'LYNN. Oh, sure. Basically . . . after the transplant
faded, she went back on dialysis . . . you knew that. She’
beek doing fine the last few months. But last Monday, every-
thing went wrong. It was like dominoes. They thought they
could\correct things with a little surgery. As they wheeled
her down, she said, “Mama. I'm going to feel so good ‘'when
this is o\er.”” They gave her the anesthetic . . . 7
ANNELYE. In a way she was right. Maybe she knew she was
going to Bg with her king.

M’LYNN. \A little shaken.) Yes, Annelle. Maybe so.
ANNELLE.\We should be rejoicing.
M’LYNN. Yol go ahead. I wish I could fee that way.
I'm a little selfish. I'd rather have her here.
ANNELLE. Mis\ M'Lynn. I don’t piean to upset you by
saying that. You se¢. When sometping like this happens, I
pray very hard to make heads or t3 Is of it. I think in Shelby’s
case, she wanted to take care of/that baby, of you, of every-
body she knew . . . andher poor body was just worn out. It
wouldn't let her do everythifig she wanted to do. So she went
on to a place where she ¢guld be a guardian angel. She will
always be young. She wjll always be beautiful. And I person-
ally feel much safer khowing she's up there on my side. 1

know some people pight think that sounds real simple and
at’s how I get through

I guess

stupid . . . and pfaybe I am. But

things like this.

M’LYNN. (Ge#tler.) Thank you, Annelg. 1 appreciate that.

And that's afery good idea. Shelby, as you know, would not
low i this. She would

want us tgfet all mired down and wal
look onft as just one of life’s occurrences.
with i7'the best way we know how . . . and
3¢'s what my mind says. 1 wish somebody won
thét to my heart.
Ry . To Vad 1 ¥

'LYNN. Well. I wasn’t
o. I couldn’t leave my Shel

Ne should deal
get on with it.
d explain

3

6‘ in the mood to play bridge. (Beat.)
by. It’s interesting. Both the

boys were very difficult births. I almost died when Jonathan

TN \/y\{\(\ was born. Very difficult births. Shelby was a breeze. I
could’ve gone home that afternoon 1 had her. I was thinking

about that as I sat next to Shelby while she was in the coma. 1
would work her legs and arms to keep the circulation going.
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told
e g o g e onde sy
Shelby was conc}e?:r:ecllng s !.1Ju'St Hkl(: L aays ha\./e Wh):;e

. oping she’d si

;)V(l):!r: t";e};i‘;‘t: ll:l:;llly we all realized tl%ene wasstl:ol;ﬁ);: dAatrtghue
1. 1 was very afraid t ) aat
the next few minutes whilg they tu?:::; ‘gg’utl}(xien;tail}zxr'vwe
ines.

softer anci t}lllzl?)mg Shelby’s hand while the sounds
There an eeps got farther apart until all wa got
2 woman ;1 no r;oxse, notremble . . | Just peace. I'r i_qmet.
person dri f(':wd qcky I was. I was there when this w? ljed o
€d mto my world and I was there w}::merfl‘;xl
she

drifted ~ i
edo s the most precious moment of my life thus

0 .
s 207
ing 1o hy

' v TS on M’ > .
is hold i;"u;kgg; how your insidesare doing; BL"t"y"os hair.)
. -Allit ‘<a li O 1o
ML have it done iny Shrever;::)e::; isa lick and a pfomise.
YNN No. I did it myself . . . y

it, Missy. I don’t want to hedr that kind of

dyely job. I jusgémoothed out the rough
B to be lpbking for temporary h§
Aernjty leave . . . interested? P
¥zol.) It was just with so much
ouldhavetime . . . would fee]

15 morning I wanted
; 1Ng to
thing, Kn’t that silly? come here

gomgon, Ididn’t know if
_like coming here. But
_more than any
TRUVY. No.

M’LYNN. Last pigh i
" ght I went into Shelb
g . . . apd guess what I found. Z&ll Cc:f?é?;iii?ﬁ:;

YF'P"resents spdcked u .
ands . ./ I'd bettcf’go.wrapped. With her_own two

- (Handing M’Lynn q mirror.) Check the baxs

Perfect

2 - - . as always, (M’L ;

vor ‘ .)" (M’Lynn continues 3 gaze
U . (2L
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