over at the Alice Stone 

Blackwell Community College here.  His is one of the schools that the 

Commission on Higher Education is looking at for program 

redundancy.  They have ample space, a competent faculty, and the 

chancellor would be delighted to house the facility there - at no 
charge, I might add.  The only monies that the college would collect 

would be for the hours its instructors spend on the actual training.  

Their benefits are already being paid.  That would mean more money 

going for the actual training itself than if we have to hire personnel up 

on Sand Mountain. 
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DUWAYNE 

So it makes more sense, economically speaking? 

BISHOP 

Much more.  And I’m sure that you could arrange some state funds to 

flow through the college to make it even more economically sensible.  

Think about it, Mr. Speaker.  If you and the governor are as interested 

in attracting new industry to the state as you say you are, you’ll need 

a technically trained workforce. 

DUWAYNE 

And a centrally located training center would certainly show those 
industries that we were serious about it.  But why would the Catholic 

Church want to give up the glory, so to speak, of running its own 

center up on Sand Mountain? 

BISHOP 

I have my reasons, Mr. Speaker, believe me - and, as you well know, I 

firmly believe in the separation of Church and State.  No, I feel it 

would be much better for the center to be located here and run by the 

college then up there with Father Sweeney and Dr. Fox.  Instructors 

and administrators in place.  More money to serve more people.  It’s 

ideal. 

DUWAYNE 

What will I tell Jim-Bob Thigpen?  He was the one who brought this to 

me, you know. 

BISHOP 

Explain to him what being a team player is all about, Mr. Speaker. 

DUWAYNE 

Team player? 

BISHOP 

And offer him a plum committee assignment. 

 
(Misty Mallick enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

DUWAYNE 

You should have been in politics, Bishop.  You’re a natural.  But what 

will that Father Sweeney of yours think?  The training center was his 
idea. 
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BISHOP 

Our priests understand the concept of team play, Mr. Halsey.  Don’t 

worry, you’ll have no trouble out of Father Sweeney. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Bishop and Duwayne exit.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 17 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

MISTY 
(She is giving her report.) 

Brian, as you know, we originally came down here to the State Capitol 

in Montmorency to bring you a live report on the much-anticipated 

funding for the Sand Mountain Skills Center. 

 
(Tim, Rebecca and Hannah enter to the darkened 

office.) 

 
(Tim returns his baseball glove to the desk drawer.) 

 
(Lights fade up on the office when the three are settled.  
They are watching the ‘television’ broadcast.) 

 

But in a stunning development, the Legislature has just announced 

that, instead of being located on Sand Mountain, the Center for 

Productivity & Training, as they are now calling it, will be housed at 

the Alice Stone Blackwell Community College in Binghampton. 

TIM 

What the hell?! 

REBECCA 
(Overlap.) How can they do that?! 

HANNAH 

Shh, shh!  Listen. 

MISTY 

Since the Center will be located in the home district of the Speaker of 

the House, Duwayne Halsey, Mr. Halsey has announced that he and 

his staff will be overseeing its operation and that additional State 

funds would be routed through the Center to facilitate any other 

projects which relate to industrial training and productivity 

improvement throughout the state. 

 

In another surprise development, Brian, it was announced that 
freshman legislator Jim-Bob Thigpen, who represents the Sand 

Mountain District, will be given a much-coveted seat on the Finance 

Committee.  We had hoped to get a statement from Representative 

Thigpen, but an aide has informed us that Mr. Thigpen has had to 

leave Montmorency for pressing business back home. 
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MISTY (CONTINUED) 

One wonders, Brian, if these two announcements, coming on the same 

day, are more than mere coincidence.  This is Misty Mallick, WESM 

News - your Eye on Sand Mountain - reporting live from Montmorency.  

Back to you, Brian. 

 
(Lights go down on Misty.) 

 
(Misty exits.) 

TIM 

Does anybody here wonder if it’s just a mere coincidence?  That son of 

a bitch! 

REBECCA 

Father! 

HANNAH 

What do we do now?  If it were Huntington, I might be able to 

understand their rationale.  That’s were the majority of the industrial 

growth in the state is taking place.  And it’s only a two-hour drive from 

here.  But Binghampton?  They’ve got nothing down there. 

TIM 

They’ve got Speaker of the House, Duwayne Halsey, representing 

them. 

REBECCA 

But it’s four hours away.  What do we tell the people here.  We’ve built 

up their hopes.  What do we say to them?  “Sorry, that’s the way it 

goes?” 

JOAN 
(She just barely enters.) 

Dr. Fox?  Forgive me for interrupting, but Chancellor Aldrich is on the 

phone - from the Alice Stone Blackwell Community College.  He says 
it’s urgent. 

HANNAH 

For me? 

JOAN 

Yes, ma’am. 

HANNAH 

I’ll take it out there. 
(She starts to exit.) 

TIM 

How did he know you were here? 
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HANNAH 

I don’t know? 

REBECCA 

Perhaps your office told him where he could reach you. 

HANNAH 

Yeah, that’s probably it. 

 
(Hannah and Joan exit.) 

REBECCA 
... What now? 

 
(Tim just shrugs his shoulders.) 

 

We’re going to have to tell them something. 

 
(Tim nods his head.) 

 
(She puts a hand on Tim’s shoulder.) 

Are you going to be all right? 

TIM 
(He pats Rebecca’s hand.) 

Yeah.  Don’t worry, Sister. ... I will be.  But will these people who 

counted on us? 

JOAN 
(She just barely enters.) 

Father?  Sister?  The switchboard is lit up like a Christmas tree.  

Everyone in town must have seen the WESM report from Montmorency 

and they all want to know what’s going to happen to the Skills Center.  

What do I tell them? 

REBECCA 

(To Tim.) Would you like me to handle it? 

TIM 

Please.  I need to spend some quality time in the chapel. 
(He crosses to the priedieu in a darkened area of the 

stage and kneels.) 

REBECCA 

(To Joan.) Start putting the calls through, Sister. 
(She sits at the desk and pulls the phone over to her.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S17-4 

 

 

 

JOAN 

Yes, Sister. 
(She exits.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 18 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He is reading from his prayer book, just finishing up his 

devotions.) 

... Lord, have mercy upon me, and incline my heart to keep this law. 
 

“Thou shalt not commit adultery.” ... Lord, have mercy upon me, and 

incline my heart to keep this law. 

 

“Thou shalt not steal.” ... Lord, have mercy upon me, and incline my 

heart to keep this law. 

 

“Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.” ... Lord, have 

mercy upon me, and incline my heart to keep this law. 

 

“Thou shalt not covet.” ... Lord, have mercy upon me, and write all 

these thy laws in my heart, I beseech thee. 
(He puts down the prayer book, picks up the baseball 

bat and sighs.) 

Oh, yes, and let’s not forget that all-important eleventh 

commandment.  “Thou shalt not horseshit thineself.” ... Lord, have 

mercy upon me, and incline my heart to keep this law. 

 
(Earl enters to an area of the stage just outside of the 
light.  He carries a whiskey bottle.  He stands and listens 

as he drinks from the bottle.) 

 

Why did I get involved with all this?  Why couldn’t I have just followed 

the doctors’ orders and eased back into parish life?  Why couldn’t I 

have just followed the Bishop’s directive not to rock the boat.  I guess 

I could have watched big, dumb Earl do his swan dive from the ledge 

and then consoled Billie-June with something like, “We’ll never really 

understand God’s plan for us.”  When parishioners came to me, upset 
about being laid off - excuse me - downsized, I suppose I could have 

said, “I’m so terribly sorry.  Losing your job is such a tragedy, but 

there’s really nothing I can do about it.  You see, I’m only here on a 

temporary basis.  But I’ll pray for you.” 

 
(Hannah enters to an area of the stage just outside of 

the light and away from Earl.  She and Earl do not see 

each other.  She stands and listens.) 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

Yeah, right.  Not that I dispute the power of prayer, mind you, but I’m 

a firm believer in You helping those who help themselves.  But I guess 

I have to examine my conscience and ask, did I really get involved to 

help them or did I do it to help myself?  To make myself look 

important?  To show people that I was on the come-back trail?  I 

sincerely hope I did it for the right reasons.  But why did I get 

everyone’s hopes up so high?  Before announcing everything to the 

world, couldn’t I have thought things through a little more? 

HANNAH 
(She crosses to Tim.) 

You mean like Elliott?  Never do anything?  Just continually think 

everything through until the problem either goes away by itself or 

becomes insurmountable and, therefore, unsolvable? 

TIM 
(He stows the bat in the priedieu.) 

Please shoot me if I ever get to that point.  What did Chancellor 

Aldrich want?  To gloat at getting our training center? 

HANNAH 
To offer me a job at his training center? 

TIM 

Oh really? 

HANNAH 

The Director’s job at the Center for Productivity & Training, or the 

Duwayne Halsey Pork Emporium, I forget which name they finally 

decided on. 

TIM 

And you accepted, I gather. 

HANNAH 

What makes you so sure? 

TIM 

Pardon me.  Did you accept? 

HANNAH 

Regardless of the politics involved, this state desperately needs 

industrial training.  Done correctly, I might add. 

TIM 

I’ll take that as a “yes.” 

HANNAH 

Yes, Tim.  It’s what I do, remember. 
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TIM 
(He takes her hand.) 

I know.  And you’ll do it as splendidly in Binghampton as you would 

have here, Hannah.  They couldn’t have chosen better. 

EARL 
(He enters into the light.  He is drunk.) 

Well, well, well.  Ain’t this sweet. 

TIM 
(He hurriedly drops Hannah’s hand.) 

Earl? 

 
(Hannah steps away.) 

EARL 

That’s big, dumb Earl to you, Father. 

TIM 
Earl. 

EARL 

Say it!  Go ahead, say it!  Big, dumb Earl!  Say it to my face, why 

don’t you?! 

TIM 

I meant it affectionately. 

EARL 

Affectionately?!  Affectionately?!  Then why was you holding her hand 

and not mine?  If you think of me so damned affectionately, you 

should be holding my hand, Father. 

TIM 
(He reaches out for Earl.) 

Sure, Earl.  Come on.  I’ll hold your hand. 

EARL 

Oh no you don’t.  You tricked me once before, you son of a bitch.  You 

stay the hell away from me. 

 
(Hannah exits.) 

TIM 
(He stands.) 

Okay, okay.  How’s about we sit down and talk. 
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EARL 

How’s about you going right straight to hell. ... You should have 

listened to them doctors of yours.  And you should have listened to the 

Bishop, too. 

 
(Hannah, Rebecca and Billie-June enter to the extreme 

of the lighted area.) 

 
(Tim holds up a hand for them to stay put.) 

 

You should have minded your own damn business and stayed the hell 

out of our lives.  Now what are we supposed to do?  We got no jobs.  

We got no training to get jobs.  And if it wasn’t for you sticking your 

big nose in where it didn’t belong in the first place, my wife and kids 

would be sixty-five grand richer. 

TIM 

That last one I’ll admit to.  But before you get to feeling too sorry for 
yourself, Earl, let’s remember that with or without me, you’d still have 

no job and no training.  At least me poking my big nose in got you a 

shot at a job in one of the other Amalgamated plants.  You didn’t have 

that before. 

EARL 

Oh, whoopee!  A job opportunity in Mississippi!  It’s a dream come 

true.  Just what I always wanted.  You’re all talk, Father.  Telling us all 

what you was gonna do for us.  Get us big, high-paying jobs down 

there in Huntington.  Making everybody think you was some kind of 

saint or something.  Is that what you wanted?  Yeah.  Let’s get the 

friggin’ Pope on the phone.  Have him canonize you right this minute.  

St. Timmy the bullshit artist, is what.  You piss me OFF! 
(He slams his fist into Tim’s midsection.) 

 
(Tim goes down on one knee, then onto his backside 

with the wind temporarily knocked out of him.) 

 
(Earl raises the bottle to hit Tim in the head.) 

 
(Hannah, Billie-June and Rebecca rush to restrain Earl.) 

REBECCA 

Earl Johnston! 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Don’t you dare hit him again. 
(She beats on Earl with her fists.) 

Get away from him.  You just get away. 
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(Hannah takes the bottle from Earl and goes to Tim, 

helping him over to the priedieu.) 

EARL 

I’m gonna kick his ass. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

This wonderful man saved your life!  You should be kissing his ass, you 
big, dumb moron.  Now you come home with me right this minute or 

there’ll be no more ‘Football Hero and Cheerleader’ until you’re too old 

to remember what it was all about in the first place. 
(She tries to drag Earl toward the exit.) 

 
(Earl won’t move.) 

REBECCA 

Earl Johnston, you’ll leave this building right now if you know what’s 
good for you. 

 
(Earl doesn’t move.) 

 

Right now!  Do you hear me?! 

EARL 

... Yes, Sister. 

 
(He allows Billie-June to drag him toward the exit.) 

 

But he still pisses me off! 

 
(Rebecca points to the exit. 

 
(Earl and Billie get to the exit.) 

 
(Billie-June runs back and kisses Tim on the lips.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

He’s sorry, Father.  He really is. 

 
(Tim nods and pats her hand.) 

 
(Billie-June runs back to Earl and pushes him out the 

exit, then follows him.) 

REBECCA 

(To Tim.) Are you hurt? 

TIM 

(With difficulty.) Just my pride. 
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HANNAH 
(She holds up the bottle.) 

Under the circumstances, I think you’re entitled to a small one. 
(She starts to uncap the bottle.) 

 
(Tim shakes his head and waves it away.) 

REBECCA 
(She takes the bottle from Hannah.) 

Smart move, Father.  Getting knocked on your can is one thing, but 

don’t let the likes of Earl Johnston knock you off the wagon. 

TIM 

You were pretty impressive there just now. 

REBECCA 

(Laughing.) Earl’s a product of twelve years of the Catholic School 

system.  It’s sort of a Pavlovian response when a nun gives an order.  
The only acceptable answer is, “Yes, Sister.” 

(She crosses toward the exit.) 

I’m going to make sure he’s gone, then I’ll join you for a shot of root 

beer in the office.  Good night, Dr. Fox. 

HANNAH 

Good night, Sister. 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 

 
(To Tim.) You sure it’s just your pride that’s hurt? 

TIM 
(He rubs his tender midsection.) 

Hopefully by tomorrow morning it will be, anyway.  Boy, that guy 

packs a punch.  It’s a good thing you three were here. 

HANNAH 

Billie-June was right.  Earl really didn’t mean all those things he said, 

Tim.  It was just the whiskey talking - and his anger and frustration. 

TIM 

I imagine there’s a whole lot of anger and frustration out there 

tonight. 

HANNAH 

How many of them do you think will make the drive to Binghampton? 

TIM 

Four hours each way to the pork emporium for training?  I’d be 

surprised if you see more than a handful. 
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HANNAH 
(She nods in reluctant agreement.) 

Oh, and speaking of the Center for Productivity & Training, I don’t 

know whether I should tell you this or not. 

TIM 

What? 

HANNAH 

Although Chancellor Aldrich and I have worked together in the past 

and he’s well aware of my qualifications for the position, apparently I 
received a very highly-complimentary, although unsolicited, 

recommendation from a most unusual source. 

TIM 

Am I supposed to guess? 

HANNAH 

... Bishop McCollough. 

TIM 
(He does a slow burn as he crosses with the baseball bat 

to the darkened office.) 

That son of a bitch! 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 

 
(Hannah exits.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 19 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He slams the bat on the desk. 

That son of a bitch! 
(He sits at the desk, takes out his ball and glove and 
plays catch with himself.  He is still upset and slams the 

ball into the glove.) 

That son of a bitch! 

 
(There is a knock at the entrance to the office.) 

 
It’s open. 

 
(Jim-Bob enters and stands there, unable to make eye 

contact.) 

 

Well, well, well, speaking of sons of a bitches.  If it isn’t my old pal, 

the Dishonorable Jim-Bob Thigpen, State Representative for the Sand 

Mountain district.  You are still representing Sand Mountain aren’t you, 

Jim-Bob?  Or is it Binghampton, now? 

JIM-BOB 

I ... I saw the lights on and thought I’d ... uh ... stop in for ... for a 

minute. ... H ... how’s it going, Father? 

TIM 

How’s it going?  If I’m not mistaken, that’s the exact same question I 

asked you a couple of weeks ago on the telephone.  Yeah.  “How’s it 

going?”  Remember me asking that Jim-Bob? 

 
(Jim-Bob nods.) 

 

You do?  Do you remember your answer? 
 

(Jim-Bob shrugs, pitifully.) 

 

I do.  “Not to worry, Father.  Everything’s well in hand.  Completely 

under control.” ... “Do we get the money?” I asked. ... “Oh, we’ll get it 

all right,” you said.  “Yesiree.  No question about that.  Consider it in 

the vault.” ... In the vault.  In whose vault, Jim-Bob?  Or, should I ask, 

in whose pocket?  Yours?  Or your good buddy Duwayne Halsey’s. 
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JIM-BOB 

You got to believe me, Father.  I didn’t know anything about this until 

the announcement was made.  I was completely in the dark myself.  

Totally out of the loop. 

TIM 

Yeah.  Right.  You lying sack of --- 

JIM-BOB 

It’s true, Father!  You got to believe me!  I swear it!  I didn’t know!  

He screwed us, Father!  Duwayne screwed us! 

TIM 
Us? 

JIM-BOB 

You betcha, Father.  You and me.  Both of us got a royal screwing on 

this one, let me tell you. 

TIM 

A seat on the Finance Committee is a terrible way for a politician to 

get screwed, isn’t it, Jim-Bob?  I feel so sorry for you.  And I’m sure 

the three hundred-and-thirty-six downsized Amalgamated Shirt 

employees - three hundred-and-thirty-six of your constituents who 

really got the royal screwing from you and your buddy Duwayne - feel 

real sorry for you, too. 

JIM-BOB 

There was nothing I could do about it, Father.  I’m only a freshman 
legislator.  Duwayne is --- 

TIM 

Correction, Jim-Bob.  You’re a lame-duck legislator. 

JIM-BOB 

What? 

TIM 

Enjoy the rest of your term big-dogging it on the Finance Committee, 

you jackass, because it will be your last term in office. 

JIM-BOB 

Father? 

TIM 

I may be here only on a temporary basis, but while I am here, I will 
make it abundantly clear to everyone in this district that you let them 

down, you gutless wonder. 

JIM-BOB 

But --- 
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TIM 

(Overlap.) And wherever I happen to be assigned, you can bet that I’ll 

be back here for the next election to campaign for your opponent. 

JIM-BOB 

But, Father --- 

TIM 

(Overlap.) Whoever he is.  Now get the hell out of my office before I 

throw you out. 
(He picks up the bat and makes a move toward Jim-
Bob.) 

 
(Jim-Bob hurriedly exits.) 

 
(Tim retakes his seat and slams the bat down on the 

desktop.) 

(Angrily.) Son of a bitch! 
(He tosses the ball and glove back into the drawer.) 

(Softly.) Son of a bitch. 
(He picks up the bat, closes his eyes and strokes it 

affectionately.) 

 
(There is a tentative knock from the entrance to the 

office.) 

 

I meant what I said, Jim-Bob! 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She just barely enters.  She carries a small suitcase.  
Her hair is mussed and she has a bruise on her cheek.) 

It ... it’s only me, Father Tim.  C .. can I c ... come in? 

TIM 
(He sets the bat out of sight behind the desk and 

crosses to her.) 

Billie-June, what happened? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She tries to cover the bruise with her hand.) 

It ain’t nothing, Father.  I just wanted to ask you --- 

TIM 

Did Earl do this? 
(He guides her to the guest chair.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Please don’t make a big deal out of it, Father?  I just need a place to 

stay for a couple of nights and I was wondering if the sisters had an 
extra room in the convent. 
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TIM 

Where’s Earl? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Last time I saw him he was sitting in the La-Z-Boy, crying like a baby 

and holding an icebag in his lap.  That’s where I kicked him after he 

slapped me. 

TIM 

Well, good for you.  Does he ... do this often? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Hit me?!  Oh no, Father!  This is the first time in all our years of being 
married - well, not counting the spankings when we play ‘Schoolgirl 

and Principal,’ of course. - But, then, I never said nothing to him like 

what I said tonight.  Ooh, did that set him off big-time. 

TIM 

You mean calling him a big, dumb moron in front of us? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Oh no, Father.  Earl is a big, dumb moron and he knows it.  I call him 

that all the time.  Tonight I said something worse. ... I told him I was 

getting a job. 

TIM 

And he hit you because of that? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She nods.) 

He’s usually so supportive of me with the jewelry I make, carrying me 

to all the craft fairs around the area and all.  Tending the booth with 

me and helping to sell my stuff.  See this necklace? 
(She holds out the gaudy beaded necklace she is 

wearing.) 

I made this. 

TIM 
V ... very ... nice, Billie-June. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I forgot what Sister Joan told me about men and their jobs.  I guess 

crafts is one thing, but it was just too much of a blow to his big, dumb, 

macho ego, with him being out of work and all, for me to take a real 

job.  But, Father, I could do a real job.  I could. 

TIM 

I’ll find Sister Rebecca and have her get you settled in for the night, 

then I’ll go over and have a talk with Earl.  Maybe tomorrow you two 

can --- 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

Don’t do that, Father.  I mean, please, yeah, get me the room, but 

don’t go talking to Earl.  I plan to make him suffer for a few days.  

Three should do it, I think. 

TIM 

But what about your kids?  Are they safe with him? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

He adores those kids, Father.  And he’s such a big softie, he can’t even 

bring himself to discipline them proper like.  He leaves all that to me.  

Mom’s always got to be the bad guy, you know?  Well three days of 
taking care of them by hisself’ll show him.  And it’ll be good training 

for him when I go to work, because I am taking that job, Father.  

Besides, in three-days time his private parts will be healed up enough 

for him to want me back in a desperate sort of way.  By then, he’ll be 

apologizing up one side and down the other for slapping me and he’ll 

have absolutely no problem with me going to work. 

TIM 

What kind of job did you get, Billie-June?  And where? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

It’s just part-time.  The county school system ran an ad in the paper 

for substitute school-bus drivers.  It’s only a couple hours in the 

morning, then again in the afternoon, and not every day at that, but I 

thought, why not?  We can use the extra money.  They’re gonna be 
training us over the summer here while the busses aren’t in use.  I 

thought it was such a good idea but, like I said, 
(She points to her face.) 

Earl didn’t.  Three days of taking care of kids and sleeping by hisself’ll 

adjust his thinking for him.  You can bet on it. 

TIM 

The school busses!  Of course!  Billie-June, you’re beautiful! 
(He kisses her on the lips.) 

Wait here while I get Sister Rebecca. 
(He crosses to the bench in a darkened area of the 

stage, puts on the chasuble and stole and raises the 

bench into a pulpit.) 

REBECCA 
(She enters the office.) 

Billie-June, you poor thing.  Come along with me.  Sister Elizabeth is 

making up one of the guest rooms for you. 
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BILLIE-JUNE 
(She crosses to Rebecca.) 

Thanks ever so much, Sister.  It'll be neat, me sleeping in the convent.  

You know, when I was in the eighth grade I thought about becoming a 

nun.  Really, I did. 

REBECCA 

Oh?  What changed you mind? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

In the ninth grade I met Earl. 
 

(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca and Billie-June exit.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 20 

CHURCH - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He is finishing the Gospel reading.) 

... Then it will be their turn to ask, “Lord, when did we see you hungry 

or thirsty, a stranger or naked, sick or in prison, and did not come to 

your help?”  Then he will answer, “I tell you solemnly, in so far as you 

neglected to do this to one of the least of these, you neglected to do it 
to me.”  And they will go away to eternal punishment, and the virtuous 

to eternal life. 
(He raises the book.) 

The Word of the Lord. ... Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
(He sets the book down.) 

Please be seated. ... 

 

Here, in the gospel of Matthew, the Good Shepherd gives us the 
criteria which He will use on the day of judgement to separate His 

sheep from the goats.  What I find of particular interest are some of 

the things that didn’t make Our Lord’s list.  He didn’t say anything 

about how many civic affairs committees we served on - or church 

committees, either.  He also didn’t include an item about how often we 

attended church - or even about what church or denomination we 

belonged to.  In fact, and I know I’m treading on thin ice here, he 

didn’t even say anything about going to church at all.  Apparently, 

since it wasn’t mentioned, there won’t be a pop quiz on the Bible to 

see how many times we’ve read it from cover to cover or to find out 

how many passages we can recite from memory like trained parrots. 

 

What Our Lord did say, though - about feeding the hungry, clothing 
the naked and taking care of the sick - can be summed up in one all-

encompassing criterion.  When all is said and done, what will carry the 

most weight on whether we are judged to be sheep or goats is how we 

treated each other.  Imagine that.  Something to think about for all of 

us. 

 

In line with Our Lord’s directive to love each other - in essence to be 

good to each other, the Sand Mountain Council of Churches has agreed 

to launch two initiatives that will, for lack of a better phrase, help us to 

be less goatly and more sheeply toward our brethren.  These initiatives 

are being announced today at every church service throughout the 

area. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

First, all of us will make our church busses available everyday on a 

rotational basis to transport former Amalgamated Shirt employees 

down to Binghampton for the retraining program that Representative 

Jim-Bob Thigpen let his buddy Duwayne Halsey steal from us - I’m 

sorry, that was goat-like of me to say that, wasn’t it?   I know it’s a 

four-hour trip, but as long as the drivers are well rested, everyone else 

can catch a nap on the way.  Also, the County has agreed to provide a 

dozen or so of the trainees with a crash course in ... actually, “crash-

course” is probably not the best choice of words here.  Let’s change 
that to an “accelerated-course” in schoolbus driving, so that they can 

obtain their certification and we won’t have to have our regular drivers 

sitting around all day in Binghampton with nothing to do. 

 

Secondly, because unemployment compensation for these people is 

expected to run out long before they complete the training program, 

we are joining with the Chamber of Commerce in their ‘Shop Sand 

Mountain’ campaign and issuing our own money.  Now, I must tell you 

that there was considerable discussion about reissuing confederate 

money but, in the end, we settled on this. 
(He holds up a photocopied bill.) 

These ‘Sand Dollars,’ as we are calling them, will be paid to every 

person who participates in the training program when his or her 

unemployment compensation runs out.  The Chamber is lobbying all 

its members and encouraging them to accept Sand Dollars in lieu of 

U.S. greenbacks from the former Amalgamated employees and from 

each other.  As an example of how this might work, a trainee uses a 

Sand Dollar at the local market; the market uses it for office supplies 

at a local stationery store; the stationery store owner uses it to buy 

gas at a local station, the gas station proprietor pays for his lunch at 

the sandwich shop with it and the owner of the sandwich shop drops 

that same Sand Dollar into the offering plate at his church where it 

gets recycled through the system time and time again. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

Everyone needs to support this program.  If we, who have cash, all do 

our parts and buy locally so that the Sand Mountain merchants don’t 

end up with nothing but Sand Dollars in their tills, this program will 

work.  Of course, all it will take is a few greedy goats and the entire 

system will break down quickly and we’ll wind up with hungry, thirsty, 

naked and sick friends and neighbors.  And, if that happens, we 

shouldn’t be at all surprised to hear the Lord’s voice say, “in so far as 

you neglected to do this to one of the least of these, you neglected to 

do it to me.” 
 

(The lights roll to a darkened area of the stage.) 

 
(Tim lowers the pulpit into a bench and exits.) 

 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A1-S21-1 

 

 

 

ACT 1 - SCENE 21 

HALLWAY - CENTER FOR PRODUCTIVITY & TRAINING 

 

 
(Hannah enters, walking briskly.) 

EARL 

(Calls out from offstage.) Dr.  Fox?  Dr. Fox? 

 
(Hannah stops and looks back.) 

 
(Earl enters at a trot, carrying a notebook.) 

You got a minute, Dr. Fox? 

HANNAH 
(She looks at her watch.) 

Just.  I’m on my way to a meeting.  What is it, Earl? 

EARL 

You know, in the first three weeks of this program down here when 

they taught us that Basic Measurement Module, I did all right.  As a 

matter of fact, I did pretty good.  Learning how to use them calipers, 

micrometers, Jo blocks and all the other measuring stuff was A-okay.  

It was even sort of fun, you know?  I got B’s on all my quizzes. 

HANNAH 

That’s great, Earl, but I’ve got to --- 

EARL 

And even though in the Basic Math review - which was way too much 

like being back in school for my liking - I got C’s, it was okay, too. 

HANNAH 

I’m glad to hear it.  Now I’ve --- 

EARL 

But we’ve been on this Process Capability & Process Control Module for 

almost a week now, 
(He gestures with the notebook.) 

and I swear I ain’t never gonna get this sh ... stuff. 

HANNAH 

Why not, Earl?  You’re a bright guy. 

EARL 

It don’t make no frigging sense. 

HANNAH 
What doesn’t? 
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EARL 

It’s like the instructor’s talking a foreign language or something.  

Some sort of college talk. 
(He opens the notebook and shows Hannah a page.) 

Stuff like this - central tendency - dispersion.  What the hell kind of 

words are those, huh?  When was the last time you heard anybody use 

them kind of words in a normal conversation like? 

HANNAH 

Just calm down, Earl.  You know what those words mean. 

EARL 

Like hell! 

HANNAH 
(She looks at her watch again.) 

You just don’t know that you know.  Come over here, let’s sit down 

and talk for a few minutes. 
(She leads him to the bench.) 

 
(The lights roll as they walk.) 

EARL 

Are you sure?  I don’t want to keep you from your meeting.  I know 

it’s probably important. 

HANNAH 

Nowhere near as important as you are.  Now sit. 

 
(Hannah and Earl both sit.) 

 
Father Tim told me you were a football player at Our Lady of Sorrows.  

What position did you play? 

EARL 

Quarterback.  First string three years.  I was all-conference my senior 

year. 

HANNAH 

How was your passing? 

EARL 

Super.  Two-hundred-and-sixty-three yards per game.  That record 

stood for nine years until Bubba Waldrop broke it his senior year by 

three stinking yards.  I’m still the number-two passer of all times, 

though.  And still numero uno when it comes to the ladies, if you get 
my drift.  Bubba was butt-ugly.  Still is. 
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HANNAH 

Ahh.  How’s about we concentrate on your football passing, okay?  

Two-hundred-and-sixty-three yards in each and every game is really 

impressive, Earl.  I mean, that’s consistency for you.  I’ll bet --- 

EARL 

Not every game, Dr. Fox. 

HANNAH 

But you said --- 

EARL 

I averaged that. 

HANNAH 

Averaged? 

EARL 

Yeah.  You see, some games I passed for more; some I passed for 

less.  But they averaged out to two-hundred-and-sixty-three yards per 

game over my four years. 

HANNAH 

I see.  We have a big term for that here at the college, Earl.  In college 

talk, it’s called the central tendency. 

EARL 

No sh ... no kidding? 
(He looks at his book.) 

HANNAH 

That’s right.  Your central tendency for passing yardage was two-

hundred-and-sixty-three yards per game. 

EARL 

How about that. 

HANNAH 

Do you remember what your high game was? 

EARL 

Three-hundred-and-forty-two against West Huntington in the 4-A state 

finals my senior year.  We whomped ‘em. 

HANNAH 

How about your low. 

EARL 

A minus twenty-eight my freshman year against Ironton.  It was the 

first high-school game I played in.  I stunk.  Got sacked a dozen or so 

times. 
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HANNAH 

Well, let’s see.  A high of three-hundred-and-forty-two and a low of 

minus twenty-eight.  That’s a range of what, Earl? 

EARL 

Uh ... three-hundred-and-fourteen.  No, one’s minus and one’s plus.  

We covered that in the Basic Measurement Module.  You add them 

together. ... three-hundred-and-seventy. 

HANNAH 

Very good.  The range is a measure of dispersion, Earl.  Your central 

tendency for passing was two-hundred-and-sixty-three yards per 
game but your actual yardage for any given game was dispersed 

throughout a three-hundred-and-seventy-yard range. 

EARL 

I’ll be damned! 

HANNAH 

See, you really do understand college talk after all. 

EARL 

Yeah, I guess I do.  Thanks, Dr. Fox. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She enters.) 

Well here you are.  I’ve been waiting in the cafeteria for fifteen 
minutes and you’re out here brown-nosing the teacher.  Hi, Dr. Fox. 

EARL 

I wasn’t brown-nosing.  Dr. Fox was just showing me how much I 

know. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

That must have been a real short conversation, Baby. 

EARL 

Hey! 

HANNAH 

He’s coming along fine, Billie-June.  What are you doing here?  Have 

you signed up for the training program, too? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

No, I finished my training.  The bus-driver course ended last week so 
they’re letting me drive Earl’s bus for practice.  It’s fun.  With a four-

hour drive, it’s sort of like the bus rides we used to take to summer 

camp.  I’m trying to make it real interesting for everybody so they 

won’t get bored. 
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HANNAH 

I wouldn’t think anyone would be bored around you, Billie-June. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Thanks, Dr. Fox.  Father Tim told me I wasn’t boring, too.  That’s why 

he’s not attracted to me. 

HANNAH 

What? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Father Tim said that the only women he could be attracted to were the 

boring ones. 

HANNAH 

He actually said that? 

EARL 

He used another word for it, but he said it meant “boring.” 

HANNAH 

Oh, really? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah.  Poor Father. 

HANNAH 

Boring, huh.  Well, I’ve got to run.  Nice seeing you again, Billie-June 

and don’t get discouraged, Earl.  You’re doing fine. 
(She exits.) 

 
(Rebecca enters to the darkened office, sits at the desk 

and picks up the telephone receiver.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Come on, Baby, let’s eat.  Then I got to get back to the library. 

EARL 

The library?  What you doing in the library? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
They’ve got a whole big music section over there.  I’m looking up 

songs that we used to sing on the way to camp.  This morning I could 

only remember a couple. 

EARL 

I been meaning to talk to you about that, Billie-June.  You need to be 

just a tad more on the boring side when you’re driving the bus, Honey. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

What? 
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EARL 

Yeah.  At four in the morning, people just can’t handle that ‘Michael, 

Row the Boat Ashore’ shit.  You know what I mean? 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Billie-June and Earl exit.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 22 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 

(Into the phone.) Are you sure? ... Earl, are you absolutely sure? ... 

You know what this means, don’t you? ... Do you want to talk it over 

once more with Billie-June and call me back? ... Okay, Earl, if that’s 

your decision.  By the way, congratulations.  Dr. Fox says you’re doing 

really well in the training program.  I’m proud of you. ... Yes, really.  

Talk to you later. 
(She hangs up.) 

 
(Tim enters.) 

 

(To herself.) I never would have thought it in a million years. 

TIM 

Thought what? 

REBECCA 

That Earl Johnston would be able to handle that training program down 
in Binghampton.  I had him for algebra and geometry.  At Father 

Monroe’s insistence, and against my better judgement, I gave him D’s 

when I should have failed him.  If he had been captain of the chess 

club instead of the football team, I would have. 

TIM 

If he had been captain of the chess club, he probably would also have 

known how to do algebra and geometry. 

REBECCA 

Point taken. 

TIM 

According to Han ... uh ... Dr. Fox, Earl’s really working hard down 

there.  I’m glad for him.  And Billie-June. 

REBECCA 
Me too, because he just turned down a job opening at the 

Amalgamated Shirt plant in Vicksburg, Mississippi. 

TIM 

Is he really sure about --- 

REBECCA 

We already went through that.  Yes. 
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TIM 

Absolut --- 

REBECCA 

Yes. 

TIM 

Maybe he should talk it over again with --- 

REBECCA 

Already has. 

TIM 

I realize, it’s his decision to make, but why do I feel so apprehensive 
about it? 

REBECCA 

I guess because he’s one of ours.  For some reason I never have 

second thoughts when a non-member of our parish turns down 

Amalgamated’s offer.  Even though we try to be impartial, I guess we 

just care a bit more for our own. 

TIM 

Thank you. 

REBECCA 

For what? 

TIM 

For using the word “our.” 

REBECCA 
(She tries to downplay the slip.) 

Even if it’s only on a temporary basis, you are the pastor here. 

TIM 

Thanks anyway. ... I also understand from Dr. Fox that another half-

dozen or so dropped out of the program this week. 

REBECCA 

Eight, to be exact.  The bus ride is too long.  They’re spending too 

much time away from their families.  Leaving home at four in the 

morning, not getting back until nine at night. 

TIM 

What are they going to do for jobs? 

REBECCA 

Some of them said they were going to wait for an opening at one of 

the other Amalgamated plants.  Two of them said they were going 

fishing. 
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TIM 

Any point in me talking to them? 

REBECCA 

I thought maybe two of the eight.  Besides both being ou ... uh ... 

members of the parish, they’re so low on Amalgamated’s seniority list, 

they probably won’t ever get a call.  But then I checked with Dr. Fox 

and she says they were failing their classes anyway.  I just don’t 

know.  It wouldn’t hurt to try. 
(She hands him a 3x5 card.) 

GARY 
(He enters, wearing a jacket that says, ‘Owens Window 

Cleaning.’) 

All done with the wind ... Oh, sorry, Sister, Father, I didn’t realize you 

were busy.  I could come back --- 

TIM 

That’s okay, Gary.  Sister Rebecca will take care of you. 

 
(Rebecca picks up a checkbook ledger and makes a 

move to vacate the desk.) 

 

(To Rebecca.) Stay, Sister.  I’ll make these calls from out there. 
(He exits.) 

REBECCA 
(She sits back down.) 

Do you have an invoice? 

GARY 

Is the Pope Catholic? 
(He hands Rebecca a piece of paper.) 

REBECCA 

Don’t you think this is a mite steep, Gary? 

GARY 

Hey, that old Amalgamated plant has a lot of windows, Sister.  And it 

don’t look like they been cleaned since Je ... 
(He catches himself before saying “since Jesus was a 

pup.”) 

in a long time.  I know they hadn’t contracted with me to do ‘em. 

REBECCA 

At these prices, I’m not surprised. 
(She writes out a check.) 

GARY 

Like that realtor Mr. Tidmore says, “If you want to sell it, it’s gotta look 

nice for the prospects.” 
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REBECCA 

I’ll have to admit, those windows do sparkle.  Both there and here at 

the church. 

GARY 

It’s something new we been using.  This stuff cuts right through the 

grime build-up.  You know, we probably ought to set you up on a 

quarterly contract basis. 

REBECCA 
(She hands Gary the check.) 

Don’t call us, Gary.  We’ll call you.  Bye. 

GARY 
(He starts toward the exit.) 

Okay, Sister.  But I’m going to put you on my follow-up list for three 

months from now, anyway.  If you haven’t sold the building by then, 

you’ll be needing them windows cleaned again. 

TIM 
(He enters.) 

Nice job on the windows, Gary. 

GARY 

Thanks, Father. 
(He exits.) 

REBECCA 

That was quick. 

TIM 

Short conversations.  Both of them.  They, and I quote, “ain’t 

interested in no more expletive-deleted eight-hours-a-day on the 

expletive-deleted bus, trying to learn that expletive-deleted bullshit.  

Pardon their French.” 

REBECCA 

Do they realize they don’t get anymore Sand Dollars? 

TIM 

They told me what I could do with my expletive-deleted Sand Dollars.  

By the way, what are the latest reports on that program. 

REBECCA 

So far, so good - thank the Lord.  But only barely.  The tavern and gas 

station owners are beginning to grouse about accepting Sand Dollars 

because they can’t use them to pay their suppliers and they don’t buy 

that much locally.  Ground round, condiments and paper products for 

the bars and what?  Toilet paper and Lysol for the gas stations? 
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TIM 

Believe me, they’re not spending a heck of a lot on Lysol. 

REBECCA 

Some of them would drop out of the program entirely if things weren’t 

so tight all around right now.  But, fortunately, even a Sand Dollar that 

they have to hang onto for a while is better than no dollar at all.  And 

if they go, Bill Ellis at the IGA store will follow suit.  He called 

yesterday to complain for the fourth time.  While he buys virtually 

nothing locally, with everything sent in from the regional warehouse, 

everyone in town is using Sand Dollars at his place. 

TIM 

You’re just chock full of good news today, aren’t you?  Don’t these 

people realize they’ve got to stick together on this?  Otherwise the 

whole program will start to unravel. 

REBECCA 

It’s sort of like musical chairs.  Nobody wants to be the last guy in 

town holding Sand Dollars with nowhere to dump them. 

TIM 

They’re supposed to be doing this to help their less-fortunate 

neighbors.  An act of charity for the wrong reason is pointless. 

REBECCA 

Human nature, I guess.  Even your hero Denny didn’t go though life 

serving up whiplash balls.  I’ll give the situation some extra prayer. 

TIM 

Likewise. 

 
(Barry Thurman and Harvey Maynard enter to a 

darkened area of the stage.) 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Father, don’t forget, there’s a Council meeting at Town Hall tonight. 

 
(Tim nods and crosses to Barry and Harvey.) 

 

And, Sister, Tommy Tidmore called to ask you to get the sprinklers 

turned on over at the old Amalgamated plant.  He says the grass is 

beginning to brown up.  He also wanted me to remind you that the 

cleaning crew will be in there tonight  

REBECCA 

Who will, no doubt, want to be paid first thing in the morning. 
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JOAN 

Well, like Mr. Tidmore says, “If you want to sell it, it’s gotta look nice 

for the prospects.” 

REBECCA 

(Overlap.) “It’s got to look nice for the prospects.”  Yeah, yeah, I’ll 

take care of it, Sister. 
(She picks up the telephone receiver.) 

I wish we could use Sand Dollars to pay our bills. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca and Joan exit.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 23 

HALLWAY - TOWN HALL 

 

BARRY 

As president of the Sand Mountain Merchants’ Association I’ve gotta 

apologize to both you guys.  This was not supposed to turn into a 

personal attack.  It’s strictly about business.  Father, I know the 

Church is just trying to do it’s job and Harvey, I know the Council is 

walking a thin line between the merchants and the public, and I know 

us merchants shouldn’t have dumped all over you like we did tonight, 
but it’s frustrating.  Know what I mean? 

HARVEY 

Barry, it’s just until these people are trained and have those good jobs 

that the Father, here, is talking about. 

BARRY 

But then they’ll have money, Harvey.  Real money.  Right now, we’re 

being swamped with Sand Dollars.  It’s like having a till full of play 

money.  We’ve all got it coming out our ears.  The economy around 

here is in the dumper, in case you hadn’t noticed.  If we were all flush, 

we’d be more than happy to take your play money, Father.  I’m sorry.  

That’s just how we feel. 

TIM 

There’s an old adage about cutting off your nose to spite your face, 
Barry.  Don’t you think that’s what you and your fellow merchants are 

doing? 

BARRY 

What do you mean? 

TIM 

When these people are trained, they’ll all have jobs down in 

Huntington, right? 

BARRY 

Yeah.  So? 

TIM 

They may just remember this, and choose to shop down in 

Huntington, too.  Did you ever think about that.  This time next year 
you might be begging those same people to patronize your 

establishments. 

BARRY 

What about the ‘Shop Sand Mountain’ program? 
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TIM 

What is this - a one-way street?  Piss off, if you don’t have cash, but 

come buy from us when you do? ... Well, you piss off, Barry.  You 

disgust me. 
(He crosses to the priedieu in a darkened area of the 

stage and kneels, taking the baseball bat from behind 

the desk as he crosses.) 

BARRY 

(To Harvey.) Piss off?  That’s a hell of a way for a priest to talk. 

HARVEY 

How about for the President of the Council?  Because Father Tim 

expressed my sentiments exactly.  And if you expect the Council to 

continue with our ‘Shop Sand Mountain’ program, you guys are going 

to have to give a little. 

BARRY 

It’s economics, Harvey.  Pure and simple. We’ve got to keep our 

profits up.  We owe it to our stockholders. 

HARVEY 

Come on, who do you think you’re talking to?  The stockholders?  

What stockholders? 

BARRY 

We may be small, but most of us got stockholders. 

HARVEY 

Yeah and those stockholders are you guys and your families.  You all 

have closely held corporations.  Who you trying to kid?  Father Tim is 

right.  Piss off, Barry.  You disgust me, too. 
(He exits.) 

BARRY 
Hey, this is simply business.  Let’s not get personal, here. 

(He exits.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 1 - SCENE 24 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He strokes the baseball bat absently.) 

I don’t get it.  Dear Mother of God, I just don’t understand.  Three-

hundred-and-thirty-six people in a community this size lose their jobs 

and the local economy is devastated.  So, with your help and by the 

grace of your Son, I come up with this idea for a training program so 
that the laid-off people can find new jobs.  And what do they do?  They 

complain that the drive is too long.  That they’re spending too much 

time on the bus.  How can they be so short sighted?  It’s either time 

on the bus to upgrade their skills or sitting at home with time on their 

hands and no prospects for a job.  I don’t understand it. 

 

And the merchants.  I’ve never heard such whining and carrying on.  

First it was the tavern owners and the gas stations.  Now it’s nearly 

half of them.  And it’s getting worse by the day.  With people laid off - 

oh, excuse me, downsized - and no money to spend, there would 

normally be a ripple effect through a community this small.  

Businesses would go belly-up.  So, again with your help and by the 
grace of God, I come up with this Sand Dollar idea in conjunction with 

the ‘Shop Sand Mountain’ program so that people can keep buying 

what they need and the local merchants can stay in business.  And 

what happens?  You heard those guys at the Council meeting this 

evening.  All they did was cry about how the program was cutting into 

their profits.  Nobody’s losing money, yet, mind you.  They’re just not 

making as much as they think they should.  What happened to the 

community spirit?  Don’t they care about the people who are out of 

work?  I don’t understand it. 

 

In retrospect, maybe I was wrong to get involved - at least so soon 

after the downsizing.  Perhaps I should have just sat by and watched 

for a while until things got really, really bad.  Then, maybe when the 
situation got desperate enough, people’d have a greater appreciation 

for the training and the Sand Dollar programs. 

 

Hmm.  Appreciation.  Is that what this mood I’m in is all about?  

Appreciation?  Am I looking for personal appreciation?  For thanks? ... 

Dear Mother, I hope not.  I just wish they could understand that they 

all have to pull together to insure a better future.  For themselves - for 

the businesses - for the community. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

I’m not sure what to ask from you.  Just help, I guess.  Just help.  

Please help me to help them pull together.  Somehow.  Some way. ... 

Also, Dear Mother, either help me to not want a drink or help the 

bishop find a permanent pastor, because the worse things get, here, 

the more I think about how nice a shot of bourbon would taste. 

JOAN 
(She enters at a run.) 

Father Tim, Father Tim!  Come quickly!  Our Lady!  It’s a miracle?  
You’ve got to see! 

TIM 

Whoa, slow down a minute, Sister.  Come where?  See what? 

JOAN 

It’s Our Lady, Father.  At the old Amalgamated Shirt building. 

TIM 

What lady? 

JOAN 

The Blessed Mother!  When the cleaning crew turned on the lights 

tonight, Our Lady’s image appeared on one of the windows at 

Amalgamated Shirt!  It’s just like the picture of Our Lady of Sorrows in 

your office!  It’s a miracle! 
 

(BLACKOUT) 

 

(END OF ACT 1) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 1 

ARCHDIOCESAN OFFICES - BINGHAMPTON 

 

 
(At Rise: A spot SL is illuminated full.  Misty is holding a 

microphone and giving her report.) 

 
The office is illuminated full.) 

 

(A TV remote control unit and a VCR tape box are on the 

desk.) 
 

(Bishop is seated at the desk, watching the ‘TV’ report.) 

 

(Duwayne is standing to one side of the desk, arms 
folded.  He is visibly upset as he watches the ‘TV’ 

report.) 

MISTY 

Apparently, Brian, it was late last night when the janitorial crew turned 

on the interior lights here at the former Amalgamated Shirt factory on 

Sand Mountain that the image became visible from outside the plant.  

Here, in the sunlight, I must tell you, that whatever the image is, and 

let’s remind our viewers that church authorities have not as yet made 
any public comment.  But here, in the light of day, I must say that the 

image does resemble the Madonna.  Is this just a natural phenomenon 

that can be explained away by science or is it, as many people, here, 

believe, a sign from the Almighty?  And, if God has sent the Blessed 

Virgin to Sand Mountain, just what message does she bring with her?  

This is Misty Mallick for WESM News - your eye on Sand Mountain - 

repor --- Wait, Brian!  Father Timothy Sweeney, the interim pastor at 

Our Lady Queen of Sorrows Catholic Church, has just come out of the 

building. 
(She waves offstage ULC as she crosses ULC.) 

 
(Misty’s light rolls with Misty.) 

 

Father Sweeney!  Father Sweeney! 

 
(Tim enters and meets Misty halfway.) 

 

What can you tell us about this apparent holy apparition? 

DUWAYNE 
(He looks at Bishop and motions toward Tim and Misty 

as if to say, “Didn’t I tell you?”) 

See?! 
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(Bishop holds up his hand for Duwayne to calm down.) 

TIM 

(Overlap.) Let’s not be hasty in labeling this an apparition, holy or 

otherwise.  We don’t really know just what it is. 

BISHOP 

(Softly.) Good.  Good. 

MISTY 

(Overlap.) But you’re treating it as if it were genuine, is that not 
correct? 

TIM 

It is genuine, Misty.  It’s a genuine image.  Swirls of color on a window 

pane.  And at this point in time that’s all we know about it. 

BISHOP 

Nicely done. 

MISTY 

(Overlap.) But you have to admit, Father, those swirls of color appear 

to form a portrait of Mary. 

 
(Tim does not respond.) 

BISHOP 

Careful, Tim.  Careful. 

MISTY 

Don’t you agree? 

TIM 

I agree that if you have a really good imagination, you might think the 

color swirls form an image of the Virgin. 

BISHOP 
(He slaps his hand on the desktop and winces.) 

No! 

DUWAYNE 

(Overlap.) See?! 

 
(Bishop again holds up a hand for Duwayne to be quiet.) 

MISTY 

Granted, Father, that we don’t yet know for certain, what the image is, 

but if it should turn out to be an apparition of Mary, how do you 

explain it? 
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TIM 

I don’t. 

MISTY 

You don’t?  But what about the hundreds of people who believe it is 

Mary and who have stopped by here this morning to leave flowers, 

votive candles and to pray?  How do you explain it to them? 

BISHOP 

Don’t explain.  Don’t explain. 

TIM 

If.  I repeat.  If.  If it is a Marian apparition, 

BISHOP 

(Overlap.) No, no, no! 

TIM 

then for those who truly believe, there’s no explanation necessary. 

BISHOP 

Excellent! 

MISTY 

Then what about for those who don’t believe? 

TIM 

Then there is absolutely no explanation that I can give which they will 

accept. 

BISHOP 

Brilliant! 
(He holds up the remote and clicks it at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty and Tim freeze.) 

 

(To Duwayne.) Now what was wrong with that, Mr. Speaker?  I think 

he handled himself admirably. 

DUWAYNE 

Keep the tape going, Bishop.  Just keep it going. 

 
(Bishop holds up the remote and clicks it at Misty and 

Tim, then sets the remote back on the desktop.) 

MISTY 

If this isn’t an apparition, Father, what else could it be? 
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TIM 
(He is becoming frustrated and wishes he had left the 

plant by the back door.) 

We’ve only just begun our investigation into  ... into whatever this is.  

There are a myriad possibilities. 

MISTY 

Have you notified the Bishop? 

TIM 

There’s no reason to. 

MISTY 

But isn’t the Bishop the one who will have to certify that this apparition 

is genuine? 

TIM 

We have a stain on a window.  That’s all we’re sure of right now.  We 

are a long way off from even thinking about the possibility of an 

apparition.  If we ever get to that point, then, yes, the Bishop will have 

to get involved in the process.  But it’s far too soon to be speculating.  

Now I really do have to go. 
(He tries to move off.) 

MISTY 
(She catches Tim’s sleeve.) 

One last question, Father.  I understand what you’re saying about 

premature speculation, but what if it is Mary?  Why might she choose 

the old Amalgamated Shirt plant to put in an appearance? 

TIM 
(He throws up his hands.) 

I don’t know.  Maybe she’s trying to tell Representative Jim-Bob 

Thigpen, Speaker of the House Duwayne Halsey, and their partners in 

crime that the training program for those people who lost their jobs 

here on Sand Mountain should be offered here on Sand Mountain, not 

down in Binghampton. 

 
(Bishop puts an elbow on the desktop, his head in his 

hand and shakes his head.) 

 
(Duwayne grabs up the remote.) 

 

Now excuse me, but I’ve got to go. 
(Tim starts to exit.) 

 
(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty and Tim freeze.) 
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(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty and Tim back up to the point at which Tim threw 

up his hands.) 

 
(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty and Tim freeze.  Tim has his hands in the air.) 

DUWAYNE 

“Admirably,” was it?  Was that the word you used, Bishop?  

“Admirably?” 

 
(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

TIM 

I don’t know.  Maybe she’s trying to tell Representative Jim-Bob 

Thigpen, Speaker of the House Duwayne Halsey and their partners in 

crime that the training program for those people who lost their jobs 

here on Sand Mountain should be offered here on Sand Mountain not 

down in Binghampton. 

 
(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty and Tim freeze.) 

 
(Duwayne clicks the remote at Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Lights go out on Misty and Tim.) 

 
(Misty exits.) 

 
(Tim stays in the darkened area of the stage.) 

DUWAYNE 
(He tosses the remote onto the desktop.) 

Well, if that’s how your boy handles things admirably, I’d sure as hell 

hate to see him in action when he screws something up.  I am knee-
deep in messages from my constituents - most of whom aren’t even 

Catholic, mind you - wondering how I could piss off their Lord and 

Savior so badly that he’s got to send His mama down here to 

straighten my ass out. 

BISHOP 

I’ll take care of it. 

DUWAYNE 

How? 
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BISHOP 

Don’t worry about how.  Trust me; I’ll handle it. 

DUWAYNE 

You trust this, Bishop.  If I see one more TV report like that, I’ll be 

calling a press conference of my own to set the record straight on just 

whose idea it was to move that training program from Sand Mountain 

down here in the first place. 
(He exits.) 

BISHOP 
It’s always a pleasure to see you, too, Mr. Speaker. 

(He pauses, sighs, then stands and crosses SR, facing 

away from Tim.) 

Whatever possessed you to do that TV interview? 

TIM 
(He crosses into the office.) 

I’m sorry, Your Eminence.  She bushwhacked me as I came out of the 

building. 

BISHOP 
(He turns to Tim.) 

Did she lasso you with her microphone cord? 

TIM 

No. 

BISHOP 

Did she hypnotize you and paralyze your feet? 

TIM 

My feet? 

BISHOP 

They stopped moving.  You should have pulled a White Rabbit on her, 

Tim 

TIM 

White ...? 

BISHOP 

From Alice in Wonderland.  “I’m late, I’m late, for a very important 

date.  No time to say hello, good-bye, I’m late, I’m late, I’m late.”  

And out of there. 

TIM 

Sorry. 
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BISHOP 

There’s going to be a media feeding-frenzy over this as it is.  I sure 

don’t need you chumming the water.  Stay away from reporters.  That 

goes for everybody up there.  I’ve already talked to Sister Rebecca 

this morning.  All requests for interviews are to be denied.  At least 

until we know more about what we’ve got. 

TIM 

Then you don’t believe it’s miraculous? 

BISHOP 

They’ve got a cinnamon roll up in Nashville that looks like Mother 
Teresa.  I don’t think that’s miraculous, either. 

TIM 

But what if it should turn --- 

BISHOP 

No “but what’s” at this stage.  What are you doing to investigate? 

TIM 

I’ve got an engineering professor coming up tomorrow from 

Huntington College.  He’s a specialist in light and optics. 

BISHOP 

Keep me posted.  And, Tim, 
(He picks up the VCR tape box from the desk.) 

let this be the last tape someone brings me of you talking to the 

media. 

TIM 

Yes, sir.  But, couldn’t you have told me all this on the phone.  Was it 

really necessary to have me come all the way down here for a 

personal butt-chewing over it? 

BISHOP 

Over talking to the reporter?  No. 
(He tosses the tape box onto the desktop.) 

Over what you said to her?  Most definitely yes. 

TIM 
Ahh, about the training program.  I apologize for that.  I’m still a little 

upset, I guess. 

BISHOP 

“Partner in crime,” I believe you said.  Is that what you think I am? 

TIM 

Beg pardon, Your Eminence? 
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BISHOP 

You heard me.  “Partner in crime.”  On the tape. 

TIM 

As I recall, I didn’t mention anyone’s name in particular. 

BISHOP 

Mention one now.  Who? 

TIM 

Whoever was responsible for getting our training program moved 

down here.  It was a crime for anyone to do that to those people. 

BISHOP 
Sometimes there is a greater good. 

TIM 

That would justify shafting three-hundred-and-thirty-six people?  What 

greater good could there possibly be? 

BISHOP 

The good of Holy Mother Church. 

TIM 

The good of --- 

BISHOP 

You should have thought of those three-hundred-and-thirty-six people 

before you went behind my back and brought in Hannah Fox.  What 

did you think I would do when I found out?  Turn a blind eye? 

TIM 
To what? 

BISHOP 

To what.  Aside from apparitions, there’s nothing that the Southern 

press likes better than a nice juicy scandal involving a Catholic priest.  

Not in my diocese, Father Sweeney.  No adverse publicity.  No way.  

No how. 

TIM 

This was strictly business. 

BISHOP 

And it was strictly business at St. Gabriel’s when she came there to 

start up the G.E.D. classes, wasn’t it?  Business that soon turned into 

monkey business. 

TIM 

It was not monkey business. 
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BISHOP 

Oh, that’s right.  You were in love. 

TIM 

... Yes.  We were. 

BISHOP 

(Quietly.) Then all the more justification for keeping the two of you 

apart. 

TIM 

A persuasion to sin? 

BISHOP 
A what? 

TIM 

Never mind.  It’s an Earlism.  Why couldn’t you have talked to me 

about it first? 

BISHOP 

Why couldn’t you have talked to me about Hannah Fox first? 

TIM 
(He ignores the question.) 

But why get the program transferred?  Why not just transfer me? 

BISHOP 

And replace you with whom?  The only reason you’re there in the first 
place instead of still in rehab where you belong is because Monsignor 

Dempsey had the utter stupidity to step out in front of a cement truck 

and get himself killed.  I’ve got six pastors now who do double-duty at 

two parishes.  If Our Lady of Sorrows was anywhere close to another 

parish, I’d have seven of them doing it.  In a few months, we’ll be 

ordaining a class of nine new priests.  Until then, I have to use what 

I’ve got. 

TIM 

Meaning me? 

BISHOP 

Meaning you, Tim.  Don’t get me wrong.  You were a damn fine pastor.  

From all reports, you still are - up to a point.  But you’re not over your 

personal problems, yet.  Even so, I need you up there. 
 

(Billie-June enters to a darkened area of the stage, sets 

the chasuble, stole and book on one end of the bench, 

then sits on the bench.  She has a folder full of 

photocopied pages that she is reading.) 
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TIM 

Perhaps if the Church weren’t so backward when it comes to married 

clergy or women priests, there’d be --- 

BISHOP 

You want to be an Episcopalian, go talk to Bishop Milburn over at the 

Cathedral Church of the Resurrection.  Be my guest.  But, if you want 

to continue functioning as a Catholic priest in my diocese, you will do it 

by the book. 

TIM 

I was doing it by the book.  How dare you accuse me of --- 

BISHOP 

Tim, enough!  It’s done.  The training program has been moved and 

there is nothing you or I or anyone else can do about it now. 

TIM 

I hope you can sleep at night. 

BISHOP 

Much better than if I had knowingly left one of my priests in a situation 

I knew he was not emotionally equipped to handle. 

TIM 

I am perfectly --- 

BISHOP 

Enough! ... Enough. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim and Bishop exit, with the VCR tape box.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 2 

LIBRARY - CENTER FOR PRODUCTIVITY & TRAINING 

 

 
(Brad enters URC with a library trolley loaded with 

books.  He stands there, quietly sorting the books.) 

HANNAH 
(She enters in front of the bench, on her way to 

somewhere.) 

Billie-June!  Still looking up camp songs for your bus group to sing? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Hi, Dr. Fox.  No.  I’ve got plenty enough songs.  Besides, they won’t 

let me sing nothing on the drive down here.  Just on the way home. 

HANNAH 

Bummer. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah.  Tell me about it. 

HANNAH 

Well, if not camp songs, what are you looking up? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She shows Hannah the folder.) 

Some stuff on the Blessed Virgin that I found on the internet.  

Apparitions.  Like we got back home. 

HANNAH 

The internet.  I’m impressed.  I didn’t know you were computer lit ... 

uh ... a computer whiz? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Oh, I’m not. 
(She gestures toward Brad.) 

But Brad is.  He’s a student assistant here at the library and he’s been 

real helpful showing me how to surf the net.  That’s what they call it, 

you know.  Anything I want to find out about, Brad just drops 

whatever he’s doing and comes right over to help.  Sits down next to 

me and shows me step by step.  He’s so patient.  He even takes my 

hand and helps me move the mousey thing.  Ain’t that sweet of him? 

HANNAH 
Oh, Brad’s a real sweetheart. 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah.  This afternoon, he’s going to show me where I can find out 

even more information on our Blessed Mother.  He says there’s some 

files down in the basement archives that he’d like to show me.  Ain’t 

that nice of him? 

HANNAH 

Nice boy. 
(She looks at her watch.) 

Are you meeting Earl for lunch? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

In about twenty minutes. 

HANNAH 

Mind if I join you? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Not at all, Dr. Fox, but I thought you’d be eating with Father Tim.  You 

always do when he comes down. 

HANNAH 

Father Tim is here?  At the college. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I’m not sure if he’s here, yet.  He had to see the bishop.  I think he’s 

in trouble about that interview he gave Misty Mallick.  Didn’t you know 
he was coming? 

HANNAH 

No, I didn’t. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

He probably just wanted to surprise you.  But if he doesn’t get here in 

time for lunch, Earl and I would love to have you join us. 

HANNAH 

Thank you, Billie-June.  I’d like that.  See you in a little while. 
(She crosses to Brad.) 

 
(Lights go to half on Billie-June.) 

 

How’s it going Bradley? 

BRAD 

Not bad, Dr. Fox.  Not bad at all. 

HANNAH 

I hear you’ve been very helpful to Mrs. Johnston. 
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BRAD 

Mrs. Johnston? 

HANNAH 
(She gestures toward Billie-June.) 

Billie-June. 

BRAD 

Oh, yeah, Billie-June.  Right. 

HANNAH 

Her husband will be very happy to hear that, Bradley.  You haven’t 
seen him around here, have you? 

BRAD 

B ... Billie-June’s husband? 
(He looks around, furtively.) 

N ... no I don’t ... I don’t th ... think so. 

HANNAH 

Big fellow?  Ex-football player?  Sort of tough-looking? 

BRAD 

No.  N ... n ... no I haven’t. 

HANNAH 
Some moron made a pass at Billie-June the other day and Earl beat 

him to a pulp.  I’ve got to talk to him.  See if I can calm him down.  

Know what I mean? 
(Brad nods.) 

Well, if you do see him, tell him to stop by my office, will you? 

BRAD 

Y ... you bet, Dr. Fox.  I sure w ... will. 

HANNAH 

Thanks, Bradley.  You have a nice day, now, hear? 
(She exits.) 

BRAD 

You ... uh ... you, too, D ... Dr. Fox. 

 
(Tim enters to a darkened area of the stage and kneels 

on the priedieu.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She crosses to Brad.) 

Hey, Brad, are we still on for those basement archives this afternoon? 
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BRAD 

Billie-June!  I ... uh ... I just found out that they ... uh ... they closed 

those archives last week.  There are no more archives.  All gone.  

Sorry.  I gotta go, too.  Bye. 
(He exits quickly with the cart.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

B ... bye, Brad. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Billie-June exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 3 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He picks up the baseball bat and strokes it absently.) 

... pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death.  Amen.  Our 

Mother of Perpetual Help; pray for us who have recourse to thee. 

 

Dear Mother of God, how long do I pay the price for one mistake?  I’ve 
got secret agent double-oh-Rebecca either sneaking around herself or 

sending in commando-Joan to make sure I’m never alone with anyone 

of the female persuasion.  As if I were some sort of salivating pervert.  

Meanwhile, agent-Barbara locks up the communion wine as if it were a 

Chateau Mouton Rothschild ’94.  And then, every single day, Sister 

Elizabeth paws through my socks and underwear looking for a bottle.  

(To the bat.) Such an amateur.  As if I learned nothing from the other 

inmates at the farm about how to hide booze from the counselors.  (To 

Mary.) I wonder ... if I got a couple of those thong bikinis from 

Frederick’s of Hollywood, would it give ancient old Sister Liz a thrill or 

a heart attack? 

 
Dear Lord, how long?! ... How long? ... And why do so many other 

people ... innocent people have to pay the price for my mistake? ... 

Mistake?  Will you listen to me.  I’m getting as bad as the people who 

use that sanitized term “downsized” because “terminated” or “fired” 

has such a nasty connotation.  Mistake.  It sounds so much more 

innocuous than “sin.”  Okay, “sin” it is.  But all the same, why did 

three-hundred-and-thirty-six innocent people have to pay the price for 

my sin?  (In the voice of God.) Because you piss me off. 

 

(Regular voice.) My point exactly, Lord.  I pissed you off.  I broke my 

vows.  I sinned.  Not them.  They lost their jobs.  Their livelihood.  And 

they have very little chance of finding new jobs without the proper 

training.  But because of my sin, the training program which was 
rightfully theirs was pulled out from under them.  Why?  Because I 

brought in Hannah Fox. 
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TIM (CONTINUED) 

I brought in Hannah because she’s the best in her field, not because I 

wanted a lover.  I brought her in for them not for me ...I brought her 

in ... Would Elliott have done the job?  No way.  We’d still be holding 

meetings.  But what about one of the others?  Chase, Reed, Morley?  

They might have been up to the task.  But I wanted the best!  I 

needed the best! ... I needed ... 

 

“Thou shalt not horseshit thineself.” ... Lord, have mercy upon me, 

and incline my heart to keep this law. 
(He clutches the bat closer to him.) 

I cost those people their training program.  Because of me, they have 

to drive eight hours a day to get what they should have had right here 

in their own backyard.  Dear Lord, forgive me.  Mother of God, pray for 

me and help me. 
(He sets his head down on the priedieu.) 

 
(Rebecca enters the chapel.) 

 
(Professor Kilbride enters to a darkened area of the 

stage, carrying a step ladder and a clipboard.  He sets 

the ladder down and climbs to the top of it and faces 

upstage.) 
 

(Chester, Earl, Billie-June, Shirley, Tommy, Misty and 

Cameraman enter to Kilbride’s area.) 

REBECCA 

Father? 

 
(Tim raises up, quickly wipes tears from his eyes and 

stows the bat in the priedieu.) 

 

Father, are you okay? 

TIM 

Sure.  Fine.  Just engrossed in prayer is all, Sister.  What can I do for 

you? 

REBECCA 
I’m sorry to interrupt your ... prayers, but there are sixty-some people 

outside.  They’ve been holding a vigil over at the shirt factory and 

they’d like you to hear their confessions. 

TIM 
(He looks at his watch.) 

It’s eleven-thirty at night. 

 
(Rebecca gives a “Go figure,” shrug.) 
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Sixty? 

REBECCA 

At least. 

TIM 

I haven’t had a total of sixty people in the confessional since I’ve been 

here. 

REBECCA 

What do I tell them? 

TIM 
Go open the church doors and invite them in.  Tell them that I’ll be 

over in a minute. 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 

 

(To God.) At least I can forgive someone else’s sins. 
(He crosses to the Professor.) 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 4 

APPARITION WINDOW - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

 
(Chester has his arms outstretched holding the crowd 

back.) 

 
(Cameraman videographs Kilbride and Tim.) 

TIM 

Anything at all, Professor? 

KILBRIDE 
(He enters some information on the clipboard, then 

turns to Tim.) 

Well, that depends, now, Father. 

TIM 

On what? 

KILBRIDE 
(He starts down the ladder.) 

On whether you’re talking scientifically or metaphysically.  As far as 

scientifically, I can --- 

MISTY 
(She ducks under Chester’s arm and approaches 
Kilbride.) 

Professor Kilbride?  Misty Mallick, WESM News.  Has a miracle taken 

place here on --- 

CHESTER 

Hey! 
(He takes Misty by the collar and pulls her back behind 

him.) 

You think I’m standing here for my health? 

MISTY 

This is a news story, Chief Schrimsher. 

CHESTER 

This is private property, little lady. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Did she speak to you, Professor. 

KILBRIDE 

Did what? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
Did Our Lady say anything to you while you were up there? 
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KILBRIDE 

Uh ... No, she didn’t.  As I was just telling the good father, here --- 

MISTY 

Has the vision spoken before, Father Sweeney?  To whom? 

EARL 

What did she say, Father Tim? 

TIM 

People, please.  As soon as Professor Kilbride has completed his 

examination, we’ll release a statement.  Until then, there’s really 

nothing I can say.  Sorry. 
(He ushers Kilbride to the darkened office.) 

 
(Rebecca enters the darkened office.) 

MISTY 
(She positions herself in front of the camera.) 

There you have it, Brian.  Father Timothy Sweeney, the interim pastor 

of Our Lady of Sorrows Catholic Church, did not deny that the vision of 
the Blessed Virgin has spoken.  At this point, one can only wonder at 

the contents of that message.  This is Misty Mallick, for WESM News - 

your eye on Sand Mountain - reporting. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Chester, Billie-June, Shirley, Misty and Cameraman 

exit.) 
 

(Earl exits with the ladder.) 

 

(Tommy raises the bench into a pulpit, sets the 
chasuble, stole and book on the pulpit, then exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 5 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He sits at the desk, takes out the ball and glove and 

throws the ball into the glove while he talks.) 

In plain English, Professor, please? 

KILBRIDE 

The image is not in the glass, it’s on the glass. 

REBECCA 

Painted on?  Deliberately? 

KILBRIDE 

Painted?  Deliberate?  Who is to say? 

TIM 

Excuse me, Professor, but you is to say.  That’s why you’re here. 

KILBRIDE 

No, Father Sweeney.  I am here to tell you what it is.  Not why it is. 

TIM 

That will do for a start.  What is it? 

KILBRIDE 

I believe it is a chemical reaction between the salts and minerals in the 

water and a residue of some type on the surface of the glass. 

 
(Tim and Rebecca exchange puzzled looks.) 

 

Let me explain it to you this way.  Have you ever had an automobile 

that leaked oil? 

REBECCA 

The parish van, the parish busses, the parish station wagon. 

KILBRIDE 
And on a day when the pavement was wet, did you happen to observe 

the swirling of colors that the oil film imparted to the surface of the 

water? 

TIM 

Sure 

KILBRIDE 

That is basically what you have here.  Sister Joan tells me that you 

recently had the windows at the plant cleaned professionally, yes? 
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REBECCA 

Owens Window Cleaning and Repair.  Gary Owens is a member of the 

parish. 

KILBRIDE 

And from my brief investigation, I have determined that the 

underground sprinkler system at the plant is not connected to the 

county water supply, but to a well. 

TIM 

So? 

KILBRIDE 
I have tested a sample of this well water and it is high in sodium, 

magnesium and iron.  In layman’s terms, it is hard water.  What I 

believe has happened is that soon after your Mr. Owens cleaned the 

windows, the sprinklers were turned on.  If you go back and look at 

the position of the sprinkler heads, your apparition window is very 

close to one of them.  Even a moderate wind could easily have blown 

some of the spray onto that particular window.  Not enough to wash 

the cleaning chemical residue from the glass, just enough for a 

chemical reaction to take place with it.  The water evaporates, the 

salts from the water remain on the chemical residue forming miniature 

prisms which reflect the light into what you see. 

REBECCA 

So there’s a perfectly logical explanation for what we have. 

TIM 

It’s a natural phenomenon, then. 

KILBRIDE 

Yes, on the one hand, and maybe no, on the other. 

TIM 

It’s either natural or supernatural, professor.  You can’t have it both 

ways. 

KILBRIDE 

Paint is natural, Father - oils, acrylics, water colors.  And, maybe, just 

maybe, if you spill them on the floor, there is a small but finite chance 

that they will form some sort of image.  But usually it takes an artist to 

turn these natural materials into something other than globs of goo.  I 
have told you how the image was formed - the paint, if you will.  

Whether or not the hand of a supernatural artist is at work, I cannot 

say. 
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TIM 

But if what you say is true, and I don’t doubt you, Professor, then the 

image will go away with the first good rain, right? 

KILBRIDE 

If not the first, surely by the third. 

REBECCA 

This is summer in the South, gentlemen.  We could go an entire month 

without rain. 

KILBRIDE 

If you are intent about removing the image, Father, you need only 
rinse it off with a hose connected to the county water supply. 

REBECCA 

If he’s intent on getting himself lynched, he could.  The crowds are 

growing daily.  I say we let nature take its course. 
(She crosses toward the office door.) 

Sister Joan, would you come in here, please? 

 
(Tim returns the ball and glove to the desk drawer, 

crosses to the pulpit and puts on the chasuble and 
stole.) 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Sister? 

REBECCA 

Professor Kilbride has finished with his investigation and is going to 

dictate his findings to you.  After you’ve typed up his report, please 
print out two originals and have the professor sign both of them, okay? 

JOAN 

Yes, Sister.  Professor, would you come with me, please? 

 
(Kilbride crosses to Joan.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Joan and Kilbride exit.) 

 
(Rebecca sits at the desk.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 6 

CHURCH - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He raises the book.) 

The Word of the Lord.  Praise be to thee, Lord Christ. 
(He sets the book down on the pulpit.) 

First off, let me say how nice it is to see all of you here this morning.  

According to Sister Rebecca, there hasn’t been this large a turnout for 

Mass since the Sunday after the tornado a few years back.  Why do 

you suppose that is?  I think it’s because we have a tendency to take 

God for granted.  Oh, we all believe in him.  But, most of the time, we 

think of God as someone who is out there somewhere.  Off in the 

distance.  Up in heaven.  It’s comfortable that way.  What’s the old 

saying?  God’s in His heaven and all’s right with the world? 

 

Every so often, though, something happens, such as a tornado, which 

makes us realize that we might be just a bit closer to seeing God then 

we had counted on.  And, with that reminder, we become a bit more 
faithful in our devotions to Him.  God is here.  God is now.  But, then, 

as time, as well as the crisis, passes, we again slip back into our 

complacency.  God’s in his heaven and all’s right with the world. 

 

Why are we all here, today?  It’s the middle of summer.  No tornadoes 

are out there lurking about.  But we’ve had a reminder of a different 

kind, haven’t we?  We have an image on a window and that bothers 

us.  Now, you’ve all read Professor Kilbride’s report.  It’s printed right 

there in your bulletin.  The image is the result of hard water and 

chemical residue.  But the image that this chemical reaction formed 

was not that of Snoopy and Woodstock.  It wasn’t Garfield or Bugs 

Bunny or Mickey Mouse or George Washington or Abraham Lincoln or 

Martin Luther King or the man in the moon.  Had it been any of these, 
we all would have gone over there, looked at it and said, “Hey, neat.”  

And then we all would have gone about our business. 

 

But the image formed by this particular chemical reaction on this 

particular window pane is that of the Blessed Virgin.  Now that may be 

purely coincidental - or not.  We just don’t know.  But, coincidences or 

not, what it did, that Bugs and Mickey and Garfield couldn’t have done, 

is to remind us of God’s presence.  The image is Our Lord’s mother.  

We see Our Lord’s mother, we think of God.  Not way out there, but 

here - with us - in our lives. 
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(Rebecca picks up the telephone receiver.) 

 

TIM (CONTINUED) 

And maybe that’s good - whether or not it’s of divine origin - because 

we’re all here today in God’s house, not taking Him for granted. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 7 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 

(Into the phone.) All I’m saying is that he could use some help, that’s 

all. ... I’m well aware of that, Your Eminence, but, you’ll have to 

admit, we have some unusual circumstances here. ... He’s hearing 

confessions every single day for at least two hours.  He’s saying two 

Masses every morning and one more in the evening.  We have a 

steady stream of people in and out of here to get their rosaries or 
themselves blessed.  And, then, wherever he goes, he has to dodge 

Misty Mallick and her omnipresent microphone.  And that’s in addition 

to his regular pastoral duties. ... 

 

What about Father Robert Compton? ... Yes, the Vicar.  How many 

Father Robert Comptons do we have in this diocese? ... I’m sorry, Your 

Eminence, but I really feel that his time can be better spent up here 

assisting Father Sweeney instead of shuffling papers down there in 

Binghampton. ... I didn’t mean to suggest that his work down there 

isn’t important, but we’re on the verge of a crisis up here. ... No he’s 

not drinking again.  At least not yet. ... I found him in the chapel the 

other night, crying. ... Do you think I don’t know crying when I see it? 

... I’m sorry, Your Eminence, I didn’t realize I was taking any kind of 
tone. ... Yes, I’m sure he was crying. ... 

 
(Tim, Harvey and Barry enter to a darkened area of the 

stage.) 

 

Why?  You know why, Bishop McCollough.  Because he has personal 

problems that were not yet resolved when you took him out of rehab 

and sent him up here.  The man is sick.  He’s trying to hold it all 

together, and, I must admit, he’s done an excellent job of it - until 
recently.  But the stress is beginning to grind away at him.  I can see 

it ... Aside from finding him crying? ... Little things.  He plays catch 

with himself more often. ... Yes, I know he always did that, but it’s 

more agitated now.  There’s more - oh, not so much anger as unease.  

And then there’s that bat he keeps in the chapel.  He talks to it. ... No, 

not that kind of bat - a baseball bat. ... I’m serious. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 8 

HALLWAY - TOWN HALL 

 

HARVEY 

Much better council meeting all the way around, don’t you think, 

Father?  More upbeat.  That’s the way I like to see things.  

Everybody’s attitude on a positive note.  Even Barry’s, here - for a 

change. 

BARRY 

Hey.  Nothing like an influx of tourists to jump-start the local 
economy, Harv.  That does wonders for my attitude, let me tell you.  

Any truth to that report that the apparition speaks to some people, 

Father? 

TIM 

And what apparition would that be, Barry? 

BARRY 

Come on, Father.  We’ve got people driving up here by the thousands 

to pray at this shrine of yours - dang near a thousand a day.  And they 

all believe it’s an apparition of the Virgin Mary.  When’s somebody 

from the Catholic Church going to say something? 

TIM 

I just did say something. 

BARRY 
You did?  What? 

TIM 

I said, “And what apparition would that be?” 

HARVEY 

Father Tim, I’ll be honest with you.  This is the biggest thing to hit 

Sand Mountain ever.  Even bigger than the tornado.  Tommy Tidmore 

tells me that the State Park is crammed full.  Every hotel and motel 

room for thirty miles is booked for the next two months.  Even 

Huntington is getting our overflow.  And, there isn’t a rental home or 

apartment to be had in these parts. 

TIM 

How nice for Tommy and the other realtors. 

BARRY 

How nice for everyone, Father.  All those people are spending their 

money here on Sand Mountain.  We’d like that to continue. 
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TIM 

And you want what from me? 

HARVEY 

The pro quo, Father.  The pro quo. 

TIM 

What pro quo? 

BARRY 

The business community has rallied behind you one-hundred percent, 

Father.  Every member is in complete agreement to accept those Sand 

Dollars of yours from the people what lost their jobs and are down in 
training.  We support that program absolutely.  You made us see that 

it’s the right thing to do. 

TIM 

You didn’t think so a few weeks ago.  In fact, you were ready to chuck 

the whole program. 

BARRY 

A few weeks ago we didn’t have an apparition drawing thousands of 

dollars a day into the community.  Now that we do, the merchants are 

more than happy to accept Sand Dollars from the less fortunate 

among us.  And since a lot of them are having to take on extra help, 

they’re also hiring those former Amalgamated Shirt workers who aren’t 

going down to Binghampton for training.  At a meeting of the 

Merchants Association the other night, all our members agreed to give 
preferential consideration to those folks.  Least we can do, Father. 

TIM 

That’s commendable. 

BARRY 

That’s the quid, Father. 

TIM 

Ahh.  And the pro quo? 

HARVEY 

Professor Kilbride’s report says that the image on the window will wash 

off after a few big rains. 

TIM 

That’s his educated guess, yes. 

BARRY 

We don’t want that to happen, Father. 

TIM 

Well, it’s not like we have --- 
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HARVEY 

And we want you to do something about it. 

TIM 

Like what?  Pray for unending good weather? 

HARVEY 

The council has authorized an expenditure for a sheet of plexiglas to 

be installed over that window. 

TIM 

I don’t think so. 

BARRY 
That way we keep the shrine permanent and the crowds will continue 

to come and pray. 

HARVEY 

A few of the councilmen are even considering a proposal to change the 

name “Sand Mountain” to “Marymont” so that we can better promote 

this thing. 

TIM 

This thing?  Why don’t you change the name to “Greedymont?” 

 
(Earl and Tourists #1, #2, #3, #4 & #5 enter to a 

darkened area of the stage by the priedieu.  The tourists 
- all dressed like tourists - are holding onto rosaries 

made out of large gaudy beads.) 

 

BARRY 

But we’ll pay for everything, Father.  It won’t cost the church a cent. 

TIM 

The answer is “no.” 

BARRY 

This apparition, or whatever it is, is good for everyone, Father.  Sure, 

the local businesses are benefiting from it, but so is everyone else.  

The churches are packed, and not just yours - all of ‘em.  People are 

coming back to religion. 

HARVEY 

The image is a gift from God, Father.  We just want to protect it, that’s 

all. 
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TIM 

If this really is a gift from God, then how about we let God decide how 

long His gift lasts, okay, guys? 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim crosses to the pulpit.) 

 
(Harvey and Barry exit.) 

 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S9-1 

 

 

 

ACT 2 - SCENE 9 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

EARL 
(He occasionally refers to cue cards.) 

And this here is the Lady Chapel, built back in nineteen-and-sixty-

eight when there wasn’t a whole lot of Catholics down here in the 

South.  It was the original church of Our Lady of Sorrows up until the 

new church was built in nineteen-and-eighty-nine.  It’s still used for 
funerals, small weddings and some evening devotions and weekday 

Masses - that is, up until recently, when because of the great number 

of pilgrims - people like yourselves - we’ve had to move our weekday 

Masses into the main church building.  Notice how the picture on that 

stained glass window there of the Blessed Mother looks a whole lot like 

that image on the window over at the Amalgamated Shirt building. 

 
(A few tourists with cameras position themselves to take 

snapshots of the window.) 

 

Whoa there, folks.  Because this is a more or less sacred place that 

we’re standing in here, we’d really prefer that you didn’t make 

pictures, okay?  But for those of you who want a picture of that lovely 

stained glass window, for a memento of your pilgrimage to Sand 

Mountain, as well as the other windows in the chapel and church 

buildings we’ll be going to, 
(He takes a set of photos from his pocket.) 

we have complete sets available for your purchase at the end of the 

tour.  Now, if you’ll come this way, we’ll cross over through what they 
call the ambulatory into the main church. 

TOURIST #1 

Mr. Johnston, why do they call it an ambulatory instead of a walkway? 

EARL 

Beats me.  Probably because people tend to amble on through it 

instead of walk.  So, let’s all amble on through. 

 
(Earl leads his group into the church.) 

 
(The lights roll with the group.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 10 

CHURCH - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Tim is looking though the gospel book at the pulpit, 

marking the pages for the next service.  He is puzzled to 

see Earl and the group.) 

EARL 
(He is walking backward and doesn’t see Tim.) 

And here we have the main church, dedicated in nineteen-and-eighty-

nine by the Right Reverend Karl Malkowski, the bishop of the diocese 

at that time.  You’ll notice that although the window behind the main 

altar is what they call a rose window, for some reason it don’t contain 

no roses, but... 
(He turns toward the pulpit and sees Tim.) 

Oh, hi, Father.  (To group.) You’re in luck.  This is Father Timothy 

Sweeney, sent here by the bishop hisself to be the pastor here at Our 

Lady of Sorrows.  For those of you who purchased official Sand 

Mountain Mary rosaries earlier in the tour, you can get Father 

Sweeney to bless them for you.  (To Tim.) Father, do you mind?  

These here folks drove all the way down from Lafayette to visit the 

shrine.  They’re camping over at the State Park. 

 
(The group crowds around Tim, holding out their 
rosaries.) 

TIM 
(He gives a skeptical glance at Earl, then blesses the 

rosaries.) 

I bless these tokens of your faith in the name of the Father, the Son 

and the Holy Spirit.  Go in peace, to love and serve the Lord. 

TOURISTS 
Amen. 

(They thank Tim in unison, but in different ways - 

“Thank you, Father.”  “Thank you.”  “Thanks, Father.”  

“God bless you, Father.”  Etc.) 

EARL 

Okay, folks, as you can see, Father Tim is busy in here so we’re gonna 
have to cut this leg of our tour a bit short.  If you’ll follow me out this 

way, 
(He starts for the exit.) 

we’ll head out to the next stop - the Episcopal Church of the 

Annunciation. 
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TIM 

Earl, a word, if you please? 

EARL 

Sure thing, Father.  (To group.) Why don’t you go on ahead out to the 

van.  I’ll be along in a minute. 

 
(The Tourists exit.) 

 
(Earl crosses to Tim.) 

You didn’t have a problem with blessing them rosaries just now, did 

you, Father? 

TIM 

Did Billie-June make the rosaries, Earl? 

EARL 

Yeah, how’d you know? 

TIM 

I thought I recognized her ... her handiwork. 

EARL 

Them beads is made out of stones and pebbles from this very 
mountain.  She does great handiwork, don’t she? 

TIM 

Indeed.  How much are you charging for them? 

EARL 

Nineteen-ninety-five apiece each.  Billie-June says that sounds better 

than twenty.  Not bad, huh?  But we don’t call it a charge.  We call it a 

suggested offering.  Billie-June says that sounds better, too. 

TIM 

Twenty bucks?  But the stones are free. 

EARL 

Hey, Father, don’t forget the labor.  Billie-June has to gather them 

stones, and polish ‘em and string ‘em.  She works hard at putting 

them things together.  Why, it takes her at least a half-hour each, 
tying them knots just so. 

(He takes a rosary from his pocket.) 

This is quality workmanship.  See? 

TIM 

I see a five-dollar rosary that you’re charging twenty bucks for. 

EARL 

Nineteen-ninety-five.  And, remember, it’s a suggested offering. 
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TIM 

And what’s with this tour?  Where are you taking these people?  Or 

should I say, how are you taking them? 

EARL 
(He doesn’t understand the play on words.) 

In my minivan.  I call it the Sand Mountain Mary tour.  Catchy, huh?  

Billie-June thought it up.  I even got me a couple magnetic signs for 

the van.  They show a picture of a mountain with Mary standing on top 

of it.  You ought to come out and see.  I make the circuit of all the 
churches in the area what have stained glass windows with pictures of 

the Blessed Mother on them.  We start out over at the Amalgamated 

Shirt plant, then make stops here to our chapel and church, then over 

to the Episcopal, Methodist, and both kinds of Presbyterian churches.  

Round trip of about two hours.  This is my fifth day at it and I’ve got it 

down sos that I can get in four trips per day.  Not bad, huh? 

TIM 

At how much? 

EARL 

A suggested offering of nineteen-ninety-five a head, not including tips 

- those are called free-will offerings.  And I give them the low-down on 

all the sights, too.  Authentic stuff. 
(He takes the cue cards from his pocket.) 

Billie-June looked it all up in the library and wrote it out for me. 

TIM 

What about the training program? 

EARL 

Screw the training program - oops, pardon me, Father.  What I mean 

is, there’s money to made right here at home. 

TIM 

But this is only temporary, Earl.  Sooner or later, that image is going 

to wash away.  The training program will set you up with skills that 

you can use for life. 

EARL 

Me and Billie-June, we talked it all over.  When the image goes and 

people stop coming up here, I’ll go back to training.  Until then, I’m in 

the tour-guide business. 

TIM 

You’re serious about going back to school? 

EARL 

I promise, Father.  As soon as this here situation peters out.  Honest.  

I swear it. 
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TIM 

Okay.  I’m going to hold you to it. 
(Earl crosses toward the exit.) 

Don’t forget to keep your records straight for income tax purposes. 

EARL 

Income tax?  What income tax?  I got no job no more.  I’m out of 

work. 

TIM 

You’re gouging these people twenty bucks apiece for a rosary and 
another twenty bucks for a ride around town.  That’s forty bucks a 

head.  I counted five people in your tour group.  That’s two-hundred 

dollars per trip.  At four trips per day, you’re racking up a daily 

offering of eight-hundred dollars.  That offering, my friend, is income 

and the government’s going to want some of it. 

EARL 

The government can kiss my royal ... 
(He realizes he’s in church.) 

foot.  If it weren’t for the government signing that NAFTA deal in the 

first place what caused my job to go down to Mexico, I’d have some 
income for them to tax.  They stole my job, they’re out of luck on this 

deal - completely.  But don’t you worry none, Father, the church’ll still 

get its cut.  Me and Billie-June, we talked about that, too.  The whole 

ten percent. 

TIM 

Not from ill-gotten gains. 

EARL 

What? 

TIM 

If you cheat your customers, that’s the same as stealing from them, 

Earl.  If you cheat the government, that’s stealing, too.  You can’t buy 

salvation by dropping some cash in the collection plate.  Don’t get me 

wrong, we’d love to have your ten percent, but ten percent of an 
honest profit. 

 
(Rebecca and Chester enter to the darkened office.  

Rebecca sits at the desk.  Chester stands along side.) 
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EARL 

What about them - and pardon my French here in church, Father - 

them greedy assholes who run them big corporations like 

Amalgamated Shirt and the like who rake in millions of bucks a year in 

big salaries and bonuses and stock options and then lay off working 

people sos they can have even bigger profits.  What about them? 

TIM 

What about them? 

EARL 

Ain’t it wrong for them? 

TIM 

Yep. 

EARL 

But they still do it day in and day out.  If they can do it with millions, 

why is it so wrong for me to do it with a few measly thousand? 

TIM 

Because, Earl, - and pardon my French here in church - you’re not one 

of them greedy assholes.  At least I didn’t think you were. ... Your tour 

group’s waiting on you, Earl.  Mull it over as you drive. 

 
(Earl exits.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim sets the pulpit down into a bench, then exits.) 

 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S11-1 

 

 

 

ACT 2 - SCENE 11 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

CHESTER 

And you can’t hardly get down Main Street anymore.  Buddy had to 

respond to a shoplifting call this morning at Mel’s Mercantile and he 

had to abandon his patrol car and walk.  Now, I ask you, what kind of 

way is that for the police force to be operating.  Sooner or later, some 

major trouble is gonna break out and we ain’t gonna be able to 

respond to it no how. 

REBECCA 

Well, what would you like me to do about it, Chief Schrimsher? 

CHESTER 

Glad you asked, ma’am, because what I’d like you to do is consider 

opening the gates to the shirt factory and let them use the parking lots 

there.  We can get all the cars off the streets that way and have us 

some room to operate. 

REBECCA 

I’m not sure we want people that close to the image-window.  Right 

now, they have to stay behind the fence - a good twenty yards away 

from it. 

CHESTER 

Then put up a temporary fence inside, but we gotta get all them cars 
off the street, ma’am.  They’re creating a public safety hazard. 

REBECCA 

(Toward the office door.) Sister Joan?  (To Chester.) I’ll agree to open 

the gates during the daylight hours from ... say seven to seven. 

 
(Joan enters.) 

 

But then everybody leaves and the gates get locked for the night.  (To 

Joan.) Would you get me Harvey Maynard over at the Town Council, 

please? 

JOAN 
Yes, Sister.  Right away. 

(She exits.) 

REBECCA 

(To Chester.) Also, you’re going to have to assign at least two officers 

to patrol the Amalgamated grounds during the time the gates are 

open. 
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CHESTER 

But --- 

REBECCA 

And they’re to make sure - make absolutely sure - that everyone is off 

that property before the gates are locked for the night.  Understood? 

CHESTER 

I don’t have the manpower for that, ma’am.  If I have to bring on 

extra men from the reserves, it’ll blow my budget to kingdom come. 

JOAN 
(She just barely enters.) 

Mr. Maynard is on line one, Sister. 

REBECCA 

Thank you, Sister. 

 
(Joan exits.) 

 

(To Chester.) I’m going to take care of that right now. 
(She picks up the receiver.) 

Is there anything else you need? 

CHESTER 

I was gonna bring it up next, ma’am, but we got us a problem having 

to do with the lack of proper bathroom accommodations.  The stores 

don’t mind the occasional customer using their facilities, but 

everybody’s getting a mite perturbed with the constant steam of 

traffic, if you know what I mean. 

REBECCA 

They don’t seem to be the least bit perturbed with the increased 

business, though, do they? 

CHESTER 

No, ma’am.  They don’t. 
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REBECCA 
(She punches the button on the telephone.) 

Mr. Maynard? ... Sister Rebecca Lasky over at Our Lady of Sorrows. ... 

Just fine, Mr. Maynard. ... Okay, Harvey it is.  I’ve got Chief 

Schrimsher here in my office and he’s complaining about the traffic 

problem that the influx of tourists have caused. ... Yes, I’m sure you 

have.  But it’s been very good for local business, hasn’t it? ... That 

much, huh? ... Yes, praise the Lord.  Well, here’s what Chief 

Schrimsher and I have decided to do about the problem.  I’ll open the 
Amalgamated plant gates during the day so that the tourists can park 

there instead of up and down the streets. ... No, don’t worry.  I plan to 

put up a temporary fence to keep them well away from the window. ... 

Yes, I was sure you’d be all for that.  Plus, I’m going to contract for 

about a dozen or so porta-potties to be set up on the plant grounds. ... 

No, I don’t have to clear any of it with Father Sweeney.  He deals with 

the spiritual matters here at Our Lady.  Parish administration is my 

bailiwick. ... Yes, we’ve come a long way.  Now, Chief Schrimsher is 

going to assign two officers to patrol the grounds to make sure 

everything stays orderly. ... Small price to pay, indeed.  And, speaking 

of price, I assume the Town Council will authorize the funds for the 

extra police officers, but where should I send the bill for the fencing 
and the porta-potties? ... I understand the plant belongs to the parish, 

but it’s the merchants who are making megabucks off of this.  Tell you 

what I’m going to do, Harvey.  I’m going to have the bills sent directly 

to the Town Council, then you can strong-arm Barry Thurman and the 

Merchants Association to pony up, okay? ... Hold it, Harvey.  This isn’t 

a negotiation.  You want the plant grounds open, you pay the bills. ... 

Well, I guess that wouldn’t hurt anything.  All right, I’ll contact Gary 

Owens over at Owens Window Cleaning & Repair to get the plexiglas 

installed.  But I’m sending that bill to you as well. ... Nice doing 

business with you, too, Harvey. 
(She hangs up the receiver.) 

 
(Billie-June enters to a darkened area of the stage and 

sits on DS side of the bench, but facing US .  She is 

dressed all in white.  Her top has a high-neck collar and 

long sleeves.  Her skirt is long.  She is the picture of 
‘virginity.’  She is holding one of her gaudy rosaries.) 

 

(To Chester.) I’ll get the porta-potties delivered this afternoon and the 

fence put up tonight.  Have your men there at seven in the morning. 

CHESTER 

Isn’t it going to cost more to do all that at night? 
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REBECCA 

You want your traffic and bathroom problems solved? 

CHESTER 

Sure I do. 

REBECCA 

Is the money coming out of your pocket? 

CHESTER 

No, ma’am. 

REBECCA 

Mine, neither.  Anything else, Chief? 

CHESTER 

No, ma’am. 

REBECCA 

Sister Joan, get me Gary Owens, please. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Chester and Rebecca exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 12 

A SMALL CAVE - IN THE WOODS ON SAND MOUNTAIN 

 

 
(Earl and Tourists #1, #2, #3, #4 & #5 enter.) 

EARL 

(In a hushed voice.) This here is our last stop on the Sand Mountain 

Mary tour, folks - the grotto of the Blessed Virgin.  Now, even though 

her image appears on the window of the Amalgamated Shirt plant, 
many people in the area, like this woman here, come to this cave in 

the woods where it’s quiet sos they can meditate and pray to Our 

Lady.  And some people have even reported that they felt Our Blessed 

Mother’s presence and heard her voice whilst they was meditating. 

TOURIST #1 

(To Billie-June.) Have you seen the Virgin? 

TOURIST #2 

What did she look like? 

TOURIST #3 

What did she say? 

EARL 

Whoa, there, folks.  I didn’t say that this here woman seen the Blessed 
Virgin, now, okay?  I just said that some people --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 

It’s all right, Earl.  I’d love to answer their questions. 

EARL 

Huh?! 

BILLIE-JUNE 

(To Tourists.) I had heard about this place and came the first time out 

of curiosity.  But when I got here, I felt so at peace.  It’s hard to 

describe.  Have you ever felt like a weight has been lifted off your 

shoulders. 

TOURIST #4 

(Sighs.) Oh, yes! 

EARL 
Now, wait --- 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

It’s a marvelous feeling, isn’t it?  Then I saw a bright point of light at 

the back of the cave.  I thought it was someone with a flashlight so I 

called out, “Is anyone there?”  But I got no answer.  Then the light 

began to come closer.  And as it did, it grew larger and brighter until I 

could see the image of a beautiful young woman within it.  She was 

dressed in a cream-colored gown with a blue sash.  Her hair was 

brown and fell down over her shoulders.  Her skin was the color of 

honey and she had such soft brown eyes.  They were kind eyes - 

loving eyes.  And then I realized that she wasn’t in the light, but that 
the light actually emanated from her - in rays coming from all around 

her body. 

TOURIST #5 
(Has a hand-held tape recorder at his/her side, visible to 

the audience.) 

Did she speak to you? 

EARL 

You gotta remember, folks, all I said was that some --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 
When I asked her who she was, she pointed to her chest and I could 

see her heart.  It glowed a bright red and there were seven swords 

protruding from it.  She said, “I am Our Lady of Dolours.  And my 

heart bleeds for this world.”  “What can I do,” I asked, “to make it stop 

bleeding?”  Then she said, “Pray the rosary and meditate on my 

sorrowful mysteries.”  And, as I took out my rosary and started to 

pray, she smiled at me, then disappeared.  I was just about to start 

the rosary now when you came.  Would you like to pray with me? 

 
(Tim enters to the darkened office and sits at the desk.) 

 

TOURISTS 
(They agree in unison. “Oh, yes!” “Of course!”  “We’d 

love to!”  “May we?”  Etc. as they take out their rosaries 

and kneel) 

 
(Earl just stands there scratching his head in disbelief.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  

Amen. 

TOURISTS 

(Overlap.) Amen. 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty ... 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Billie-June, Earl and Tourists exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 13 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He picks up a piece of paper from the desk.) 

Plexiglas?  What the hell?  (Calls out.) Sister Joan? 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Yes, Father? 

TIM 

Do you know what this note is all about?  “Gary Owens - Plexiglas - 

Monday a.m.” 

 
(Rebecca enters to a darkened area of the stage and 

kneels at the priedieu.) 

JOAN 

Yes, Father.  I left it as a reminder for Sister Rebecca.  In return for 

the Town Council and the Merchants Association paying for the 

increased police patrols, the temporary fencing and the porta-potties 

over at the shirt factory, Sister agreed to have Gary put a plexiglas 

sheet over the image-window to protect it.  Mr. Owens called back --- 

TIM 

She what?! 

JOAN 

Don’t worry, Father.  The council’s going to pay for it.  It won’t cost us 

a dime.  Anyway, Mr. Owens called back to say that he could do it late 

Monday morning. 

TIM 
Where is Sister Rebecca, now? 

JOAN 

I believe she’s in the chapel.  At prayer. 

TIM 

Thank you, Sister. 
(He crosses to the darkened area of the stage behind 

the priedieu.) 

 
(The lights roll with Tim.) 

 
(Joan exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 14 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He reaches around Rebecca with the note.) 

Sorry to interrupt, Sister, but would you mind explaining this to me? 

REBECCA 
(She takes the note.) 

Oh.  It’s a note for me in Sister Joan’s shorthand.  Gary Owens is 

installing a plex --- 

TIM 

I know what it is.  I’d like to know why. 

REBECCA 

I was going to fill you in at tomorrow morning’s staff meeting, but 

since you’re --- 

TIM 

Fill me in? 

REBECCA 

What?  Is there a problem? 

TIM 

Yes, there’s a problem.  Two problems, actually. 

 
(Rebecca raises her hands and shoulders, as if to say, 

“So tell me.”) 

 

First, why wasn’t I consulted on this? 

REBECCA 

With saying three Masses per day, plus confessions and hospital 
rounds and all the other things you have to do?  Why would I bother 

you with something like this? 

TIM 

How about because I’m the pastor here and I had already told Harvey 

Maynard and Barry Thurman that we would not cover up that window. 

REBECCA 

Hmm.  Harvey failed to mention that he had already talked to you 

about it. 

TIM 

I’ll just bet he did.  So? 
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REBECCA 

So what? 

TIM 

So, now that you know, I expect you’ll be calling Gary Owens to tell 

him to forget about Monday? 

REBECCA 

No.  What I will do is call Harvey Maynard and give him a piece of my 

mind for not telling me that he came to you first.  But I’m not 

canceling the order with Gary. 

TIM 
What?!  I think you --- 

REBECCA 

Look, with all due respect, Father, even though you’re the temporary 

pastor here, the window is not a spiritual matter and you really should 

have referred Harvey’s request to me in the first place. 

TIM 

Since when isn’t an image of the Blessed Virgin spiritual? 

REBECCA 

You and I both know it’s not an image of the Blessed Virgin.  It’s a 

stain on a window.  A window is buildings-and-grounds.  In other 

words, parish administration, not pastoral care.  It’s my decision to 

make. 

TIM 
Your decision? 

REBECCA 

Yes.  And I made it. 

TIM 

Well, then, that brings me to the second problem.  What happened to 

our? 

REBECCA 

Our what? 

TIM 

Our parish?  Our parishioners?  Or were you just blowing smoke up my 

cassock a week or so ago ... Becky? 
(He turns to leave.) 
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REBECCA 

Don’t you walk away from me! 
(Tim stops and turns back to her.) 

And I’m going to let that last remark pass because I understand that 

you’ve been under a bit of a strain and that you’re upset.  But you 

understand this, Father Sweeney.  As soon as the next group of 

seminarians is ordained, you’re back to rehab.  That’s not a judgement 

on my part - that’s fact.  Yes you’ve done a terrific job with our 

parishioners at our parish but when you’re gone and, I must say, it’s 
for your own good, I’ll still be here to administer a parish and a school, 

which until recently, were both running in the red.  The merchants 

aren’t the only ones benefiting from the tourists who are pouring into 

this community to look at that window.  I now have money to schedule 

long-overdue repairs, buy up-to-date textbooks and conduct religious 

and secular education programs that I could only dream about offering 

before.  Sure it’s a stain on a window.  But maybe God sent us this 

stain so that we could do an adequate job of ministering to the needs 

of our parishioners.  I’m not going to look a gift horse in the mouth.  

That window gets covered. 

 
(Harvey and Barry enter to a darkened area of the 
stage.) 

TIM 

Will you listen to yourself?  You’re no different than Harvey Maynard or 

Barry Thurman. 

REBECCA 

I’m a lot different.  I’m not charging anyone for anything.  The money 

that comes into this parish is strictly from free-will offerings. 

TIM 

And I thought that sounded stupid when Earl said it.  Dummy me. 

REBECCA 

What? 

TIM 

The end never justifies the means.  Never ... Becky. 
(Rebecca turns and starts to exit.) 

Now who’s walking away from whom? 

REBECCA 
(She crosses back to the priedieu, picks up the baseball 
bat and thrusts it into his hands.) 

Until you can talk to me in a civil tone, Father, you can talk to the bat. 
(She exits.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S14-4 

 

 

 

TIM 

(To the bat, after Rebecca is gone.) I thought I was. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 15 

HALLWAY - TOWN HALL 

 

BARRY 

I don’t see why the Merchants Association should have to pay for a 

damn thing.  It’s their building, Harv.  It’s their window.  I mean, it’s 

their Blessed Virgin, for Chr ... Pete’s sake. 

HARVEY 

But aren’t you guys profiting from it? 

BARRY 
So’s the Catholic Church - big time.  I understand their Sunday 

services are overflowing since this thing happened.  And they even 

upped the number of services to three every weekday and four on 

Sunday.  They must need a Brink’s truck to haul away the collection 

plate take. 

HARVEY 

Barry, you spread the cost out among all your members and it 

amounts to what ... a couple hundred apiece?  Big deal. 

BARRY 

It is a big deal to a lot of us small business owners.  We’ve already 

caved in to that Sand Dollar program.  We’re giving preferential hiring 

to ex-Amalgamated Shirt workers.  What more can that priest want. 

HARVEY 
Actually, Father Sweeney didn’t have anything to do with this.  It’s 

strictly Sister Rebecca’s program. 

BARRY 

You know, these nuns and their holier-than --- 

HARVEY 

Look, you guys are the ones whining the loudest about the traffic jams 

and the tourists using your johns.  You want the problem solved?  Anti 

up.  The Council is picking up the tab for the increased police patrols.  

You guys pick up the rest. 

 
(Rebecca enters to the darkened office and stands DS of 
the desk.  Bishop enters to the darkened office and 

stands US of the desk.  They are in different offices, so 

they are not aware of each other.) 

 
(Misty enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 
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(Tourists #1, #2, #3 & #4 enter to another darkened 

area of the stage.) 

 

BARRY 

But, Harv, we all got --- 

HARVEY 

But nothing, Barry.  Besides Sister Rebecca agreed to the pexiglas 
cover for the window.  Now your increased profits won’t wash away 

with the next rain. 

BARRY 

No shit? 

HARVEY 

No shit.  So consider this a cost of doing business.  And a small cost to 

do a hell of a lot of business, at that. 

BARRY 

A cost of doing business.  Yeah.  You know, you’re right, Harv.  That’s 

exactly what it is.  I can sell that to my members.  Yeah.  We’ll treat it 

just like any other business expense.  Yeah. 

 
(The lights roll to the office.) 

 
(Barry and Harvey exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 16 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

ARCHDIOCESAN OFFICES - BINGHAMPTON 

 

 
(Robert and Joan enter the office from separate 

entrances, but together.  They are not aware of each 
other.) 

JOAN & ROBERT 

Sister (Your Eminence), you’d better turn on the TV. 

 
(Bishop and Rebecca each take a remote control unit 

from the desktop and click it in Misty’s direction.) 

 

ANNOUNCER #1 

(Offstage.) Live, from the Amalgamated Shirt factory, with this just-

breaking news is our own Misty Mallick. 

ANNOUNCER #2 

(Overlap.)(Offstage.) Live, from our sister station, WESM, with this 

just-breaking news is Misty Mallick. 

 
(Lights come up on Misty.) 

MISTY 
(She has a finger on her ear-piece, trying to listen to her 
director.  This has been a hastily put-together 

broadcast.) 

(To someone off-camera.) I don’t hear anything.  Are we on?  Are we 

... oh.  (To audience.) This is Misty Mallick, live at the old 

Amalgamated Shirt plant here on Sand Mountain, where we’ve been 

covering the apparent apparition of the Blessed Virgin on one of the 

plant windows.  Just a few minutes ago, I interviewed some of the 
pilgrims here to what has now become a full-fledged shrine and they 

confirm the rumor we heard recently that the image actually speaks.  

Brian, if you can run that tape, you’ll see what I mean. 
(She crosses to the Tourists.) 

 
(Misty’s light follows her.) 

 

I’m here with a woman from Lafayette who is camping over at the 
state park.  (To Tourist #1) I understand you’ve been telling people 

that the Blessed Virgin has spoken.  Can you share what she said with 

our viewers? 
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TOURIST #1 

She wants us to pray.  For the world.  To pray the rosary every day. 

MISTY 

Pray for the world? 

TOURIST #1 

That’s what she said.  That her heart bleeds for the world and that we 

are to pray the rosary. 

MISTY 

I don’t mean to be skeptical, ma’am, but we’ve had our Eye-on-Sand-

Mountain News Team covering this event since the first day and, I 
must confess, neither I nor any of my crew have seen the image 

move, much less speak.  Where were you standing at the time this 

occurred? 

TOURIST #1 

Oh, not this image, Honey.  She spoke over at the Grotto of the 

Blessed Virgin.  And not to me.  To the Lady in White. 

MISTY 

What lady in white?  What ... what grotto? 

TOURIST #1 

In the woods.  It was on our tour. 

TOURIST #2 

She’s right.  Me and the wife were on a tour that stopped there the 

day before yesterday.  Our Blessed Mother told the Lady in White to 
pray for peace in the middle east.  That she and her son grieved 

because their homeland was in such a sad state of affairs. 

TOURIST #3 

The grotto is the last stop on the Sand Mountain Mary tour. 

TOURIST #4 

Take the tour to the grotto so you can see for yourself. 
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MISTY 
(She returns to her original spot on the stage.) 

 
(Misty’s light returns with her.) 

 
(The Tour Group exits.) 

 

So there you have it, Brian, exclusively on WESM.  In this latest 

development, taped within the last half-hour, we have been told of 

another apparition at a grotto nearby in the woods of Sand Mountain.  

My producer is searching, as we speak, for the operator of the Sand 

Mountain Mary Tour so that we can learn more about this latest 

apparition and the lady in white who communicates with it.  This is 

Misty Mallick, for WESM - your Eye on Sand Mountain.  Now, back 

to --- 

 
(Both Bishop and Rebecca click their remotes at Misty.) 

 
(The lights go out on Misty.) 

 
(Misty exits.) 

 

BISHOP 

(To Robert.) Get Tim Sweeney on the phone.  I want him here 
immediately, if not sooner. 

ROBERT 

Yes, Your Eminence. 
(He exits.) 

REBECCA 

Sister Joan, you handle the incoming calls.  I’ll go locate Father 

Sweeney, because I’ve got a feeling that one of the first calls is going 

to be from a very surly Bishop McCollough. 

JOAN 

Yes, Sister. 
(Joan and Rebecca exit.) 

TIM 
(He enters.) 

You won’t talk to the media.  You’ve forbidden me to talk to the media.  

With all due respect, Your Eminence, if we don’t give them something, 

they’ll continue to make up their own stories. 

BISHOP 

Have you located this tour guide? 
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TIM 

I’ve spent the last four hours on the road.  When Sister Rebecca pulled 

me out of the confessional to talk to Father Robert, he said 

“immediately.”  And I did just that - left Sand Mountain immediately 

after I talked to him, 
(He gives a British flat-handed salute, along with a foot-

stomp.) 

sir. 

BISHOP 

Don’t be a smartass.  Did you at least set things in motion so that 

Sister Rebecca could search for him in your absence? 

TIM 

No, sir. 

BISHOP 

No sir?  Why the hell not, sir?! 

TIM 

Because I already know who it is, Your Eminence.  I don’t need to 

conduct a search.  It’s one of my parishioners, Earl Johnston. 

BISHOP 
You knew about this so-called Sand Mountain Mary Tour? 

 
(Tim nods.) 

 

And did nothing to stop it? 

TIM 

I thought it was just a tour of the stained glass windows in the area.  

Aside from being overpriced, it seemed harmless enough at the time.  

I certainly didn’t know about any grotto in the woods. 

BISHOP 

The Church doesn’t need this kind of adverse publicity, Tim.  I don’t 
need it.  And I want it stopped - quickly. 

TIM 

Again, with all due respect, Your Eminence, if you would quit 

summoning me down here on every whim and talk to me on the 

telephone, I could have spent the last four hours doing just that. 

BISHOP 

Whim?!  I consider this matter of such utmost importance to Holy 

Mother Church that it deserves a face-to-face discussion.  When I ask 

you to come down here and give me a status report, it is not a whim! 
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TIM 

All I meant was that by the time I get back, Misty Mallick and her team 

of vultures will have had an eight-hour head start.  If you had let me 

investigate this first, before coming down here, I’d have some status 

to report on. 

 
(Hannah enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

BISHOP 

Do you have any idea who this Lady in White is? 

TIM 

Probably Earl’s wife, Billie-June. 

BISHOP 

So they’re conducting a scam on the tourists? 

TIM 

I don’t know.  I haven’t had a chance to investigate. 

BISHOP 

Well, what else could it be? 

TIM 

Have you considered the possibility that maybe the Blessed Virgin 

really is communicating with her? 

BISHOP 
For all of two seconds - then discounted it.  Get this situation put to 

bed, Tim.  Before it turns into a bigger circus than it already is. 

 
(Lights roll.) 

 
(Tim and Bishop exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 17 

HALLWAY - CENTER FOR PRODUCTIVITY & TRAINING 

 

DARWIN 
(He enters, walking toward Hannah.) 

Dr. Fox.  Good, I’m glad I caught you.  I was just on my way to your 

office. 

HANNAH 

Chancellor Aldrich.  What brings you down from the rarified 
atmosphere of the fourth floor? 

DARWIN 

Ahh, even the ancient Olympians used to come down to earth from 

time to time to tread among the mere mortals - especially beautiful 

ones such as yourself. 

HANNAH 

Bucking for a sexual harassment lawsuit, are we, Darwin? 

DARWIN 

It could only enhance my reputation among the student body, my 

dear.  But, no, this is serious business.  Have you checked the 

attendance logs of late? 

HANNAH 
I’ve been down in Montmorency for meetings the last two weeks, 

fighting turf wars with the technical schools over our programs. 

DARWIN 
(He hands her a folder.) 

If things keep on this way, they’ll be no turf over which to fight.  Look 

at this.  Just look. 

HANNAH 
(She opens the folder and looks at the papers.) 

Forty percent?!  We’re down to forty percent enrollment from Sand 
Mountain? 

DARWIN 

Indeed. 

HANNAH 

Why?  What’s happened? 

DARWIN 

No idea.  I thought since you were friendly with that priest-fellow up 

there, I’d let you nose about.  It would be a shame for all of this to go 

to waste.  A shame for them and for us, I might add. 
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HANNAH 

Thanks, Darwin. 
(She kisses him on the forehead.) 

I’m on the case. 
(She crosses to the bench.) 

 
(The lights roll with Hannah.) 

 
(Darwin exits.) 

 
(Joan enters to a darkened area of the stage, carrying a 

telephone receiver.) 

 
(Hannah, sits, takes a cell phone from her purse and 

dials.) 

 
(The lights come up on Joan.) 

JOAN 
Our Lady of Sorrows.  May I help you? 

HANNAH 

Sister Joan?  It’s Hannah Fox. 

JOAN 

Hello, Dr. Fox.  Do you want the spiel I give out for public consumption 

or the real story? 

HANNAH 

On what? 

JOAN 

Our apparition. 

HANNAH 

Uh ... actually, I was wondering if you could put me through to Ti ... 

uh ... Father Sweeney. 

JOAN 

Sorry Dr. Fox.  He’s down in Binghampton.  At the Bishop’s office. 

HANNAH 

Did he come down on the bus with the students? 

JOAN 

No, this was sort of a command performance.  He had to drive down 

himself this afternoon. 

HANNAH 

I’ll try and get a hold of him there, then.  Good-bye, Sister. 
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JOAN 

It was nice talking to you again, Doctor.  I’ll leave a message for 

Father Sweeney, though, just in case you miss him. 

 
(Hannah pushes the disconnect button.) 

 
(The lights go down on Joan.) 

 
(Joan exits.) 

 
(Robert enters to a darkened area of the stage.  He is 

carrying a telephone receiver.) 

 
(Hannah dials another number.) 

 
(The lights come up on Robert.) 

ROBERT 

Catholic Archdiocesan Offices.  May I help you? 

HANNAH 

Yes, this is Dr. Fox over at the Alice Stone Blackwell Community 

College.  I understand Father Timothy Sweeney from Our Lady of 

Sorrows parish had a meeting with the bishop this afternoon.  By any 
chance is he still there? 

ROBERT 

No, he’s already left for home, Doctor.  This is Father Robert Compton.  

I don’t know whether you remember me or not but, if I may be so 

bold, you know you’re not supposed to have any contact with Father 

Sweeney. 

 
(Tim enters the darkened office, sits at the desk, takes 

the ball and glove from the drawer and picks up the 
telephone receiver.) 

HANNAH 

I definitely remember who you are, Father Compton.  And let me 

assure you I’m not out to corrupt Father Sweeney.  This is strictly 

business.  I need to talk to him about the retraining program for the 

Sand Mountain Amalgamated Shirt employees. 

ROBERT 

Father Sweeney is not really involved with that program, Doctor.  It’s 

Sister Rebecca Lasky whom you need to speak with.  She’s the one 

coordinating the program up on Sand Mountain.  Do you have her 
number? 
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HANNAH 

Yes, Father.  And, believe me, I’ve got your number, too. 
(She pushes the disconnect button.) 

 
(The lights go down on Robert.) 

 
(Robert exits.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Hannah exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 18 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 

Earl?  Billie June?  It’s Father Tim.  If either one of you are there, pick 

up - please? ... If not, one of you call me as soon as you get in.  I 

don’t care what time it is.  We need to talk before you speak to anyone 

else about this lady-in-white business.  I mean it, Earl.  Me first.  You 

say one word to Misty Mallick and I will personally drag you up to the 

third floor of the school where I found you and toss your moronic ass 
out that window.  So help me God, I will. 

(He slams down the receiver and sits there throwing the 

ball as hard as he can into the glove.) 

REBECCA 
(She sticks her head into the office.) 

Father Sweeney?  I’m sorry to disturb you at this hour but there’s 

something you’ve got to hear. 

TIM 

The sound of you calling Gary Owens to cancel th ---? 

REBECCA 
(She shakes her head and motions to him - an unspoken 

“Now is not the time.”  Then she ushers Shirley into the 

office.) 

Do you know Shirley Clifford, Father?  She was the plant manager’s 
secretary over at Amalgamated Shirt. 

TIM 
(He softens immediately, stands, waves them in and 

sets the ball and glove down.) 

Sure I know Shirley.  We met my second day on the job.  What’s the 

problem Shirl? 
(He gestures Shirley to the guest chair.) 

SHIRLEY 

I’m ... I’m sorry to bother you like this, Pastor, but I ... I talked to my 

own pastor, Pastor Jenkins over at First Baptist, and he said for me to 

come and see you.  I ... I hope it’s okay. 

REBECCA 

It’s fine. 

TIM 

(Overlap.) It’s fine, Shirley.  What can I do for you? 

 
(Shirley, still unsure, looks at Rebecca.) 
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REBECCA 

Go ahead.  Show him the receipts. 

SHIRLEY 
(She takes two grocery-store cash-register receipts from 

her purse and sets one of them on the desk in front of 

Tim.) 

This is a receipt from the IGA from when I did my grocery shopping 

last week.  I found it in an old paper sack out in the garage. 

TIM 
(He picks up the receipt and looks at it.) 

I see you’re a yogurt lover.  Me, too.  I like the --- 

SHIRLEY 
(She hands the second receipt to him.) 

And this one is from tonight when I got back from the training 

program in Binghampton. 

TIM 
(He takes the second receipt, compares it to the first, 

then looks up at Rebecca.) 

 
(Rebecca nods.) 

 

(To Shirley.) This has to be a mistake.  Did you call the store 

manager? 

SHIRLEY 

I stopped back there on the way over to see Pastor Jenkins.  They said 

there’s been a general ten-percent across-the-board price increase to 

cover business expenses.  And that’s not all.  My neighbor says that 

gasoline prices were raised this afternoon all over town and at the Bar-

B-Q Shack as well, and she heard that other businesses have raised 

their prices, too.  I was just barely getting by before, Pastor.  With 

these increases, my Sand Dollars won’t take care of my family while 

I’m in training.  I couldn’t even get all the groceries I needed for this 

week and was wondering if I might possibly get some sort of advance 
on next week’s Sand Dollars. 

TIM 

I’m sure we can work something out, Shirley. 

SHIRLEY 

Otherwise I’m going to have to drop out of training like most of the 

others have.  Mel Fisher over at Mel’s Mercantile is taking on some 

extra help because of the increase in business.  You know, due to the 

tourists?  He said he’d give me a cashier’s job if I wanted it. 
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TIM 

Like most of the others?  (To Rebecca.) Did you know about this? 

REBECCA 

About the drop-off in training attendance?  Yes, but it’s only 

temporary.  Many businesses, like Mel’s, are taking on extra help and 

they’re giving preferential hiring to ex-Amalgamated workers.  I’ve 

talked to some of the people and they assure me they’ll resume their 

training as soon as things return to normal around here.  For now, the 

cash is a lot more attractive than Sand Dollars.  This general price 

increase, though, comes as a complete surprise. 

TIM 

How else did you think the Merchants Association would pay for 

fencing, porta-potties and plexiglas?  Out of their profits?  (To Shirley.) 

If we give you a ten-percent increase in Sand Dollars, would you stick 

with the training program? 

SHIRLEY 

As long as I didn’t have to pay the increase back right away.  I’ve still 

got --- 

TIM 

You wouldn’t have to pay it back at all, Shirley.  Call it a ... a ... 

REBECCA 

A cost-of-living adjustment. 

TIM 
Right. 

SHIRLEY 

You can do that? 

TIM 

Consider it done.  In fact, 
(He rummages around in a desk drawer and takes out a 

handful of Sand Dollars.) 

how much are you getting each week? 

SHIRLEY 
About three-hundred-and-twenty dollars. 

TIM 
(He counts off some bills.) 

Here’s your first adjustment. 

 
(Misty and Tourist #5 enter to a darkened area of the 

stage.) 
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REBECCA 

And I’ll have Sister Joan send out notifications to everyone else.  We 

really appreciate you letting us know about this, Shirley, and I’ll 

personally call Pastor Jenkins and thank him for sending you over 

here. 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Father, Sister?  I think you’d better see the ten-o’clock news. 

TIM 
Please tell me they don’t have Earl and Billie-June on. 

JOAN 

Worse, Father. 

REBECCA 
(She ushers Shirley to Joan.) 

Thanks again for coming in, Shirley, and don’t you worry about 

anything.  If prices go up again, so will your Sand Dollars.  Sister Joan 

will see you out, now. 

SHIRLEY 

Thank you.  Thank you, both. 

TIM 

Good night, Shirley. 

 
(Joan hustles Shirley out.) 

 
(Tim clicks the remote at Misty.) 

 
(The lights come up on Misty and Tourist #5.  Misty is 
holding a hand-held tape recorder up to her mike.) 

BILLIE-JUNE (ON TAPE) 

When I asked her who she was, she pointed to her chest and I could 

see her heart.  It glowed a bright red and there were seven swords 

protruding from it.  She said, “I am Our Lady of Dolours.  And my 

heart bleeds for this world.”  “What can I do,” I asked, “to make it stop 

bleeding?”  Then she said, “Pray the rosary and meditate on my 

sorrowful mysteries.”  And, as I took out my rosary and started to 

pray, she smiled at me, then disappeared. 
 

(Tim exits.  Rebecca does not see him leave.) 
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MISTY 
(She clicks the off-button on the recorder.) 

And, Brian, while we haven’t yet been able to find this so-called Grotto 

of the Blessed Virgin, or locate the mysterious Lady in White or the 

operator of the Sand Mountain Mary tour, we do have this tape of the 

lady’s voice, recorded by one of the pilgrims to the grotto. .. In our 

half-hour special - Sand Mountain Mary - to be aired immediately 

following this newscast, we’ll play the tape in it’s entirety as well as 

show you interviews that I’ll be conducting with some of the pilgrims 
who are keeping a vigil here outside the fence tonight at the 

Amalgamated Shirt plant.  Until then, this is Misty Mallick, WESM News 

- your eye on Sand Mountain - reporting. 

 
(Rebecca clicks the remote at Misty, then looks around 

for Tim.) 

 
(The lights go out on Misty and Tourist #5.) 

 
(T-shirt Vendor, Statue Vendor, Earl and Tourists #6, 

#7 and #8 enter to a darkened area of the stage.) 

 
(Cameraman enters to the darkened area of the stage 
where Misty still stands.) 

 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

I have Gary Owens on line one, Sister. 

REBECCA 

Gary Owens?  I wonder what he wants at this time of night. 

JOAN 

He didn’t call here, Sister.  I called him.  Father Sweeney said you 

wanted to talk to him. ... Don’t you? 
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REBECCA 

... I guess I do, at that, Sister.  Thank you. 
(She picks up the telephone receiver.) 

 
(Joan exits.) 

 

Mr. Owens.  Sister Rebecca Lasky, here.  Sorry to call you at this late 
hour, but something’s just come up and I’m afraid I’m going to have 

to cancel that plexiglas order for Monday. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 19 

APPARITION WINDOW - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

 
(Tourist #5 joins the other Tourists in gazing at the 

window.  T-shirt Vendor and Statue Vendor are moving 

among the Tourists.  Earl, in the background, has an 
arm full of gaudy rosaries ) 

T-SHIRT VENDOR 
(He/she has a hand-held rack with colored T-shirts and 

baseball caps - all bearing a picture of the virgin.) 

Get your Sand Mountain Mary T-shirts and caps here.  Each one of 

these quality items of clothing is silk screened with a professionally 

taken photograph of the apparition window.  Show your support for 

Mary and her message of love.  Get your T-shirts here. 

 
(Tourist #6 buys a cap.) 

STATUE VENDOR. 
(Perhaps a pushcart with plaster-of-paris statues - 

maybe a box with a harness around his/her neck.) 

Each one of these statues is a replica of Our Lady of Sorrows.  Get one 

for your mantle as well as your night stand.  Let the Blessed Virgin 

grace your home.  Get your statues.  Special orders are now being 

taken for hand-painted models.  (To Tourist #7.) Statue? 

 
(Tourist #7 declines.  She/he is already holding one.) 

EARL 

Don’t forget your rosary.  Each bead of these here official Sand 

Mountain Mary rosaries is hand-made from Sand Mountain stones.  
Pray the rosary to Our Lady of Sand Mountain with the official Sand 

Mountain Mary rosary. 

 
(Tourist #8 buys a rosary.) 

 
(Misty enters into the light and moves among the 

Tourists.  Cameraman follows, videographing Misty.) 

MISTY 

What we have here outside the fence at the old Amalgamated Shirt 

plant is almost a carnival-like atmosphere.  Some enterprising souls 

have even set up fast-food stands, while, as you can see, others are 

hawking plaster-of-paris statues, hats, T-shirts and all other sorts of 

paraphernalia - religious and not-so-religious alike.  (To Tourist #8) 

Does all this commercialization bother you in any way? 
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TOURIST #8 

It’s not commercialization, you know.  These good Christian folks are 

performing a much-needed and appreciated service.  You people keep 

trying to make something negative out of this.  To ruin it for all of us.  

But you can’t, you know.  I’ve got a hat and shirt and a statue and this 

way, when I go home, I’ll have mementos of my pilgrimage here to 

this holy place.  Each time I wear these items or look at my statue, I’ll 

remember the peace and love that I’ve found here with all of these 

wonderful Christian people in the presence of the Blessed Virgin.  Why 

don’t you focus on something positive for a change instead of trying to 
dig up dirt all the time? 

MISTY 

We’re just trying to report the facts. 

TOURIST #8 

Then why don’t you report positive facts.  That people are happy.  

People are at peace.  People are turning back to God and church and 

loving each other.  Why don’t you report that?  Report what Our Lady’s 

presence has done - here and at the Grotto of the Blessed Virgin. 

MISTY 

We’ve been trying to report on the grotto but no one seems to know 

where it is.  Have you been there? 

 
(While everyone is focussed on Misty and her 
confrontation with Tourist #8, Tim enters, grabs Earl by 

the collar and exits with him.) 

TOURIST #8 

No, I haven’t.  And thanks to you and the ungodly liberal media, trying 

to hound the true believers, I understand the tour doesn’t run 

anymore. 

MISTY 
All we were try --- 

TOURIST #7 

But that fella, there, can tell you all about it.  He’s ... 
(He looks around for Earl.) 

Well, now, where did he go?  He was here just a minute ago. 

MISTY 

Who?  Who are you looking for? 

TOURIST #7 

The Sand Mountain Mary tour-guide fellow. 
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(Jeremiah enters just into the light and stands there 

seething as he watches Mitzi and the Tourists.  He is 

carrying a Bible.) 

MISTY 

He was here? 

TOURIST #6 

Yeah, just a minute ago.  He was selling rosaries over there. 

TOURIST #5 

I saw him, too.  You find him.  He can tell you all about the grotto. 

 
(Misty crosses toward where the Tourists point.) 

TOURIST #6 

He’s got a blue minivan with signs on the side that say Sand-Mountain 

Mary Tour. 

JEREMIAH 
And God spoke all these words, saying, I am the Lord your God, who 

brought you out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.  

You shall have no other gods before me. 

 
(Mitzi, Vendors and Tourists turn toward Jeremiah.  

Cameraman points the camera at Jeremiah.) 

 

You shall not make for yourself a graven image, or any likeness of 

anything that is in the heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under the earth; 

 
(Mitzi directs Cameraman to move in closer as she 

crosses to Jeremiah.) 

 
(Tourists, led by Tourist #8, turn toward the apparition 

window and start saying ‘Hail Marys’ over and over in an 
attempt to drown out Jeremiah.) 

 
(Vendors exit.) 

 
(Tim and Earl enter to a darkened area of the stage.  
Tim still has Earl by the collar.) 
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JEREMIAH (CONTINUED) 
(He raises his voice to be heard over the Tourists’ 

prayers.) 

you shall not bow down to them or serve them; for I the Lord your 

God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 

children to the third and fourth generation of those who hate me, but 

showing steadfast love to thousands of those who love me and keep 
my commandments. 

MISTY 

(Overlap.) As you can see, Brian, Pastor Jeremiah Jenkins from the 

First Baptist Church here on Sand Mountain has just joined us and 

seems a bit perturbed at what he sees.  I’ll see if I can get him to 

share his feeling with us on this phenomenon.  (To Jeremiah.)  Pastor 

Jenkins? 

 
(The lights roll as soon as Misty finishes her line.) 

 
(Jeremiah and Tourists stop speaking when the lights 

roll.) 

 
(Misty, Cameraman, Tourists and Jeremiah exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 20 

SIDE STREET - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

TIM 

Just what in the hell do you think you’re doing? 

EARL 

I’m just selling rosaries, Father.  And I even reduced the price like you 

told me to.  I’m only charging fourteen-ninety-five, now, instead of the 

nineteen-ninety-five. 
(He holds out a rosary.) 

TIM 
(He slaps Earl’s hand away.) 

I don’t want to hear about rosaries.  Tell me about the grotto. 

EARL 

Now that’s something that wasn’t my fault, Father. 

TIM 

You didn’t bring your tour groups to a cave in the woods and tell them 

that it was the Grotto of the Blessed Virgin? 

EARL 
Well, yeah, I done that, all right.  But I --- 

TIM 

And you didn’t tell them that the Blessed Virgin appeared to Billie-June 

and spoke to her? 

EARL 

No I didn’t, Father.  Honest to God, I didn’t. 

TIM 

Well, if you didn’t, who did? 

EARL 

That was all Billie-June’s doing, Father. 

TIM 

What?! 

EARL 
We had agreed on what we was going to say.  We was going to be real 

careful not to actually say that Our Blessed Mother appeared.  Only to 

say that some people said that they saw her there.  You see?  Not us, 

but some people.  That was the plan. 

TIM 

A con game once removed? 
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EARL 

Huh? 

TIM 

What happened? 

EARL 

I’ll be damned if I know, Father.  Everything was going fine.  Then, all 

of a sudden like, on one of the tours, Billie-June got this strange look 

on her face and started telling them people about all what she seed 

and about the Blessed Virgin and her heart pierced with them swords 

and all and, I gotta tell you, Father, I think she really did see it. 

TIM 

Horseshit. 

EARL 

No, no, Father.  Honest.  She got to talking in ways I never heard her 

talk before and using big words and all.  Now that ain’t like Billie-June.  

You know that, Father.  Billie-June and me, we graduated high-school 

together and she wasn’t any smarter than me.  Well, maybe a bit 

more, but not like that.  You should have heard her.  Then when folks 

got to blabbing about it around town and the TV people got into the 

act, I got scared and stopped taking the tours.  Took the signs clean 

off my van and just called it quits.  Even so, Father, I’m convinced 

Billie-June seed something in that there cave. 

TIM 
Billie-June saw dollar signs in that there cave.  That’s what she saw, 

Earl.  The rosaries were her idea, right? 

EARL 

Yeah. 

TIM 

And the Sand Mountain Mary tour? 

EARL 

Yeah. 

TIM 

And whose idea was the cave? 

EARL 

Billie-June’s. 

TIM 

She not only conned the tourists, Earl, she’s got you fooled as well. 
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EARL 

You’re wrong, Father.  Wrong about Billie-June and wrong about it 

being a con.  We never charged nobody nothing extra for going to the 

grotto.  It wasn’t no con.  Honest. 

TIM 

Did your tips increase after you started taking the tours to the cave? 

EARL 

Well ... yeah, but --- 

TIM 

Then it was a con.  Where’s Billie-June, now? 

EARL 

I got her staying with her sister over in Genesee.  But she’s still all 

dressed in white and talking holy like.  It’s sort of creepy.  And she 

wants me to bring more tourists to the grotto.  But I said no way, 

Father, ‘cause I’m kind of scared, if you want to know the God’s 

honest truth. 

TIM 

God’s honest truth.  My office - tomorrow morning - after the ten 

o’clock Mass.  Be there - both of you.  Got it? 

EARL 

Y ... yes, sir. 

TIM 

And neither you nor Billie-June are to talk to another soul about this 
before then.  Understood? 

(He crosses to the priedieu in a darkened area of the 

stage and kneels.) 

EARL 

Y ... yes, sir.  You’ll see for yourself, then, Father.  Y ... you’ll see. ... 

Honest. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Earl exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 21 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He strokes his baseball bat absently.) 

What was it the bishop said about the situation turning into a bigger 

circus?  I’ll bet he’s just thrilled to pieces with Misty’s use of the word 

carnival.  But she was right.  That’s exactly what this has become.  

Would it be too much trouble to get a bit of guidance, here.  On the 
one hand, the church pews, as well as the coffers, are overflowing.  

That’s great.  And I’ve never seen so many people availing themselves 

of the Sacrament of Reconciliation.  That’s great, too.  People are, in 

fact, turning back to God and the Church in record numbers.  And not 

just our church, the Baptists, who never met a statue that they liked, 

are coming out in droves to pray and meditate by a window with a 

stain on it.  That’s wonderful - although Jeremiah Jenkins doesn’t think 

too highly of it. 

 
(Rebecca enters and stands at the edge of the light.) 

 

But, on the other hand, talk about money-changers in the temple, 

we’ve got ‘em in spades.  Hawking souvenirs, conducting tours, raising 

prices to take advantage of the situation.  It’s like this has brought out 

both the best and worst in people.  And, in some cases, the best and 

worst in the same people.  Just look at Sister Rebecca.  I mean, 

just --- 

REBECCA 
(She crosses to Tim.) 

Let’s not look at Sister Rebecca. okay?  Sister Rebecca doesn’t even 

want to look at herself in the mirror.  In fact, Sister Rebecca would like 
to go to confession, if you’ve got a few minutes. 

TIM 
(He stows the bat in the priedieu.) 

Have you performed your penance? 

REBECCA 

Told Gary to forget about the plexiglas.  Sorry.  You were right. 

TIM 

Ahh.  And that would make you what? 

REBECCA 

... I guess that would make me ... the opposite of right. 
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TIM 
(He blesses her.) 

Then consider yourself the opposite of unabsolved. 

REBECCA 

At long last, being able to pay our bills as well as doing things that I’ve 

been putting off - I guess the money just clouded my vision. 

TIM 

You and everyone else around town.  The merchants raise their prices 

to whatever the traffic will bear, yet they’re so proud of themselves 
now for finally supporting the Sand Dollar program.  But they support 

it for the wrong reasons.  Because they’ve received windfall profits 

from the tourists, they now don’t gripe about helping their neighbors.  

It doesn’t mean anything to them now.  They don’t really care.  That’s 

not charity.  Charity is giving up something. 

REBECCA 

You mean like Denny McClain giving up that home run to Mickey 

Mantle? 

TIM 

Exactly. 

REBECCA 

If I were you, I’d rethink that example, Father. 

TIM 

Why? 

REBECCA 

Because the merchants here are acting exactly like Denny did back 

then. 

TIM 

No, Sister.  Denny gave up that home run - deliberately gave it up.  It 

was an act of charity. 

REBECCA 

And what did he have to lose?  By your own account, the Tigers had 

the game won.  What did he really give?  If the Tigers had been 

leading by only one run, would Denny have deliberately given up a 

home run?   

TIM 

I don’t know. 
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REBECCA 

You don’t know.  You know, all right.  He would have done his best to 

strike Mickey out - last game or not.  It’s no different here.  The Sand 

Dollar program is your home run from the merchants.  Relish it - the 

way Mickey must have relished his.  Is it charity?  Maybe not for the 

right reasons, but the people with only Sand Dollars to spend don’t 

really care about reasons - especially now that we’re providing them 

with a greed adjustment.  By the way, I didn’t have a chance to tell 

you, “nice job” earlier.  Nice job, Father.  And, again, I’m sorry I got 

caught up in everything. 

TIM 

Hey, maybe we’re here to keep each other straight?  Care to join me 

in praying for rain? 

REBECCA 

Now that would require a miracle.  Doofus Dan, WESM’s weather man, 

says this was the driest month in recent memory.  However, he does 

say there’s a very slight chance for a pop-up shower next week, but 

not to hold out our hopes.  Oh, by the way, 
(She hands him three message notes.) 

you’ve had some calls - two from Dr. Fox and one from Bishop 

McCollough.  Misty Mallick’s reports are being carried by the 
Binghampton station. 

 
(Brad enters to a darkened area of the stage with a book 

trolley.) 

TIM 
(He glances at his watch.) 

Tomorrow. 

REBECCA 

Even the bishop? 

TIM 

Especially the bishop.  I managed to find Earl. 

REBECCA 

Won’t His Eminence want to know that? 
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TIM 

Earl and Billie-June will be here late tomorrow morning.  Until I talk to 

both of them, I’ve got nothing to tell His Eminence.  There’s no sense 

in returning the call tonight just to listen to him rant.  Buy me a root 

beer and I’ll fill you in with what little I do know. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim and Rebecca cross to the office.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 22 

LIBRARY - CENTER FOR PRODUCTIVITY & TRAINING 

 

 
(Brad is neatly stacking the books on the trolley.) 

HANNAH 
(She enters.) 

Good morning, Bradley.  Got a minute? 

BRAD 

Sure Dr. Fox.  What are you doing here on a Saturday?  Can I help you 

find something? 

 
(Billie-June and Earl enter to the darkened office.) 

HANNAH 

What was it you were helping Billie-June Johnston find a week or so 

ago? 

BRAD 
I wasn’t doing anything wrong, Dr. Fox.  Honest. 

HANNAH 

Did I say you were? 

BRAD 

I was just showing her how to search the internet.  Honest to God. 
(He looks around, expecting to see Earl.) 

HANNAH 
(She puts a hand on Brad’s shoulder.) 

In words of your own language, Brad, chill out. ... Okay? 
 

(Brad nods.) 

 

Now, do you remember what Billie-June was looking for? 

BRAD 

Y ... yes, ma’am. 

HANNAH 

Can you show me? 
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BRAD 

Y ... yes, ma’am. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Hannah and Brad exit, with the book trolley.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 23 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(There is a tape player on the desk.) 

BILLIE-JUNE (ON TAPE) 

Then I saw a bright point of light at the back of the cave.  I thought it 

was someone with a flashlight so I called out, “Is anyone there?”  But I 

got no answer.  Then the light began to come closer.  And as it did, it 
grew larger and brighter until I could see the image of a beautiful 

young woman within it.  She was dressed in a cream-colored gown 

with a blue sash.  Her hair was brown and fell down over her 

shoulders.  Her skin was the color of honey and she had such soft 

brown eyes.  They were kind eyes - loving eyes.  And then I realized 

that she wasn’t in the light, but that the light actually emanated from 

her - in rays coming from all around her body. 

TIM 
(He shuts off the tape player.) 

This is a duplicate of the tape that one of your tourists gave to Misty 
Mallick.  Is that your voice, Billie-June? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yes, Father. 

TIM 

Has the tape been falsified in any way, or is that what you said? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

That’s what I said, Father. 

TIM 

Did anyone else see anything in that cave? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I don’t know, Father. 

REBECCA 

What do you mean, you --- 

TIM 
(He holds up a hand to Rebecca.) 

Sister, this isn’t building-and-grounds. 

 
(Rebecca gives a slight smile and a nod - an unspoken 

“touché.”) 

 

(To Billie-June.) You don’t know? 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

No, Father. 

TIM 

Earl?  Did you see anything? 

EARL 

Well, I was standing pretty far back.  And the sun was sort of in --- 

TIM 

Did you see anything in that cave? 

EARL 

... I mighta could. 

TIM 

(Slowly, as if to a half-wit.) Earl, did you or did you not see the 

Blessed Virgin in that cave? 

EARL 
(He doesn’t want to lie, but he doesn’t want to 

disappoint Billie-June, either.) 

I ... uh ... I ... uh --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I don’t think he did, Father.  Otherwise, he would have said something 
about it.  Ain’t that right, Baby? 

(She nods her head at Earl.) 

EARL 

Uh ... right. 

TIM 

Saint Edgar of Bergen would be so proud. 

 
(Billie-June and Earl stare blankly at Tim.) 

 
(Tim waves it away without trying to explain.) 

Also on the tape, you tell the tourists that the blessed Mother wants 

everyone to pray the rosary.  Is that what she told you? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Don’t she want us to pray the rosary, Father Tim? 

TIM 

I’m sure she does, but did she --- 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

Father, I’m sorry, but it’s the bishop’s office on line two.  I told him 

you were in a meeting --- 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S23-3 

 

 

 

TIM 

The bishop himself? 

JOAN 

Father Compton. 

TIM 

I’ll call him back. 

JOAN 

He insisted I interrupt you, Father.  He says it’s very important. 

TIM 

It always is, isn’t it.  I’ll take it out there, Sister.  Thank you. 
 

(Joan exits.) 

 

(To Billie-June.) While I’m gone, I want you to think real hard about 

what I just asked you. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yes, Father. 

 
(Tim exits.) 

 
(As soon as Tim is gone, Earl crosses toward the exit.) 

REBECCA 

Where do you think you’re going? 

EARL 

Since, like Billie-June says, I really didn’t see nothing, I thought that 

maybe I’d just sort of wait outside for her.  Know what I mean? 

 
(Tim enters to a darkened area of the stage, carrying a 
telephone receiver.) 

 
(Robert enters to another darkened area of the stage, 

carrying a telephone receiver.) 

REBECCA 

Oh, I know what you mean, Earl.  But I doubt whether Father 

Sweeney is through with you.  I know I’m not.  Why don’t you just 
stick around. 

EARL 

Yes, Sister.  Whatever you say, Sister. 

 
(The lights roll to Tim’s area.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 24 

SECRETARY'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 

(Into the phone.) Yes, Bob, what is it? 

 
(Lights come up on Robert.) 

ROBERT 

(Into the phone.) You didn’t return the Old Man’s call last night, Tim, 
nor the one from this morning. 

TIM 

I’ve been busy. 

ROBERT 

He’s the Bishop, Tim. 

TIM 

He could have been the Pope.  I still would have been busy.  I still am 

busy.  What does he want? 

ROBERT 

Have you put this Lady-in-White business to rest, yet? 

TIM 

I’m working on it. 

ROBERT 

And that means? 

TIM 

It means just that.  And if you guys would quit pestering me with 

summons and phone calls, I could do it a whole lot quicker. 

ROBERT 

I can’t tell him that, Tim. 

TIM 

Then tell him that if he thinks he can do this job any better than I’m 

doing it, he can get his Right-Reverend ass up here and try.  Now 

leave me alone.  When I have something worthwhile to report, I’ll call 

you. 

ROBERT 
... How about if I tell him you expect the problem to be resolved by 

sometime this afternoon? 

 
(Hannah enters into Tim’s light and waves a “Hello.”  

She is carrying a manila folder.) 
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TIM 
(He acknowledges Hannah with a smile and a wave.) 

Tell him anything you need to to keep him off my back, okay?  I’m 

getting a little irritated with this whole thing. 

ROBERT 

Hey, take it easy, Tim. 

TIM 

Is that all, Bob? 

ROBERT 
Well, there is one other thing. 

TIM 

Isn’t there always.  Come on, I told you I’m busy.  What is it? 

ROBERT 

It’s about Hannah Fox. 

TIM 

What about Hannah Fox? 

 
(Hannah points to herself and mouths the question, 

“What about me?”) 

 

ROBERT 

She tried to contact you when you were down here yesterday. 

TIM 

It probably had something to do with the training program. 

ROBERT 

Watch yourself, Tim. 

TIM 

Mind your own business, Bob. 

ROBERT 

As the vicar for this diocese, you are my business. 

TIM 

Look, some of us have work to do.  I’ll call --- 

ROBERT 

If Hannah Fox tries to contact you --- 

TIM 

If Hannah Fox comes within fifty feet of me, I’ll run the other way, 

okay? 
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ROBERT 

... Okay, Tim. 

 
(Tim pushes the disconnect button on the receiver.) 

 
(The lights go down on Robert.) 

 
(Robert exits.) 

HANNAH 

Fifty feet, huh?  Maybe I should go stand over ... 
(She does some rough measurement sighting with her 

thumb.) 

there? 

TIM 

Bureaucrats.  What are you doing here? 

HANNAH 

No, “Glad to see you, Hannah?” 

TIM 

I’m sorry.  Glad to see you, Hannah.  But what are you doing here? 

HANNAH 

You didn’t stop in the last two times you were down in Binghampton.  

You don’t return my phone calls.  That worries me, Tim. 

TIM 

Look, I can explain that.  I’ve been --- 

HANNAH 

Father Robert explained it all quite well.  But I’ve got a couple of 
things I need to talk to you about.  Should I stand fifty feet away? 

TIM 

Can they keep until later?  I’m right in the middle of something, here.  

It’s the Billie-June Johnston thing. 

HANNAH 

About her apparitions? 

TIM 

Yeah.  Can you wait? 
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HANNAH 

Then you’d better have a look at the first one of those couple things 

now, Tim. 
(She opens the folder.) 

These are pages from the internet on alleged apparitions of the 

Blessed Virgin in various places around the world over the years.  One 

of our library assistants helped Billie-June download them a few weeks 

ago.  I’ve red-lined some of the passages.  I’ll turn the pages and you 

read just the red-lined sentences.  They may sound familiar to you. 

TIM 
(He glances at his watch.) 

Okay. 

HANNAH 
(Hannah opens the folder.) 

From Puerto Rico - 1968. 

TIM 

(Reading.) Then I saw a bright point of light at the back of the cave.  I 
thought it was someone with a lantern so I called out, “Is anyone 

there?”  But I got no answer.  Then the light began to come closer.  

And as it did, it grew larger and brighter until I could see the image of 

a beautiful young woman within it. 

HANNAH 
(She turns the page.) 

From Ireland - 1976. 

TIM 

(Reading.) She was dressed in a cream-colored gown with a blue sash. 

HANNAH 
(She turns the page.) 

Mexico - 1978. 

TIM 

(Reading.) Her hair was brown and fell down over her shoulders. 

HANNAH 
(She turns the page.) 

Jerusalem - 1982. 

TIM 

(Reading.) Her skin was the color of honey and she had such soft 
brown eyes.  They were kind eyes - loving eyes. 

HANNAH 
(She turns back to the first page.) 

And back to Puerto Rico again. 
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TIM 

(Reading.) And then I realized that she wasn’t in the light, but that the 

light actually emanated from her - in rays coming from all around her 

body. 

HANNAH 
(She closes the folder.) 

And there’s more.  Everything on that tourist’s tape recording that 

they broadcast the other day can be found verbatim on one of these 

pages.  Now are you glad to see me? 

TIM 

You’ll never know.  Find some way to amuse yourself for a while.  I’ve 

got work to do. 
(He takes the folder from Hannah, hands her the 

telephone receiver, then crosses to the office.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Hannah exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 25 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 

Sorry about the interruption. 
(He hands the folder to Billie-June.) 

Take a look through here and tell me if you recognize any of these, 

Billie-June. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She looks inside the folder, closes the folder and 

clutches it to her chest.) 

Can I talk to you in private, Father? 

EARL 

No problem.  I’ll just wait outside. 
(He starts to leave.) 

 
(Rebecca catches him by the shoulder.) 

TIM 

I think you can speak freely in front of Earl and Sister Rebecca. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

In private, Father?  Please? 

TIM 
(He hesitates for a moment then nods at Rebecca.) 

 
(Rebecca and Earl exit.  Earl can’t get out fast enough.) 

 

Okay, Billie-June, let’s have it - the whole story. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Bless me, Father, for I have sinned, 
(She crosses herself.) 

in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.  It’s 

been two weeks since my last confession. 

 
(Tim picks up his ball and glove and starts tossing the 

ball into the glove.  He knows what Billie-June is trying 

to do and he’s troubled by it.) 

 

Bless me, Father, for I have sinned, 
(She crosses herself) 

in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.  It’s 

been two weeks since my last confession. 
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(Tim continues to toss the ball into the glove.) 

 

BILLIE-JUNE (CONTINUED) 

BLESS ME, FATHER, FOR I HAVE SINNED! ... Please, Father? 

 
(Tim sets the ball and glove down and blesses her.) 

 
(She crosses herself) 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.  It’s 

been two weeks since my last confession. 

TIM 

Tell me about it. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

This is a confession now, right? 

 
(Tim nods.) 

 

And you can’t tell nobody about nothing I say, right? 

 
(Tim nods.) 

 

Never? 

TIM 

Not ever, Billie-June.  Now tell me.  Did you see the Blessed Virgin at 

that cave? 

BILLIE-JUNE 
No, Father.  I made it all up. 

(She lifts the folder.) 

With this. 

TIM 

For the money?  Billie-June, whatever --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Oh, no, Father Tim!  How could you ever think I’d do something like 

that for money.  That’s a terrible thing to say.  What kind of girl do 

you think I am? 

TIM 
Well, ... if not for the money, then why? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

For Earl, Father.  I did it for Earl. 

TIM 

Earl put you up to this?  He told you to say --- 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

No, no.  He didn’t know nothing about it.  I did it as a gift to him.  He 

may be a big dumb moron, but he’s my big dumb moron and he 

deserves better than what he got from that shirt factory. 

TIM 

What does ...?  I don’t understand.  You conned these people, Billie-

June.  You conned the whole community.  And then you talk about it 

as if it were some sort of act of charity. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Exactly, Father.  It was my act of charity to Earl.  To make him feel 
good about hisself again.  Have you seen him these past months?  He 

gets more discouraged as the weeks go by - taking the bus down to 

Binghampton every day- trying so hard to understand them training 

classes. 

TIM 

The last I heard from Dr Fox, she said he was doing good. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

He works so hard at it, Father - until late at night after he comes 

home.  But it’s just like Sister Joan said.  A man’s got to feel good 

about hisself - about what he does.  And I could tell, my Earl wasn’t 

feeling good about hisself at all.  Not one bit.  Well, when this window 

thing happened and Earl starting taking them tours around, he began 

to perk up like you wouldn’t believe.  Perk up in more ways than one.  
He was working again.  He had a job.  He was bringing home money 

for his family.  Real money, not them Sand Dollars.  Real honest-to-

goodness money.  And it made him feel good.  It made him feel proud.  

Proud to be a bread-winner again.  I liked seeing him that way, Father.  

Yeah, we made money, but that’s not why I did it.  Not for the money 

itself.  For what the money did to my Earl.  So he’d feel proud of 

hisself again.  Don’t you understand? 

TIM 

Your reasons are admirable, Billie-June.  If we had more people who 

felt that way about their spouses, I’d be doing a lot less marriage 

counseling.  But your actions were wrong. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
What do I do now? 

TIM 

You have to admit that you lied. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

In public? 
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TIM 

You told the lie in public, didn’t you? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah.  I ... I guess so. 

TIM 

You’ve got to set things straight in public. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

How much do I have to tell? 

TIM 

At the very least, you have to tell people that you made up the story 
about the Blessed Virgin in the cave. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

But they’ll think I did it for the money.  Just like you did.  They’ll think 

I’m a greedy, terrible person. 

TIM 

Then tell them why.  I think they’ll understand. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I can’t.  I can’t do that to Earl.  It would be like ... like ... like 

Bobbittizing him. 

 
(Zachary Hornbuckle enters to a darkened area of the 
stage and kneels in front of the bench.  He is dressed for 

gardening and carries a trowel.) 

TIM 

The choice is yours, Billie-June. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

... Okay, Father.  Better they think bad of me than laugh at my Earl.  

Will ... will you come with me? 

TIM 

If you’d like me to, sure I’ll come. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Thank you, Father Tim. 
(She leans over and kisses him.) 

Can you give me my penance and absolution now? 
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TIM 

Absolution, sure.  But I think facing those people and telling the truth 

is penance enough. 
(He blesses her.) 

Go in peace, Billie-June, and sin no more. 

 
(Billie-June crosses herself.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Tim and Billie-June exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 26 

BACKYARD - JUDGE ZACHARY HORNBUCKLE’S HOME 

 

 
(Barry and Harvey enter.  Barry carries a folder.) 

HARVEY 

Sorry to bother you, Judge Hornbuckle, on a Saturday and all, but 

we’ve got us something that we feel just can’t wait until Monday. 

ZACHARY 
(He stands.) 

That’s okay, boys, unless we get us some rain sometime soon, all I’m 

doing is wasting my time in this here garden anyhow. 

BARRY 

Doofus Dan the weatherman says there’s a slight chance of showers 

for next week. 

ZACHARY 

I surely hope so.  But, on the downside, that means we can look 

forward to seeing his sorry-looking puss breaking in to our TV shows 

every two minutes, telling us what any damn fool can see for hisself by 
just looking out the window.  (Semi-hysterically.) “It’s sprinkling!  It’s 

sprinkling!  Y’all better run for the root cellar!”  (To Harvey and Barry.) 

Now whatcha got that’s so important, here. 
(He gestures them to the bench.) 

BARRY 

We need you to sign a restraining order, Your Honor. 

ZACHARY 

Restraining order?  We done got us a stalker wandering around these 

parts, or what?  And if so, y’all don’t need no restraining order.  Y’all 

just have Chester go smack him upside the head with a nightstick.  

That’ll solve your stalker problem sure enough.  Get the message 
across big-time. 

BARRY 

It’s nothing like that, Your Honor.  This is sort of a business deal, more 

or less. 
(He holds out the folder.) 
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ZACHARY 
(He takes the folder.) 

You know I prefer that you boys in the Merchants Association solve 

your own differences when it comes to --- 
(He sees what the order is about.) 

Cheese and rice!  Y’all want me to slap a restraining order on the 

Catholic Church? 

BARRY 

Um ... Yes, sir.  As you can see --- 

ZACHARY 

You done lost your mind?  Shake your head “yes,” Barry, because 

that’s exactly what you’ve gone and done.  And Harvey, do the rest of 

the boys on the Town Council know what you’re fixing to have me do, 

here? 

HARVEY 

Yes, Judge.  It’s got a hundred percent backing. 

ZACHARY 

Cheese and rice!  Y’all’re crazy.  You know that, don’t you?  (Reading.) 

... former Amalgamated Shirt plant ... will not interfere with the 
installation of a plexiglas shield ... will not wash or clean or in any 

way... (To Harvey.) That building belongs to the Church, now, don’t it? 

HARVEY 

Yes, Judge, it does.  But that --- 

ZACHARY 

Then they can do any damn thing they please with it as long as it don’t 

conflict with the zoning ordinances.  You of all people should --- 

BARRY 

But they’re in violation of a contract, Your Honor. 

ZACHARY 

Contract?  What kind of contract? 

HARVEY 

The Council and the Merchants Association agreed to pay for certain 
things on Church property, if the Church agreed to install a plexiglas 

shield over the image window. 

BARRY 

We held up our end of the agreement, now they don’t want to honor 

theirs.  That shield was scheduled to go up on Monday, but last night 

they called the window company and cancelled it. 
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ZACHARY 

I am not restraining the Catholic Church.  No way.  I’ll have my clerk 

juggle a few things on the docket and I’ll hear from both parties first 

thing Monday morning. 

BARRY 

But what about between now and then? 

ZACHARY 

You said the shield wasn’t going to be installed until Monday, anyway, 

right? 

BARRY 
Right. 

ZACHARY 

So, we’ll talk Monday morning and, depending on the outcome, you 

may get it by Monday afternoon. 
(He tries to hand the folder to Harvey.) 

HARVEY 
(He doesn’t take the folder.) 

There’s more to it that that, Judge.  We need the restraining order to 

prevent anything from ... well, from happening to that window in the 
meanwhile. 

ZACHARY 

What the hell could happen to it in two days? 

BARRY 

Maybe that rain comes a few days early, Your Honor.  That would not 

be good, believe me. 

HARVEY 

Even if it doesn’t rain, canceling that shield gives me a bad feeling.  

Like you said, Judge, as it stands, it’s their window and they can do 

any damn thing they please with it. 

ZACHARY 

And that’s the way things are gonna stand until Monday.  I am not 

signing this order.  Now get the hell out of here.  I’ve got gardening to 
do. 

(He shoves the folder into Harvey’s hand.) 

BARRY 

If you don’t win the fall election, Your Honor, you’ll have plenty of time 

for gardening. 

ZACHARY 

And what’s that supposed to mean? 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S26-4 

 

 

 

BARRY 

Nothing, Your Honor.  It’s just that the polls show you and Assistant 

District Attorney Mayfield at almost dead even.  And although the 

Merchants Association usually remains neutral in judicial races, ... 

well, ... 

ZACHARY 

Are you threatening me? 

HARVEY 

Barry didn’t mean that the way it sounded, Judge ... at least I don’t 

think he did.  Besides, it’s not just the merchants.  Everyone around 
here really likes that window just the way it is and if anything were to 

happen to it and people found out that someone refused to sign this 

restraining order, well I guess they’d be mighty unhappy with that 

someone.  Wouldn’t they, Barry? 

 
(Barry nods his head.) 

 
(Billie-June, Misty, Cameraman, Tim, Earl, and Tourists 

#2, #3 and #4  enter to a darkened area of the stage.) 

ZACHARY 

Cheese and rice!  Give me the damn paper. 

 
(Harvey hands the folder to Zachary.) 

 

I’ll see you on Monday morning. 
(He signs the order.) 

HARVEY 

We really don’t want any preferential treatment on this, Judge. 
(He takes the folder back from Zachary.) 

There’s no need to juggle your schedule.  Just put the hearing on the 

docket in the next open slot. 

ZACHARY 

But that ain’t until some time next February. 

HARVEY 

That’s okay, Judge Hornbuckle.  (To Barry.) You got a problem with 

February? 
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BARRY 

February will be just perfect. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Barry, Harvey and Zachary exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 27 

APPARITION WINDOW - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

 
(Misty is interviewing Billie-June on camera.) 

 
(Tim is standing nearby for moral support.) 

 
(Tourists are watching the interview.) 

 
(Earl is standing off behind, not wanting to get 

involved.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 
So I’d just like to apologize again to everybody.  I didn’t see nothing in 

that cave and I’m sorry and I hope people can find it in their hearts to 

forgive me for what I done. 

MISTY 

But, Mrs. Johnston, can you explain to our viewers why you lied?  

What did you hope to gain from this charade? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

I wasn’t trying to gain nothing.  Honest!  And it wasn’t no parade - just 

five or six people at a time. 

MISTY 

That’s not what I ... Oh, well, forget that.  Let me ask the question in a 

slightly different way.  Were you just trying to make people think you 

were important?  Was that why you did it?  To draw attention to 
yourself? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

No!  I ... (Softly.) Yeah.  I ... I guess ... I guess so. 

MISTY 

I guess so.  (To Camera.) There you have it, Brian.  What more can be 

said.  In this exclusive report, Billie-June Johnston, a pitiable woman 

to say the least, has confessed to perpetrating a fraud on the Sand 

Mountain community. 

 
(Billie-June covers her face with her hands and starts to 
cry.  She turns away from Misty and starts toward Tim.) 
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MISTY (CONTINUED) 
(She puts her arm around Billie-June so as to anchor her 

there in front of the camera.) 

Will the community forgive her?  Only time will tell.  This is Misty 

Mallick, WESM News - your eye on Sand Mountain - reporting live on 

the Sand Mountain Mary shakedown.  Now, back --- 

EARL 
(Shouts.) That’s nothing but a damn lie, lady. 

 (He rushes to Billie-June, pulls her away from Misty and 

holds her while she cries.) 

Nobody was shaking nobody down. 

 
(Misty signals for Cameraman to turn the camera on 
Earl.) 

 

And my wife didn’t lie to make herself feel important.  She don’t have 

to lie to make herself feel important.  She is important.  Billie-June 

only lied because I made her do it.  She didn’t want any part of this.  

It was all my doing. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

But, Earl --- 

EARL 

Just hush, now.  You don’t have to talk to this here mean lady nomore.  

(To Misty.) That’s right.  You’re mean.  Just plain mean, making people 
cry and all, just for your stupid news show. 

MISTY 

So this whole Grotto of the Blessed Virgin thing was your idea? 

EARL 

That’s right, lady.  You want to make something out of it? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Baby, you don’t have to --- 

EARL 

I’ll handle this.  (To Misty.) Nobody makes my wife cry.  No body.  You 

want to be mean to somebody, you be mean to me.  I’m the one who 

made Billie-June say what she done.  But we didn’t shake nobody 

down.  Get that straight.  (To Cameraman.) You getting this? 
 

(Cameraman nods.) 
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EARL (CONTINUED) 

Good!  Then get this, too!  Nobody got charged one red cent extree for 

being taken to that grotto.  That was sort of like a bonus.  They got 

charged for a tour and a tour is what they got - a damn good tour, 

too.  Okay, so I had Billie-June lie about seeing the Blessed Mother.  

Okay, I’m the liar.  But I ain’t no cheat.  And if anybody feels they 

been cheated, they can have their money back. 
(He pulls a roll of bills from his pocket.) 

Right now.  (To Tourists.) Any of you what went on my tour want a 
refund, you just say the word.  (To Tourist #2) You was there.  I 

remember you.  You want your money back? 

TOURIST #2 

No.  I enjoyed the tour.  Especially the grotto. 

TOURIST #3 

Me, too.  (To Misty.) In fact, if the truth be told, I’m not sure this 

woman lied at all. 

EARL 

Huh? 

TOURIST #3 

‘Cause I could swear I saw something in that grotto. 

TOURIST #4 
Way in the back of the cave? 

TOURIST #3 

Yeah. 

TOURIST #4 

I didn’t want to say anything at the time.  I thought people would 

laugh at me, but I saw it, too. 

TOURIST #3 

It was a glow, right? 

TOURIST #4 

Yes. 

 
(Tim signals to Earl for him to bring Billie-June away so 
that they all can leave.) 

 
(Earl crosses with Billie-June to Tim.) 

TOURIST #2 

All the way in the back?  Real faint, like? 

TOURIST #3 

Yeah. 
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TOURIST #4 

(Overlap.) Yes. 

MISTY 

Brian, here’s Father Timothy Sweeney from Our Lady Queen of 

Sorrows. 
(She crosses to Tim.) 

Father, what do you have to say about this multiple sighting at the 

grotto? 

 
(Hannah and Rebecca enter to the darkened office.) 

 
(Rebecca sits behind the desk and picks up the 

telephone receiver.) 

TIM 

Absolutely nothing.  Excuse us, please. 
(He tries to usher Earl and Billie-June away. 

MISTY 

Can you confirm or deny that the Blessed Virgin has appeared on Sand 

Mountain. 

TIM 

I’m sorry.  I don’t even know where this so-called grotto is. 

TOURIST #3 

Take the Sand Mountain Mary tour, Father. 

TOURIST #4 

Yeah, Father, these people will show you where it is. 

TIM 
(He turns away from Misty, ushering Earl and Billie-June 

in front of him.) 

(To Earl.) Let’s go.  Now! 

MISTY 
(She takes a hold of Tim’s sleeve.) 

Why don’t we all take the tour, Father.  We can --- 
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TIM 
(He wheels around, yanking his arm to loosen Misty’s 

grasp.  As he does so, he hits Cameraman, sending him 

to the ground.) 

(Shouts.) Will you leave me a --- 
(He takes a deep breath to calm himself, then stretches 

out a hand and helps Cameraman to his feet.) 

(To Cameraman.) I’m sorry.  That was an accident.  (To Misty.) And 

you, just leave me alone.  When you decide to conduct yourself like a 

responsible journalist instead of a ringmaster, maybe then, just maybe 

then, I’ll talk to you. 

 
(Tim, Earl and Billie-June cross to a darkened area of 
the stage.) 

 
(The lights roll to the office.) 

 
(Misty, Cameraman and Tourists exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 28 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 

(Into the phone.) I understand the bishop is upset.  But he shouldn’t 

be upset with Father Sweeney. ... Any fool could see that it was an 

accident.  He didn’t assault that man. ... No, Father Compton, I am not 

calling the bishop a fool. ... I’m not calling anyone a fool.  I’m just 

saying that it was obvious that the poor man just got in the way.  

There was nothing --- ... Yes, Father, I’ll tell him to call as soon as I 
see him. 

(She hangs up the receiver.) 

Now, Doctor, before we got involved with watching the Saturday 

afternoon fights, you said there was something about the training 

program you needed to talk to us about? 

HANNAH 

I’m worried about the drop --- 

JOAN 
(She enters, carrying a piece of paper.) 

Sister Rebecca, I’m sorry to interrupt, but Mr. Thurman from the 

Merchants Association and Mr. Maynard from the Council are here. 

REBECCA 

Have them wait in the conference room, Sister.  I’ll be there in a few 

minutes. 

JOAN 

But they’ve brought a restraining order. 

REBECCA 

What? 

JOAN 

A restraining order - sighed by Judge Hornbuckle. 
(She hands the paper to Rebecca.) 
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REBECCA 
(She reads the paper.) 

I’m afraid you’ll have to amuse yourself for a while longer, Doctor.  I 

have to attend to this. 
(She crosses toward the exit.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca and Joan exit.) 

 
(Hannah crosses SL and stands facing the ‘window.’) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 29 

SIDE STREET - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

EARL 

(To Billie-June.) I don’t know why you’re mad at me.  I wasn’t the one 

who knocked that guy on his ass.  (To Tim.) Not that he didn’t have it 

coming, Father - poking that damn camera in everybody’s face, and 

all.  (To Billie-June.) But I wasn’t the one who done it.  I was the one 

defending you to that bitch and the whole world. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She softens.) I know you were, Baby.  That was so sweet of you.  But 

it got Father Tim in trouble. 

EARL 

But, I --- 

TIM 

No, Billie-June.  Father Tim got Father Tim in trouble.  (To Earl.) You 

did good back there.  It’s nice to see that chivalry isn’t dead. 

EARL 

Huh? 

TIM 

Like a knight riding in on a white horse to save his damsel in distress? 

EARL 

Yeah.  Right.  (To Billie-June.) That’s what I was doing - saving my 
damsel. 

BILLIE-JUNE 
(She hugs him.) 

From the evil Misty-dragon. 

EARL 

Yeah. 

TIM 

Okay, now.  No more Lady-in-White; no more Grotto of the Blessed 

Virgin; and absolutely no more visions, right? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Right.  Thank you, Father. 
(She goes to kiss Tim) 

 
(Earl holds Billie-June back.) 

TIM 

Earl? 
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EARL 

Okay by me, Father.  But can I still carry people on tours of the 

stained glass windows? 

TIM 

Just the windows and no embellishments? 

EARL 

I never took nobody to see no embellishments. 

TIM 

I guess that won’t do any harm.  But as soon as the tourists stop 

coming, you get your tail back to Binghampton, okay? 

EARL 

I promise, Father. 

 
(Tim looks at Billie-June.) 

 
(Billie-June nods her agreement.) 

TIM 

I’ll hold you to that. 
(He exits.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

You know, Baby, knights wore helmets. 

EARL 

So? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

You got a helmet. 

EARL 

A football helmet. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

We could pretend. 

EARL 
Yeah, we could at that.  But what do damsels wear? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Real skimpy clothes. 

EARL 

Yeah? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Next to nothing, almost. 
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EARL 

How’s about we go back to the castle? 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Earl and Billie-June exit.) 
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ACT2 - SCENE 30 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(He enters.  He has the thumb and forefinger of one 

hand pinched to the bridge of his nose to stem a tension 

headache and doesn’t see Hannah.) 

HANNAH 
(She turns from the ‘window.’) 

Are you all right? 

TIM 

I’m sorry, Hannah.  I really am.  I just flat-out forgot about you. 

HANNAH 

Well, I’ve been stood up in my day, but this takes the cake. 

TIM 
I went with Billie-June to --- 

HANNAH 

I was joking.  Relax, Tim.  Come over here and sit down.  You look like 

hell. 

 
(Tim crosses to the desk chair and sits.) 

 
(Hannah massages his neck.) 

Jeez, you’re all knotted up.  It’s like you’ve got steel cables running up 
the sides of your neck.  I know she’s obnoxious, but you shouldn’t let 

that reporter get to you like this. 

TIM 

You saw. 

HANNAH 

Since I had gotten stood up I didn’t have much else to do except 

watch TV. 

TIM 

Did Sister Rebecca see it? 

HANNAH 

Oh, yeah.  Although I think she would have preferred it had you cold-

cocked Misty instead of the poor cameraman. 

TIM 

Where is she? 

HANNAH 

Meeting with lawyers. 
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TIM 

Lawyers! 
(He jumps up.) 

The station’s suing me?!  It was an accident, for God’s sake!  I 

didn’t --- 

HANNAH 
(She sits him back down and resumes the massage.) 

No, no, no.  This is something else entirely.  Some sort of restraining 

order the parish has been slapped with. 

TIM 

About what? 

HANNAH 

I don’t know.  They showed up with a paper, Sister Rebecca read it, 

told me to amuse myself and went into the conference room with 

them. 

TIM 

I wonder if there’s any chance the bishop didn’t --- 

HANNAH 

None.  Father Compton’s call came just as you were helping the 
cameraman to his feet.  Sister Rebecca promised she’d have you call 

as soon as she saw you. 

REBECCA 
(She enters on the tail end of Hannah’s line.  She is 

carrying a folder.) 

And that’s right about now. 
(She sees what Hannah is doing.) 

Dr. Fox, what are you doing?! 

HANNAH 

Trying to get rid of a little tension.  He’s all --- 

REBECCA 
(She crosses to Hannah and gently pulls her away from 

Tim.) 

Please, don’t do that. 

HANNAH 

Why?  I was just --- 

TIM 

Sister Rebecca is afraid you might arouse the devil’s passion in me and 

that I might respond by doing God knows what. 
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HANNAH 

Hmmph.  Don’t I ... 
(She catches herself in time and leaves the word “wish” 

unspoken.) 

It wasn’t that kind of a massage, Sister.  Believe me, I know the 

difference. 

REBECCA 
Still, what if one of the parishioners had walked in here instead of me?  

We really don’t need that kind of gossip on top of everything else 

that’s happening. 

HANNAH 

I suppose you’re right.  I didn’t think of that. 

REBECCA 

(To Tim.) And you, speaking of not thinking.  What were you not 

thinking out there - brawling in the streets.  You no sooner knocked 

that poor man to the ground, when a call comes in --- 

TIM 

Dr. Fox told me. 

REBECCA 
What on earth are you going to say to the bishop? 

TIM 

That I’ve got the Lady-in-White matter taken care of like he asked me 

to? 

HANNAH 

Look, I can see you two have a lot to deal with here and I’ve got a 

long ride back home.  So let me cover the training program concerns I 

have and then you can figure out what you’re going to say to the 

bishop.  Okay? 

TIM 

Sounds like a plan.  What’s on your mind? 
(He still has his tension headache and periodically rubs 
his temples in an attempt to alleviate it.  It is becoming 

obvious that the stress is beginning to take its toll.) 

HANNAH 
(She opens a folder on the desk.) 

These are the attendance figures for the past month. 
 

(Tim and Rebecca look at the folder.) 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S30-4 

 

 

 

REBECCA 

Yes, I’m aware they’ve fallen off considerably.  But I’ve talked to many 

of the people and they assure me that as soon as our pseudo-miracle 

goes away and things get back to normal, they’ll return to the 

program. 

TIM 

I just got that same assurance from Earl Johnston - not more than a 

half-hour ago.  Face it, H ... Dr. Fox, as long as there’s money to be 

made on this apparition, whether it’s Earl taking people on tours of 

stained glass windows or others hawking T-shirts and hats or taking 
temporary jobs with the local merchants, the attendance for the 

training sessions is going to remain low. 

HANNAH 

You both realize, don’t you, that we’ve got a grant for this program? 

TIM 

Sure. 

REBECCA 

And the trainees’ll be back - just not right now. 

HANNAH 

Do you not understand what a grant is? 

REBECCA 

It’s money from the Federal Government. 

TIM 
To train these people and get them some marketable skills. 

HANNAH 

Not exactly. 

TIM 

Well what, then? 

HANNAH 

It’s money to conduct a training program. 

TIM 

That’s what I just said. 

HANNAH 

No.  You said it was money to train them. 

TIM 
Same difference. 

REBECCA 

Oh, good Lord, it isn’t. 
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TIM 

What? 

HANNAH 

The grant pays for the training program.  And the training program 

goes on, with or without the people  

REBECCA 

And when the grant money runs out? 

HANNAH 

The training stops. 

TIM 
But these people lost their jobs.  Their entitled to --- 

HANNAH 

They’re entitled to attend the training program in order to upgrade 

their skills.  There’s no guarantee. 

TIM 

You mean the ones who left the program are just flat out of luck? 

HANNAH 

Not yet.  One of the positives, probably the only one, about locating 

the Training Center at the community college was that a faculty was 

already in place and Chancellor Aldrich didn’t want any rent.  Without 

having to pay benefits or utilities, more of the grant dollars could be 

spent on the actual training.  In other words, more training or training 

for a longer time period.  But if your people up here stay away too 
long, that grant money will be gone. 

REBECCA 

I thought the State was going to funnel other funds into the Center. 

HANNAH 

Other funds earmarked for other programs.  When this particular 

program’s monies are depleted, this program is history. 

TIM 

(To Rebecca.) Just in case Doofus Dan is wrong about that rain next 

week, I think a little window washing is in order, don’t you? 
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REBECCA 
(She slides her folder across the desk to Tim.) 

If only we could. 

 
(Tim picks it up the folder and reads.) 

 

It’s a restraining order - requested by the Merchants Association and 
the Town Council and signed by Judge Hornbuckle.  It forbids us from 

tampering with the image on that window in any manner and 

authorizes the Council to install a protective shield over it until the 

issue is resolved in court. 

TIM 

I presume you’ve contacted our attorneys. 

REBECCA 
(She nods.) 

It’s valid.  They’ll try and get the court date moved up, but until 

they --- 

TIM 

When’s the hearing scheduled for? 

REBECCA 

Next February. 

TIM & HANNAH 

February?! 

 
(Rebecca nods.) 

HANNAH 

If your people think they can wait around until next February to 

resume their training, they’ve got another think coming.  They either 
get themselves back to Binghampton within the next couple of weeks, 

or they might as well forget about it entirely. 

REBECCA 

Isn’t that a bit harsh, Doctor?  Won’t some training be better than 

none? 

HANNAH 

Sister, it’s not just training.  It’s jobs, remember?  Training for better 

jobs.  If they don’t get back now, there won’t be enough time left in 

the program to give them the skills they’ll need for jobs that are 

available. 
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TIM 

(To Rebecca.) When are our lawyers going to see about getting that 

court date moved? 

REBECCA 

First thing Monday morning. 

TIM 

And when’s the plexiglas shield scheduled to go up. 

REBECCA 

Sometime Monday morning, as well. 

HANNAH 
That’s cutting it awfully close. 

TIM 

And if the lawyers fail to get the hearing moved? 

REBECCA 

The shield stays put until the hearing - next February. 

HANNAH 

By which time, all the grant money will have been used up.  You’ve got 

to convince the people to come back to training now, Father Tim.  

That’s the only option we have.  They’ve got to forego the quick buck. 

TIM 

What do you want me to do?  Hog-tie them and drag them kicking and 

screaming down to Binghampton? 

REBECCA 
Father, I don’t think --- 

HANNAH 

I thought perhaps you might talk to them. 

TIM 

Sorry. ... I may have some sway over the ones from this parish.  I’ll 

start with my sermon tomorrow, which, by the way, I’ve yet to write. 
(He picks up a pen and slides a sheet of paper over in 

front of him.) 

It’s always a pleasure to see you Dr. Fox.  Even when you show up 
with bad news. 

REBECCA 

But it’s a good thing we now know what the score is. 
(She ushers Hannah to the exit.) 

We’ll let you know how successful we are. 

TIM 

Good night, H ... Dr. Fox.  Sister. 
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REBECCA 

Good night. Father. 

HANNAH 

(Overlap.) ‘Night, Father Tim. 

 
(Rebecca and Hannah cross to a darkened area of the 

stage.) 

 
(The lights roll with them.) 

 
(Tim takes out the ball and glove from the desk drawer.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 31 

FOYER - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

HANNAH 

He’s wound up tighter than a clock.  How long has he been like this? 

REBECCA 

... You’ve know Father Sweeney for some time, I take it? 

HANNAH 

And I don’t like what I’m seeing, Sister. 

REBECCA 
... I know.  It’s been building.  First, losing the training program.  Then 

this apparition business.  The merchants raising their prices.  Then 

Billie-June with her visions.  Now this. 

HANNAH 

Why hasn’t Bishop McCollough sent him an assistant?  Someone to 

carry part of the load? 

REBECCA 

There isn’t anyone available. 

HANNAH 

Hmmph.  I wonder. 

REBECCA 

Dr. Fox. 

HANNAH 
Look, Sister, if he has another breakdown, the bishop would sure find 

someone quick enough.  Does it have to come to that? 

REBECCA 

So you know about his past ... problems. 

HANNAH 

Yes, Sister.  Believe me, I do.  And what I just saw in there scares me.  

He’s headed for a crash and burn. 

REBECCA 

If there were only something I could do. 

HANNAH 

He needs help. 

REBECCA 
Agreed.  Professional help.  But, what can I do? 
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HANNAH 

Be less of a nun and more of a friend, Sister.  He needs that most of 

all - someone who cares.  Do you care? 

REBECCA 

... Yes. 

HANNAH 

Then show him.  Look, I’ve got to get going.  As it is now I won’t get 

home until well after midnight. 

REBECCA 

You know you’re more than welcome to spend the night here in the 
convent.  You can head on back to Binghampton in the morning. 

HANNAH 
(She thinks for a second) 

I’ll take you up on that, Sister.  Thanks.  I’m really bushed.  Besides, I 

want to see what he’s like in the morning after a decent night’s sleep. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca and Hannah exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 32 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He is slamming the ball into the glove.) 

Greedy ... sons ... of bitches.  Greedy ... sons ... of bitches.  Barry ... 

and Harvey ... and Earl, oh my!  It might be different if they actually 

believed this image was divine, but they don’t.  Well, maybe Earl does 

- sort of.  But for Barry and Harvey and most of the rest of them, it 
could be an image of Elvis, for all they care - just as long as it draws 

pilgrims in for them to fleece.  Greedy ... sons ... of bitches.  And if it 

were Elvis, I’d have no qualms about leaving the damn thing up from 

now to doomsday.  Any moron who would drive for miles to see 

something like that deserves to be gouged.  But this? ... It’s taking 

advantage of the most vulnerable. 

 
(Tourists #1, #2, #3, #4 & #5 enter to a darkened area 

of the stage.  They each carry a rosary.) 

 

What if Professor Kilbride was right?  Why is it an image of you, Dear 

Lady?  The odds on that happening by sheer accident are astounding.  

But if it is here by some heavenly design, then why?  What is your 

message?  That people should throw common sense to the winds, 

flush their futures down the toilet so that they can make a fast buck 

on trinkets?  That they should gouge their fellow citizens by raising 

prices to whatever the traffic will bear?  That they should spend their 

money on flowers and candles to leave in front of that window instead 

of using it to help the less fortunate?  Do mounds of flowers and 

scores of candles impress you?  What is your message? ... What is 

your message - to them?  And to me, Dear Lady.  How do I minister to 
them?  What am I supposed to do? 

(He gestures heavenward with the baseball.) 

How do I convince them to return to the training program? 
(He looks at the baseball, brings it down in front of him 

and studies Denny McClain’s autograph for a second, 

then tosses the glove into the desk drawer.) 

 
(The lights roll - up one-third on the Tourists.) 

 
(Tim exits with the ball.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 33 

APPARITION WINDOW - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

TOURIST #1 

... and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

ALL TOURISTS 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now and at the hour of 

our death.  Amen. 

JEREMIAH 
(He enters, carrying his Bible.) 

(Preaching.) They despised his statutes, 

 
(Tourists stop and turn toward Jeremiah.) 

 

and his covenant that he made with their fathers, and the warnings 

which he gave them.  They went after false idols, and became false. 

TOURIST #1 
(Gives a contemptuous “Get away from here” wave of 
his hand and turns back to the apparition window.) 

Hail Mary full of grace the Lord is with thee.  Blessed art thou among 

women and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

ALL TOURISTS 
(They turn back to the apparition window.) 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now and at the hour of 

our death.  Amen. 

JEREMIAH 
Little children, keep yourselves from idols. 

TOURIST #1 

(Louder.) Hail Mary full of grace the Lord is with thee.  Blessed art 

thou among women and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

ALL TOURISTS 

(Louder.) Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now and at 

the hour of our death.  Amen. 

JEREMIAH 

(Overlap.) Therefore, my beloved, shun the worship of idols. 

TOURIST #1 

(Louder.) Hail Mary full of grace the Lord is with thee.  Blessed art 

thou among women and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 
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JEREMIAH 

(Overlap.) All worshipers of images are put to shame. 
(He exits, furiously.) 

ALL TOURISTS 

(Louder.) Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now and at 

the hour of our death.  Amen. 

TOURIST #1 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

ALL TOURISTS 
As it was in the beginning is now and will be forever, world without 

end.  Amen. 

TOURIST #1 

The fifth Glorious Mystery - the crowing of the Blessed Virgin Queen of 

Heaven. 

 
(The sound of a pane of glass shattering overlaps the 

word “Heaven.”) 

 
(The Tourists are speechless for a second or two.) 

 

TOURIST #2 

The window! 

TOURIST #3 

It just shattered! 

TOURIST #4 

All by itself?! 

 
(The following four lines are said more or less at the 
same time.) 

TOURIST #5 

Oh, no! 

TOURIST #1 

(Overlap.) How could it?! 

TOURIST #2 

(Overlap.) But, Our lady! 

TOURIST #3 
(Overlap.) What now? 
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TOURIST #4 

Where’s that crazy preacher? 

 
(Blackout.) 

 
(Tourists exit.) 

 
(Tim enters to a darkened area of the stage and reclines 

on the bench.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 34 

PASTOR'S QUARTERS - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(The sound of someone knocking on a door DL.) 

REBECCA 

(From offstage.) Father Sweeney? ... 

 
(The sound of someone knocking on a door DL.) 

REBECCA 

(From offstage.) Father? ... It’s Sister Rebecca. 

 
(The lights come up half on the bench and DL entrance.  

Tim checks his watch, gets up and crosses to the DL 

entrance.) 

 
(The sound of someone knocking on a door DL.) 

REBECCA 

(From offstage.) Father, are you in there? ... 

TIM 

All right, all right.  I’m coming. 
(He gets to the entrance.) 

 
(Rebecca and Chester enter.  Rebecca is in night 

clothes.  Chester is in uniform.) 

 

Chief Schrimsher?!  What’s the big emergency? 

REBECCA 

You sleep in your clothes? 

TIM 

I was preparing my sermon and just laid down for a second.  I guess I 
crashed.  What’s the problem? 

REBECCA 

Apparently Pastor Jenkins broke the apparition window. 

TIM 

What?! 

CHESTER 

That’s right, Padre.  Throwed a rock or something through it.  

Shattered it into a bajillion pieces.  We caught him about two blocks 

away, heading for home. 
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TIM 

That doesn’t make any sense.  Pastor Jenkins wouldn’t do something 

like that.  It had to be vandals. 

CHESTER 

He was there just before the window shattered - hassling some of the 

tourists what was praying there. 

TIM 

Pastor Jenkins was at the window?  Tonight? 

CHESTER 

Calling down the wrath of God on ‘em, he was.  I got eye-witness 
identification from five people. 

TIM 

Did any of them actually see him throw a rock? 

CHESTER 

Well, no.  But he was there just before it happened. 

TIM 

So he wasn’t even there when it happened? 

CHESTER 

Well, no.  Not right there.  But he could have throwed it from the 

shadows somewheres close by. 

TIM 

Where is he now? 

CHESTER 
I had Bubba carry him down to the jail, then I came straight here to 

let you folks know, seeing as how it’s your window and all. 

TIM 

Jail?!  (To Rebecca.) He didn’t do it. 

REBECCA 

What makes you so sure? 

TIM 

It’s not his style.  You’ve known him longer than I have.  Think about 

it.  Has he ever done anything violent before? 

REBECCA 

No, just rants and raves. 

TIM 
See?  Ranting and raving is his style.  Not violence.  (To Chester.) Let 

him go. 
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CHESTER 

I don’t like holding him any more than you folks, let me tell you - 

probably less - but a crime’s been committed in my jurisdiction. 

TIM 

But no one saw him do it. 

CHESTER 

He was there.  He made threats.  That’s probable cause.  We’ll see 

what Judge Hornbuckle has to say Monday morning at the 

arraignment. 

TIM 
Monday?!  (To Rebecca.) This is ridiculous.  Locking up the pastor of 

the largest church on Sand Mountain?  What’s his congregation going 

to think tomorrow morning? 
(He massages both temples with his fingers.) 

REBECCA 

(To Tim.) If you’re so sure about this, we can handle it.  Just hang in 

there.  (To Chester.) Chief Schrimsher, you said it yourself, it’s our 

window, right? 

CHESTER 

Right. 

REBECCA 
Then if we refuse to press charges, there’s no crime, right? 

CHESTER 

I ... uh ... I guess not.  but why would --- 

REBECCA 

That’s it, then.  We aren’t pressing charges.  There’s no crime, so get 

yourself down to that jail and release Pastor Jenkins. 

 
(Chester stands there.) 

 

Now! 

CHESTER 
What ... whatever you say, ma’am.  But somebody from here had 

better get over to that window.  The crowd’s beginning to build. 
(He exits.) 

 
(Misty, Cameraman and Tourists #1, #2, #6, #7 & #8 

enter to a darkened area of the stage.) 
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REBECCA 

(To Tim.) Okay? 

 
(Tim nods.) 

 

Okay.  Now why don’t you take a hot shower, a couple Excedrin and 

hit the sack. 

TIM 

I will.  But first I’d better go over and talk to the people at that 
window. 

REBECCA 

It can wait until tomorrow. 

TIM 

Interim or not, I’m their pastor. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 

 
(Tim stands there in the dark.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 35 

APPARITION WINDOW - AMALGAMATED SHIRT PLANT 

 

 
(The Tourists are standing there looking up at the 

broken window in silence.  They have their gaudy 

rosaries and are silently praying.) 

 
(Cameraman videographs Mitzi as she delivers her 

report.) 

MITZI 

As you can see, Brian, the atmosphere here at the old Amalgamated 

Shirt plant is indeed a somber one.  I’ve covered the aftermath of 
tornadoes, fires and floods here on Sand Mountain but I have never 

witnessed such a profound sadness as we see here today.  These 

people - these pilgrims - just seem to want to be here at this scene of 

great tragedy together, but each seems to also want to be alone with 

their private thoughts. 

 
(Tim crosses to the Tourists, whispering encouragement 

to them, touching them on the shoulder, etc.) 

 
I see that Father Timothy Sweeney, the interim pastor of Our Lady of 

Sorrows, has arrived on the scene. 
(She crosses to Tim.) 

Excuse me, Father, but we understand that the police have arrested 

Jeremiah Jenkins for this horrendous crime.  Can you confirm that for 

us? 

 
(The Tourists gather around to watch.) 

TIM 
I hope you didn’t pay for that news tip, Mitzi, because it’s wrong. 

MITZI 

The police didn’t arrest Pastor Jenkins? 

TIM 

Of course not.  Why would they? 

MITZI 

There are people who saw him here just prior to the window being 

broken. 

TIM 

There were lots of people here just prior to the window being broken. 
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MITZI 

But Pastor Jenkins was the only one threatening the pilgrims with the 

wrath of God. 

TIM 

Pastor Jenkins was here exercising his First Amendment rights, just 

like everyone else - including you. 

MITZI 

But what makes you so sure that he didn’t do it, Father? 

TIM 

How do I know that you didn’t do it just for the story, Mitzi? 
 

(Mitzi is speechless.) 

 

Why him and not you?  Or any of these people? ... You’ll have to 

answer for yourself on why it couldn’t have been you, but since he’s 

not here to defend your slanderous remarks, I’ll tell you why Pastor 

Jenkins didn’t break this window.  Because it was the act of a coward, 

that’s why.  Someone lurking in the shadows, afraid to show himself.  

I may not see eye-to-eye with Pastor Jenkins on many issues, but I 

don’t believe for a minute that he’s a coward.  If Jeremiah Jenkins had 

wanted to break this window, he would have walked up here at high 
noon, announced his intent to everyone, punched his fist through it, 

then stood right there and preached his interpretation of the Gospel. 

MITZI 

So who do you think did it, Father? 

TIM 

As with many cowardly acts, we may never find out.  But I would 

caution everyone - especially you, Mitzi, from jumping to conclusions 

and slandering someone in the process. 

MITZI 

But what about the window? 

TIM 

Our faith isn’t in a window. 
(He taps his heart.) 

Our faith is here.  Now, good night. 

 
(Tim crosses to the darkened priedieu and kneels.) 

 
(Rebecca and Jeremiah enter to the darkened office.) 
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MITZI 

Well, Brian, there you heard Father Timothy Sweeney’s views.  Now 

let’s see what some of the pilgrims to this shrine have to say. 
(She accosts Tourist #1) 

Mitzi Mallick, from WESM - your eye on Sand Mountain - would you 

care to share your thoughts with our viewers? 

TOURIST #1 

I agree with what Father Tim said and I pray that whoever did this, the 

good Lord will find it in his heart to forgive them. 

TOURIST #2 

Forgive, my foot.  Whoever did this should be damned to the 

everlasting fire.  It was a sacrilege is what it was. 

TOURIST #6 

You look for one of them friends of yours from the liberal media, lady.  

That’s who you look for. 

TOURIST #7 

Or one of them ACLU types.  They just hate to see us pray down here 

in the South.  Hates it.  They’ve tried to take our prayer out of the 

schools, out of the courthouse, and now off the streets. 

TOURIST #8 
(Grabs Mitzi’s microphone hand and shouts into the 
mike while looking directly into the camera.) 

But it ain’t gonna do you no good, you bunch of heathens.  We’ll pray 

when and where we damn well please.  We’re good Christians, here.  

You and them liberal members of the Supreme Court can all go 

straight to hell. 

 
(The lights roll to the office.) 

 
(Tourists, Mitzi and Cameraman exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 36 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 
(She is still in her night clothes.) 

He’s not here, either.  I’m sorry, Pastor Jenkins, he may still be over at 

the Amalgamated plant with the tourists. 

JEREMIAH 

That’s all right, Sister.  After seeing that TV interview, I just wanted to 
come by and personally thank him for his remarks.  Sometimes we 

clergy dwell so much on our differences that we don’t really take the 

time to notice our similarities. 

HANNAH 
(She enters.  She is dressed in night clothes, similar to 

Rebecca’s.) 

What’s all the commotion? 

REBECCA 
Someone broke the image window over at the shirt plant. 

HANNAH 

Hallelu ... I mean, that’s terrible! 

REBECCA 

We were just looking for Father Sweeney.  He’s not in his room or 

here.  Oh, Pastor Jenkins this is Han --- 

JEREMIAH 

Dr. Fox, the training coordinator.  Yes, I remember.  Nice to see you 

again.  I’m sorry if we disturbed you. 

 
(Tim stands with the bat.) 

HANNAH 

Pastor.  (To Rebecca.) Have you tried the chapel?  My room’s on that 

side of the building and I thought I heard singing. 

REBECCA 

Singing? 

HANNAH 

Of sorts.  I could swear it sounded like “Take Me Out to the Ball 

Game.” 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 37 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

TIM 
(He is standing there holding the bat on his shoulder as 

if he were in the batter’s box.  He is drunk.  As he goes 

through the motions of the batter, he calls the play as 
well.) 

Now, stepping up to the plate for his last appearance at Tiger Stadium,   

Mickey Mantle. 

 

(Mimicking the organ at a baseball game leading up to and including 

the ‘charge’ anthem.)  Dum, dum, dum, dum.  Dum, dum, dum, dum.  

Da da da dum da dum!  (He makes crowd noises.)  Da da da dum da 

dum!  (He makes crowd noises.) 
 

Denny McClain takes the sign from Bill Freehan, he goes into his wind-

up - but, wait - Mickey steps out of the batter’s box and calls time.  

Mickey’s knees must be bothering him something awful, today.  He 

needs another swig of medicine. 
(He unscrews the end of the bat, tips the bat up to his 

lips and drinks from it.) 

Hoo-boy!  That’s mighty strong medicine. 
(He starts to screw the end back on, then stops.) 

Better safe than sorry. 
(He takes another swig from the bat.) 

Hoo-hah!  There, that ought to get those old knees lubricated. 
(He screws the end of the bat back on and steps back 

into the box.) 

 
(Rebecca, Hannah and Jeremiah enter.) 

 

Okay.  Here’s the wind-up.  Here’s the pitch.  Mickey rares back --- 

REBECCA 

Father Sweeney! 

TIM 
(He staggers as he swings, then turns toward Rebecca.) 

Hey, no fair!  You made me miss!  (To Jeremiah.) Umpire.  Umpire.  

You saw it.  Becky, the other team’s cheerleader.  She distracted me.  

I get to take that one over. 

REBECCA 

Father, what are you doing?! 
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JEREMIAH 

I’m sorry I had to see this. 

HANNAH 
(She crosses to Tim.) 

Come on, Tim.  Inning’s over. 

TIM 

No, no.  You’re my cheerleader.  You’ve got to root for me.  Just like 

the song, y’know?  (Singing.) Root, root, root for the home team, if 

they don’t win --- 

HANNAH 

How about we go back to the dugout, huh, slugger? 

TIM 
(He is almost in tears.) 

No, no, Honey.  I get to do it over again.  Denny gave me that pitch.  

He gave it to me.  That was my home-run pitch.  It was mine.  And 

Becky made me miss. 
(He breaks down and cries.) 

 
(Hannah puts her arms around him and holds him.) 

REBECCA 

Father Sweeney, I think you --- 

HANNAH 
(She holds up a hand at Rebecca.) 

(To Tim.) Okay, okay.  One more pitch.  But just one, okay? 

TIM 

The umpire’s got to say it. 

HANNAH 

What? 

TIM 

The ump’s got to call interference.  Otherwise it’s not legal.  He has to 

call it. 

HANNAH 

Pastor? 

JEREMIAH 

What? 

HANNAH 

Call it, please? 

JEREMIAH 
Call what? 
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REBECCA 

Dr. Fox, this is ridcu --- 

HANNAH 

Do you want him out of here? 

REBECCA 

Of course I --- 

HANNAH 

Then go sit in your own dugout, lady.  Our team is still up to bat, here.  

Isn’t that right, Ump? 
(Jeremiah looks around, bewildered.) 

Isn’t it? 

REBECCA 
(She shakes her head and pulls on Jeremiah’s sleeve.) 

Rule that that last pitch was interfered with and tell him he can take it 

over. 

JEREMIAH 

Are you people all nuts? 

REBECCA 

Just do it. 
(Jeremiah looks around.) 

 

Now, please! 
(She crosses to the darkened office, sits at the desk and 

picks up the telephone receiver.) 

JEREMIAH 

There was interference on the last pitch.  The ... the batter is still up. 

HANNAH 

Okay, Tim.  Here that?  Batter up. 
(She dries his tears with her hands like a little-league 

mom, turns him toward the pitcher’s mound and steps 

back.) 

Come on batter!  You can do it, Tim - I mean, Mickey. 

 
(Tim is standing there crying, bat at his side.) 

 

(To Jeremiah, in a whisper.) Play ball. 

JEREMIAH 

What? 

HANNAH 

Say it.  Play ball. 
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JEREMIAH 

(Bellows.) Play ball! 
(He exits, shaking his head.) 

 
(Tim wipes the tears from his eyes and takes his stance 

in the batter’s box.) 

HANNAH 

Denny’s got the sign.  He’s in the set position.  He delivers.  The pitch 

is on the way. 

 
(Tim swings the bat.) 

 

Mickey swings.  It’s hit long to right-center field.  Is it enough?  It’s 

going.  It’s going.  It’s outta here.  A home run for Mickey Mantle. 

TIM 
(He turns to Hannah.) 

I love you so much. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Hannah and Tim exit with the bat.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 38 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

REBECCA 

(Into the telephone.) That’s what I said, Your Eminence, the bat.  It 

had been hollowed out and a plastic tube put in. ... Probably a full 

quart.  There was just a swallow or so left. ... We put him to bed, but 

he’ll be in no shape to say Mass tomorrow morning, much less minister 

to all these people. ... Because I didn’t think it necessary to say “I told 

you so.”  You know I did and I know I did.  But that hardly helps us 
right at the moment, does it? ... We’ll expect him then, first thing. 

 
(Robert enters to the bench and sets it upright into a 

pulpit.  He is wearing a chasuble and stole.) 

 
(Earl, Billie-June and Tourists #1, #2, #3, #4 & #5 

enter into the audience and sit in the first row.) 

 

No, not a clue.  At first they arrested Pastor Jenkins from the --- ... 

Yes, that’s the one. ... No, no, no.  It’s all right.  There won’t be any 

adverse publicity.  Father Sweeney got them to release him. ... 

Probably kids.  But the phones have been ringing all night and people 

have been steaming into the church since word got out.  Sister Joan 

has been leading a continuous Rosary.  They’re all confused.  It’s as if 

someone died. ... I’ll have him ready, Your Eminence. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 39 

CHURCH - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

ROBERT 

For those of you who don’t know me, I’m Father Robert Compton, 

Vicar of the Diocese.  Father Sweeney, as some of you have heard, 

was taken ill late last night and was transported to a hospital in 

Huntington. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Is he going to be all right? 

ROBERT 
(He is flustered at being asked a question during a 

church service.) 

... Well ... uh ... yes, of course he is.  It’s not a life-threatening illness 

or anything like that.  It will just ... uh ... just require Father Sweeney 

to be away for some time recuperating, that’s all.  Now, I will be your 

interim pastor here until our current class of seminarians is ordained, 

then --- 

BILLIE-JUNE 
When’s Father Tim coming back? 

ROBERT 

Well ... he’s ... he’s not, actually. 

EARL 

Why not? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Yeah, why not, Father? 

 
(Tim enters, carrying a suitcase, to a darkened area of 

the stage in front of the picture of Our Lady of Sorrows.  
He has his suitcoat on.  He sets the suitcase down and 

stands there looking at the picture.) 

ROBERT 

As you know, Father Sweeney was only assigned here on a temporary 

basis in the first place.  We expect that his complete recovery will take 

some months and that by the time he is well enough to return to 

parish work, his assignment here at Our Lady would have been up 
anyway. 

EARL 

That stinks! 
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BILLIE-JUNE 

We want Father Tim! 

ROBERT 

I’m afraid the bishop has already decided that you’ll have one of --- 

EARL 

Don’t we get no say? 

ROBERT 

Act ... actually, no. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

We’ll see about that.  We want Father Tim! 

EARL 

Yeah.  We want Father Tim! 

 

BILLIE-JUNE, EARL AND TOURISTS 

We want Father Tim!  We want Father Tim!  We want Father 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 

Tim! 

 
(Robert sets the pulpit back down into a bench and 
exits.) 

 
(Earl, Billie-June and Tourists exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 40 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

JOAN 
(She enters.) 

The car’s ready, Fa --- 

 
(Tim cringes and puts his hands up to his ears.  He is 
hung over.) 

 

(Softer.) The car’s ready for you, Father. 

TIM 

Thank you, Sister Joan. 

 
(Rebecca and Hannah enter.) 

REBECCA 

(Loudly.) Do loud noises hurt? 

 
(Tim cringes and nods.) 

 

Good. 
(She bangs on the wall.) 

It serves you right! 

 
(Tim cringes and covers his ears.) 

 

(Normal tone.) Are you all packed? 

TIM 

Yes, Sister. 

REBECCA 

The seminarian who came up with Father Compton will drive you to 

the monastery, then drop your car off at the archdiocesan offices. 

TIM 

I’m all right, now, Sister.  At least I will be once the Tylenol kicks in.  I 

can drive myself. 

REBECCA 

Bishop’s orders. 

TIM 

Bishop’s orders. 
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REBECCA 

Well, off with you, now, before Mass lets out.  Everyone thinks you’re 

in a hospital down in Huntington. 

TIM 
(He picks up his suitcase.) 

I’m sorry, Sister.  I really am. 

REBECCA 
(She pats him on the arm.) 

Me, too.  You did good work, here, Father.  Remember that over these 

next few months.  You can be proud of the things you accomplished. 

TIM 

Thanks. 

HANNAH 

May I have few moments alone with him, Sister? 

REBECCA 

... Are you going to kiss him? 

HANNAH 

No, Sister. 

REBECCA 
See that you don’t.  Two minutes.  Come along, Sister Joan. 

 
(Rebecca and Joan exit.) 

 
(Paul enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

JOAN 

(As she exits.) Bye, Father. 

TIM 

Good-bye, Sister.  (To Hannah.) Well, a fine mess I made of things. 

HANNAH 

Yeah. 

TIM 

Have I said I was sorry? 

HANNAH 

Twelve times. 

TIM 

Let’s make it a baker’s dozen.  I am sorry, Hannah.  I really am.  

Especially for complicating your life. 
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HANNAH 
(She looks around for Rebecca.) 

Sister Rebecca, be damned. 
(She kisses him full on the lips.) 

Don’t ever apologize for coming into my life, Tim.  Never. 
(She turns away and runs off, crying.) 

 
(Tim looks up at the picture.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 41 

FOYER - SACRE COEUR MONASTERY 

 

 
(Tim smiles slightly, shakes his head, then gives a little 

half salute toward the picture.) 

PAUL 
It’s a picture of ‘Our Lady of Sorrows.’  Are you familiar with it, Father? 

TIM 

An identical print hung in the office of my last parish, Father Paul.  Oh, 

yes, I know it well. ... Quite well, indeed. 
(He crosses to Paul.) 

 
(Rebecca enters to a darkened area of the stage and 

kneels at the priedieu.) 

 
(Paul and Tim exit.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 42 

CHAPEL - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Earl and Billie-June enter.  Billie-June is carrying a 

sheaf of pages from a legal pad.) 

EARL 
(He stops and pulls Billie-June to a stop when he sees 

that Rebecca is praying.) 

See?  Didn’t I tell you?  I told you she’d be praying.  What else did you 

think she’d be doing in here? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

This is important, Baby. 

EARL 

Can’t we wait until she’s done? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

No! 

EARL 

She’s gonna be mad.  I just know she is.  She ain’t gonna like it one 

bit if we interrupt her prayers. 

REBECCA 

You’ve already crossed that bridge, Earl.  Now what is it that’s so 

important that it can’t wait, Billie-June? 

EARL 

(To Billie-June.) See? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

This is what’s important, Sister. 
(She waves the papers.) 

It’s real important. 

REBECCA 

What is it? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Well, that new priest, he said that Father Tim wasn’t coming back 

here.  Ever! 

REBECCA 

I’m afraid he’s right.  Father Sweeney needs time to recuperate from 

his ... his illness. 
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EARL 

You can forget about covering up for what Father Tim’s got, Sister.  

Chief Schrimsher’s an old washer-woman when it comes to gossip.  

Most of us know what Father Tim’s illness is. 

REBECCA 

Then you also know why he won’t be back. 

BILLIE-JUNE 

But we want him back, Sister. 

REBECCA 

It’s out of the question. 

EARL 

Hell ... I mean, heck, Sister, I get me that same illness one or two 

times a month and it don’t affect my performance any.  Does it, 

Honey? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Let’s not be talking about performance right now, Baby, being here in 

the chapel and all.  Okay?  Here , Sister, 
(She hands Rebecca the papers.) 

we started us a petition and got people to sign it after Mass today, 

then we went over to where people was still praying at that busted out 

window.  Most folks feel the same way we do.  They want Father Tim 
back after he’s been dried out.  We love Father Tim, Sister.  He’s the 

best pastor this parish ever had. 

REBECCA 

I’m afraid the bishop has already made his decision, Billie-June. 

EARL 

But what about our petition? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Will you give it to the bishop? 

REBECCA 

Let me think about it, okay? 

BILLIE-JUNE 

We got us over three-hundred-and fifty signatures there. 

REBECCA 
I said I’d think about it, Billie-June. 
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EARL 
(He tugs at Billie-June’s sleeve.) 

Come on, Honey.  Sister said she’d think about it.  (Whispers.) Don’t 

piss her off. 
(He starts toward the exit with Billie-June.) 

BILLIE-JUNE 

Please, Sister? 
 

(Joan and Tommy enter.) 

JOAN 

I’m sorry to interrupt you, Sister, but Mr. Tidmore insisted on seeing 

you right away. 

 
(Earl exits, taking a reluctant Billie-June with him.) 

REBECCA 
Why should he be any different.  Thanks, for trying, Sister.  (Wearily.) 

What is it Mr. Tidmore. 

 
(Joan exits.) 

TOMMY 

Well, now that the Amalgamated Shirt plant won’t be a shrine 

anymore, I just thought that we --- 

REBECCA 

You don’t waste any time, do you? 

TOMMY 

No, Sister.  Like they say, time is money. 

REBECCA 

How’s about we take just a little more time and talk about this mid-

week or so, okay?  Anyone ever tell you that you’re pushy, Mr. 

Tidmore? 

TOMMY 

I’m a realtor, Sister.  I mean ... y’know?  Now about the plant.  

There’s these --- 

REBECCA 

I said not now.  Sister Joan will set you up with an appointment for 

Wednesday afternoon.  We’ll talk then. 

TOMMY 

It might be too late by then. 
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REBECCA 

For what?  The plant’s not going anywhere.  Or are you afraid we may 

have another apparition between now and then? 

TOMMY 

No, Sister.  There’s some folks from California nosing around these 

parts, looking for a building to put in a PC plant and I --- 

REBECCA 

A what? 

TOMMY 

PC.  That’s high-tech talk for printed circuit.  You know, the boards 
that go into computers and stuff?  They’re looking for a building to 

house a printed circuit board manufacturing plant.  They want to be 

close to the high-tech stuff down in Huntington, but they don’t want to 

pay Huntington prices, know what I mean? 

REBECCA 

And they want this plant? 

TOMMY 

Well, we won’t know that until we show it to them and I can’t show it 

to them until it’s been cleaned up.  Remember, that apparition thing 

sort of held up our cleaning program before.  We had only just started. 

REBECCA 

So, show it to them as is. 

TOMMY 
If you want to sell it, Sister, it’s gotta --- 

REBECCA 

I know.  It’s gotta look nice for the prospects. 

TOMMY 

Right you are.  I got the cleaning crew all lined up.  I just need your 

permission and ... well, and ... 

REBECCA 

And what? 

TOMMY 

There’s some real fanatics over there, Sister.  I was just wondering if 

you, being in uniform and all, were to go over there with us, maybe 

the people might accept it better.  Y’know? 
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REBECCA 

Oh, good Lord.  Take Sister Joan with you. 
(She crosses to the darkened office, taking the legal-pad 

pages with her.) 

 
(The lights roll with Rebecca.) 

 
(Tommy exits.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 43 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

ROBERT 
(He enters.) 

Is there anything else before I leave? 

REBECCA 

No, not really, Father Compton.  The realtor is over with the cleaning 

crew at the old Amalgamated Shirt plant.  He thinks we have a good 
chance of selling it. 

ROBERT 

The bishop will be pleased.  Well, carry on, Sister. 

REBECCA 

When will you be back? 

ROBERT 

Next Saturday about noon.  I’ll hear confessions in the afternoon, 

spend the night, say Mass on Sunday morning and head back home 

again after brunch. 

REBECCA 

What about mid-week vespers? 

ROBERT 
There’s no Communion.  I’m sure you can handle it admirably. 

REBECCA 

What if someone should need a priest in the meantime? 

ROBERT 

If it’s important, I’ll drive up.  If not, it can wait until Saturday. 

REBECCA 

If someone thinks they need a priest, it almost always is important - 

to them, anyway. 

ROBERT 

I’ll leave that to you to determine, Sister.  You can perform a sort of 

triage.  Weed out the old ladies who just want to whine and call me if 

there’s something that genuinely needs my attention. 

 
(Joan enters.) 

 

Good-bye, Sister.  Sister Joan. 
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REBECCA 

Good-bye, Father. 

JOAN 

(Overlap.) Have a safe trip, Father Compton. 

 
(Robert exits.) 

 

(To Rebecca.) Did you show him the petition? 

REBECCA 
No, Sister, I didn’t. 

JOAN 

You’re going to send it directly to the bishop, then? 

REBECCA 

No, I’m not going to do that, either. 

JOAN 

But over three-hundred-and-fifty people signed it.  I even signed it, 

Sister.  Don’t you want Father Tim back? 

REBECCA 

Father Sweeney is a sick man.  He needs help. 

 
(Darwin enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

JOAN 

He’s getting it, Sister.  I meant after he’s ... better.  Don’t you want 

him back, then? 

REBECCA 

Until when?  Until the stress builds up and he falls off the wagon 

again? 

JOAN 

With all due respect, Sister, I think the amount of stress he faced was 

sort of a one-time thing.  Look how long he managed without 

backsliding.  And there were extenuating circumstances. 

REBECCA 
Like what? 
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JOAN 

Like this. 
(She puts one hand in her pocket.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Rebecca exits.) 

 
(Joan sits at the desk.) 

 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S44-1 

 

 

 

ACT 2 - SCENE 44 

HALLWAY - CENTER FOR PRODUCTIVITY & TRAINING 

 

HANNAH 
(She enters and crosses to Darwin.) 

Ahh, there you are, Chancellor.  I’ve been looking for you. 

DARWIN 

It’s not like I’ve been hiding, Dr. Fox.  But now that you’ve found me, 

I’m all yours.  What do you intend to do with me? 

HANNAH 

Smack you upside the head, is what.  I had a call from Sister Rebecca 

up on Sand Mountain yesterday evening. 

DARWIN 

Good, Good.  Has she and that priest-friend of yours managed to 

convince those poor misguided people to return to their training 

sessions? 

HANNAH 

I think there’s a good chance of that happening, now, but that’s not 

why she called. 

DARWIN 

Oh?  Pray tell? 

HANNAH 

She wanted me to ask you if you had initiated the transfer of the 

training program from Sand Mountain down here to the college. 

DARWIN 

Don’t tell me they’re still upset about that. 

HANNAH 

Shouldn’t they be? 

DARWIN 

Maybe so.  But not with me.  I did not pirate their training program.  It 

was offered to me. 

HANNAH 

By whom? 
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DARWIN 

By Bishop McCollough, himself, no less. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Hannah and Darwin exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 45 

PASTOR'S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

JOAN 

So now that he is no-longer with us, Representative Thigpen, Sister 

Rebecca, the parish administrator, just wanted me to reassure you 

that we would not be carrying out Father Sweeney’s threat to 

campaign against you this fall. 

JIM-BOB 

I appreciate that, Sister.  I surely do.  Indeed. 

JOAN 

We realize that, as a freshman legislator, you had absolutely no 

control over what happened with the training program. 

JIM-BOB 

That’s the honest-to-God’s truth, Sister.  It was out of my hands.  Way 

far out. 

JOAN 

But just so we’re straight on all the facts, Mr. Thigpen, Sister Rebecca 

was wondering if you would mind terribly, 
(She shoves a piece of paper and a pen across the desk 

to Jim-Bob.) 

writing out a chronology of the events for us. 

JIM-BOB 

Huh? 

 
(Rebecca and Duwayne enter to a darkened area of the 

stage.  Rebecca carries two envelopes - a large 

document-size one and a small letter-size one.) 

JOAN 

Just so that we know what really happened. 

JIM-BOB 

You ... you want it in  ... in writing? 

JOAN 

Is that a problem, Mr. Thigpen? 

JIM-BOB 

Well ... I ... uh ... I ... uh ... 

JOAN 

Oh, dear.  Your reluctance troubles me.  Perhaps Father Sweeney was 
correct in his assessment of your complicity in the transfer, after all. 
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JIM-BOB 
(He grabs the paper and pen.) 

Nosiree, Sister.  He wasn’t correct at all.  Not one bit, he wasn’t.  You 

want to know what happened?  I’ll be happy to tell you what 

happened. 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Joan and Jim-Bob exit.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 46 

DUWAYNE HALSEY'S OFFICE - BINGHAMPTON 

 

REBECCA 

So what you’re telling me, Speaker Halsey, is that the legislature 

decided to move the training program to Binghampton, not you 

personally. 

DUWAYNE 

That’s right, Sister.  Don’t get me wrong.  I’m thrilled to death to have 

it here, but I’m just one man with one vote. 

REBECCA 

I’m not a cloistered nun, Speaker Halsey.  You’re a very powerful man 

who controls more than your one vote. 

DUWAYNE 

Now, that just ain’t --- 

REBECCA 
(She takes three sheets of paper from the letter-size 

envelope and unfolds them.) 

I have here a fax of a signed statement made by Jim-Bob Thigpen that 
details how you, in essence, stole our training program and got it 

moved to Binghampton. 
(She offers the papers to Duwayne.) 

DUWAYNE 
(He takes the papers and the envelope and begins 

reading.) 

That son ... 

REBECCA 

Excuse me? 

DUWAYNE 

I meant, Jim-Bob’s like a son to me.  I don’t know why he’d write 

something like this here. 

REBECCA 

Unless it were true. 

DUWAYNE 

It ain’t true and that’s all there is to it. 



                                               Sand-Mountain Mary                                A2-S46-2 

 

 

 

REBECCA 

Then you should have no trouble refuting the charges when I make 

these papers available to both the Binghampton Star-Telegraph and to 

your opponent in next fall’s election.  I believe one of his campaign 

themes is about the abuse of power, isn’t it? 

 
(Bishop enters the darkened office and sits at the desk.) 

DUWAYNE 

Now you see here, Sister.  You ain’t got no call to go interfering in --- 

REBECCA 

Of course I really have no business interfering in local politics, and I 

wouldn’t even dream of it if I thought for one minute that a senior 

churchman had put you up to getting the training program moved. 

DUWAYNE 

What? 

REBECCA 

Say, for instance, just hypothetically, that this whole transfer thing 

had been Bishop McCollough’s idea.  Why, then, my quarrel would be 

with him, not you, and I’d have no reason to do anything that might 

harm your reputation or career, Mr. Speaker. 

DUWAYNE 
Well you got that right, Sister.  That’s exactly what happened.  That 

bishop of yours, he brought up the idea.  It was --- 

REBECCA 

Why don’t we go find us a piece of paper and a pen, Mr. Halsey?  

Hmm? 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Duwayne exits.) 

 
(Rebecca crosses to the office.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 47 

ARCHDIOCESAN OFFICES - BINGHAMPTON 

 

BISHOP 
(He is holding the sheets of legal-pad paper.) 

The Church is not a democracy, Sister.  When Father Sweeney 

completes his rehab, I will assign him where I think his skills can best 

serve this diocese. 

REBECCA 
But look how many signatures we have, Your Eminence.  One of them 

is mine. 

BISHOP 

I don’t care how many you have, or whose. 
(He rips the pages in half.) 

Father Robert will fill in until our class of seminarians is ordained, then 

you’ll get one of them.  I would think you’d welcome having a rookie, 

Sister Rebecca.  Someone you can intimidate.  But, let me assure you, 

regardless of your petition, Father Sweeney will not be returning to 

Our Lady of Sorrows. 
 

(Tim enters to a darkened area of the stage and sits on 

the bench.  He has his prayer book with him.) 

REBECCA 

Not under any circumstances? 

BISHOP 

None whatsoever. 

 
(Rebecca tosses the document-size envelope onto the 
desk.) 

 

What’s this? 

REBECCA 

A circumstance you may care to consider, Your Eminence.  And, 

please, don’t think of this as intimidation.  It’s just that I know how 

much you absolutely detest adverse publicity. 

BISHOP 
(He picks up the envelope.) 

It’s addressed to Misty Mallick at WESM. 
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REBECCA 

So’s the other one I have back at my office, all stamped and ready to 

be mailed. 

 
(Bishop opens the envelope and removes the contents.  

He looks up at Rebecca.  There is panic in his eyes.) 

 
(The lights roll.) 

 
(Bishop exits.) 

 
(Rebecca sits behind the desk, picks up a sheet of paper 

and a pen.  She removes a small cardboard box from a 
desk drawer and sets it on top of the desk.  The top of 

the box is open.) 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 48 

GARTH - SACRE COEUR MONASTERY & 

PASTOR’S OFFICE - OUR LADY OF SORROWS PARISH 

 

 
(Tim is reading the prayer book.) 

 
(Paul enters, carrying a sealed cardboard box.  He 
crosses to Tim, smiles and nods a greeting, then hands 

him the box.) 

 
(Tim smiles and nods a “Thank you.”) 

 
(Paul exits.) 

 
(Tim sets the prayer book down, opens the box and 

removes a folded-up letter.) 

 
(The lights roll to the office.) 

 
(Harvey and Joan enter to a darkened area of the 

stage.) 

REBECCA 
(She is writing a letter.) 

Dear Father Sweeney, 
(She stops, crumples up the paper, tosses it into the 

basket, then takes another sheet of paper.) 

Dear Father Tim, 

 

Hope all is well at the monastery.  We don’t get any news of your 

progress, but, I trust, you’re doing fine.  Just hang in there. 

 

I thought I’d drop you a line and update you on Sand Mountain life PA 

- that’s post apparition.  Things have returned to normal around here, 
more or less. 

 
(The lights roll to Joan and Harvey.) 

 
(Joan and Harvey are engaged in an argument over 

Sand Dollars.  Joan pokes Harvey in the chest as she 
tells him how things are going to be.) 

 
(Hannah enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 
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REBECCA (CONTINUED) 

The merchants are still accepting Sand Dollars, but, again, only 

reluctantly.  Either Sister Joan or I have to smack Barry and Harvey 

around about once a week to keep them in line.  By the way, they say 

they preferred dealing with you rather than us.  I don’t understand 

that. 

 
(The lights roll to Hannah.) 

 
(Hannah has a letter in her hand.  She looks at it, takes 

a cell-phone and dials.  She is upset that the letter has 

been returned.) 

 
(Joan and Harvey exit.) 

 
(Tommy enters to a darkened area of the stage.  He has 

a ‘Commercial Property For Sale’ sign.) 

 

Dr. Fox ... 
(She scratches that out.) 

Hannah has written to you, but the bishop has given the good monks a 

list of whose letters you’re to get and whose you’re not.  Hers you’re 

not and so it was sent back.  I checked.  Mine, you are allowed to get.  

I won’t tell you what Hannah wrote.  I just wanted to let you know 

that she did write and I’ll leave it to you to assume what she had to 

say. 

 
(The lights roll to Tommy.) 

 
(Tommy places a ‘Sold’ sticker across the face of the 
‘For Sale’ sign.) 

 
(Hannah exits.) 

 
(Earl enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

 
Tommy Tidmore has managed to find a buyer for the old Amalgamated 

Shirt plant.  They’re going to be manufacturing printed circuit boards 

and employ about fifty people once they get up and running.  I know 

it’s not many, but better than nothing. 

 
(The lights roll to Earl.) 

 
(Earl is checking the dimensions on a mechanical part of 
some kind, using micrometers.) 

 
(Tommy exits.) 
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(Billie-June enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

 

REBECCA (CONTINUED) 

Earl and most of the other former Amalgamated workers are back in 

training.  Believe it or not, Earl is going to be a quality assurance 

technician.  There’s a job waiting for him at the Teledyne plant in 

Huntington when he finishes his training.  I’ll pray for our astronauts 

every time I know they’re up there in something Earl inspected. 
 

(The lights roll to Billie-June.) 

 
(Billie-June is on one knee, using a handkerchief to wipe 

a smudge from an imaginary child’s face.  She finishes, 

pats the child on the head, sending it on its way, then 
stands.) 

 
(Earl exits.) 

 
(Bishop enters to a darkened area of the stage.) 

 

Billie-June is happily driving a bus for the county school system.  They 

originally had her assigned to a middle-school bus.  Bad move.  After 

about the third little piglet with raging hormones got his face slapped 

after “accidentally” brushing up against her ... her you-know-whats, 

they moved her to a grade-school bus.  And first through fourth grade, 

at that. 

 
(The lights roll to Bishop.) 

 
(Bishop is Scotch-taping the legal-pad pages back 
together.) 

 
(Billie-June exits.) 

 

And speaking of Earl and Billie-June, they got together a petition 

requesting that you be reassigned here when you’re through with your 
therapy.  More than three-hundred-and-fifty people signed it.  The 

bishop was really impressed and readily agreed. 

 
(The lights roll to the office.) 

 
(Bishop exits.) 
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REBECCA (CONTINUED) 

When we get that rookie from the seminary, he’ll only have the title of 

Assistant Pastor.  The Pastor’s job will be waiting for you when you’re 

ready. 

 
(The lights slowly roll to Tim during the next paragraph.) 

 

That’s all for now.  We miss you, we’re praying for you, and we’re 

looking forward to your recovery and return.  Also, I wanted to send 
this back to you.  Sister Joan found it in the old Amalgamated plant 

when the janitorial service went in to clean up.  I can’t, for the life of 

me, imagine how it got there. 

 
(Tim digs through the packing paper in the box and 

takes out his baseball.) 

 
(The lights begin to fade.) 

 

Remember what I said about it only being charity when someone gives 

up something at a cost to himself?  I’m proud of you, Tim.  Denny 

McClain would be, too. 

 

Affectionately yours, ... 

 

Becky 

 

(BLACKOUT) 

 
 

(END) 

 


